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THE  LONG  ROLL 

CHAPTER  I 

THE  BOTETOURT  RESOLUTIONS 

ON  this  wintry  day.  cold  and  sunny,  the  small  town  breathed 
hard  m  its  excitement.  It  might  have  cUmbed  rapidly  from  a 
r,rp  tK  '°rf  l*°d  so  heightened  now  were  its  pulses,  so  light  and 
rare  the  a.r  it  drank,  so  raised  its  mood,  so  wide,  so  A^ery  ^de  the 
opemng  prospect.  Old  red-brick  houses,  old  box-planted  gardens 
old  high,  leafless  trees,  out  it  looked  from  its  place  between  the 
mountain  ranges.  Its  point  of  view,  its  position  in  space,  had  each 

^value--whetheralesservalueoragreater  value  tha'liotherpdnts 
a^d  positions  only  the  Judge  of  all  can  determine.  The  little  town 
taed  to  see  clearly  and  to  act  rightly.  If,  in  this  time  so  troubled  To 
obscured  by  mounUng  clouds,  so  tossed  by  winds  of  passion  and  of 
prejudice,  it  e  t  the  proudest  assurance  that  it  was  doing  both  at 
least  that  self-infatuation  was  shared  all  around  the  compass     ' 

The  town  was  the  county-seat.  Red  brick  and  white  pillars  set 
on  nsing  ground  and  encircled  by  trees,  the  court  house  rose 
like  a  guidon  planted  there  by  English  stock.  Around  it  gather^ 

the  Botetourt  Resolutions,  offered  by  the  President  of  the  Suprme 
Court  of  Virginia,  and  now  delivered  in  a  solemn  and  a  nE 
voice.    The  season  was  December  and  the  year,  i860.  ^ 

The  people  of  Botetourt  County,  in  general  meeting  assembled  believe 

cdarmrng  condrtton  of  our  country,  to  give  some  expression  of  their 
optmon  upon  the  threatening  aspect  of  public  affairs 
In  the  controversies  with  the  mother  country,  growing  out' of  the  effort 
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of  the  latter  to  tax  the  Colonies  without  their  consent,  it  was  Virginia 
who,  by  the  resolution  against  the  Stamp  A  ct,  gave  the  example  of  the  first 
authoritative  resistance  by  a  legislative  body  to  the  British  Government, 
and  so  imparted  the  first  impulse  to  the  Revolution. 

Virginia  declared  her  Independence  before  any  of  the  C(donies,  and 
gave  the  first  written  Constitution  to  mankind. 

By  her  instructions  her  representatives  in  the  General  Congress  in- 
troduced a  resolution  to  declare  the  Colonies  independent  Stales,  and  the 
Declaration  itself  was  written  by  one  of  her  sons. 

She  furnished  to  the  Confederate  States  the  father  of  his  country, 
under  whose  guidance  Independence  was  achieved,  and  the  rights  and 
liberties  of  each  State,  it  was  hoped,  perpetually  established. 

She  stood  undismayed  through  the  long  night  of  the  Revolution, 
breasting  the  storm  of  war  and  pouring  out  the  blood  of  her  sons  like 
water  on  every  battlefield,  from  the  ramparts  of  Quebec  to  the  sands  of 
Georgia. 


A  cheer  broke  from  the  throng. 
'Old  Virgmia  never  tire.'  " 


"That  she  did  —  that  she  did! 


By  her  unaided  eforts  the  Northwestern  Territory  was  conquered, 
whereby  the  Mississippi,  instead  of  the  Ohio  River,  was  recognized  as  the 
boundary  of  the  United  States  by  the  treaty  of  peace. 

To  secure  harmony,  and  as  an  evidence  of  her  estimate  of  the  value  of 
the  Union  of  the  States,  she  ceded  to  all  for  their  common  benefit  this 
magnificent  region  —  an  empire  in  itself. 

When  the  Articles  of  Confederation  were  shown  to  be  inadequate  to 
secure  peace  and  tranquUlity  at  home  and  respea  abroad,  Virginia  first 
moved  to  bring  about  a  more  perfect  Union. 

At  her  instance  the  first  assemblage  of  commissioners  took  place  at 
Annapohs,  which  ulUmately  led  to  a  meeting  of  the  Convention  which 
formed  the  present  Constitution. 

The  instrument  itself  was  in  a  great  measure  the  production  of  one  of 
her  sons,  who  has  beenjusUy  styled  the  Father  of  the  Constitution. 

The  government  created  by  it  was  put  into  operation,  with  her  Wash- 
ington, the  father  of  his  country,  at  its  head;  her  Jefferson,  the  author  of 
the  DeclaraUon  of  Independence,  in  his  cabinet;  her  Madison,  the  great 
advocate  of  the  Constitution,  in  the  legislative  hall. 
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rA«.  rea.<,;^,,  .^M/«^,W  Aar.  been  grievously  disappoint  - 
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A  or  have  we  any  doubt  of  the  right  of  any  State,  there  being  no  com- 
mon umpire  between  coequal  sovereign  States,  to  judge  for  itself  on  its 
own  responsibility,  as  to  the  mode  and  manner  of  redress. 

The  States,  each  for  itself,  exercised  this  sovereign  power  when  they 
dissolved  their  connection  with  the  British  Empire. 

They  exercised  the  same  power  when  nine  of  the  States  seceded  from 
the  Confederation  and  adopted  the  present  Constitution,  though  two 
States  at  first  rejected  it. 

The  Articles  of  Confederation  stipulated  that  those  articles  should 
be  inviolably  observed  by  every  State,  and  that  the  Union  should  be 
perpetual,  and  that  no  alteration  should  be  made  unless  agreed  to  by 
Congress  and  confirmed  by  every  State. 

Notwithstanding  this  solemn  compact,  a  portion  of  the  States  did, 
without  the  consent  of  the  others,  form  a  new  compact ;  and  there  is 
nothing  to  show,  or  by  which  it  can  be  shown,  that  this  right  has  been, 
or  can  be,  diminished  so  long  as  the  States  continue  sovereign. 

"  The  right 's  the  right  of  self-government  —  and  it's  inherent  and 
inalienable!  — We  fough.  for  it  — when  didn't  we  fight  for  it? 
When  we  cease  to  fight  for  it,  then  chaos  and  night !  —  Go  on,  go  on ! " 

The  Confederation  was  assented  to  by  the  Legislature  for  each  State  ; 
the  Constitution  by  the  people  of  each  State,  for  such  State  alone.  One 
is  as  binding  as  the  other,  and  no  more  so. 

The  Constitution,  it  is  true,  established  a  government,  and  it  operates 
directly  on  the  individual ;  tlte  Confederation  was  a  league  operating 
primarily  on  the  States.  But  each  was  adopted  by  the  State  for  itself; 
in  the  one  case  by  the  Legislature  acting  for  the  State;  in  the  other  by 
the  people,  not  as  individuals  composing  one  nation,  but  as  composing 
the  distinct  and  independent  States  to  which  they  respectively  belong. 

The  foundation,  therefore,  on  which  it  was  established,  was  federal, 
and  the  State,  in  the  exercise  of  the  same  sovereign  authority  by  which 
site  ratified  for  herself,  may  for  herself  abrogate  and  annul. 

The  operation  of  its  powers,  whilst  the  State  remains  in  the  Con- 
federacy, is  national;  and  consequently  a  State  remaining  in  the 
Confederacy  and  enjoying  its  benefits  cannot,  by  any  mode  of  protcdure, 
withdraw  its  citizens  from  the  obligation  to  obey  the  Constitution  and 
the  laws  passed  in  pursuance  thereof. 
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enforce  then.  Such  JZ^ ^ !^  "  Z^'Z'^  ""  '''""^""  '" 
vention  which  framed  th.  cL  , .,  ,^"''f  '"  '««  Congress  in  the  con- 

ofago^ernmenho  ^'^^^ /~  11^ S^ :.5:S:;Sr  ^ 

There  was  a  great  thunder  of  assent    "T(,=*  ; 
bred  in  the  bone  —  A^.A-    °' ^^^"'-  .   That  is  our  doctrine  — 

r««»!«.d  ar  taken  back  ?  By  the  Peotle  ol  iL  Z,,  ^  '"  '" 

ing  them  awav    Who  wer/tTLf  '  ''^  Stole  who  were  then  granl- 

I'een  perverted  JtMr^M^^^^^ 

the  United  Stales,  for  2"eVouldTZ7,l    "■  ""f'!"''  ^'"^'^  "^ 
their  own  consent- and  it  r„u      ,u       "f^^"'"""  "   ''«  '^hole  with 

the  ConJtZ2tTe;'oZZttt7:oTft  T  ""  '"T'"''  "^ 
oppressor  himself  unite!  in  sJZ^^tl     '  "  """^'^  """'  "" 

~'Szz£Se£Bri^-^ 

in^  -with  her  s!.^fr  S-^><..  JTli  "7    ^""''^^  '^"""*^  <^o«'«'t- 

^..«.    S,..es  equally  aggrieved,  we  are  nevertheless  con- 


Si 
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strained  lo  say  that  the  occasion  justifies  and  loudly  calls  for  action 
of  some  kind.  .  .  . 

In  view  therefore  of  the  present  condition  of  our  country,  and  the 
causes  of  it,  we  declare  almost  in  the  words  of  our  fathers,  contained  in 
an  address  of  the  freeholders  of  Botetourt,  in  February,  lyj^,  to  the 
delegates  from  Virginia  to  the  Continenlal  Congress,  "  That  we  desire 
no  change  in  our  government  whilst  left  to  the  free  enjoyment  of  our 
equal  privileges  secured  by  the  constitution;  but  that  should  a  tyran- 
nical SECTIONAL  MAJORITY,  under  the  sanction  of  the  forms  of  the 
CONSTITUTION,  persist  in  acts  of  injustice  and  vioUnce  toward  us,  they 
only  must  be  answerable  for  the  consequences." 

That  liberty  is  so  strongly  impressed  upon  our  hearts  that  we  cannot 
think  of  parting  with  it  but  with  our  lives;  that  our  duty  to  God  our 
country,  ourselves  and  our  posterity  forbid  it;  we  stand,  therefore, 
prepared  for  every  contingency. 

Resolved  therefi  e.  That  in  view  of  the  facts  set  out  in  the  fore- 
going  preamble,  it  is  the  opinion  of  this  meeting  that  a  convention  of 
the  people  should  be  called  forthwith;  that  the  State  in  its  sovereign 
character  should  consult  with  the  other  Southern  States,  and  agree  upon 
such  guarantees  as  in  their  opinion  will  secure  their  equality,  tran- 
quillity and  rights  within  the  Union. 

The  applause  shook  the  air.  "Yes,  yes!  within  the  Union i 
They're  not  quite  mad  — not  even  the  black  Republicans!  We'll 
save  the  Union!  — We  made  it,  and  we'll  save  it!  — Unless  the 
North  takes  leave  of  its  senses.  —  Go  on!" 

And  in  the  event  of  a  failure  to  obtain  such  guarantees,  to  adopt  in 
concert  with  the  other  Southern  States,  or  alone,  such  measures  as 
may  seem  most  expedient  to  protect  the  rights  and  ensure  the  safety  of 
the  people  of  Virginia. 

The  reader  made  an  end,  and  stood  with  dignity.  Silence,  then  a 
beginnmg  of  sound,  like  the  beginning  of  wind  in  the  forest.  It  grew, 
It  became  deep  and  surrounding  as  the  atmosphere,  it  increased  into 
the  general  voice  of  the  county,  and  the  voice  passed  the  Botetourt 
Resolutions. 


CHAPTER  II 

THE  HILLTOP 

between  Sirs   ^u^  ^Z'     '^  ''?^  '"'°  '^'  "^'^  ^P«« 

"If  ^jrtcanKace  — a.  heavy  c  oud  '  Our  FnoUct,  f„fi,      """Xf."/ 

that  part/rwrtoStKnr^^^^^^ 

ot  tlie  North,   There  is  no  sovereignty  of  the  State''  'A^f=t.  • 
-erely  to  the  Union  what  a  county  fs  t^  aStaL^olhadlofi^ 
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Randolph  of  Roanoke,  of  Patrick  Henry,  of  Mason  and  Madison 
of  Washington  and  Jefferson !  O  shade  of  John  MarshaU  even  whom 
we  used  to  think  too  Federal !  The  Union !  We  thought  of  the  Union 
as  a  golden  thread  —  at  the  most  we  thought  of  it  as  a  strong  serv- 
ant we  had  made  between  us,  we  thirteen  artificers  —  a  beautiful 
Talus  to  walk  our  coasts  and  cry  'All 's  well ! '  We  thought  so  —  by 
the  gods,  we  think  so  yet!  That  is  our  Union  —  the  golden  thread, 
the  faithful  servant;  not  the  monster  that  Frankenstein  made,  not 
this  Minotaur  swallowing  States!  The  Sovereignlv  of  the  State  I  Vir- 
ginia fought  seven  years  for  the  sovereignty  of  Virginia,  wrung  it, 
eighty  years  ago,  from  Great  Britain,  and  has  not  since  resigned  it' 
Being  different  in  most  things,  possibly  the  North  is  different  also  in 
this.  It  may  be  that  those  States  have  renounced  the  liberty  they 
fought  for.    Possibly  Massachusetts  —  the  years  1803,  181 1,  and 
1844  to  the  contrary  —  does  regard  herself  as  a  county.   Possibly 
Connecticut  —  for  all  that  there  was  a  Hartford  Convention'  — 
sees  herself  in  the  same  light.  Possibly.  'Brutus  saith  't  is  so,  and 
Brutus  IS  an  honourable  man!'   But  Virginia  has  not  renounced! 
Eighty  years  ago  she  wrote  a  certain  motto  on  her  shield.  To-day 
the  letters  bum  bright!   Unterrified  then  she  entered  this  league 
from  which  we  hoped  so  much.   Unterrified  to-morrow,  should  a 
slurring  hand  be  laid  upon  that  shield,  will  she  leave  it!" 

Allan  Gold,  from  the  schoolhouse  on  Thunder  Run,  listened  with 
a  swelling  heart,  then,  amid  the  applause  which  followed  the  last 
speaker,  edged  his  way  along  the  crowded  old  brick  pavement  to 
where,  not  far  from  the  portico,  he  made  out  the  broad  shoulders, 
the  waving  dark  hair,  and  the  slouch  hat  of  a  young  man  with  whom 
he  was  used  to  discuss  these  questions.  Hairston  Breckinridge 
glanced  down  at  the  pressure  upon  his  arm,  recognized  the  hand, 
and  pursued,  half  aloud,  the  current  of  his  thought.  "I  don't  be- 
lieve I  '11  go  back  to  the  university.  I  don't  believe  any  of  us  will  go 
back  to  the  university.  —  Hello,  Allan!" 

"I'm  for  the  preservation  of  the  Union,"  said  Allan.  "I  can't 
help  it.  We  made  it,  and  we've  loved  it." 

"I'm  for  it,  too,"  answered  the  other,  "in  reason.  I'm  not  for  it 
out  of  reason.  In  these  affairs  out  of  reason  is  out  of  honour.  There  's 
nothing  sacred  in  the  word  Unicn  that  men  should  bow  down  and 
worship  it!  It 's  the  thing  behind  il.c  word  that  counts  —  and  who- 
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ever  says  that  Massachusetts  and  Vii^nia,  and  Illinois  ^mrf  T 
are  united  just  now  fa  a  fool  or  a  liar!  -  Wh",  th:s  r^i  "■  7?'" 

place,  near  Charlottesville-"        *'        '  '^'"  "'  '^  ''~'^''''» 

neSrs^KL^re^rn:i:^rnS''^'-r"°- 

vanity,  and  we  think  we  knov^ar  byttuit Lr  m"^^^^^^^ 

Texas  ?  "  ^  ^^*''  «""ething  about  a  fight  in 

The  speaker  laughed.    "A  fight  in  Tex^?   vm  f„ii    -r 
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greatncM.  And  there  are  'Beau»v'  <!»...>.       j  T^  ■ 

and  Averell  from  New  York    AnH  ««,,       ^  ™  Delaware, 

midst  of  sage  brushTndXacht  :hr 'aS;:^  rCce"t  '"  '''. 

PennsyivUVG.:^r;^^^^^^^^^  °^  Virginia  and 

dropped  his  glancfands.^k^ru."'^'  '^"°  '^*' ''"^n 

ofthfi^n^L'Cer;  nT^tsrf^'-r''^'^"^^^^^^ 

theman'^i^wtmyouVerc^^^t^o^^^^  '""^'^ ""'  '°  ^'^^ 
not  ready  for  that!  "^'^  *^K'«  "  °°-  "^^  "e 

in  daV  oMnte^e  nTwarr'nTn  TBoV!'V''f"^'''y 
slow!  The  Right  of  the  State  -  U^JivT^°^tlVZ~,  «° 

Botetourt  ResoSrslth SL^SsouS'^ari*  '"  ''^ 
states  go,  still  u  «  their  nght,  immemorial,  mcontrovertible!- 
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in  this  Convention'  let  her  vo   rbe taJS     '"  f .'  '*'  °' "°""' 

£:^^rSitnr:^sS?f  F-- 

make  the  ring  complete  shTwUl  Z  ,^        '■  '"'"  ''""  ""'^  '«"" 
tone  ConfZation'^^^^^ltthttar  • ''^  °^  "^  «^'*'  '^ 

large  y  Whig,  honestlv  Inn»;„™      w  apP'ause.     The  county  was 

bom  North  and  we  were  hnrns™..!.    """  "'"^.""aves!   1  hey  were 

between  us!  TcZJ^Lo^Zl^Ti^r^'' "  '''.!^'^^'  '"'^"'=°=« 
Individuals  and  Sta^  Zr™     •     ^''a' «  a  contradiction  in  terms. 

ness  of  Un^on  and  forthe^tW.  ''  1°"'''  ""''^  '°'  '''«^  ^^^t" 
the  minds  are  <Siordant  anH  ^"w  '°*""'°"  '"*"'^''-  ^hen 
bound  to  another  b'Sn'^ti:^^^^  °-  «ay  be 

yard.  Her:pS„^i-^rd°^-3^ 

I'mHairstonBrecWnriie  sif  andivX'  ^°"  '^°"''  '«-*'"l'«^ ""e. 
wood  with  Edward  rwi^'.r^A^<.°u°?°''"^"^*°  Green- 
came  home  wouX  -^  ^"^""^  '^^°^'=  '*'''  -l^"'  y°" 


I 
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The  older  man  put  out  a  ready  hand.  '  Ye»,  ye«,  I  do  remember! 
We  had  a  merry  ChristmasI  I  am  glad  to  meet  you  again,  Mr. 
Breckinridge.  Is  this  your  brother  ?  " 

"No,  sir.  It's  Allan  Gold,  from  Thunder  Run." 

"I  am  pleased  to  meet  you,  sir,"  said  Allan.  "You  have  been 
saying  what  I  should  like  to  have  been  able  to  say  myself." 

"I  am  pleased  that  you  are  pleased.  Are  you,  too,  from  the 
university? " 

"No,  sir.  I  could  n't  (,'0.  I  teach  the  school  on  Thunder  Run." 
"Allan  knows  more,"  said  Hairston  Breckinridge,  "than  many  of 
us  who  are  at  the  university.   But  we  must  n't  keep  you,  sir." 

In  effect  they  could  do  so  no  longer.  Major  Gary  was  swept  away 
by  acquaintances  and  connections.  The  day  was  declining,  the  final 
speaker  drawing  to  :>.n  end,  the  throng  beginning  to  shiver  in  the 
deepemng  cold.  The  speaker  gave  his  final  sentence;  the  town  band 
crashed  m  determinedly  with  "  Home,  Sweet  Home."  To  its  closing 
strains  the  county  people,  afoot,  on  horseback,  in  old,  roomy,  high- 
swung  carriages,  took  this  road  and  that.  The  townsfolk,  sfi:  t  • 
cited,  still  discussing,  lingered  awhile  round  the  court  house  or  on 
the  verandah  of  the  old  hotel,  but  at  last  these  groups  dissolved 
also.  The  units  betook  themselves  home  to  fireside  and  supper,  and 
the  sun  set  behind  the  Aileghenies. 

Allan  Gold,  striding  over  the  hills  toward  Thunder  Run,  caught 
up  with  the  miller  from  Mill  Creek,  and  the  two  walked  side  by  side 
until  their  roads  diverged.  The  miller  was  a  slow  man,  but  to-day 
there  was  a  red  in  his  cheek  and  a  light  in  his  eye.  "Just  so,"  he 
said  shortly.  "They  must  keep  out  of  my  mill  race  or  they'll  get 
caught  in  the  wheel." 

"Mr.  Green,"  said  Allan,  "how  much  of  all  this  trouble  do  you 
suppose  IS  really  about  the  negro?  I  was  brought  up  to  wish  that 
Virginia  had  never  held  a  slave." 
"So  were  most  of  us.  You  don't  hold  anv  " 
"No." 

"No  more  I  don't.  No  more  does  Tom  Watts.  Nor  Anderson 
West.  Nor  the  Taylors.  Nor  five  sixths  of  the  farming  folk  about 
here.  Nor  seven  eighths  of  the  townspeople.  We  don't  own  a  negro 
and  I  don't  know  that  we  ever  did  own  one.  Not  long  ago  I  asked 
Colonel  Anderson  a  lot  of  questions  about  the  matter.  He  says  the 
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census  this  year  gives  Virginia  one  milUon  and  fifty  thousand  white 
people,  and  of  these  the  fifty  thousand  hold  slaves  and  the  one  miliion 
-!  J/J    >•»  ^  thousand -s  mostly  in  the  tide-water  counties,  too, 
-mighty  lit  le  of  it  on  this  side  the  Blue  Ridge!  Ain't  anybody 
ever  accused  Virgimans  of  not  being  good  to  servants!  and  it  don't 
take  mo«'n  half  an  eye  to  see  that  the  servants  love  their  white 
ffil  IZ  '^""'"y ''''".'}. ""''  quarrelling  for  it,  and  neither  was 
Colonel  Anderson.  He  said  it  was  abhorrent  in  the  sight  of  God  and 
man.   He  said  the  old  House  of  Burgesses  used  to  try  to  slm,  the 
bringing  m  of  negrr-es,  and  that  the  Colony  was  always  appealing 
to  the  king  against  tho  traffic.  He  said  that  in  1778,  two  y,Z  afte? 
Virgmia  declared  her  Independence,  she  passed  the  statute  prohi" 
■ting  the  slave  trade.  He  said  that  she  was  the  first  country  in  the 
civUued  world  to  stop  the  trade  -  passed  her  statute  thirty  years 
be  ore  England!   He  said  that  all  our  great  Revolutiona^  men 
hated  slavery  and  worked  for  the  emancipation  of  the  negroi  who 
were  here  ;  that  men  worked  openly  and  hard  for  it  until  18,2 
Then  came  the  Nat  Turner  Tnsur.-ection,  when  thcv  killed  all  thwe 
women  and  children,  and  ther  rose  the  hell-fire-for-all,  bitter- 'n-gall 
Aboation  people  stirring  gunpowder  with  a  lighted  stick,  holding  on 
like  gnm  death  and  in  perfect  safety  fifteen  hundred  miles  from 
where  the  eitplosion  was  due!  And  as  they  denounce  without  think- 
ing so  a  lot  of  men  have  risen  with  us  to  advocate  without  thinkine 
And  underneath  all  the  clamour,  there  goes  on,  all  the  time,  quiet 
and  steady,  a  freeing  ot  negroes  by  deed  and  will,  a  settUng  them  in 
communities  in  free  States,  a  belonging  to  and  supporting  Coloniza- 
tion SocieUes.  There  are  now  forty  thousand  frernegroes  in  Vir- 
gima,  and  Heaven  knows  how  many  have  been  freed  and  established 
elsewhere!  It  is  our  best  people  who  make  these  wills,  freeing  their 
slaves,  and  m  Virginia  at  least,  everybody,  sooner  or  later,  follows 
the  best  people.   'Gradual  manumission,  Mr.  Green,'  that's  what 
Colonel  Anderson  said,  'with  colonization  in  Africa  if  possible    The 
chfficuities  are  enough  to  turn  a  man's  hair  grey,  but.'  said  he, 
nlj?;  '       J'  '"fl^""^'^'  ^-"l  ^e'U  put  an  end  to  it  in  Virginia 
peacefully  and  with  some  approach  to  wisdom -if  only  they'll 
stop  sUrnng  the  gunpowder!'"  ' 

from 'thf  ,^il1  ^^  ^''  ^"11  ^'^'  ^"^  ''^  ''^^^  °f  ^^^  powder 
from  the  mill,  and  regarded  the  landscape.  '"  We're  all  mighty 
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blind,  p«)r  creatures,'  as  the  preacher  ays,  but  I  reckon  one  day 
we  U  find  the  nght  way  both  for  us  and  for  that  half  million 
poor  dark-skinned,  lovable,  never-knew-any-better,  pretty-happy- 
on-the-whole,  way-behind-the-world  people  that  King  JameTand 
King  Charles  and  King  George  saddled  us  with,  not  much 
to  their  betterment  and  to  our  certain  hurt.  I  reckon  we'll 
find  It     But  I'm  damned  if  I'm  going  to  take  the  North's  word 

South  '^^'        ^^  "*^  "^^^   ""  "'"^  "^^^  "^^  '°  ^'^  •""■  °*«™^ 
"I've  thought  and  thought,"  said  Allan.   "People  mean  well 
and  yet  there's  such  a  dreadful  lot  of  tragedy  in  the  world!" 

"I  agree  with  you  there,"  quoth  the  miller.    "And  I  certamly 
don  t  deny  that  slavery 's  responsible  for  a  lot  of  bitter  talk  and  a  lot 
of  red-hot  feeling  ;  for  some  suffering  to  some  negroes,  too,  and  for  a 
deal  of  harm  to  almost  all  whites.  And  I,  for  one,  will  be  powerful 
glad  when  every  negro,  man  and  woman,  is  free.   They  can  never 
really  grow  until  they  are  free  —  I  '11  acknowledge  that.  And  if  they 
want  to  go  back  to  their  own  country  I  'd  pay  my  mite  to  help  them 
along.  I  think  I  owe  it  to  them  —  even  though  as  far  as  I  know  I 
have  n  t  a  forbear  that  ever  did  them  wrong.  Trouble  is,  don't  any 
of  them  want  to  go  back!   You  could  n't  scare  them  worse  than  to 
tell  them  you  were  going  to  help  them  back  to  their  fatherland '  The 
Lauderdale  negroes,  for  instance — never  see  one  that  he  is  n't  laugh- 
ing! And  Tullius  at  Three  Oaks,  -  he  'd  say  he  could  n't  possibly 
think  of  going -must  stay  at  Three  Oaks  and  look  after  Miss 
Margaret  and  the  children!   No,  it  is  n't  an  easy  subject,  look  at  it 
any  way  you  will.  But  as  between  us  and  the  North,  it  ain't  the 
mam  subject  of  quarrel  —  not  by  a  long  shot  it  ain't !  The  quarrel 's 
that  a  man  wants  to  take  all  the  grist,  mine  as  well  as  his.  and 
gnnd  It  in  his  mill!  Well,  I  won't  let  him  -  that's  aU.  And  here's 
your  road  to  Thunder  Run." 

Allan  strode  on  alone  over  the  frozen  hills.  Before  him  sprang  the 
rampart  of  the  mountains,  magnificently  drawn  against  the  easten 
sky.  To  either  hand  lay  the  fallow  fields,  rolled  the  brown  hilb,  rose 
the  shadowy  bulk  of  forest  trees,  showed  the  green  of  winter  wheat 
Ihe  evemng  was  cold,  but  without  wind  and  soundless.  The  birds 
had  flown  south,  the  cattle  were  stalled,  the  sheep  folded.  There  was 
only  the  earth,  field  and  hill  and  mountain,  the  up  and  down  of  a 
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narrow  road  and  th  ,  ummerof  a  a,r.;ant  stream.  The  sunset  had 
been  red,  and  .t  left  a  col :.ur  that  fibred  to  the  zeniU> 
The  young  man.  tal'-  lAnd,  wit'u  grey-blue  eyes  and  short  fair 

oft- Sll  whose  summit  commanded  a  wide  prospect.  Allan  reach 
rad  fence,  and.  leamng  his  arms  upon  it.  looked  forth  over  m  and 

looked  at  the  mountains,  the  great  mountains,  long  and  dean  of  li"e 
as  the  marching  rollers  of  a  giant  sea,  not  split  or  jagged  bTeven 
^broken,  and  old  old,  the  oldest  almost  inL  wo  if  n;w  the  an-' 

thdr  nil  Th  '  ,,,  ^  f  *'  '^'■'^'"y  ^'"«  f^"-"  ^I^^h  they  took 
mZ  TI"  ^f  '"'  R«lg=-the  Blue  Ridge -and  then  the 
hUls  and  the  valleys,  and  all  the  rushing  creeks,  and  the  grandeur  of 
tJe^l^;^"!'"  ""=  ^-t'^'^^1  dear  between  the  syc^or^  a„d 
the  wallows,  the  nver  -  the  upper  reaches  of  the  river  James. 
The  glow  deepened.   From  a  farmhouse  in  the  valley  came  the 

Breathes  there  the  man  with  soul  so  dead,  — 
The  bell  rang  again,  the  rose  suffused  the  sky  to  the  zenith    Thp 
^oung  man  drew  a  long  breath,  and,  turning,  began  to  dSnd  £ 

Before  him,  at  a  turn  of  the  road  and  overhanging  a  precipitous 
Mow,  in  the  sprmg  carpeted  with  bloodroot.  but  nowSS 

brlrT'iT  "  ^""'  °^' '""«  ^^°  ^'^^'^^  do;n  by  lightning  tS 
branches  had  been  cut  away,  but  the  blackened  irunk  remained 
and  from  it  as  vantage  point  one  received  another  grTt  Jew  oUhe 

dot'thThm  becar' '''  ^f  ^^'  •'^''^^^"-  A"-  Gord  cig 

ioTne  th.n  'nf  ''ware  first  of  a  horse  fastened  to  a  wayside 

r^d  42«  to  theTt"""'''  "P""  *''  '""'=°  °^'^'  "^  ""^^  to  the 
r^d,  JUS  face  to  the  darkening  prospect.  Below  n.ra  the  winter  wind 

^^1^1^^- '"  '^^  "^'^  '^"^"-  E^'dently  another  had  pau  "3 
IT^  ^^""':  "^  '°  '°"^*  ""'^  """W  '^'w««"  the  hands  of  the 
soul  the  crowding  impressions  of  a  decisive  day.  It  was  aoDarenf  Iv 

the  latterpun>ose;for  as  Allan  approached  theraletiie^Tme  to 
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him  out  of  the  dusk,  in  a  controlled  but  vibrant  voice,  the  following 
statement,  repeated  three  times :  "  We  are  going  to  have  war.  —  We 
are  going  to  have  war.  —  We  are  going  to  have  war." 

Allan  sent  his  own  voice  before  him.  "I  trust  in  God  that's  not 
true!  —  It  's  Richard  Cleave,  there,  is  n't  it  ?  " 

The  figure  on  the  oak,  swinging  itself  around,  sat  outlined  against 
the  violet  sky.  "  Yes,  Richard  Cleave.  It's  a  night  to  make  one  think, 
Allan  — to  make  one  think  — to  make  one  think!"  Laying  his 
hand  on  the  trunk  beside  him,  he  sprang  lightly  dov/n  to  the  road- 
side, where  he  proceeded  to  brush  dead  leaf  and  bark  from  his  cloth- 
ing with  an  old  gauntlet.  When  he  spoke  it  was  still  in  the  same 
moved,  vibrating  voice.  "  War 's  my  mitier.  That 's  a  curious  thing 
to  be  said  by  a  country  lawyer  in  peaceful  old  Virginia  in  this  year  of 
grace!  But  like  many  another  curious  thing,  it's  true!  Iwasneveron 
a  field  of  battle,  but  I  know  all  about  a  field  of  battle." 

He  shook  his  head,  lifted  his  hand,  and  flung  it  out  toward  the 
mountains.  "Idon't  want  war,  mind  you,  Allan!  That  is,  the  great 
stream  at  the  bottom  does  n't  want  it.  War  is  a  word  that  means 
agony  to  many  and  a  set-back  to  all.  Reason  tells  me  that,  and  my 
heart  wishes  the  world  neither  agony  nor  set-back,  and  I  give  my 
word  for  peace.  Only  —  only  —  before  this  hfe  I  must  have  fought 
all  along  the  line!" 

His  eyes  lightened.  Against  the  paling  sky,  in  the  wintry  air, 
his  powerful  frame,  not  tall,  but  deep-chested,  broad-shouldered, 
looked  larger  than  life.  "I  don't  talk  this  way  often  —  as  you'll 
grant! "  he  said,  and  laughed.  "  But  I  suppose  to-day  loosed  all  our 
tongues,  lifted  every  man  out  of  himself!" 

" If  war  came,"  said  Allan,  "it  could  n't  be  a  long  war,  could  it  ? 
After  the  first  battle  we'd  come  to  an  understanding." 

"  Would  we  ?  "  answered  the  other.  "  Would  we  ?  —  God  knows ! 
In  the  past  it  has  been  that  the  more  equal  the  tinge  of  blood,  the 
fiercer  was  the  war." 

As  he  spoke  he  moved  across  to  the  sapling  where  was  fastened  Ws 
horse,  loosed  him,  and  sprang  into  the  saddle.  The  horse,  a  magnifi- 
cent bay,  took  the  road,  and  the  three  began  the  long  descent.  It  was 
very  cold  and  still,  a  crescent  moon  in  the  sky,  and  lights  beginning 
to  shine  from  the  farmhouses  in  the  valley. 
"Though  I  teach  school,"  said  Allan,  "I  Uke  the  open.  I  like  to 
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books!   My  grandfather  was  a  scout  in  Uie  RevoTin        ^  i°' 

"Yes,  we'll  aU  go,"  said  Cleave.    "  We'll  aeed  to  go  " 
The  one  rode,  the  other  walked  in  silence  for  a  tfm..  n. 

^^'  ^^"  '''  '"  ^-<^erdaleafru;;r\rti%r 

"You  and  he  are  cousins,  are  n't  you  ?" 
^Jhird  cousins.    His  mother  was  a  Dandridge  -  Umty  Dan- 

thl7t'^'e?"'''^''''°'''^^''"'^*^'-^'^^'-''-avalierpoet- 

'_' Yes  it  is  old  and  fine,  in  men  and  in  women  " 

He  does  not  want  war  " 
"No." 

at  'l?^he°1I^onT'^"'^^t  ^^l'  '^'  ^'  ™"''  discuss  the  possibiUty 
at  all  -  he  II  only  say  what  he  said  to-day,  that  every  one^oT.M 

It  is.  No.  He  wears  a  uniform.  He  cannot  talk  " 

intense  and  cold,  the  crescent  m<^n  above!  h^l-  '■^y;^°'"'"^ 
:Sr  -"  '''-'  ''-  '^  tir-erntarTou^hTbe- 
fClr  ^-^  ''?°"!!^  •'^  '^^''"  ^''•"1  Allan,  "what  will  they  do  aU 

i^T=rdtrtV^^^^"''j°^"-"-'^  «'S^ 

"They'll  come  home." 
''Resigning  their  commissions?" 
"Resigning  their  commissions  " 

"Xtd^.:rurdr^;,^^^'^'-'---°'^''-" 

the^hlth' m',''°'°  ^''""'^''  ^""  '""""^  fr<»n  the  dhn  valley  and 
"This  is  what  will  happen,"  said  Cleave.  "There  are  times  when 
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a  man  sees  clearly,  and  I  see  clearly  to-day.  The  North  does  not 
intend  to  evacuate  Fort  Sumter.  Instead,  sooner  or  later,  she'll  try 
to  reinforce  it.  That  will  be  the  beginning  of  the  end.  South  Caro- 
lina will  reduce  the  fort.  The  North  will  preach  a  holy  war.  War 
there  will  be  —  whether  holy  or  not  remains  to  be  seen.  Virginia 
will  be  called  upon  to  furnish  her  quota  of  troops  with  which  to 
coerce  South  CaroUna  and  the  Gulf  States  back  into  the  Union. 
Well  —  do  you  think  she  will  give  them  ?" 

Allan  gave  a  short  laugh.  " No! " 

"That  is  what  will  happen.  And  then  —  and  then  a  greater  State 
than  any  will  be  forced  into  secession!  Aud  then  the  Virginians  in 
the  army  will  come  home." 

The  wood  gave  way  to  open  country,  softly  swelling  fields,  willow 
copses,  and  clear  running  streams.  In  the  crystal  air  the  mountain 
walls  seemer"  near  at  hand,  above  shone  Orion,  icily  brilliant.  The 
lawyer  from  a  dim  old  house  in  a  grove  of  oaks  and  the  school- 
teacher from  Thunder  Run  went  on  in  silence  for  a  time;  then  the 

latter  spoke.  .  .  u- 

"Hairston  Breckinridge  says  that  Major  Gary's  niece  is  with  him 
at  Lauderdale." 

"Yes.  Judith  Gary." 

"That's  the  beautiful  one,  is  n't  it  ?" 

"They  are  all  said  to  be  beautiful  —  the  three  Greenwood  Garys. 
But  —    Yes,  that  is  the  beautiful  one." 

He  began  to  hum  a  song,  and  as  he  did  so  he  Uf ted  his  wide  soft 
hat  and  rode  bareheaded. 

"It's  strange  to  me,"  said  Allan  presently,  "that  any  one  should 
be  gay  to-day." 

As  he  spoke  he  glanced  up  at  the  face  of  the  man  riding  beside 
him  on  the  great  bay.  There  was  yet  upon  the  road  a  faint  after- 
light —  enough  light  to  reveal  that  there  were  tears  on  Gleave's 
cheek.  Involuntarily  Allan  uttered  an  exclamation. 

The  other,  breaking  off  his  >  nant,  quite  simply  put  up  a  gaunt- 
leted  hand  and  wiped  the  moisture  away.  "Gay!"  he  repeated. 
"  I  'm  not  gay.  What  gave  you  such  an  idea?  1  tell  you  that  though 
I've  never  been  in  a  war,  I  know  all  about  warl" 


CHAPTER   III 

THREE  OAKS 

HT^^^irl^^rf  ^^^'^  ^"''^  ""''  '^""''dto  Thunder 
Run,  Richard  Cleave  came,  a  little  later,  to  his  own  house, 

n;n„    ■  t  Tl  'l'^^'  "°''""8  a  grassy  slope  above  a  run- 

ning sueam.  He  left  the  highway,  opened  a  five-barred  gate  ™d 
passed  between  fallow  fields  to  a  second  gate,  opened  fws  and 
strSi°°"  "'""  ""^^  ^"'  "'  '^'-  gfganiic'o^LtS  up  a' 
^d  »f?r  „n  T''"k'^"^'-  ^'  '""^  ^"^  '°  '^^  back  of  the  house, 
and  afar  off  his  dogs  began  to  give  him  welcome.    When  he  had 

borse.     Hit  s  tuhmn'  powerful  cold,  Marse  Dick ' " 

It  IS  that,  Jim.  Give  Dundee  his  supper  at  once  and  bring  him 
around  again.  Down,  Bugle!  Down,  Moira!  Down,  Baror?"' 
The  hall  was  cold  and  in  semi-darkness,  but  through  the  half- 

Sctr^  ^'  "°""u'  '"'"^'^  ^^^  ^  g-"^  °f  firelight  warm 
and  bright.  Her  voice  reached  him -"  Richard ! "  He  entered  Sh^ 
was  sitting  in  a  great  old  chair  by  the  fire,  idle  for  a  wonder  her 
hands,  fine  and  slender,  clasped  over  her  knees.  Th.  light  struck  ud 
agajnst  her  fair,  brooding  face.  "It  is  late!"  she  sail  "Late  a^d 
cold!  Come  to  the  fire.  Ailsy  will  have  supper  ready  in  a  n^nutT" 

He  canie  and  knelt  beside  her  on  the  br^'ded  rug    "It  "avs 
warm  m  here.  Where  are  the  children  ?  "  "  is  always 

"Down  at  TulUus's  cabin.  -Tell  me  all  about  it.   Who  spoke?" 

Cleave  drew  before  the  fire  the  chair  that  had  been  his  fiber's 
sank  mto  it,  and  taking  the  ash  stick  from  the  corner  stimd  [he 
glowmg  logs.  "Judge  Allen's  Resolutions  were  read  ^d^ed 
Fauquier  Gary  spoke  —  many  others." 

"Did  not  you?" 

P  "^°-  '^^"y  ^^""^  »"«  '°'  *>"'  with  so  many  there  was  no  need 
People  were  much  moved  —  " 

de2'hoirnl°'^>fK-"^  f"'""^  "''  ^''-   ^^  ""th^^  watched  the 
deep  hollows  with  him.  C  .sely  resembUng  as  he  did  his  long  dead 
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father,  the  inner  tie,  strong  and  fine,  was  rather  between  him  and  the 
woman  who  had  given  him  birth.  Wedded  ere  she  was  s"en  a 
mother  at  eighteen  she  sat  now  beside  her  first-born,  st  1  beauUful 
and  crowned  by  a  lovely  life.  She  had  kept  her  you  h,  and  he  had 
come  early  to  a  man's  responsibilities.    For  years  now  they  had 
walked  together,  caring  for  the  farm,  which  was  not  large,  for  the 
handf;.,  of  servants,  for  the  two  younger  children,  Will  and  Miriam 
The  eighteen  years  between  them  was  cancelled  by  their  common 
mterests,  h,s  maturity  of  thought,  her  quality  of  th"^  summer  Ze 
She  brok.  the  silence.  "  What  did  Fauquier  Gary  say?  " 

f  „  T    T?.^  '""f  "^'y  ^°'  P^'''"">  •""deration,  peace  - 1  am  going 
to  Lauderdale  after  supper."  ^    ^ 

"To  see  Judith?" 

He"i)!°;,ir'''^^v  ^''^r'^V  •  •  MauryStaffordisatSilverHiH.- 

^Thlh  II  T      "!''"'  f "'  ''"^  '^'  ^'^  ''^'^'  ''"d  ™^e  'o  his  feet. 
The  bell  will  ring  directly.  I  '11  go  upstairs  for  a  moment." 

Ti,^ZT       ^'""^^P"'  °"'  ^  d^t^ining  hand.    "One  moment - 
Richard,  are  you  quite,  quite  sure  that  she  likes  Maury  Stafford  so 

''Why  should  she  not  like  him?  He's  a  likable  fellow  " 
bo  are  many  people.  So  are  you  " 

*;lXrfT,r""'-'^"''"'7^'"'«'^-  "^^  I  am  only  her  cousin 
-  rather  a  dull  cousin,  too,  who  does  nothing  much  in  the  law  and 

^notevenaveo-g<Kxlf-.-mer!  Amisure?  Yes,  I  am  sure  enough"" 
His  hand  closed  on  the  ..ck  of  her  chair;  the  wood  shook  undef  the 
sombre  energy  of  his  grasp.  "Did  I  not  see  how  it  was  last  summer 
that  week  I  spent  at  Greenwood?  Was  he  not  always  with  her?  - 
supple  and  keen,  easy  and  strong,  with  his  face  like  a  picture,  with 
Whv  FH     "^'ff;  '  ''''^  ""'  have -education,  travel,  weal  hT- 

S'  SI  ":"""'  '""I"  '  "°'  "^  '°^  '"y^'^'f  '  It  was  in  the 
air  of  the  place  -not  a  servant  but  knew  he  had  come  a-wooingt" 

have  knownit""  ""''''"'"' '''^"-    ''"'  '"^"^  been  we  sho'uld 

H^'wrs^erf """"'  -^'l'  P^^'P'- ''"'  •^'^^'^'"'y  "°  discouragementl 
He  was  there  agamm  the  autumn.   He  was  with  her  to-day  "  The 
chair  shook  again.   "And  this  morning  Fauquier  Caiy,  talking  to 
me  laughed  and  said  that  Albemarle  had  set  their  wed^kg  dal^- 
His  mother  sighed.  "Oh,  I  am  sorry  -  sorry! " 
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ancy  -  and  then  I  n,ust  go  'Z  iet  tu^]!^^     .r^and 

'  W^ii  I've  Solrv     ''"'  ''^"""y  ^"'l  '-"<=''  to    hrdoor 
well,  1  ye  got  to  try  now  to  think  only  of    he  countrvr   rZi 

».  -  ..V,  ,h„  ,.7- r.  it;',.'.'"  ""^ "  ■■'  """^ 

to-night  a  familiar  LkSeTjiSvl^uT^''^!:"  ''^^P 
gold-lettered,  and  opened  it  at  random  l"'  °"'  ^^""y-^-ked. 

Her  face  so  (aire,  as  flesh  it  seemed  not 

hoi^S'^'^ic:^;SiS^^H^''^'rV!- ''"'-  o'  tHe 


ai 


THE  LONG  ROLL 


are  so  stupid!  Tell  her  it  was  Hector,  and  let's  go  to  supper!  She'U 
believe  you." 

Within  the  dining-room,  at  the  round  table,  before  the  few  pieces 
of  tall,  beaded  silver  and  the  gilt-banded  china,  while  Mehalah  the 
waitress  brought  the  cakes  from  the  kitchen  and  the  fire  burned 
softly  on  the  hearth  below  the  Saint  Memin  of  a  general  and  law- 
giver, talk  fell  at  once  upon  the  event  of  the  day,  the  meeting  that 
had  passed  the  Botetourt  Resolutions.  Miriam,  with  her  wide,  sen- 
sitive mouth,  her  tip-tilted  nose,  her  hazel  eyes,  her  air  of  some 
quaint,  bright  garden  flower  swaying  on  its  stem,  was  for  war  and 
music,  and  both  her  brothers  to  become  generals.  "  Or  Richard  can 
be  the  general,  and  you  be  a  cavalryman  like  Cousin  Fauquier! 
Richard  can  fight  Uke  Napoleon  and  you  may  fight  like  Ney!" 

The  cadet  stiffened.  "Thank  you  for  nothing.  Missy!  Anyhow,  I 
shan't  sulk  in  my  tents  like  your  precious  Achilles  —  just  for  a  girl! 
Richard!  'Old  Jack'  says  — " 

"I  wish.  Will,"  murmured  his  mother,  "that  you'd  say  'Major 
Jackson.'  " 

The  boy  laughed.  "'Old  Jack' is  what  we  call  him,  ma'am!  The 
other  would  n't  be  respectful.  He's  never  'Major  Jackson'  except 
when  he's  trying  to  teach  natural  philosophy.  On  the  drill 
ground  he's  'Old  Jack.'  Richard,  he  says  —  Old  Jack  says  —  that 
not  a  man  since  Napoleon  has  understood  the  use  of  cavalry." 

Cleave,  sitting  with  his  eyes  upon  the  portrait  of  his  grandfather, 
answered  dreamily:  "  Old  Jack  is  probably  in  the  right  of  it.  Will. 
Cavalry  is  a  great  arm,  but  I  shall  choose  the  artillery." 

His  mother  set  down  her  coffee  cup  vith  a  little  noise,  Miriam 
shook  her  hair  out  of  her  eyes  and  came  back  from  her  own  dream  of 
the  story  she  was  reading,  and  Will  turned  as  sharply  as  if  he  were  on 
the  parade  ground  at  Lexington. 

"  You  ilon't  think,  then,  that  it  is  just  all  talk,  Richard!  You  are 
sure  that  we're  going  to  fight!" 

"  You  fight ! "  cried  Miriam.   "  Why,  you  are  n't  sixteen ! " 

Will  flared  up.  "Plenty  of  soldiers  have  died  at  sixteen,  Missy! 
'Old  Jack'  knows,  if  you  don't  — " 

"  Children,  children ! "  said  Margaret  Cleave,  in  a  quivering  voice. 
"  It  is  enough  to  know  that  not  a  man  of  this  family  but  would  fight 
now  for  Virginia,  just  as  they  fought  eighty  odd  years  ago !  Yes,  and 
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we  wom« a  did  our  part  then,  and  we  would  do  it  now!  But  I  pray 
God,  night  and  day  —  and  Miriam,  you  should  pray  too  —  that 
this  storm  will  not  burst!  As  for  you  two  who've  always  been  shel- 
tered and  fed,  who've  never  had  a  blow  struck  you,  who've  grown 
like  tended  plants  in  a  garden  —  you  don't  know  what  war  is!  It 's 
a  great  and  deep  Cup  of  Trembling.  It's  a  scourge  that  reaches  the 
backs  of  all!  It's  universal  destruction  —  and  the  gift  that  the 
world  should  pray  for  is  to  build  in  peace!  That  is  true,  is  n't  it, 
Richard?" 

"Yes,  it  is  true,"  said  Richard.  "Don't,  Will,  "as  the  boy  began 
to  speak.  "  Don't  let's  talk  any  more  about  it  to-night.  After  all,  a 
deal  of  storms  go  by  —  and  it's  a  wise  man  who  can  read  Time's 
order-book."  He  rose  from  the  table.  "It's  like  the  fable.  The 
King  may  die,  the  Ass  may  die,  the  Philosopher  may  die  —  and 
next  Christmas  maybe  the  peacefullest  on  record!  I'm  going  to 
ride  to  Lauderdale  for  a  little  while,  and,  it  you  like,  I'll  ask 
about  that  shotgun  for  you." 

A  few  minutes  later  and  he  was  out  on  the  stariit  road  to  Lauder- 
dale. As  he  rode  he  thought,  not  of  the  Botetourt  Resolutions,  nor 
of  Fauquier  Cary,  nor  of  Allan  Gold,  nor  of  the  supper  table  at  Three 
Oaks,  nor  of  a  case  which  he  must  fight  through  at  the  court  house 
three  days  hence,  but  of  Judith  Cary.  Dundee's  hoofs  beat  it  out  on 
the  frosty  ground.  Judith  Cory  —  Juu ,  t  It  Cary  —  Judith  Cary  I  He 
thought  of  Greenwood,  of  the  garden  there,  of  a  week  last  summer, 
of  Maury  Stafford  —  Stafford  whom  at  first  meeting  he  had  thought 
most  likable!  He  did  not  think  him  so  to-night,  there  at  Silver  Hill, 
ready  to  go  to  Lauderdale  to-morrow!  —  Judith  Cary  —  Judith 
Cary  —  Judith  Cary.  He  saw  Stafford  beside  her  —  Stafford  beside 
her  —  Stafford  beside  her  — 

"If  she  love  him,"  said  Cleave,  half  aloud,  "he  must  be  worthy. 
I  will  not  be  so  petty  nor  so  bitter!  I  wish  her  happiness.  —  Judith 
Cary  —  Judith  Cary.  If  she  love  him— " 

To  the  left  a  little  stream  brawled  through  frosty  meadows;  to  the 
right  rose  a  low  hill  black  with  cedars.  Along  the  southern  horizon 
stretched  the  Blue  Ridge,  a  wall  of  the  Titans,  a  rampart  in  the 
night.  The  line  was  long  and  clean;  behind  it  was  an  effect  of  light, 
a  steel-like  gleaming.  Above  blazed  the  winter  stars.  "  If  she  love 
liini  —  if  she  love  him  — "  He  determined  that  to-night  at  Lauder- 
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dale  he  would  try  to  see  her  alone  for  a  minute.  He  would  find  out 
—  he  must  find  out  —  if  there  were  any  doubt  he  would  resolve  it 
The  air  was  very  still  and  clear.  He  heard  a  carriage  before  him 
on  the  road.   It  was  coming  toward  him  —  a  horseman,  too  evi- 
dently nding  beside  it.  Just  ahead  the  road  crossed  a  bridge  —  not  a 
.,'ood  place  for  passing  in  the  night-time.  Cleave  drew  a  little  a^de 
remmg  m  Dundee.  With  a  hollow  rumbling  the  carriage  passed  the 
streams.  It  proved  to  be  an  old-fashioned  coach  with  lamps  drawn 
by  strong,  slow  grey  horses.  Cleave  recognized  the  SiK  t  r  Hill  equi- 
page. Silver  Hill  must  have  been  supping  with  Lauderdale    Imme- 
diately he  divmcd  who  was  the  horseman.  The  carriage  drew  along 
side,  the  lamps  making  a  small  ring  of  light.  "Good-evening  Mr 
Stafford!"  said  Cleave.   The  other  raised  his  hat.  "Mr.  Cleave  is 
It  not?  Good-evening,  sir!"  A  voice  spoke  within  the  coach.  "It's 
Richard  Cleave  now!  Stop,  Ephraim!" 

The  slow  grey  horses  came  to  a  stand.  Cleave  dismounted  and 
came,  hat  m  hand,  to  the  coach  ■ 'ndow.  The  mistress  of  SilverHill 
a  young  married  woman,  frai.k  ..  lu  sweet,  put  out  a  hand.  "  Good- 
evemng,  Mr.  Cleave!  You  are  on  your  way  to  Lauderdale?  My 
sister  and  Maury  Stafford  and  I  are  carrying  Judith  off  to  Silver  Hill 
for  the  night.  —  She  wants  to  give  you  a  message  —  " 

She  moved  aside  and  Judith  took  her  place  —  Judith  in  fur  can 
and  cloak,  ner  beautiful  face  just  lit  by  the  coach  lamp.  "It 's  not  a 
message,  Richard.  I  - 1  did  not  know  that  you  were  coming  to 
Lauderdale  to-night.  Had  I  known  it,  I  -  Give  my  love,  my  dear 
love,  to  Cousm  Margaret.  I  would  have  come  to  Three  Oaks 
only  —  "  ' 

"You  are  going  home  to-morrow?" 

"Yes.  Fauquier  wishes  to  get  back  to  Albemarle  —  " 

"Will  you  start  from  Lauderdale?" 

"No,  from  Silver  Hill.  He  will  come  by  for  me.  But  had  I 
known  said  Judith  dearly,  "had  I  known  that  you  would  ride  to 
Lauderdale  to-night —" 

"You  would  dutifully  have  stayed  to  see  a  cousin,"  thought 
Cleave  in  savage  pain.  He  spoke  quietly,  in  the  controUed  but  vi- 
brant voice  he  had  used  on  the  hilltop.  "  I  am  sorry  that  I  will  not 
see  you  to-night.  I  will  ride  on,  however,  and  talk  to  Fauquier  You 
will  give  my  love,  will  you  not,  to  all  my  cousins  at  Greenwood?  I 
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do  not  forget  how  good  all  were  »..  m.  i.  . 

Judith."  *"'""""  ""e'Mt  summer! -Good-bye, 

She  gave  him  her  hand.  It  trembled  a  um    •    u      ■ 
again  to  Greenwood!  Winter  077™!    •1^,''" 8'°^'=-  "Come 
-  Good-bye,  Richard  "  ""'  "  "'"  '"=  K'"''  '"  »ee  you! 

s^ti::i'J^^r  '"^  ""-'■  "«°  --EpOraiml- 

pasL'd  :^^TaVs^.fr.s^dt:^  c?  '-f--  '"^  --•> 

"It  has  been  an  editing  day!  ^he  said   'r  Sit';  .'''^  ''='"°"""=d- 
parting  of  the  ways."  ^  thmk  that  we  are  at  the 

"I  think  so.  You  will  be  at  Si'lv^  H.ii  .u 

"No,  I  think  Ihif  T  t,!?     ■„    . ,      '"  'hroughout  the  week?" 

make  the  most  of  him  tL^l '"   HeTurieH  h  °  k""'^"'^'''''  '""^ 
hat.    Stafford  did  likewise.    They  parted    and  rf""^' "''''"'" 

heard  the  rapid  hoofbeat  overtake  the  IS  HiM         T  P;'''""^ 
change  to  a  slower  rhythm    "Now  I ;  ,      ^"^"^  ^""^ ^'  ™« 

the  w,-ndow!"   The  sound  of  wheeled  hi 7 J'""'" "'™"«'' 
shook  Dundee's  reins  and  went  on  ,        1  r     '  ^"'^  '"'^"y-    Cleave 

/W.M«„/J_SC;  £,2r  '"S-ff^"  '—'"*- 
C'arv.  ...  •  •  •  •'"o^'A  Cary  —  /ai/i/A 

Miimt^s?utsr.^?:i^^^^^^ 

the  cat.  Will  mended  a  skate  srran  Ld^  '  '"  "^P''''  """^  ^abitha 
"It'safact,ma'amt  Wilson  wo  k.H  .\  'u?"'""^  "^  "Old  Jack." 
and  got  fro^  Old^ack  a  ZT^r  whher'  P^"'''^' ^^^^  'h»  solution, 
ma'am,  that  he  excels  in  Sel'l'-V'  ^•''^^ '" '^U '^"  you, 
son,'  says  he,  in  that  tone  of  h^-dr^'I  ^T  ^''  '"'"°"S'  ^r.  Wil- 
like  a  musket-shot!  '  You  are  al^avT wr  '^"A^"'^  ""''^^ y°"  «'°P 
VVell.  old  Wilson  went,  of  ou  seTnd  sTt';.  °  '°  ^""^  ^^^''  ='^- 
shivering.  You  see  he  was  rieht  Tn'd  h.V  'f,'°  ^"^"^  ''^  ^^ 

on  about  as  usual.  It  sTin  fo  '  ow  ^nd^  '•  V^^"'  '^^  ^^^^  '^^t 
western  man  we'vego  tea  Is  a  'rj;r!.  ?b^  "'^'''  "'""  ^^  ^J"^'  a 
andsnowingsoyouoidn'tieaSoss     "'''''■'''""■■-''"■•-- 
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deadly  cold  and  thr  lights  so  dismal  that  we  rather  looked  forward 
to  taps.  Up  comes  an  orderly.  'Mr.  Wilson  to  the  Commandant's 
officel '  —  Well,  old  Wilson  looked  startled,  for  he  had  n't  done  any- 
thing; but  off  he  marches,  the  rest  of  us  predicting  hanging.  Well, 
whom  d'ye  reckon  he  found  in  the  Commandant's  office?" 
"Old  Jack?" 

"Good  marksmanship  I  It  was  Old  Jack  —  snow  all  over,  snow 
on  his  coat,  on  his  big  boots,  on  his  beard,  on  his  cap.  He  lives  most 
a  mile  from  the  Institute,  and  the  weather  was  bad,  sure  enough  I 
Well,  old  Wilson  did  n't  know  what  to  expect  —  most  likely  hot 
shot,  grape  and  canister  with  musketry  fire  thrown  in  —  but  he 
saluted  and  stood  fast.  'Mr.  Wilson,'  says  Old  Jack,  'upon  return- 
ing home  and  going  over  with  closed  eyes  after  supper  as  is  my  cas- 
tor the  day's  work,  I  discovered  that  you  were  right  this  morning 
and  I  was  wrong.  Your  solution  was  correct.  I  felt  it  to  be  your  due 
that  I  should  tell  you  of  my  mistake  as  soon  as  I  discovered  it.  I 
apologise  for  the  statement  that  you  were  always  wrong.  You  may 
go,  sir.'  Well,  old  Wilson  never  could  tell  what  he  said,  but  anyhow 
he  accepted  the  apology,  and  saluted,  and  got  out  of  the  room  some- 
how and  back  to  barracks,  and  wc  breathed  on  the  window  and 
made  a  place  through  which  we  watched  Old  Jack  over  the  Campus, 
ploughing  back  to  Mrs.  Jack  through  the  blizzard!  So  you  see, 
ma'am,  things  like  that  make  us  lenient  to  Old  Jack  sometimes  — 
though  he  is  awfully  dull  and  has  very  peculiar  notions." 

Margaret  Cleave  sat  up.  "Is  that  you,  Richard?"  Miriam  put 
down  Tabitha  and  rose  to  her  knees.  "  Did  you  see  Cousin  Judith? 
Is  she  as  beautiful  as  ever?"  Will  hospitably  gave  up  the  big  chair. 
"You  must  have  galloped  Dundee  both  ways!  Did  you  ask  about 
the  shotgun?" 

Cleave  took  his  seat  at  the  foot  of  his  mother's  couch.  "  Yes,  Will, 
you  may  have  it.  —  Fauquier  sent  his  love  to  you.  Mother,  and  to 
Miriam.  They  leave  for  Greenwood  to-morrow." 

"  And  Cousin  Judith,"  persisted  Miriam.  "  What  did  she  have  on? 
Did  she  sing  to  you?" 

Cleave  picked  up  her  fallen  book  and  smoothed  the  leaves.  "  She 
was  not  there.  The  Silver  Hill  people  had  taken  her  for  the  night. 
I  passed  them  on  the  road.  .  .  .  There'll  be  thick  ice,  Will,  if  this 
weather  lasts." 
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words,  left  lying  on  the  table  but  h^H**  "^^^  "°'  «'  th«  Poef 
place,  and  from  its  depths  1^^'  rai2  K  '*  *  '^''  ^^""^  '^  ««" 
sword  slung  above  thrma„te,  £  H?'r.r  "^^  '^<««tter'. 
sword  before  him;  then  hTrl  ttt  a  ^^  "!'  '°''«'  ^'^  '^^ 
the  candles,  and  for  an  hoST^iTi'lh^''  '""I  "'^  "^-  'rimnied 
Hannibal.  ^'*'  °'  ">«  campaigns  of  Fabius  and 
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CHAPTER  IV 


GREENWOOD 

THE  April  sunshine,  streaming  in  at  the  long  windows,  filled 
the  Greenwood  drawing-room  with  dreamy  gold.  It  lit  the 
ancient  wall-paper  where  the  shepherds  and  shepherdesses 
wooed  between  garlands  of  roses,  and  it  aided  the  tone  of  time 
among  the  portraits.  The  boughs  of  peach  and  cherry  blossoms  in 
the  old  potpourri  jars  made  it  welcome,  and  the  dark,  waxed  floor 
let  it  lie  in  faded  pools.    Miss  Lucy  Gary  was  glad  to  see  it  as  she 
sat  by  the  fire  knitting  fine  white  wool  into  a  sacque  for  a  baby. 
There  was  a  fire  of  hickory,  but  it  burned  low,  as  though  it  knew  the 
winter  was  over.  The  knitter's  needles  glinted  in  the  sunshine.  She 
was  forty-eight  and  unmarried,  and  it  was  her  delight  to  make  beau- 
tiful, soft  little  sacques  and  shoes  and  coverlets  for  every  actual 
or  prospective  baby  in  all  the  wide  circle  of  her  kindred  and  friends. 
A  tap  at  the  door,  and  the  old  Greenwood  butler  entered  with  the 
mail-bag.  Miss  Lucy,  laying  down  her  knitting,  took  it  from  him 
with  eager  fingers.  Place  a  la  paste  —  in  eighteen  hundred  and  sixty- 
one!   She  untied  the  string,  emptied  letters  and  papers  upon  the 
table  beside  her  and  began  to  sort  them.  Julius,  a  spare  and  vener- 
able piece  of  grey-headed  ebony,  an  autocrat  of  exquisite  manners 
and  great  family  pride,  stood  back  a  little  and  waited  for  directions. 
Miss  Lucy,  taking  up  one  after  another  the  contents  of  the  bag, 
made  her  comments  half  aloud.   "Newspapers,  newspapers!   No- 
thing but  the  twelfth  and  Fort  Sumter!  The  Whig.  —  '  South  Caro- 
lina is  too  hot-headed  I  —  but  when  all's  said,  the  North  remains  the 
aggressor.'   The  Examiner.  — '  Seward's  promises  are  not  worth  the 
paper  they  are  written  upon.'  'Faith  as  to  Sumter  fully  kept—wail 
and  see.'  That  which  was  seen  was  a  fleet  of  eleven  vessels,  with  two 
hundred  and  eighty-five  guns  and  twenty-four  hundred  men  — 
'carrying  provisions  to  a  starving  garrison! '  Have  done  with  cant,  and 
welcome  open  war!  The  Enquirer.  —  'Virginia  will  still  succeed  in 
mediating.  Virginia  from  her  curule  chair,  tranquil  and  fast  in  the 
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SS'CJCluS.S^IS^  r-r-"    Amen!! 

My  Blackwood -JuVmsl"  ^^"'^  Messenger- 

"Yaas,  Miss  Lucy  " 

anSi;^l^«^-|^J^wnUe.e...s.ppe. 

lowerbed.  I  walked  by  there  ihTsl'  """' %''^='.  J"""^.  in  the 
then  ril  readdress  these  andE^r'."^;.-^^"^"  f«  ™y  bro- 
towninttoefortheRiSndLnf'        -^^  '""^'  '"'''  ''^^'^  ^o 

when  Marster's  comin^rome."  '°'"*  "^'^  "^«'  '«'  ^""^ 

"Just  as  soon,  "said  Miss  T  111.,/  '<«_.t.   ^ 
body  to  their  senses  -^^^hJe'eUe^  or  FH°''f°" ''™«^  ^^^'y- 
Beaufort  Porcher's  writing  Xwwe%W^rr^~,°"'  '"  ^"""g 
-probably  he  fired  the  LtZv-xZ'^^^^'^'''''''''''^^'' 
Palo  Alto  ladies  will  stop ^  for  l„er  to  ,1  ""^^TJ"""^-  'he 

"Yaas,  Miss  Lucy  "  to-morrow.  TeU  Car'line." 

the  half-dozen  sheets^hl"  S^tlZ  'fY''"'  ''''  '''P'^y  °-« 
rusal.  "It  -s  one  of  his  swirt  l^ht  ^T  ^  f  ^°'  ^  """^  '^'^"^'y  Pe- 
about  Sumter.  -  Si  '  if  a  T,"^  'f ''"•'  "^  ''^  "''  ^e^^d 
always  is."  ''^  ^  "''="^''S^  fo-"  yo",  Julius.    There 

■spS?t™Jrslrexf '  "  ^"''=""^-  "Yaas,  Miss  Lucy.  I 
sho'dofavoirOldTrsteTrdri^HS  '" '"^-  ,^-«  Fau^-; 
■"ehe'dbettercomehome-^all  di^h?..  "'^''■^°'«''' 'P^'^'^t^^ 
an'  forwards  wid  gunp::der  ItdetinTXG'''"'^'"^^^^ 
hum  ef  folk  git  reckless  r"  ^     Gunpowder  gwine 

i^  t^  sS;  Ha:;\of  £  s'T-^''^  ^--«  -■ 

Molly,  three  for  Unity,  five  for  jj^h -"  '''°"  °''"^' "  O"^  ^"^ 
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Miss  Judith  jes'  sont  er  'lumination  by  one  of  de  chillem  at  de 
gate.  She  an'  Marse  Maury  Stafford  '11  be  back  by  five.  Dey  ain' 
gwine  ride  furder'n  Monticello." 

"Very  well.  Mr.  Stafford  will  be  here  to  supper,  then.  Hairston 
Breckinridge,  too,  I  imagine.  Tell  Car'line." 

Miss  Lucy  readdressed  the  letters  for  her  brother,  a  year  older 
than  herself,  and  the  master  of  Greenwood,  a  strong  Whig  influence 
in  his  section  of  the  State,  and  now  in  Richmond,  in  the  ConvenUon 
Uiere,  speaking  earnestly  for  amity,  a  better  understanding  between 
Sovereign  States,  and  a  happily  restored  Union.  His  wife,  upon 
whom  he  had  lavished  an  intense  and  chivalric  devotion,  was  long 
dead,  and  for  years  his  sister  had  taken  the  head  of  his  table  and 
cared  like  a  mother  for  his  children. 

She  sat  now,  at  work,  beneath  the  portrait  of  her  own  mother.  As 
good  as  gold,  as  true  as  steel,  warm-hearted  and  large-oatured,  active, 
capable,  and  of  a  sunny  humour,  she  kept  her  place  in  the  hearts  of 
all  who  knew  her.  Not  a  great  beauty  as  had  been  her  mother,  she 
was  yet  a  handsome  woman,  clear  brunette  with  bright,  dark  eyes 
and  a  most  likable  mouth.  Miss  Lucy  never  undertook  to  explain 
why  she  had  not  married,  but  her  brothers  thought  they  knew.  She 
finished  the  letters  and  gave  them  to  Julius.  "Let  Easter's  Jim 
take  them  right  away,  in  time  for  the  evening  train.  —Have  you 
seen  Miss  Unity?" 

"Yaas,  ma'am.  Miss  Unity  am  in  de  flower  gyarden  wid  Maise 
Hairston  Breckinridge.  Dey 're  traming  roses." 
"Where  is  Miss  Molly?" 

"Miss  Molly  am  in  er  reverence  over  er  big  book  in  de  library  " 
The  youngest  Miss  Gary's  voice  floated  in  from  the  hall.  "No 
I'm  not.  Uncle  Julius.  Open  the  door  wider,  please!"  Juliusobeyed' 
and  she  entered  the  drawing-room  with  a  great  atlas  outspread  upon 
her  arms.  "Aunt  Lucy,  where  are  all  these  places?  I  can't  find  them 
The  Island  and  Fort  Moultrie  and  Fort  Sumter  and  Fort  Pickens 
and  the  rest  of  them!  I  wish  when  bombardments  and  surrenders 
and  exciting  things  happen  they'd  happen  nearer  home!" 

"Child,  child!"  cried  Miss  Lucy,  "don't  you  ever  say  such  a 
thing  as  that  again!  The  way  you  young  people  talk  is  enough  to 
bring  down  a  judgment  upon  us !  It 's  like  Sir  Walter  crying '  Bonny 
bonny  I '  to  the  jagged  lightnings.  You  are  eighty  years  away  from  a 
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great  war,  and  you  don't  know  what  you  are  talkino-  .K„,.f  a 
you  never  be  any  nearer!  -  Yes,  IZT^^T^l^^Tr 
Jim  to  go  rieht  awav  —  Vnn,  m^ii  .l°  •  ,  '  ^*''  Easter's 
Fort  MoultK  here  ^onS^l'  T  V^'  f '^'''  '^'^  ^'"  '^ 
when  I  was  a  gi^  1 4^  i^lwThe  r  I  '°.^u°^  Charleston, 
the  roses,  -  and  the?os^-    "^       ^^"'■^'  '^'^  ''"'^ ""«  ^V-  >^d 

Presently  she  spoke.   '' Miriam' cTeLe^yftM^'^^.T- 
examination  higher  than  any  one  "  ^  ^'  ^^^  ^ 

.c^JL'^  ^i  ss;.^  -"  "^  '■»  ■  *  - 

'vith  it.  She 's  sixteen  -  just  like  m^''  '  ^  ^  ^°°P 

"  Richard 's  a  good  brother." 

"I  think  that  Richard  loves  Judith  " 
'Molly,  Molly,  stop  romancing t"   ' 

"And  everybody  knew  that  Mr.  St-ifford  was  a, .nW    ru        • 
girl  _  "  "'^^  ^'-  ^'^°r<l  ^on  and  gave  to  just  a  Uttle 
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stem  and  fine,  and  rode  away.  He  is  n't  really  handsome  —  not  like 
Edward,  that  is  —  only  he  has  a  way  of  looking  so.  And  Judith  — ' ' 
"  Molly,  you  're  uncanny  —  " 

"I'm  not  uncanny.  I  can't  help  seeing.  And  the  night  after  the 
tournament  I  slept  in  Judith's  room,  and  I  woke  up  three  times,  and 
each  time  there  was  Judith  still  sitting  in  the  window,  in  the  moon- 
light, and  the  roses  Richard  had  crowned  her  with  beside  her  in 
grandmother's  Lowestoft  bowl.  And  each  time  I  asked  her,  '  W^  . 
don't  you  come  to  bed,  Judith?'  and  eac"  Jme  she  said,  'I'm  not 
sleepy.'  Then  in  the  morning  Richard  rode  away,  and  the  next  day 
was  Sunday,  and  Judith  went  to  church  both  morning  and  evening, 
and  that  night  she  took  so  long  to  say  her  prayers  she  must  have 
been  praying  for  the  whole  world  — " 

Miss  Lucy  ros.  "ith  energy.  "Stop,  Molly!  I  should  n't  have  let 
you  ever  begin.  .  •  's  not  kind  to  watch  people  like  that." 

"  I  was  n't  watcning  Judith,"  said  Molly.  "  I  'd  scorn  to  do  such  a 
thing!  I  was  just  seeing.  And  I  never  said  a  word  about  her  and 
Richard  until  this  instant  when  the  sunshine  came  in  somehow  and 
started  it.  And  I  don't  know  that  she  likes  Richard  any  more.  I  think 
she's  trying  hard  to  like  Mr.  Stafford  — he  wants  her  to  so  much!" 
"  Stop  talking,  honey,  and  don't  have  so  many  fancies,  and  don't 
read  so  much  poetry!  —  Who  is  it  coming  up  the  drive?" 

"It's  Mr.  Wood  on  his  old  grey  horse  —  like  a  nice,  quiet  knight 
out  of  the  '  Faery  Queen.'  Did  n't  you  ever  notice.  Aunt  Lucy,  how 
everybody  really  belongs  in  a  book?" 

On  the  old,  broad,  pillared  porch  the  two  found  the  second  Miss 
Gary  and  young  Hairston  Breckinridge.  Apparently  in  training  the 
roses  they  had  discovered  a  thorn.  They  sat  in  silence  —  at  oppo- 
site sides  of  the  steps  —  nursing  the  recollection.  Breckinridge 
regarded  the  toe  of  his  boot.  Unity  the  distant  Blue  Ridge,  until,  Mr. 
Corbin  Wood  and  his  grey  horse  coming  into  view  between  the  oaks  i 
they  regarded  him. 

"The  air,"  said  Miss  Lucy,  from  the  doorway,  "is  turning  cold 
What  did  you  fall  out  about? " 

"South  Carolina,"  answered  Unity,  with  serenity.  "It's  not 
unlikely  that  our  grandchildren  will  be  falling  out  about  South 
Carolina.  Mr.  Breckinridge  is  a  Democrat  and  a  fire-eater.  Any- 
how, Virginia  is  not  going  to  secede  just  because  he  wants  her  to'" 
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dances  were  aU  square,  for  there  existed  in  the  country  a  prejudice 
against  round  dancing.  Once  Edward  Gary  pushed  a  friend  down  on 
the  piano  stool,  and  whirled  with  Nancy  Carter  into  the  middle  of 
the  room  in  a  waltz.  But  Miss  Lucy  shook  her  head  at  her  nephew 
and  Cousm  William  gazed  sternly  at  Nancy,  and  the  fiddlers  looked 
scandahzed.  Scipio,  the  old,  old  one,  who  could  remember  the 
Lafayette  ball,  held  his  bow  awfully  poised. 

Judith  Gary,  dressed  in  a  soft,  strange,  dull  blue,  and  wearing  a 
httle  crown  of  rosy  flowers,  danced  along  like  the  lady  of  Saint 
Agnes  Eve.  Maury  Stafiford  marked  how  absent  was  her  gaze  and 
He  hoped  that  she  was  dreaming  of  their  ride  that  afternoon,  of  the 
clear  green  woods  and  the  dogwood  sUrs,  and  of  some  words  that  he 
had  said    In  these  days  he  was  hoping  against  hope.  Well  off  and 
weu-bred,  good  to  look  at,  pleasant  of  speech,  at  times  indolent  at 
tunes  ardent,  a  little  silent  on  the  whole,  and  never  failing  to  match 
the  occasion  with  just  the  right  shade  of  intelligence,  a  certain  grip 
and  essence  in  this  man  made  itself  felt  Uke  the  firm  bed  of  a  river 
beneath  the  flowing  water.  He  was  not  of  Albemarle;  he  was  of  a 
Ude-water  county,  but  he  came  to  Albemarle  and  stayed  with  kin- 
dred, and  no  one  doubted  that  he  strove  for  an  Albemarle  bride    It 
was  the  opmion  of  the  county  people  that  he  would  win  her.  It  was 
hard  to  see  why  he  should  not.  He  was  desperately  in  love,  and  far 
too  determined  to  take  the  first  "  No  "  for  an  answer.  Until  the  last 
eight  months  it  had  been  his  own  conclusion  that  he  would  win 
The  old  clock  in  the  hall  struck  ten;  in  an  interval  between  the 
dances  Judith  shpped  away.   Stafford  wished  to  follow  her  but 
Cousm  William  held  him  like  the  Ancient  Mariner  and  talked  of  the 
long  past  on  the  Eastern  Shore.  Judith,  entering  the  library,  came 
upon  the  Reverend  Mr  Corbin  Wood,  deep  in  a  great  chair  and  a 
calf-bound  volume.     Come  in,  come  in,  Judith  my  dear,  and  tell 
me  about  the  dance." 

"it  is  a  pretty  dance,"  said  Judith.  "Do  you  think  it  would  be 
very  wrong  of  you  to  watch  it  ?  " 

Mr.  Wood,  the  long  thin  fingers  of  one  hand  lightly  touching  the 
long  thm  fingers  of  the  other  hand,  considered  the  matter.  "  Whv 
no,  he  said  m  a  mellow  and  genial  voice.  "Why,  no  -  it  is  always 
hard  for  me  to  think  that  anything  beautiful  is  wrong.  It  is  this  way 
I  go  mto  the  drawwg-room  and  watch  you.  It  is,  as  you  say,  a  veiy 
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absorbed  in  your  evolXn"   an^fhfnl     f  ^  "^^ '''^«'''' "  ^  "^ 
indeed  to  myself  too  mv  dear  I  «m  =„     fu-        ^  °°^  °'  y°"'  «»«• 

do  "'.Lit  Si'.?''"' "-''  ™""-  ""■ .  »*.  -my 

5<KAay/"  ^'^   ^'•-       Swing    yo'    partners!  — 

The  music  drew  toaheight.  the  liehu  burned  withafuUer  power, 
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the  odour  of  the  flowers  spread,  subtle  and  intense.  The  dancers 
moved  more  and  more  quickly.  "  There  are  only  three  horses,"  said 
Cousin  William,  "  two  in  front  and  one  behind.  Two  gentlemen  and 
a  servant.  Now  they  are  crossing  the  little  bridge.  ShaU  I  go  see 
who  they  are?" 

Miss  Lucy  rose.  Outside  a  clog  had  begun  an  excited  and  joyous 
barking.  "That's  Gelert!  It  s  my  brother  he  is  welcoming!" 
Fro.n  the  porch  came  a  burst  of  negro  voices.  "  Who  dat  comin'  up 
de  drive?  Who  dat,  Gelert?  —  Dat's  marster!  —  Go  'way,  'ooman! 
don'  tell  me  he  in  Richmon'!  Dat's  marster!" 

The  reel  ended  suddenly.  There  was  a  sound  of  dismounting,  a 
step  upon  the  porch,  a  voice.  "Father,  lather!"  cried  Judith,  and 
ran  into  the  hall. 

A  minute  later  the  master  of  Greenwood,  his  children  about  him, 
entered  the  drawing-room.  Behind  him  came  Richard  Cleave! 
There  was  a  momentary  confusion  of  greeting;  it  passed,  and  from 
the  two  men,  travel-stained,  fatigued,  pale  with  some  suppressed 
emotion,  there  sped  to  the  gayer  company  a  subtle  wave  of  expect- 
ation and  alarm.  Miss  Lucy  was  the  first  whoir  it  reached.  "What 
is  it,  brother?"  she  said  quickly.  Cousin  William  followed,  "For 
God's  sake,  Cary,  what  has  happened?  "  Edward  spoke  from  beside 
the  piano,  "Has  it  come,  father?"  With  his  words  his  hand  feU 
upon  the  keys,  suddenly  and  startlingly  upon  the  bass. 

The  vibrations  died  away.  "  Yes,  it  has  come,  Edward,"  said  the 
master.  Holding  up  his  hand  for  silence,  he  moved  to  the  middle  of 
the  room,  and  stood  there,  beneath  the  lit  candles,  the  swinging 
pnsms  of  the  chandelier.  Peale's  portrait  of  his  father  hung  upon  the 
wall.  The  resemblance  was  strong  between  the  dead  and  the  living. 
'Be  quiet,  every  one,"  he  said  now,  speaking  very  quietly  him- 
self.  "Is  all  the  household  here?  Open  the  window  wide,  Julius 
Let  the  house  servants  come  inside.  If  there  are  n-.en  and  women  from 
the  quarter  on  the  porch,  tell  them  to  come  cbser,  so  that  all  may 
hear.    Juhus  opened  the  long  windows,  the  ncRroes  came  in.  Mammy 
in  her  turban,  Easter  and  Chloe  the  seamstresses,  Car'line  the  cook 
the  housemaids,  the  dining-room  boys,  the  young  giris  who  waited 
upon  the  daughters  of  the  house,  Isham  thf  coachman,  Shiriey  the 
master's  body-servant,  Edward's  boy  Jeames,  and  the  nondescript 
half  dozen  who  helped  the  others.  The  ruder  sort  upon  the  porch. 
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"  outdoor"  negroes  drawn  by  the  music  and  the  soectacle  frnn, .),. 
quarter  approached  the  windows.    Together  thermade  a  bat 
ground,  dark  and  exotic,  splashed  with  bright  colour.for  the  Amn 
^oclc  ranged  to  the  ront.  The  drawing-room  was  miedMr  Co^^tn 

ouests,  family,  and  servants  stood  motionless.  There  was  that  in 
he  bearmg  of  the  master  which  seemed,  in  the  sileLrto  detl  h 
.tsel  ,  and  to  come  toward  them  like  an  emanation,  cold  pure!  and 
h^H  h  '''='fT""l  ^""^  ""P°^i"g-  He  spoke.  "I  supposed  thTt  you 
had  heard  the  news.  Along  the  railroad  and  in  CWlottesvUle"  t 
was  known;  there  were  great  crowds.  I  see  it  has  not  reached  you 
Mr.  Lmcoln  has  caned  for  seventy-five  thousand  troops  with  wUch 

Union.    He -the  North  -  demands  of  Virginia  eight  thousand 
men  to  be  used  for  this  purpose.  She  will  not  give  tiem   We  We 

held.  Matters  have  brought  me  for  a  few  hours  to  Albemarle    To- 
I_never  thought  to  do,  to  give  my  voice  for  the  secession  of  Vir- 

CoThfnT^^  ^'""^'  r^'^™^"'  throughout  the  room.  "So!"  said 
Corbm  Wood  very  softly.  Cousin  William  rose  from  the  sofa  d^w 

fttHf^'^'Tlrr ''^''^"''^*°«^''>«-  ''Ithadtocomtcar 

Sf^;^^?i-St:i-.Kt^ss£ 
=tTuL%^r,ta^r.^--''™-'''-^^^^^^^^ 

That  word,"  answered  Warwick  Tarv   "m«^„,.    t  i. 
Vii^inia  l.ves  of  her  free  will  XL^t^t  sh^er.?  fT.S 

^eftr^d^  — -gtof^^,^ 

Uontotoar.ce,  and  understanding,  quiet  Sa  ^    St  carf  a 

.  o^Sse  foil'  l::f'  "'•  ^"■■"  "^^  ^'■'"P'^  dealing  with  as  Se! 
"ot  wise  folk,  are  true  consUtuents  of  friendship,  he  was  then  thek 
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friend  as  well  as  their  master.  They  with  all  the  room  hung  now 
upon  hb  words.  The  light  wind  blew  the  curtains  out  like  streamers, 
the  candles  flickered,  petals  from  the  blossoms  in  the  jars  fell  on  the 
floor,  the  clock  that  had  ticked  in  the  hall  for  a  hundred  years  struck 
eleven.  "There  will  be  war,"  said  the  master.  "There  should  not 
be,  but  there  will  be.  How  long  it  will  last,  how  deadly  its  nature,  no 
man  can  tell!  The  North  has  not  thought  us  in  earnest,  but  the 
North  is  mistaken.  We  are  in  earnest.  War  will  be  for  us  a  desperate 
thing.   We  are  utterly  unprepared;  we  are  seven  million  against 
twenty  million,  an  agricultural  country  against  a  manufacturing 
one.  We  have  little  shipping,  they  have  much.  They  will  gain  com- 
mand of  the  sea.  If  we  can  get  our  cotton  to  Europe  we  will  have 
gold;  therefore,  if  they  can  block  our  ports  they  will  do  it.  There  are 
those  who  think  the  powers  will  intervene  and  that  we  will  have 
England  or  France  for  our  ally.  I  am  not  of  them.  The  odds  are 
greatly  against  us.  We  have  struggled  for  peace ;  apparently  we  can- 
not have  it;  now  we  will  fight  for  the  conviction  that  is  in  us.  It  will 
be  for  us  a  war  of  defence,  with  the  North  for  the  invader,  and  Vir- 
ginia will  prove  the  battle-ground.  I  hold  it  very  probable  that  there 
are  men  here  to-night  who  will  die  in  battle.  You  women  are  going 
to  suffer  —  to  suffer  more  than  we.  I  think  of  my  mother  and  of  my 
wife,  and  I  know  that  you  will  neither  hold  us  back  nor  murmur.  All 
that  is  courageous,  all  that  is  heroically  devoted,  Virginia  expects 
and  will  receive  from  you."  He  turned  to  face  more  fully  the  crowd- 
ing negroes.   "To  every  man  and  woman  of  you  here,  not  the  less 
my  friends  that  you  are  called  my  servants,  emancipated  at  my 
death,  every  one  of  you,  by  that  will  which  I  read  to  you  years 
ago,  each  of  you  having  long  known  that  3  ju  have  but  to  ask  for 
your  freedom  in  my  lifetime  to  have  it  —  to  yoi'  all  I  speak.  Julius, 
Shiriey,  Isham,  Scipio,  Mammy,    id  the  rest  of  you,  there  are  hard' 
times  coming!  My  son  and  I  will  go  to  war.   Much  will  be  left  in 
your  trust.  As  I  and  mine  have  tried  to  deal  by  you,  so  do  you  deal 
by  us  — " 

Shirley  raised  his  voice.  "Don'  leave  nothin'  in  trus'  ter  me, 
marster!  Kase  I's  gwine  wid  you!  Sho!  Don'  I  know  dat  when 
gent'men  fight  dey  gwine  want  dey  bes'  shu't,  an  dey  hat  breshed 
jes'  right!  I'se  gwine  wid  you!"  A  face  as  dark  as  charcoal,  with 
rolling  eyes,  looked  over  mammy's  shoulder.  "  Ain'  Marse  Edward 
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gwtae?  'Cose  he  gwine!  Den  Jeame,  gwine  toot-   *  "" 

sound  came  from  the  band  of  «rW,^K     V         ^  murmuring 

«lves,  to  strike  with  t^  ton^^^e  J^^L'f «■«  '»  '^^  'hem 

toward  a  camp-meeUng  excitement    fCi.i'  '"°""''  '^^  ''°"' 

the  washerwoman,  made  he.^K  h^^d^'^^-'t '"''^^/'■«  ^'""y' 

fightm- Greenwood  folici  Des' let  me  hah  ,►     ''''"""''"■'"come 

water!"  Scipio,  old  and  wifher^  a^  a  ?«.  ""  "^     "  '""^  "  ^°' 

sway  violently.   Suddenly  he  b™k"  into  I  T)  '!'?'  ^«'"'  '° 

heard  about  hit  ermi]lionLes?Da^wula„^?Tr-  /  '^'"'  ^  '^°"« 

wuz  Gineral  Rochambeau,  an'  dar  wuz  rT„„^  w  ^,i'^y'"«= »"'  dar 

wuz  Light  Horse  Harry  uTan^drr  wP  ,Sr     ^f^'"n8ton!  An'  dar 

wuz  marster's  gran'faTheTw  J" ''"!,^"j«  ^^''"quier  Caty  dat 

tookdeswords,^an'deym;dTto^ta^d^ar'  "^'.T""'  ^°  '''^ 
dey  druv  King  PharaohTto  de  S  A^n"^'  *"  '^■^  '^"'^  "  ""' 
ergam?  Tell  me  dat!  Ain'dev™^!,  ^  u'^  ^'"*  '"  ''o  ^^t 

The  master  signed  vTh  hff  h^H     *?  1°  ^'  "«'^"'" 
ru  speak  to  you  agdn  before  ill   \*'"^'  ^°"  -  ""«  ^^  «"• 
say  good-night.  G^K^nSKamrnvtr^T"''' ''"'  "'"'  ''*'" 
you!"  *    '  ^^"""y- Isham,  Scipio,  Easter,  all  of 

M^^'liTmoLnu'o  detect ''^  '^''- °'  '"^ -'^^■ 
you  fret,  marster!  I  ain' ™ine1e  te/^f !""""'^'""°-  "I>°"' 
Julius  followed  her.    '"dT's    o  ™,T  ,'^*  f"' " "^^  ='^«""" 

WsZ^^g^ealways^^olbiiT^-riairS-^ 

wh?wrnTtri^;xTiS!^^Giir"%°'t^--^-' 

was  to  stay,  and  Mr.  Corbin  wCi  o?  r  ^^-  ^^"^  ^"^^""^ 
was  the  only  one  of  years-  the  oX,  n  ^'"'"^  '^°"^'"  William 

young  women  on  theito[tTnlTf/r''''~y°''''«"^'^' 

brink  of  a  bitter,  tempestfoi  "nT'tfTW:?^^^^^ 

there  was  danger,  of  course  h..^  f  J,!?,?^      ",.     ,  ^  ''"'  "°'  ^ee  it  so; 

-,  of  trumpit  calls  X;Xb7nt"«5,'^^^^^^^^        and  her.-' 

the  young  girfs  half  friehten«1  fh  They  were  much  excited; 

plans  for  volunteering    <S  k^'  ""=" '^^  '°  ''^  at  home,  with 

again!  and  when  ir^^all  oveTt t' ^'k!°°'-''>:^'  "^  ^-^-bye 

w.nit  not,  sir?        e,i  fi,°rthe  'viS  ia'^::?--^  '""^  '"°"^' 

The  large,  old  coach  and  the  .ddleUf  te  brought  around. 
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They  drove  or  rode  away,  through  the  April  night,  by  the  forsythia 
and  the  flowering  almond,  between  the  towering  oaks,  over  the 
bridge  with  a  hollow  sound.  Those  left  behind  upon  the  Greenwood 
porch,  clustered  at  the  top  of  the  steps,  between  the  white  pillars, 
stood  in  silence  until  the  noise  of  departure  had  died  away.  War- 
wick Cary,  his  arm  around  Molly,  his  hand  in  Judi'  .'s.  Unity's 
cheek  resting  against  his  shoulder,  then  spoke.  "It  is  the  last  merry- 
making, poor  children!  Well  —  'Time  an  1  tiiie  run  through  the 
longestday!'"  He  disengaged  himself,  k;^;,'(i  each  of  his  daughters, 
and  turned  toward  the  lighted  hall.  "  There  are  papers  in  the  library 
which  I  must  go  over  to-night.  Edward,  you  had  best  come  with  mc." 

Father  and  son  left  the  porch.  Miss  Lucy,  too,  went  indoors, 
called  Julius,  and  ber  n  to  give  directions.  Ready  and  energetic, 
she  never  wasted  time  in  wonder  at  events.  The  event  once  squarely 
met,  she  strucl-  '.Timediately  into  the  course  it  demanded,  cheer- 
fully, wittn'U'.  .epining,  and  with  as  little  attention  as  possible  to 
foreboding'  Her  voice  died  away  toward  the  back  of  the  house.  The 
moon  was  shining,  and  the  lawn  lay  chequered  beneath  the  trees. 
Corbin  Wood,  who  had  been  standing  in  a  brown  study,  began  to 
descend  the  steps.  "I'll  take  a  little  walk,  Judith,  my  dear,"  he 
said,  "and  think  it  over!  I'll  let  myself  in."  He  was  gone  walking 
rapidly,  not  toward  the  big  gate  and  the  road,  but  across  to  the 
fields,  a  little  stream,  and  a  strip  that  had  been  left  of  primeval 
forest.  Unity  and  Molly,  moving  back  to  the  doorstep,  sat  there 
whispering  together  in  the  light  from  the  hall.  Judith  and  Richard 
were  left  almost  alone,  Judith  leaning  against  a  white  pillar,  Cleave 
standing  a  step  or  two  below  her. 

"You  have  been  in  Richmond?"  she  said.  "Molly  had  a  letter 
from  Miriam  — " 

"Yes,  I  went  to  find,  if  possible,  rifled  muskets  for  my  company. 
1  did  not  do  as  well  as  I  had  hoped  —  the  supply  is  dreadfully  small 
—  but  I  secured  a  few.  Two  thirds  of  us  will  have  to  manage,  until 
we  can  do  better,  with  the  smoothbore  and  even  with  the  old  flint- 
lock. I  have  seen  a  breech-loader  made  in  the  North.  I  wish  to  God 
we  had  it!" 

"You  are  going  back  to  Botetourt?" 

"As  soon  as  it  is  dawn.  The  company  will  at  once  offer  its  serv- 
ices to  the  governor.  Every  moment  now  is  important." 
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At  JawD You  will  be  its  captain?" 

menu  a.  can  b.  in^m^^J^^^Z' :^'i:Z:rr^'^T  ""' Z^^^ 
they  can  be  trusted  to  choose  thar  relde„"  I  H  '-.'""?  ""- 
sequence."  leaders.    I  don't  perceive  the 

"I  think  that  you  will  make  a  good  captain  " 

when  nor  hotTshall  CcTeelwo.^""'  '•"  '"r"^""-  '  <^°  "»'  '"'"w 
well  ?"  ^*  l-reenwood  again.  Judith,  you  '11  wish  mc 

"  Will  I  wish  you  well,  Richard  ?  V«  T  »„ii    •  l 
80  at  dawn."  '  ""^  ''**'^'""  wishyou  weU.  Donot 

^Yi^ll"  ''"•J^"  ^°"  ^l'  ■"«  '"  wait?" 
tosay";^ty^°.'?-  ^""^ «"  "t'" 'ater  in  the  morning.  Itissosad 

do:^trp.'  t^iiy'td  StyCr''  -^'J!,"'^  "">'-''-  -  ">« 

lamplight,  chiefly  in  silver  mSliitT""'\1  ""'•=  '»  y"'"* 

quiet  before  the  murmuring  ^raboLth  ^'^  ^^     ''"''^  '^'' 
grass  and  flowers.   "  It  islZ"  2d  n     ^^^'"'^"^"d  sweep  of 

herejhe  day  after  the  touZme^l^!'""'''    ""«  '  ""^  '^» 

na2:BxTd:ft^^^^^^^^^ 

when,gotagtouSal7lpa^:dvr™'"  ''''  ^'"^^«« 
Hill?"  ^'     P^^'J  y°"  on  your  way  to  Silver 

"Yes,  I  remember." 

yoi'  His^ ri  yo^r;uS:r  r  ^nL^"'"^''-  '>"'  -  - 

And  then  you  passed  me  going  to  SUv«  Hn  1  \°  '""''"  '^"'^''• 
tainly  so.'  I  have  believed  i  to  be  ^1^''  ""^/  '^'^'  '^'  '«  <=^'- 
ask  you  to-night  -  Judith  -  "  ''*'"'  "  "°"-  ^nd  yet  I 

"  Vou  ask  me  what  ?"  said  Ti.Hin,    <irr 

Mauiy  Stafford  cametto  tt    -i   "*=■•* '^  Mr.  Stafford." 
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gate  with  Breckinridge.  He  tells  me,  Mr.  Cleave,  that  he  is  of  your 
Company  of  Volunteers." 

"Yes." 

"I  shall  turn  my  face  toward  the  sea  to-morrow.  Heigho!  War 
is  folly  at  the  best.   And  you?  —  " 

"I  leave  Greenwood  in  the  morning." 

The  other,  leaning  against  a  pillar,  drew  toward  him  a  branch  of 
climbing  rose.  The  light  from  the  hall  struck  against  him.  He 
always  achieved  the  looking  as  though  he  had  stepped  from  out  a 
master-canvas.  To-night  this  was  strongly  so.  "In  the  morning! 
You  waste  no  time.  Unfortunately  I  cannot  get  away  for  another 
twenty-four  hours."  He  let  the  rose  bough  go  and  turned  to  Judith. 
His  voice  when  he  spoke  to  her  became  at  once  low  and  musical. 
There  was  light  enough  to  see  the  flush  in  his  cheek,  the  ardour  in 
his  eye.  " '  Unfortunately! '  What  a  word  to  use  in  leaving  Green- 
wood! No!  For  me  most  fortunately  I  must  wait  another  four  and 
twenty  hours." 

"Greenwood,"  said  Judith,  "will  be  lonely  without  old  friends." 
As  she  spoke,  she  moved  toward  the  house  door.  In  passing  a  great 
porch  chair  her  dress  caught  on  the  twisted  wood.  Both  rjen  started 
forward,  but  Stafford  was  much  the  nearer  to  her.  Released,  she 
thanked  him  with  grave  kindness,  went  on  to  the  doorway,  and  there 
turned,  standing  a  moment  in  her  drapery  of  dim  blue,  in  the  two 
lights.  She  had  about  her  a  long  scarf  of  black  lace,  and  now  she 
drew  it  closer,  holding  it  beneath  her  chin  with  a  hand  slender,  fine, 
and  strong.  "Good-night,"  she  said.  "It  is  not  long  to  morning, 
now.  Good-night,  Mr.  Stafford.  Good-night;  Richard." 

The  "good-night"  that  Stafford  breathed  after  her  needed  no 
commentary.  It  was  that  of  the  lover  confessed.  Cleave,  from  his 
side  of  the  porch,  looked  across  and  thought,  "  I  will  be  a  fool  no 
longer.  She  was  merely  kind  to  me  —  a  kindness  she  could  afford. 
'  Do  not  go  till  morning  — dear  cousin  !'"  There  was  a  silence  on  the 
Greenwood  porch,  a  white-pillared  rose-embowered  space,  paced  ere 
this  by  lovei^E  and  rivals.  It  was  broken  by  Mr.  Corbin  Wood, 
returning  from  the  fields  and  mounting  the  moonlit  steps.  "I  have 
thought  it  out,"  he  said.  "I  am  going  as  chaplain."  He  touched 
Stafford,  of  whom  he  was  fond,  on  the  shoulder.  "  ,  's  the  sweetest 
night,  and  as  I  came  along  I  loved  every  leaf  of  the  trees  and  every 
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He  broke  off,  said  good-night,  and  entered  the  house 
1  He  younger  men  prepared  to  follow.   "The  next  time  thaf  ». 
meet,"  said  Stafford,  "  may  be  in  the  thunder  of  the  filhtTh^ 
.dea  that  ril  know  it  .7  you're  there.  luSr'utf^^^^^^^^^^ 

And  I  for  you,"  said  Cleave.  Each  had  spoken  with  entire  cour 
tesy  and  a  marked  lack  of  amity.  There  was  tZn^Z^T 

stood  very  straight,  in  earnest  and  formidable.   The  other  reanin,; 

thought,    I  believe  you  to  be ;.  /  foe  of  foes.  If  I  can  make  vou  leave 
this  place  early,  without  speaking  to  her,  I  will  do  "r"y°"'^^« 

GrSrj^d"-    ^""^'^-    "^°"  ^^«  --  *°  -g^et  leaving 

Yes.  It  IS  hard  to  quit  Paradise  for  even  such  a  tourney  as  we  have 
tht^eterr  ''^"'  "'^"  °"'  ~  "^«  ''-'^  ">«=  welSl' 

wh?had''out  a  It  ^''''' "'°"' '"  ^  P'^^'  •^^o"'".  the  man 
WHO  had  put  a  face  upon  matters  which  the  facts  did  not  iustifv 

^^""^00 1  de'  ''"'°"  ull-'^''^'*  °"*  "P-  -oon  flood":^'  ifi 
vale.  Do  I  despise  myself?  "  he  thought.  "  If  it  was  fal«>  trv-nilhrT 
may  yet  make  it  truth  to-morrow.  aIi's  fair  inWe  and  wa^^d 

Sn"oS^H  ^t  "!!^.Tk  ^"^T  J"*"^"'  Judithl^kmy 
"iy,  notnis!     He  stared  mto  the  nieht  mnoHilvor.^„„u    u' 

wasat  the  side  of  the  house.  Below  laTasCof^rfgarS'Z 
a  meadow,  a  httle  stream,  and  beyond,  a  lorhilltop  croCl  by  the 
od  Greenwood  burying-ground.    "Why  not  sleep?  Love  is 
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the  scented  air,  beneath  the  large,  mild  stars,  she  tried  to  think  of 
Virginia  and  the  coming  war,  but  at  the  end  of  every  avenue  she 
came  upon  a  morning  hour.  Perhaps  it  would  be  in  the  flower  gar- 
den, perhaps  in  the  summer-house,  perhaps  in  the  plantation  woods 
where  the  windflower  and  the  Judas  tree  were  in  bloom.  Her  heart 
was  hopeful.  So  lifted  and  swept  was  the  world  to-night,  so  ready 
for  great  things,  that  her  great  thing  also  ought  to  happen,  her  rose 
of  happiness  ought  to  bloom.  "After  to-morrow,"  she  said  to  her- 
self, "  I  will  think  of  Virginia,  and  I  '11  begin  to  help." 

Toward  daybreak,  lying  in  the  large  four-post  bed  beneath  the 
white  tasselled  canopy,  she  fell  asleep.  The  sun  was  an  hour  high 
when  she  awoke.  Hagar,  the  girl  who  waited  upon  her,  came  in  and 
flung  wide  the  shutters.  "Dar's  er  mockin'  bird  singin'  mighty 
neah  dish-yer  window!  Reckon  he  gwine  mek  er  nes'  in  de  honey- 
suckle." 

"I  meant  to  wake  up  very  early,"  said  Judith.  "Is  any  one  down- 
stairs yet,  Hagar?  —  No,  not  that  dress.  The  one  with  the  little 
flowers." 

"Dar  ain'  nobody  down  yit,"  said  Hagar.  "Marse  Richard 
Cleave,  he  done  come  down  early,  'way  'bout  daybreak.  He  got  one 
of  de  stable-men  ter  saddle  he  horse  an'  he  done  rode  er  way. 
Easter,  she  come  in  de  house  jes'  ez  he  wuz  leavin',  en  he  done  tol'  her 
ter  tell  marster  dat  he'd  done  been  thinkin'  ez  how  dar  wuz  so 
much  ter  do  dat  he'd  better  mek  an  early  start,  en  he  lef  good-bye 
fer  de  f  ambly.  Easter,  she  ax  him  won't  he  wait  'twel  the  ladies  come 
down,  en  he  say  No.  'T  wuz  better  fer  him  ter  go  now.  En  he  went. 
Dar  ain'  nobody  else  come  down  less'n  hits  Marse  Maury  Stafford. 
—  Miss  Judith,  honey,  yo'  ain'  got  enny  mo'  blood  in  yo'  face  than 
dat  ar  counterpane!  I  gwine  git  yo'  er  cup  er  coffee!" 


CHAPTER  V 


THUNDER    RUN 

ALLAN  Gold,  teaching  the  school  on  Thunder  Run   1^..a 

g.TIs  were  pretty  and  fain,  and  maTZs  w^Ly  ^irX"^ 
made  none;  he  taught  with  conscientiousness  thi'rtv  tow  h«H  h 
youngster,  read  what  books  he  could  get  and  wS  n  t Je  toH 
gate  keeper's  small,  bright  garden.  He  had  a  passlSowSs    hI" 
oved  too,  to  sit  with  his  pipe  upon  the  rude  ^rch  o/tL  toTh^uS 

eaped  by  m  cascades,  on  either  side  the  footpa  h  Allan  ha"  nantS 

Ind kns   It  S"''  '"  P^'^r  °^  ~"^'^"rtion  against  imaginary 
mom  n .      u^"""  '"^'"^  "P°"  ^^^  "^de  benches  in  the  duskv 

oom,  -small  tow-headed  Jacks  and  Jills,  heirs  to  a  fieldof  wheat  or 

about  the  Martv;  InH  M    7  "^T"'  '^'^  ''^'^  ^""^  '^'  ^«  book 

accoun  of  tSL  tt  kL        ^   ^u"^'^^''^  ^°"°^'^'^'  ^'">  ^° 
whirh  tZ\       ''ang-tse-Kiang  and  an  illustration  of  a  pagoda  after 

ciphe  ed  fn;  h^^  '     ^        '''i''^  ^'"''"  ^"''°°'  f^"  *»  "Peering.  They 
ciphered  for  haif  an  hour,  and  then  they  had  a  history  lesson  wWch 
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told  of  one  Curtius  who  leaped  into  a  gulf  to  save  his  country.  His- 
tory being  followed  by  the  writing  lesson,  all  save  the  littlest  present 
began  laboriously  to  copy  a  proverb  of  Solomon. 

Half-past  eleven  and  recess  drawing  on!  The  scholars  grew  rest- 
less. Could  the  bird's  nest  still  be  there?  Were  the  minnows  gone 
from  the  pool?  Had  the  blockhouse  fallen  down?  Would  writing  go 
on  forever?  —  The  bell  rang;  the  teacher,  whom  they  liked  well 
enough,  was  speaking.  No  more  school  I  Recess  forever  —  or  until 
next  year,  which  was  the  same  thing!  No  more  geography,  reading, 
writing,  arithmetic,  and  spelling;  no  more  school!   Hurrah!    Of 
course  the  redbird's  nest  was  swinging  on  the  bough,  and  the  min- 
nows were  in  the  pool,  and  the  blockhou^i^  was  standing,  and  the 
sun  shining  with  all  its  might!  "All  the  men  about  here  are  going 
to  fight,"  said  Allan.  "  I  am  going,  too.  So  we '11  have  to  stop  school 
until  the  war  is  over.  Try  not  to  forget  what  I  've  taught  you,  chil- 
dren, and  try  to  be  good  boys  and  girls.  You  boys  must  learn  now 
to  be  men,  for  you  'U  have  to  look  after  things  and  the  women.  And 
you  girls  must  help  your  mothers  all  you  can.  It 's  going  to  be  hard 
times,  little  folk !  You  've  played  a  long  time  at  fighting  Indians,  and 
latterly  I  've  noticed  you  playing  at  fighting  Yankees.    Playtime 's 
over  now.  It 's  time  to  work,  to  think,  and  to  try  to  help.  You  can't 
fight  for  Virginia  with  guns  and  swords,  but  every  woman  and  child, 
every  young  boy  and  old  man  in  Virginia  can  make  the  hearts  easier 
of  those  who  go  to  fight.  You  be  good  boys  and  girls  and  do  your 
duty  here  on  Thunder  Run,  and  God  will  count  you  as  his  soldiers 
just  the  same  as  if  you  were  fighting  down  there  in  the  valley,  or 
before  Richmond,  or  on  the  Potomac,  or  wherever  we're  going  to 
fight.  You 're  going  to  be  good  children;  I  know  it!"  He  closed  the 
book  before  him.  "  School 's  over  now.  When  we  take  in  again  we '11 
finish  the  Roman  History  —  I've  marked  the  place."   He  left  his 
rude  old  desk  and  the  little  platform,  and  stepping  down  amongst 
his  pupils,  gave  to  each  his  hand.  Then  he  divided  among  them  the 
scanty  supply  of  books,  patiently  answered  a  scurry  of  questions, 
and  outside,  UfK.n  the  sunshiny  sward,  with  the  wind  in  the  walnut 
tree  and  the  larkspur  beginning  to  bloom,  said  good-bye  once  more. 
Jack  and  Jill  gave  no  further  thought  to  the  bird's  nest,  the  min- 
nows in  the  pool,  the  unfinished  blockhouse.    Off  they  rushed,  up 
the  side  of  the  mountam,  over  the  wooded  hills,  along  Thunder  Run, 
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where  it  leaped  from  pool  to  Dool    Th.  .  *^ 

news!  No  more  school -no^^'JJ^f^^  ^  W  with  the 
and  were  Johmiy  and  Sam  and  Dave?  WW   ""^  ^''^'^  ^°^S~ 

sloS^^aloSttiTbSStS^fl^*-  '^-.  -Led 
standing  by  Thunder  Run  Sd  ft  ^TP  ^^  ^'"^  P'^"'-",  and 
'^ater.then.withalongbrekthidij    ^^'^  ^'  the  clear,  brown 
turned  away.   "Good-bySSacf,^^^^ 
the  ravme  to  the  road  and  the  toU  hoJse  '''  ""^  ''"^'  '^°-" 

and  he  was  reading  the  items  al^.w^l^  newspaper  lay  on  his  knee 
standing  at  her  iroLgtboaTd  ^Wn  the  if  ^f '  °"'  "^' ''"'  «tivt 
>n  the  sunshine,  and  all  the  lUaTh,!  "^^"  '^°°'-  ^  "^t  Putred 
panies  from  thi^  Coun  y  ' "  i''"?/!  T'  "" '''°°"-  "  'Ten  com 
panics  from  Old  BotetTurt  ^hl  M  ^"'  ^"^'■'  "'Tencom- 
Rifles,  the  Botetourt  D:gls,SezI°Hmr  ^'"'  '""^  ^'--"^ 
R-in  men,  the  Thunder  Rm,  -'  A,V  vn.n   .  ""P''"^'  "'^  Soaring 

Sa,^broughtafreshironfromttstovc     iT'  'r'" 

Pears  to  ,j,e  I  ain't  done  nothinrbut  iTten  J  *"  ^'^tenin',  Tom. 

t  s  got  to  be  sech  a  habit  that  I  ketch  mv^^lf   T  '^'  ^^'^^'"ber! 

toen.  But  I've  got  to  iron  as  4ll  LTten  ^"^I'^f  "^  "'  "'8'''  to 

have  any  shirts  fit  to  fight  in'  0^1      ^     '  ?""  "^"^  G°W  won't 

"It 's  an  editorial,'- !aid  Tom   °"  T^^^'  ^  ^^'''  V^-" 
passed  since  war  w^deck?jT,^'*^;''y-  '"^^'^  ^^eks  have 
t-PS;  at  once  the  calt^  «  ^T^W^r^r  "f '''''' -"-^dfo 

«:f^rr:t;ternTd\tTt ''™-^---r 

I  don^t  hold  with  war  -   Well^"^        '""«^'"^'   ^  ^"'t  a  girl,  and 
M^l'l?'  "^^  -d  call  of  fife,  heroic  ardour  and  the  cult  of 
"Of  —  ?" 
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"That's  the  name  of  the  heathen  idol  they  used  to  sacrifice  men 
to.  'Parties  have  vanished  from  county  and  State.  Whigs  and 
Democrats,  Unionists  and  Secessionists,  Bell  and  Everett  men  and 
Breckinridge  men  —  all  are  gone.  There  is  now  but  one  party  — 
the  party  of  the  invaded.  A  month  ago  there  was  division  of  opinion; 
it  does  not  exist  to-day.  It  died  in  the  hour  when  we  were  called 
upon  to  deny  our  convictions,  to  sacrifice  our  principles,  to  juggle 
with  the  Constitution,  to  play  fast  and  loose,  to  blow  hot  and  cold, 
to  say  one  thing  and  do  another,  to  fling  our  honour  to  the  winds  and 
to  assist  in  coercing  Sovereign  States  back  into  a  Union  which  they 
find  intolerable!  It  died  in  the  moment  when  we  saw,  no  longer  the 
Confederation  of  Republics  to  which  we  had  acceded,  but  a  land 
whirling  toward  Empire.  It  is  dead.  There  are  no  Union  men  to-day 
in  Virginia.  The  ten  Botetourt  companies  hold  themselves  under 
arms.  At  any  moment  may  come  the  order  to  the  front.  The 
county  has  not  spared  her  first-bom  —  no,  nor  the  darling  of  his 
mother!  It  is  a  rank  and  file  different  from  the  Old  World's  rank  and 
file.  The  rich  man  marches,  a  private  soldier,  beside  the  poor 
man;  the  lettered  beside  the  unlearned;  the  planter,  the  lawyer,  the 
merchant,  the  divine,  the  student  side  by  side  with  the  man  from 
the  plough,  the  smith,  the  carpenter,  the  hunter,  the  boatman,  the 
labourer  by  the  day.  Ay,  rank  and  file,  you  are  different;  and  the 
army  that  you  make  will  yet  stir  the  blood  and  warm  the  heart  of 
the  world!'  " 

The  ironer  stretched  another  garment  upon  the  board.  "If  only 
we  fight  half  as  well  as  that  thar  newspaper  talks!  Is  the  editor 
going?" 

"  Yes,  he  is,"  said  the  old  man.  "  It 's  fine  talking,  but  it 's  mighty 
near  God's  truth  all  the  same!"  He  moved  restlessly,  then  took  his 
crutch  and  beat  a  measure  upon  the  sunken  floor.  His  faded  blue 
eyes,  set  in  a  thousand  wrinkles,  stared  down  upon  and  across  the 
great  view  of  ridge  and  spur  and  lovely  valleys  in  between.  The 
air  at  this  height  was  clear  and  strong  as  wine,  the  noon  sunshine 
bright,  not  hot,  the  murmur  in  the  leaves  and  the  sound  of  Thun- 
der Run  rather  crisp  and  gay  than  slumbrous.  "If  it  had  to  come," 
said  Tom,  "why  couldn't  it  ha' come  when  I  was  younger?  If 
'twere  n't  for  that  darned  fall  out  o'  Nofsinger's  hayloft  I'd  go, 
anyhow!" 
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'Then  I  see,"  retorted  Sairv  "whaf  R,ofk     r. 
good  comin'  out  0'  evil-  -  He7e''s  c£.W'  ""'""^  "^^  ''^ 

suchasthemountliSeave   -r^"''"".''","'"  "  ^'°^'  ''^^''^t 
mahnin',  Mr.  Cole.  It  cm  V I  fi„e^:'"^'l'"°  '  ^"-  ^o'e-  Good- 
.."Ves,  it's  fine  wX^rnTa'  f  ^at^^^^^^^ 
Come  m,  come  in,  and  take  a  cheer" "      ^°'*"^  '''«  °'d  man. 

spStur^Tair ?„  wSe'ttrhn'^  ''^-'='^'  ^^  '»  ">« 
the  porch,  with  her  backZth.  c  ^^^'^  ^er,  but  upon  the  edge  of 
with  her  ma  1,  ^1^^  feet  w7    if- "'"'  '""*'*  ^°'  '^  P"'ar,  and 

pushed  back  heibonS  '' Davetnlinvt^M^'  ''"^!f^-  ^''^ 
terday.   Pap  is  eoini?  Hn«,n  ti,  •   "^  '"'^  "«  good-bye  yes- 

gu.  He  saicf h^.d  fakf  ^ ^m  ttSks'"  ""'^  '"^  "''  ^^  ^ 

•'SUTtSg-Se  S "' ''  'r "°  -^^p°"  ^^  ^  ?" 

smith  made  him  what  he  call^  ^^"  grandpap's.  An'  the  black- 
rawhide  and  tied  it  to  an  oSif  a^^^.r"^'"^-  He  took  a  bit  o' 
w/"   Her  drawling  vdce^dT  down  the  mountain 

I  surely  will-''  Kj^  •  '  ."  '°^  ^'^"^  "I'"  "i^s  Billy- 
together  So  a  lit!  t^ofrn^u''  ^  heartsease  at  her  feet'ran 
her  sunbonnet  and  l"  h  it  S\^^  t^'    ^'^^  '°°k  'he  cape  of 

"Sho!"  said  Sairy.   "We^fSl  Z^ m,  ™r"^'°">«l  tears, 
stay  at  home  air  gig  t!^^al'lT^„^S J -"l-  ^Vl'^' 
you  got  m  your  basket,  honey?"  ""ssmg!  —   What  have 

basTefalrbSfiL^SSnL^^^^^^^      ^  ^^^  ^^^  ^•>«' 

a  blue  ribbon.  "CZt  Wttl-  °'^,""'*^^^ 

you  get  the  stuff  ?■■  ^  '"y*    "''^"""^  ^airy.  "  Whar  did 

The  girl  regarded  the  bag  with  soft  Dride    "T«f 
a  bucket  o'  blackberries  down  l^  ^l   ^^i  '  summer  I  toted 

Cleave.  An'  she  waT  makt^  ^'''  f '  '"  '°'^  '^^'^  '»  Mrs. 
thought  the  stu^::^  mStypreSTn'sf  '"  '"'"  ''"'■  -'  ^ 
an- 1  put  it  away  in  my  Sure  box  ;^h  t  T"  u\^  ^^  P''==<=' 
ribbon -I'd  saved  a  liuTeo'mvr  ^^'"' ''"'''*=•  ^°^  the 
Buchanan  an'  bought  t  "Sh.T  "^,  •""""J"  ^"'  ^  '^''"^ed  to 
Doughtit.     She  drew  a  long  breath.   "My  land' 
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't  was  fine  in  the  town  —  High  Street  just  crowded  with  Volun- 
teers, and  the  drums  were  beating."  Her  eyes  shone  lilce  stars.  "It's 
right  hard  on  women  to  stay  at  home  an'  have  all  the  excitement  go 
away.  There  don't  seem  to  be  nothin'  to  make  it  up  to  us  — " 

Sairy  put  away  the  ironing-board.  "Sho!  We've  just  got  the 
little  end,  as  usual.  What's  in  the  bag,  child  ?" 

"Thar's  thread  and  needles  in  a  needle-case,  an'  an  emeiy,"  said 
Christianna.  "  I  wanted  a  little  pair  of  scissors  that  was  at  Mr. 
Moelick's,  but  I  didn't  have  enough.  They'd  be  right  useful,  I 
reckon,  to  a  soldier,  but  I  could  n't  get  them.  I  wondered  if  the  bag 
ought  to  be  smaller  —  but  he  '11  have  room  for  it,  I  reckon?  /  think 
it's  right  pretty." 

Old  Tom  Cole  leaned  over,  took  the  tiny,  flowery  affair,  and  bal- 
anced it  gently  upon  a  homy  hand.  "Of  course  he'll  have  room  for 
it !  An'  it 's  jest  as  pretty  as  they  make  them !  —  An'  here  he  comes 
now,  down  the  mountain,  to  thank  ye  himself!" 

Allan  Gold  thanked  Christianna  with  simplicity.  He  had  never 
had  so  pretty  a  thing,  and  he  would  keep  it  always,  and  every  time 
he  looked  at  it  he  would  see  Thunder  Run  and  hear  the  bees  in  the 
flowers.  It  was  very  kind  of  her  to  make  it  for  him,  and  —  and  he 
would  keep  it  always.  Christianna  listened,  and  then,  with  her  eyes 
upon  the  heartsease,  began  to  say  good-bye  in  her  soft,  drawling 
voice.  "You're  going  down  the  mountain  to-day,  Mrs.  Cole  snys. 
Well,  good-bye.  An'  pap's  goin'  too,  an'  Dave  an'  Billy  have 
gone.  I  reckon  the  birds  won't  be  singin'when  you  come  again 
—  thar  '11  be  ice  upon  the  creeks,  I  reckon."  She  drew  her  shoulders 
together  as  though  she  shivered  for  all  the  May  sunshine.  "Well, 
good-bye." 

"I'll  walk  a  piece  of  the  road  with  you,"  said  Allan,  and  the  two 
went  out  of  the  gate  together. 

Sairy,  a  pan  of  biscuits  for  dinner  in  her  hand,  looked  after  them. 
"There's  a  deal  of  things  I  d  do  differently  if  I  was  a  man!  What 
was  the  use  in  sayin'  that  every  time  he  looked  at  that  thar  bag  he  'd 
see  Thunder  Run?  Thunder  Run  ain't  a-keerin'  if  he  sees  it  or  if  he 
don't  see  it!  He  might  ha'  said  that  every  time  he  laid  eyes  on  them 
roses  he'd  see  Christianna!  —  Thar's  a  wagon  comin'  up  the  road 
an'  a  man  on  horseback  behind.  Here,  I'll  take  the  toll  — " 

"No,  I'll  take  it  myself,"  said  Tom,  reaching  for  the  tobacco  bo.x 
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which  served  as  bank  "If  Iran't  m;..  t      i 

that's  goi^,..    HrhoJweTo  e     ■  tif^Tte'^^r'^'^^^^^^ 

MW.  M.  Robinson,    Yes.  'tis  ,.l  leather  t™ he' if 

aregl^^rSfyrarBo^i^^^^^^^ 

used  to  think  forest  fire,  «nHfl^  *'"  ''°'"*  "«'•  Lord!  we 

camp  the  I^ys  cl^\  ^f^p'^  n*!^:  "'"'  ""'!"«'  ^°""  """-^  « 
they  think  it's  Johnny  MUnSranTr.''""!,"  ''~''"  ""'^^ 
Ain't  Allan  Gold  going?"  *    ""*'  '•"=  "**"  t°  the  front! 

Sairy  spoke  from  the  path     "Courw  »,»'.„  ■  .      v 
more  from  Thunder  Run    I  reckon  tI    !.   ^^'"  ~  •■*  ""*  '^'"ty 
behind!    Even  Steve  n,'/  5*"=''°"  thunder  Run  ain't  goin'  to  lag 

afore  the  bat  fe.  S 's  g^f  '  310^.''^^  '°°''  '°'  '^  "-^ 
-  't  won't  harm  no  one  i  "eC  »  ^  ''\" '''  T  "^''^  °"' »'  ■' 

"They're  the  only  t  ;;h  „  "h"'  fot ''  n,^^  T  '""'  °'  ^""'■" 
are  first-rate- though  TheaD  of  fh,,;  Put  m  Tom.  "The  others 

"Thar's  Billy  MrTderfStIn  ".."'5r.'^""y  y°""8-" 
too  young  to  go -"*"''^'    ^^Saiiy.  "Sho!  BiUyis 

hoil^'aS^-Syt^rtoTict'"^^^^^^ 

every  boy  of  them  ,^th  Ms  JLh     T°1.''  '°  ^^  "  drill-masters  - 

IwasatLexinSona'Saw  th'm^o  ctd^'irr'  ^-^ington's! 
children -that  Will  ClSvefn^if;  ^°°*'J^'"d!  most  of  them  just 
my  load  of  hay!  Fou7  S„  '"o,T'  *''''  "f*.*"  "^^^  ^  "^ion 
with  their  muskets  sWninXhe  sun  AH  the?'"'  ""^^  ^'  "°°"' 
-  the  minister  blessing  them  and  Sie  ^^  "  "^^  "P  ""'^  °"t 
Major  T.  J.  Jackson  led  them  '•  ^'''"  "^"«  '^'^  ^^^ng' 

H^iL^X^o'SeTv  Anf°"^i" '''^"r  ^''^-'=  -"P^-^y- 
ten^t  b  t  ,H^  jafi^tTtiirw  Sni^^  ^"  ~  «- 

aV-;^^^nSS-:r^-™^epend- 

and  Sairy  returned  f  n  f,.,    •  ?,?     "°°'^'ed  back  to  his  chair, 

was  makTnrSi°ad\^etrhe1^£d  T^:!^'-  ^^' ^^^ 
™  permeated  the  air,  homely  anf  S^an^^Kr^i^J 
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smoke  above  the  chimney,  the  little  sunny  porch,  the  buzzing  of  the 
bees  in  the  lilacs,  "ffere's  Allan  now,"  said  Tom.  "Hey,  Allan  I  you 
must  have  gone  a  good  bit  o'  the  way?  " 

"I  went  all  the  way,"  answered  Allan,  lifting  the  gourd  of  well- 
water  to  his  lips.  "Poor  little  thing!  she  is  breaking  her  heart  over 
Billy's  going." 

Sairy,  cutting  the  gingerbread  into  squares,  held  the  knife  sus- 
pended. "  Have  ye  been  talkin'  about  Billy  all  this  time  ?  " 

"  Yes, "  said  Allan.  "I  saw  that  she  was  unhappy  and  I  tried  to 
cheer  her  up.  I  'U  look  out  for  the  hoy  in  every  way  I  can."  He  took 
the  little  bag  of  chintz  from  the  bench  where  he  had  laid  it  when  he 
went  with  Christianna,  and  turned  to  the  rude  stair  that  led  to  his 
room  in  the  half  story.  He  was  not  kin  to  the  tollgate  keepers,  but 
he  had  lived  long  with  them  and  was  very  fond  of  both.  "I'll  be 
down  in  a  moment.  Aunt  Sairy,"  he  said.  "I  wonder  when  I'll 
smell  or  taste  your  gingerbread  again,  and  I  don't  see  how  I  am 
going  to  tell  you  and  Tom  good-bye!"  He  was  gone,  humming 
"  Annie  Laurie  "  as  he  went. 

"  'T  would  be  just  right  an'  fittin',"  remarked  Mrs.  Cole,  "if  half 
the  men  in  the  world  went  about  with  a  piece  of  pasteboard  round 
their  necks  an'  written  on  it, '  Pity  the  Blind! '  Dinner 's  most  ready, 
Tom,  —  an'  I  don't  see  how  I  'm  goin'  to  tell  him  good-bye  myself.'' 
An  hour  later,  in  his  small  bare  room  underneath  the  mossy  roof, 
with  the  small  square  window  through  which  the  breezes  blew^ 
Allan  stood  and  looked  about  him.  Dinner  was  over.  It  had  been 
something  of  a  feast,  with  unusual  dainties,  and  a  buqch  of  lilacs 
upon  the  table.  Sairy  had  on  a  Sunday  apron.  The  three  had  not 
been  silent  either;  they  had  talked  a  good  deal,  but  without  much 
thought  of  what  was  said.  Perhaps  it  was  because  of  this  that  the 
meal  had  seemed  so  vague,  and  that  nothing  had  left  a  taste  in  the 
mouth.  It  was  over,  and  Allan  was  making  ready  to  depart. 

On  the  floor,  beside  the  chest  of  drawers,  stood  a  small  hair  trunk. 
A  neighbour  with  a  road  wagon  had  offered  to  take  it,  and  Allan,  too, 
down  the  mountain  at  three  o'clock.  In  the  spring  of  1861,  one  out 
of  every  two  Confederate  privates  had  a  trunk.  One  must  pre- 
serve the  decencies  of  life;  one  must  make  a  good  appearance  in  the 
field!  Allan's  was  small  and  modest  enough,  God  knows!  but  such  as 
it  was  it  had  not  occurred  to  him  to  doubt  the  propriety  of  taking  it. 
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comer  the  last  L  aftid^'of  Ws  "S,  Jf  A^n"'  "'"^'^ '"  ''"'^  "'  '^at 
new  -  only  the  books  that  he  was  uk  n.    l^ l'  ""P'^'  ^^"^'  ^nd 
were  his  Bible,  his  Shakespeare? t^?  ^  TJ"  ''''"  *"=  °'d-  They 
Latin  book  or  two  beslK„"  a'Z:  "oThl  'r'^''  ^'"^^- '«'' » 
sures,  a  daguerreotype  of  his  mother  I  eatlwT  **f'  """^  "«''- 
had  made  and  stocked  for  him  the  Uttt  h^  ?"'   "'^'^^  ""''  ^airy 
on    that  had  been  Tom's  pre^„t  varfo^" "-'/"Pf ■■ " '»  *"te home 
agreed  might  come  in  han'^y   l^™ '"If'  ""''  ""^  ''"''^  ^ad 
^anna's  gift,  it  was  soft  and  fu^anj  bnl.     "°«' P'^^ed  Chris- 
pleasure  in  handling  it  that  he  w„n  w  k       ,  ^^'  ~  ^^  ^^  'he  same 

-e.  Heshutitin'and.l'Sst:^^'''"'""''^^''''^^^^^^ 

He  had  on  his  uniform.  They  had  h^Tn    i 
umforms-from  Richmond.   It  was  on^v  rf  ""^  .'"  ~™«>g-the 
ence  that  had  procured  them  a   l^sf  9  ^     f^f  '  P*"'"'  '""'st- 
not  uniformed  at  all.  So  "noi  Z%°>,' '•"' '^""P*"'*^ '^"^ 
upon  the  authorities,  so  limuIS^  wasT        ''"^  °^  ''"^'■"'^* 
purely  agricultural,  non-manufacturint        .f"""  °^  ""  ^'-no^t 
ahke  these  thousands  oS^Z^Z  LTY  '"'^'^^'^  '°  ^'"'he 
something  better  than  a  fowhnS,         o ''^  '°  """  t''™  ^th 
that  the  wonder  is,  not  tShefdrso  b.'df  l^'^'r^'^  «^""°ck. 
well.   Pending  the  arrival  of  the  uniform,   I'   "'  '\"'  ""^^  ''^d  «° 
strange  array.    With  an  attemnt  at  °J^f   ■  '  "'"  ''^'1  drilled  in 
taste  of  their  own,  most  of  th"^  wore  Hnt^'V"'  "  P''^'"^^'"* 
hats,  tucked  up  on  one  side  withT  ZZueT^  '^''!  '""^  '''«  '''^<* 
dom,ed  his  grandfather's  Cont  nen  a  h         ^i?"  "'''^"-  ^ne  man 
was  a  dark  stain,  won  at  Kin  Jl  M  ^""^  ''"'^  -  «"  the  breast 

now  re^y  to  march,rtS;',  ^TfCtt  of'^H^f  ^^'  ^"'^  -" 
forge.  But  Cleave's  comnanv  ^  v'"'«P'o"gh,themill,orthe 
fairly  equipped.  Th^  unZmTi  c^ome'  "'.'''r'  ''''"-"-  -- 
sho«a„g  of  modern  arms.  bZ  MmI  ^"^^'7  '^^  ^  decent 

would  be changedonthemorrowSaSske^Th"'^.^"'^'  and  spear 
the  musket  would  certainly  be  the  oTh.u°"8'"°  «%'« case 
mne.  ""'^  "^  'he  old  smoothbore,  calibre  sixty- 
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herited  from  frontiersmen  —  whose  lives  had  depended  upon  watch- 
fulness —  quickness  of  wit,  accuracy  of  eye,  and  steadiness  of  aim. 
He  rarely  mis«ed  his  mark,  and  he  read  intuitively  and  easily  the 
language  of  wood,  sky,  and  road.  On  the  bed  lay  his  slouch  hat,  his 
haversack,  knapsack,  and  canteen,  cartridge-box  and  belt,  and  slung 
over  the  back  of  a  chair  was  his  roll  of  blanket.  All  was  in  readiness. 
Allan  went  over  to  the  window.  Below  him  were  the  flowers  he  had 
tended,  then  the  great  forests  in  their  May  freshness,  cataracts  of 
green,  falling  down,  down  to  the  valley.  Over  all  hung  the  sky, 
divinely  blue.  A  wind  went  rustling  through  the  forest,  joining  its 
voice  to  the  voice  of  Thunder  Run.  Allan  knelt,  touching  with  his 
forehead  the  window-sill.  "O  Lord  God,"  he  said,  "O  Lord  God, 
keep  us  all,  North  and  South,  and  bring  us  through  winding  ways 
to  Thy  end  at  last."  As  he  rose  he  heard  the  wagon  coming  down 
the  road.  He  turned,  put  the  roll  of  blanket  over  one  shoulder,  and 
beneath  the  other  arm  assumed  knapsack,  haversack,  and  canteen, 
dragged  the  hair  tnmk  out  upon  the  landing,  returned,  took  up  his 
musket,  looked  once  again  about  the  small,  familiar  room,  then  left 
it  and  went  downstairs. 

Sairy  and  Tom  were  upon  the  porch,  the  owner  of  the  wagon  with 
them.  "I'll  tote  down  yo'  trunk,"  said  the  latter,  and  presently 
emerged  from  the  house  with  that  article  upon  his  shoulder.  "I 
reckon  I'll  volunteer  myself,  just  as  soon's  harvest's  over,"  he 
remarked  genially.  "But,  gosh!  you-all'll  be  back  by  then,  telling 
how  you  did  it!"  He  went  down  the  path  whistling,  and  tossed  the 
trunk  into  the  wagon. 

"I  hate  good-byes,"  said  Allan.  "I  wish  I  had  stolen  away  last 
night." 

"Don't  ye  get  killed!"  answered  Sairy  sharply.  "That's  what 
I'm  afraid  of.  I  know  you'll  go  riskin'  yourself!" 

"  God  bless  you,"  said  Tom.  "  You  've  been  like  a  son  to  us  these 
five  years.  Don't  you  forget  to  write." 

"I  won't,"  answered  Allan.  "I'll  write  you  long  letters.  And  I 
won't  get  killed.  Aunt  Sairy.  I'll  take  the  best  of  care."  He  took  the 
old  woman  in  his  arms.  "  You  two  have  been  just  as  good  as  a  father 
and  mother  to  me.  Thank  you  for  it.  I'll  never  forget.  Good- 
bye." 

Toward  five  o'clock  the  wagon  rolled  into  the  village  whence  cer- 
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t^n  of  the  Botetourt  companies  were  to  march  away.  Ii  vas  built 
beside  the  river -two  long,  parallel  streets,  one  upon  tl>e  water 
level,  the  other  much  higher,  with  intersecting  lanes.  There  were 
bnck  and  frame  houses,  modest  enough;  there  were  three  small. 
w.ute.spired  churches,  many  locust  and  aila  Inis  trees,  a  covered 
bridge  thrown  across  the  river  to  a  village  up,,,,  the  farther  fide  and 
surrounding  all,  a  noble  frame  of  mounuins.  There  was,  in  those 
days,  no  railroad. 

.^*''"'*  ^'"\^"^  ""'  '"*"'"«  '■"  *"'■■"  "<  '"«=  for  their  friend, 
stoodm  no  lack  of  quarters.  Some  had  volun  «red  from  Ciis  i.lac^ 
or  Its  neighbourhood,  others  had  kin.Mnen  an.l  ,,  mkH.-,  ,.;  not  one 
was  so  foriorn  as  to  be  without  a  l«>st.  Ti,  villaBo  was  in  a 
high  fever  of  hospitality;  had  the  cmpani-s  .nar.hinK  from 
Botetourt  been  so  many  brigades,  it  would   sull   'la.e    lone  iu 

Shore  to  the  AUeghemes  the  flame  of  patriotism   burned  high 
and  clear.   There  were  skulkers,  there  were  braggart <  there  were 
knaves  and  fools  in  Virginia  as  elsewhere,  but  by  comjiarison  the  v 
were  not  many,  and  theirs  was  not  the  voice  that  was  heard  to-<lay 
TTie  mass  of  the  people  were  very  honest,  stubbornly  convinced 
showing  to  the  end  a  most  heroic  and  devoted  ardour.  This  villaal 
was  not  behindhand.  All  her  young  men  were  going;  she  had  her 
company,  too.    She  welcomed  Cleave's  men,  gathered  for  the 
momentanly  expected  order  to  the  front,  and  lavished  upon  them 
as  on  two  other  companies  within  her  bounds,  every  hospitable  care' 
The  wagon  driver  deposited  Allan  Gold  and  his  trunk  before  the 
porch  of  the  old,  red  brick  hotel,  shook  hands  with  a  mighty  grip 
and  rattled  on  toward  the  lower  end  of  town.  The  host  came  out  to 
greet  the  young  man,  two  negro  boys  laid  hold  of  his  trunk,  a  passing 
volunteer  m  butternut,  with  a  musket  as  long  as  Natty  Bumpo's 
hailed  lum,  and  a  cluster  of  elderly  men  sitting  with  tilted  chaiVs  in 
the  shade  of  a  locust  tree  rose  and  gave  him  welcome.    "  It 's  Allan 
t.old  from  Thunder  Run,  is  n't  it?  Good-day,  sir,  good-day!  Can't 
have  too  many  from  Thunder  Run;  good  giant  stuff!   Have  you 
somewhere  to  stay  to-night?  If  not,  any  one  of  us  will  be  happy  to 
look  after  you.  -  Mr.  Harris,  let  us  have  juleps  all  round  -  " 
TTiank  you  very  kindly,  sir,"  said  Allan,  "  but  I  must  go  find  my 
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"  I  saw  him,"  remarked  a  gray-haired  gentleman, "  just  now  down 
the  street.  He's  seeing  to  the  loading  of  his  wagons,  showing  Jim 
Ball  and  the  drivers  just  how  to  do  it  —  and  he  says  he  is  n't  going 
to  show  them  but  this  once.  They  seemed  right  prompt  to  learn." 
"  I  was  thar  too,"  put  in  an  old  farmer.  " '  They  're  mighty  heavy 
wagons,'  I  says,  says  I.  'Three  times  too  heavy,'  he  says,  says  he. 
'This  company's  got  the  largest  part  of  its  provisions  for  the  whole 
war  right  here  and  now,'  says  he.  'Thar's  a  heap  of  trunks,'  says  I. 
'More  than  would  be  needed  for  the  White  Sulphur,'  he  says,  says 
he.  'This  time  two  years  we'll  march  lighter,'  says  he  — " 

There  were  exclamations.  "Two  years!  Thunderation!  —  This 
war '11  be  over  before  persimmons  are  ripe!  Why,  the  boys  have  n't 
volunteered  but  for  one  year  — and  even  that  seemed  kind  of 
senseless!  Two  years!  He's  daft!" 

"I  dunno,"  quoth  the  other.  "If  fighting's  like  farming  it's  all- 
fired  slow  work.  Anyhow,  that's  what  he  said.  '  This  time  two  years 
we  '11  march  lighter,'  he  says,  says  he,  and  then  I  came  away.  He 's 
down  by  the  old  warehouse  by  the  bridge,  Mr.  Gold  —  and  I  just 
met  Matthew  Coffin  and  he  says  thar's  going  to  b^  -.  oarade  pre- 
sently." 

An  hour  later,  in  the  sunset  glow,  in  a  meadow  by  the  river,  the 
three  companies  paraded.  The  new  uniforms,  the  bright  muskets, 
the  silken  colours,  the  bands  playing  "  Di.xie,"  the  quick  jrders,  the 
more  or  less  practised  evolutions,  the  universal  martial  mood,  the 
sense  of  danger  over  all,  as  yet  thrilling  only,  not  leaden,  the  known 
faces,  the  loved  faces,  the  imminent  farewell,  the  flu-.h  of  glory,  the 
beckoning  of  great  events  —  no  wonder  every  woman,  girl,  and 
child,  every  old  man  and  young  boy  who  could  reach  the  meadow 
were  there,  watching  in  the  golden  light,  half  wild  with  euthusiasm! 

Wish  I  was  in  de  land  ob  cotton, 
Old  times  dar  am  not  forgotten 
Look  away!  look  awayl  Dixie  Land. 

At  one  side,  beneath  a  great  sugar  maple,  were  clustered  a  number 
of  women,  mothers,  wives,  sisters,  sweethearts,  of  those  who  were 
going  iirth  to  war.  They  swayed  forward,  absorbed  in  watching, 
not  the  companies  as  a  whole,  but  one  or  two,  sometimes  three  or 
four  figures  therein.   They  had  not  held  th.m  back;  never  in  the 
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meadow  by  the  TamL  Th.-m  ""Tt  °^  '""'''^'  '"  t^e  green 
been  sew^  ^^K^^tL^'r  ^ '  -«^<^ 
windows  framed  in  r^ses.  One  banner  h.H  K  ''"'''."''' ''"'''"'' 
wedding  gown.  '"^'^  ''*^"  ""^^^  from  a 

Look  away!  look  away! 
Look  away  down  South  to  Dixiel 

The  throng  wept  and  cheered.  The  negroes  skvp  ,nj  f 
belonging  to  this  village  and  the  surrounHfn,       '  .         *"^  ^^^' 

nursling,  or  playmate   or  vnnnf  •  ^    •  **  ^^^^  "P°"  ^""^ 

those  gtamingTankt'lirsofofTh?."''  "'"^''''  "^"'^^  '" 

ington  Mayo'  Actin'  lal.- 1,.  ,     ,      '  ~  '^'^^  '°°''  ^'  Wash- 

In  Dixie  land  I'll  take  my  stand 
To  live  and  die  in  Dixie! 

Look  away!  Look  away' 
Look  away  down  South  to  Diiie! 

waloleTra^L'S' '^r '  mountain  across  the  river.  Parade 
others  te.:"tnSe"d  S'St^:^J:;ri^Zr''''' 
amomentous  upward  wave  of  emotion,paVed1htw:;  an  Tha"tT 
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supper,  to  divers  preparations,  fond  talk,  and  farewells,  to  an  indoor 
hour.   Then,  presently,  out  again  in  the  mild  May  night,  out  into 
High  Street  and  Low  Street,  in  the  moonlight,  under  the  odour  of 
the  white  locust  clusters.  The  churches  were  lit  and  open;  in  each 
there  was  brief  service,  well  attended.  Later,  from  the  porch  of  the 
old  hotel,  there  was  speaking.  It  drew  toward  eleven  o'clock.    The 
moon  was  high,  the  women  and  children  all  housed,  the  oldest  men, 
spent  with  the  strain  of  the  day,  also  gone  to  their  homes,  or  their 
friends'  homes.  The  Volunteers  and  a  faithful  few  were  left.  They 
could  not  sleep;  if  war  was  going  to  be  always  as  exciting  as  this, 
how  did  soldiers  ever  sleep?  There  was  not  among  them  a  man  who 
had  ever  served  in  war,  so  the  question  remained  unanswered.  A 
Thunder  Run  man  volunteered  the  information  that  the  captain 
was  asleep  —  he  had  been  to  the  house  where  the  captain  lodged 
and  his  mother  had  come  to  the  door  with  her  finger  on  her  lips, 
and  he  had  looked  past  her  and  seen  Captain  Cleave  lying  on  a  sofa 
fast  asleep.  Thunder  Run's  comrades  listened,  but  they  rather 
doubted  the  correctness  of  his  report.   It  surely  was  n't  very  sol- 
dier-like to  sleep  —  even  upon  a  sofa  —  the  night  before  marching 
away!  The  lieutenants  were  n't  asleep.  Hairston  Breckinridge  had 
a  map  spread  out  upon  a  bench  before  the  post  office,  and  was 
demonstrating  to  an  eager  dozen  the  indubitable  fact  that  the  big 
victory  would  be  either  at  Harper's  Ferry  or  Alexandria.   Young 
Matthew  Coffin  was  in  love,  and  might  be  seen  through  the  hotel 
window  writing,  candles  all  around  him,  at  a  table,  covering  one 
pale  blue  sheet  after  another  with  impassioned  farewells.    Sergeants 
and  corporals  and  men  were  wakeful.  Some  of  these,  too,  were  writ- 
ing letters,  sending  messages;  others  joined  in  the  discussion  as  to 
the  theatre  of  war,  or  made  knots  of  their  own,  centres  of  conjec- 
tures and  prophecy;  others  roamed  the  streets,  or  down  by  the  river 
bank  watched  the  dark  stream.  Of  these,  a  few  proposed  to  strip 
and  have  a  swim  —  who  knew  when  they  'd  see  the  old  river  again? 
But  the  notion  was  frowned  upon.  One  must  be  dressed  and  ready. 
At  that  very  moment,  perhaps,  a  man  might  be  riding  into  town 
with  the  order.    The  musicians  were  not  asleep.  Young  Matthew 
Coffin,  sealing  his  letter  some  time  after  midnight,  and  coming 
out  into  the  moonlight  and  the  fragrance  of  the  locust  trees,  had  an 
inspiration.  All  was  in  readiness  for  the  order  when  it  should  come. 
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or  three  pl^^nl  Su:^^^!^^.  'T^  f  ^ '^ 
o'clock  passed,  and  there  were  Jlf     •  i  Two  o  clock,  three 

lovesongsfloa tedthroufihthesoftlr  '  '°''°«  '''"'^"'-  ^Id 
of  angelic  beings  inT  unlit  rnol''"'^  "^''^""y  «^i  'here  was  a  sense 

wings  Then,  !  the  mule's  dv^nltrfl  '^'"  "^  ">'  ^"""  "^  their 
seeded  to  descend  a  Treah.  Si  !  'ST  "'"'-■"'- 
adored  heroes! "  A  scramhlr  f„r  tt,  «  '  ,  *^"'  '''"^^  ~  adored, 
on  to  the  next  hot:rdtif4f  "'^'^■'•"^"-'^''''^^ateand 

A  SSsi'Sn'irar  r^ir  ^""T '  '^«^" '"  -•'^  ■»-"  f^"- 

sensaUon  of  arre"t  of    omewht.  ™'    ""?  '^'  ""*^'  "'"^  '^a'"^  ^ 
«fe.  '       '°'"««''>e^'=  an  icy  finger  upon  the  pulse  of 

Maiwelt„n's  braes  are  bonnie 

Where  early  fa's  the  dew, 
And  'I  was  there  that  Annie  Laurie 

L.ie  d  me  her  promise  true  — 

nsmg  in  the  east,  the  stars  were  fading.  ^     ''^ 

Gie'd  me  her  promise  true 
Which  ne'er  forgot  shall  be  — 

Th'etdeti^r  o"£  !!r  Tr  ir  ?^'''  ^  ""«'<=  -« -'■ 

standing  beside  the  caSw'tedhTa™^",^^ 

the  prayer  was  said  tht  hi.   !"^^. '=  ^^^  -  the  men  uncovered, 

wonfen  cried  farewell  ThettnTnl^'T.^r^''"  ""=  ""^'^  "^-'  'he 
wide  in  the  moS'Snd    Sh       ^■^?""'' " '^e  flag  streamed 

march!  '>t«ucrarmsi  Jitghlface/  FORy/ASD, 


i      t       1 


iiil!  '  f 

fliiJI 


CHAPTER  VI 


I 


BY  ASHBY'S  GAP 

THE  6sth  Virginia  Infantry,  Colonel  Valentine  Brooke  wa.i 
encamped  to  the  north  of  Winchester  in  the  Valley  of  Vir 
»,;n  -H  f"'"'  'u"  \""''"^'"'  'trough  which  ran  a  stream,  and  upon  a 
h  lis  de  beneath  a  hundred  chestnut  trees,  covered  with  ^hite  t^els 
1  Tv  ^°/'^"S''t  lay  the  .d,  the  4th,  the  5th,  the  .7th  and 
the  33d  Vu-ginia,  formmg  with  the  6sth  the  First  Brigade,  General 
r.  J.  Jackson.  The  battery  attached  -  the  Rockbridfie  Artillery - 
occupied  an  adjacent  apple  orchard.  To  the  left,  in  other  July 
meadows   and  ov^er  other  chestnut-shaded   hilb,  were  spread  the 

hr;^.  ""'  ^fu°"'  ""^  ^'^^y-  Somewhere  in  the  distance 
behind  the  screen  of  haze,  were  Stuart  and  his  cavalry  Across  the 
stream  a  brick  farmhouse,  ringed  with  mulberry  tr^es,  mTde  Se 
headquarters  of  Joseph  E.  Johnston,  commanding^he  forces  of  the 
Confederacy -an  experienced,  able,  and  wary  soldier,  engaged  just 

thousand  on  the  one  hand,  and  McDowell  with  thirty-five  thousand 
on  the  other,  and  in  hstening  attentively  for  a  voice  from  Beaure- 
gard with  twenty  thousand  at  Manassas.  It  was  the  middle  of  July, 

First  Brigade  headquarters  was  a  tree  -  an  especially  big  tree  - 
a  httle  removed  from  the  others.  Beneath  it  stood  a  kitchen  chair 

olusr       H  ^'^■%'^'l--"--'  f-m  the  nearest  cabin  and  S- 
pulous ly  paid  for.    At  one  side  was  an  extremely  small  tent   but 
Brigadier-General  T.  J.  Jackson  rarely  occupied  it"^  He  sat  beneath 
the  tree,  upon  the  kitchen  chair,  his  feet,  in  enormous  cavalry  bits 
planted  precisely  before  him,  his  hands  rigid  at  his  sides    Her^he 
transacted  the  business  of  each  day,  and  here,  when  it  was  "  er  he 
sa   facing  the  North.  An  awkward,  inarticulate,  and  peculiar  man 
w.th  strange  notions  about  his  health  and  other  matte'rthee  was' 
about  him  no  breath  of  grace,  romance,  or  pomp  of  war.  He  wa 
ungemal,  ungainly,  with  large  hands  and  felt,  with  poor  eyesigh 
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to  battle  by  such  a  figure  Thetcts  that  h  h  ^w  ^  'f "  °^  ^'"^  '<='' 
in  Mexico,  and  that  he  had  for  th'         '  ^  ^°"S''' ^'^^  bravely 

hatred  .er.  for  him  most  otl^e  thL'"""^  ^  'u'*^  '""''  ^°™'''-ble 
troops  seven  hours  kTv  Hk  H„  ^?-'^""''  '•™-  "«  -Wiled  his 
censure  a  thing  to  mat  th"bofHf f  ^'  ""f,"'  '^'  ^'^™^^''  his 
slight  negligence,  any  «  ence  ftd":s''"^  ^  '^'""'"^^'  ^ 
mand,  suspension,  arrest  with  an  irnn  ^^  ''■''  ^""^  '^P"' 
quite  like  Nature's     Annk^nH    I  certitude,  a  reientlessness 

had  but  little  sens  of  h^^orLno"";"'""!,™^^"^''""-  "^ 
drank  water  and  suckedlTmons  for  dv  ""''^^'^"''j"g  °f  ^  joke.  He 
use  of  peppc-r  had  caustd^vrktstE^^  Sd''"  ''^ 
boned  nag  named  Little  Sorrel  he  carr^H  M  1  ^  ^^  *  '''"'- 
fashion,  and  said  "oblike"  instead  of  "  m  '"  '"  "'^  <^'1'=^' 

greatest  pleasure  in  2oin^!nfh„Pu        "bl'^ue."    He  found  his 

daysandtopr^ye  m'Sh^St'^n'!:""'''"'^'™^ 
was  a  gleam  in  his  eve  tWnr        ^^  ^  ""'"''•  '^'"^  ^"^  then  there 

not  belun,  and  h  s  Ll^rs Crdl vt '""IT"^'  '"^  ""  "^"'^  ''^^ 
two  observers  claimed  thlt  hew-  '^7!\"'"'t  "  Promised.  One  or 
laughedat.  To  thnfrigtde  at  Lrk' he  ,"   -""ese  were  cWefly 

strict  enough,  Performifgtll  difs  ,  .rtTetSL'^'^^^^^ '""'' 
and  expression  of  a  clock  keenin-r  =ii  i  '^■>f  t't^de,  monotony, 
sepulchre,  rarely  slee^r„.ri,3"^'  P''"'^«■"h  the  secrecy  of  the 

likewise,  prayinS"™s'and'"m'''!^'-^'^"''>''^^'^'^'°d° 
dience  which  might  hav   beent     ^  u"^"*^  ^"  ™P''"'y  °f  °be- 

captain,someiddLdXap^^^^^^^^^^ 

of  the  late  professor  of  na^ura  ;hnl  .  'T"^  ^"'^^^  "«^  '^^-^ 
the  Virginia  Military  iLCeTruTr''  "'.'""^  '^'^"'^^  '^^ 
where,  as  Colonel  T.  J  Jaclson   he  h  H  "'  "'^'^^'^  ^"^>' 

ston's  arrival,  he  had  be  Jn  to  hn;^  I  ™'""ianded  until  John- 
from  a  high-spirited  rabWe  of  vT  7  ""'  °^  "''''"^ '''"''  ^  "'^''ve 
toacknowledgeremartab le  /rl  r  T  '  ""^'  "'^^  '^'  «-'d  was 
the  small  affair  w  th  PatteiVn  at  F^Hi  w  ?  ''^"^''"'^  °^  "'"'>'' '" 
the  critics  in  the  ranks  not  rieh^        •"'' ''"  ^""^  '"'""^^  '" 
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might  have  said  —  in  fact,  they  did  say  —  that  every  fool  knew  that 
a  crazy  man  could  fight! 

The  Army  of  the  Shenandoah  was  a  civilian  army,  a  high-spirited, 
slightly  organized,  more  or  less  undisciplined,  totally  inexperienced 
in  war,  impatient  and  youthful  body  of  men,  with  the  lesson  yet  to 
learn  that  the  shortest  distance  between  two  points  is  sometimes  a 
curve.  In  its  eyes  Patterson  at  Bunker  Hill  was  exclusively  the  blot 
upon  the  escutcheon,  and  the  whole  game  of  war  consisted  in  some- 
how doing  away  with  that  blot.  There  was  great  chafing  at  the  inac- 
tion. It  was  hot,  argumentative  July  weather;  the  encampment  to 
the  north  of  Winchester  in  the  Valley  of  Virginia  hummed  with  the 
comments  of  the  strategists  in  the  ranks.  Patterson  should  have 
been  attacked  after  Falling  Waters.  What  if  he  was  entrenched 
behind  stone  walls  at  Martinsburg?  Patterson  should  have  been 
attacked  upon  the  fifteenth  at  Bunker  Hill.  What  if  he  has  fifteen 
thousand  men  ?  —  what  if  he  has  twenty  thousand  ?  —  What  if 
McDowell  is  preparing  to  cross  the  Potomac  ?  And  now,  on  the 
seventeenth,  Patterson  is  at  Charlestown,  creeping  eastward,  evi- 
dently going  to  surround  the  Army  of  the  Shenandoah!  Patterson  is 
the  burning  reality  and  McDowell  the  dream  —  and  yet  Johnston 
won't  move  to  the  westward  and  attack  I  Good  Lord!  we  did  n't  come 
from  home  just  to  watch  these  chestnuts  get  ripe!  All  the  generals  are 
crazy,  anyhow. 

It  was  nine  in  the  morning  of  Thursday  the  eighteenth,  —  a 
scorching  da>  The  locusts  were  singing  of  the  heat;  the  grass, 
wherever  men.  horses,  and  wagon  wheels  had  not  ground  it  into  dust, 
was  parched  to  a  golden  brown;  the  mint  by  the  stream  looked 
wilted.  The  morning  drill  was  over,  the  65th  lounging  beneath  the 
trres.  It  was  almost  too  hot  to  fuss  about  Pattfr^n,  almost  too  hot 
to  pity  the  sentinels,  alciost  too  hot  to  wonder  where  Stuart's 
cavalry  had  gone  rhiii  nffianmg,  and  wiiy  "Old  Joe"  quartered 
behind  the  mulberries  a  the  brick  farmhouse,  had  sent  a  stall 
officer  to  "Old  JacK,  "  anc  why  Bee  s  and  Bartow's  and  Elzey's 
brigades  had  been  iimilariy  visiter. ,  almost  too  hot  to  play  checkers, 
to  whittle  a  set  of  chessmen,  In  finish  that  piece  of  Greek,  to  read 
"  Ivanhoe  "  and  resolve  to  fight  like  Brian  de  Bois  Gilbert  and  Rich- 
ard CcEur  de  Lion  in  one,  to  write  home,  to  rout  out  knapsack  and 
haversack,  and  look  again  at  fifty  precious  trifles;  too  hot  to  smoke, 
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wonH^K  "*"''  ^  '  P*'  '°°"'  *°  »'^"''  «bout  Thunder  Run  to 
wonder  how  pap  was  gettin'  on  with  that  thar  piece  of  con,  ^nH 
what  the  girls  were  sayin';  too  hot  to  borrow,  LZ  to  sC  t^ 

^°«t  H  *°  '^^"  '°  '^'."''^  ""^  ^''^'^ "  ^hirt  too  hot  -  "What^ 
that  drum  beginning  for?  The  long  roll!  TheArmv  nf  th.  vn     • 

ongues  were  loosed.  -  What  s  this- whafs  tSKs?  Chais 
town   a.n't    in    this   direction.     Old    Joe's  los     hfs    l^arinl; 

arrr;hfcaptI':i:luf^"L,t™^  "^'i''  here  quick!  Johnny. 
Winchester!"  '^        O  hell,  we  re  going  nght  back  through 

infijitw  °^  ^'  '"""P'  °^"  '''«  ^''^t  Brigade.  The  6sth  grew  ' 
Ind  f™    '  ar       "  '^  ^"f" '^  P"^"  ^'■'^  ^"-"P^y  officers'wenul 
ton  A^'  K  "P'.""'"' ''"'"  "P  ■  ^°'  I  d""'*  know  any  more  tha^ 

you  do- maybe  ifs  some  roundabout  way.  Close  up  -c^^uo^ 
The  colonel  rode  along  the  line.  "  Whafs  the  matter  he^  You 
are  n    going  to  a  luneral!  Think  it 's  a  fox  hunt,  boys!  and  step  out 

Kn'      '""  r''  ""'^  ^'""^  ''■^  head  of  the  column    "Genera 
Jackson  s  compliments  to  Colonel  Brooke,  and  he  says  if  tWsTri 

The  First  Brigade,  followed  bv  Bee  Bartnw  a„,i  iri  ■_    ■ 

sullenly  down  the  turnpike,  into'ShesCandlSu7h\"l^^^^^ 

w:::rKck"'^.S;rt  '^-r^  -''-^-- ^Ss't^i  S 

£fby^o:\Tr-^"'°"t^"^-- 

best  by  you  -  and  you  go  marching  away!"   Several  of  the  older 
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women  were  woeping,  the  younger  looked  scornful.  Close  up,  mm, 
close  up  —  clo:e  up  I 

The  First  Brigade  was  glad  when  it  was  through  the  town.  Before 
it,  leading  southward  through  the  Valley  of  Virginia,  stretched  the 
great  pike,  a  hundred  and  twenty  miles  of  road,  traversing  as  fair, 
rich,  and  happy  a  region  as  war  ever  found  a  paradise  and  left  a 
desolation.  To  the  east  towered  the  Blue  Ridge,  to  west  the  Great 
North  and  Shenandoah  Mi  ..  itains,  twenty  miles  to  the  south 
Massanutton  rose  like  a  (  i.  raltar  from  the  rolling  fields  of  wheat 
and  com,  the  orchard  laP'i'i  and  pleasant  pastures.  The  region  was 
one  of  old  mills,  turning  iashing  wheels,  of  comfort.ible  red  brick 
houses  and  well-stored  bams,  of  fair  market  towns,  of  a  noble  breed 
of  horses,  and  of  great,  white-covered  wagons,  of  clear  waters  and 
sweet  gardens,  of  an  honest,  thrifty,  brave,  and  intelligent  people. 
It  was  a  fair  country,  and  many  of  the  army  were  at  home  there,  but 
the  army  had  at  the  moment  no  taste  for  its  beauties.  It  wanted 
to  see  Patterson's  long,  blue  lines;  it  wanted  to  drive  them  out  of 
Virginia,  across  the  Potomac,  back  to  where  they  came  from. 

The  First  Brigade  was  dispirited  and  critical,  and  as  it  had  not  yet 
learned  to  control  its  mood,  it  marched  as  a  dispirited  and  critical 
person  would  be  apt  to  march  in  the  brazen  middle  of  a  July  day. 
Every  spring  and  rivulet,  every  blackberry  bush  and  apple  tree  upon 
the  road  gathered  recruits.  The  halts  for  no  purpose  were  in- 
terminable, the  perpetual  Close  up,  close  up,  men  I  of  the  exa.sperated 
officers  as  unavailing  as  the  droning  in  the  heat  of  the  burnished 
June-bugs.  The  brigade  had  no  intention  of  not  making  known  its 
reluctance  to  leave  Patterson.  It  took  an  hour  to  make  a  mile  from 
Winchester.  General  Jackson  rode  down  the  column  on  Little  Sorrel 
and  said  something  to  the  colonel  of  each  regiment,  which  something 
the  colonels  passed  on  to  the  captains.  The  next  mile  was  made  in 
half  an  hour. 

The  July  dust  rose  from  the  pike  in  clouds,  hot,  choking,  thick 
.as  the  rain  if  ash  from  a  volcano.  It  lay  heavy  upon  coat,  cap, 
haversack,  and  knapsack,  upon  the  muskets  and  upon  the  colours, 
drooping  in  the  heat,  drooping  at  the  idea  of  turning  back  upon 
Patterson  and  going  off.  Heaven  and  Old  Joe  knew  where!  Tramp, 
tramp  over  the  hot  pike,  sullenly  southward,  hot  without  and  hot 
within  I  The  knapsack  was  heavy,  the  haversack  was  heavy,  the 
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musket  was  heavy.  Sweat  ran  down  from  under  cap  or  felt  hat 
and  made  grimy  trenches  down  cheek  and  chin.  The  men  had  too 
thick  underwear.  They  carried  overcoat  and  blanket  —  it  was  hot 
hot,  and  every  pound  like  ten!  Tokeep  —  tothrmvaway?  Tokteb  — 
to  tkrmvaway?  The  beat  of  feet  kept  time  to  that  pressing  question 
and  to  Just  marching  to  be  marching  I  —  reckon  Old  Joe  thinks  it  'stun 
and  to  Where  in  hell  are  we  going,  anyway  ?  ' 

Through  the  enormous  dust  cloud  that  the  army  raifcd  the  trees 
of  the  valley  appeared  as  brown  smudges  against  an  ochreish  sky 
1  Jie  farther  hills  and  the  mountains  were  not  seen  at  all.  The  stone 
fences  on  either  side  the  road,  the  blackberry  bushes,  the  elder  the 
occasional  apple  or  cherry  tree  were  all  but  dun  lines  and  blotches 
Oh,  hot,  hot!  A  man  swung  his  arm  and  a  rolled  overcoat  landed  in 
the  middle  of  a  briar  patch.  A  second  followed  suit  —  a  third  a 
fourth.  A  great,  raw-boned  fellow  from  some  mountain  clearing 
jerked  at  the  lacing  of  his  shoes  and  in  a  moment  was  marching  bare- 
foot, the  offending  leather  swinging  from  his  arm.  To  right  and  left 
he  found  imitators.  A  corpulent  man,  a  merchant  used  to  a  big 
chair  set  in  the  shady  front  of  a  village  store,  suffered  greatly  pale 
about  the  lips,  and  with  his  breath  coming  in  wheezing  gasps '  His 
overcoat  went  first,  then  his  roll  of  blanket.  Finally  he  gazed  a  mo- 
ment, sorrowfully  enough,  at  his  knapsack,  then  dropped  it  too 
quietly,  in  a  fence  corner.  Close  up,  men  —  close  up  I  '       ' 

A  wind  arose  and  blew  the  dust  maddeningly  to  and  fro  In  li  ,■ 
Colour  Company  of  the  65th  a  boy  began  to  cough,  uncontrollably 
with  a  hollow  sound.  Those  near  him  looked  askance  "  You  'd  bet 
ter  run  along  home,  sonny!  Yo'  ma  had  n't  ought  to  let  you  come 
IMm  it  all !  if  we  march  down  this  pike  longer,  we  '11  all  land  home '  ~ 
If  you  hsten  right  hard  you  can  hear  Thunder  Run'  —  And  ll'iat 
thar  Yank  hugging  himself  back  thar  at  Charlestown !  —  dessay 
he 's  telegraphin'  right  this  minute  that  we  'vc  run  away  —  " 

Richard  Clea\e  passed  along  the  line.    'Dont   be  so  down- 
hearted, men!    It's  not  really  any  hotter  than  at  a  barbecue  at 
nome.   »  ho  was  that  coughing?  " 
"Andrew  Kerr,  sir." 

"Andrew  Ken-,  you  go  to  the  doctor  the  first  thing  after  roll-call 
to-night  Cheer  up,  men !  No  one 's  going  to  send  you  home  without 
lighting." 
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From  the  rear  came  a  rumble,  shouted  orders,  a  cracking  of  whips. 
The  column  swerved  to  one  side  of  the  broad  road,  and  the 
Rockbridge  Artillery  passed  —  a  vision  of  horses,  guns,  and  men, 
wrapped  in  a  dun  whirlwind  and  disappearing  in  the  blast.  They 
were  gone  in  thunder  through  the  heat  and  haze.  The  65th  Vir- 
ginia wondered  to  a  man  why  it  had  not  chosen  the  artillery. 

Out  of  a  narrow  way  stretching  westward,  came  suddenly  at  a 
gallop  a  handful  of  troopers,  black  plumed  and  magnificently 
mounted,  swinging  into  the  pike  and  disappearing  in  a  pillar  of  dust 
toward  the  head  of  the  column.  Back  out  of  the  cloud  sounded  the 
jingling  of  accoutrements,  the  neighing  of  horses,  a  shouted  order. 

The  infantry  groaned.  "  Ten  of  the  Black  Horse !  —  where  are  the 
rest  of  them,  I  wonder?  Oh,  ain't  they  lucky  dogs?" 

"Stuart's  men  have  the  sweetest  time!  —  just  galloping  over  the 
coimtry,  and  making  love,  and  listening  to  Sweeney's  banjo  — 

If  you  want  to  have  a  good  time  — 
If  you  want  to  have  a  good  time, 
Jine  the  cavalry !  — 

What's  that  road  over  there  —  the  cool-looking  one?  The  road  to 
Ashby's  Gap?  Wish  this  pike  was  shady  like  that!" 

A  bugle  blew;  the  command  to  halt  ran  down  the  column.  The 
First  Brigade  came  to  a  stand  upon  the  dusty  pike,  in  the  heat  and 
glare.  The  65th  was  the  third  in  column,  the  4th  and  the  27th 
leading.  Suddenly  from  the  4th  there  burst  a  cheer,  a  loud  and  high 
note  of  relief  and  exultation.  A  moment,  and  the  infection  had 
spread  to  the  27th;  it,  too,  was  cheering  wildly.  Apparently  there 
were  several  couriers  —  No!  staff  officers,  the  65th  saw  the  gold  lace 
—  with  some  message  or  order  from  the  commanding  general,  now 
well  in  advance  with  his  guard  of  Black  Horse.  They  were  riding 
do.vn  the  line  —  Old  Jack  was  with  them  —  the  4th  and  the  27th 
were  cheering  like  mad.  The  colonel  of  the  65th  rode  forward. 
There  was  a  minute's  parley,  then  he  turned,  "Sixty-fifth!  It  is  n't 
a  fox  hunt  —  it's  a  bear  hunt!  '  General  Johnston  to  the  65th'  — " 
He  broke  off  and  waved  forward  the  aide-de-camp  beside  him.  "Tell 
them.  Captain  Washington,  tell  them  what  a  terror  to  corn-cribs 
we're  going  after!" 

The  aide,  a  young  man,  superbly  mounted,  laughed,  raised  his 
voice.   "Sixty-fifth!   The  Army  of  the  Valley  is  going  through 
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Patterson.  At  Manassas  our  ™  Ln!  "^'"'^'«*'"  '"""sinK  General 
gard  is  attacked^^^TDowelftuS  ovl'::^:."!"'''  ^"'""  »*»"«- 
commanding  general  hopTuiarw,  T'^J"''  ""'"'^"-  ^he 
and  mate  a'  Lced  rnXotle'iru'^^t;'''  '"^  °"  "'''  "^ 

the  enthusiasm  of  the  m^thar  hevTht  h.-""  T^°*i"8  was 
He  touched  his  old  forTge  cap  we„t  stifflv  K  "•  '^'.""^  '"'"'y' 
From  the  rear,  far  down  tL  road  r"iH^>-^ -i''^"       "'  ^°"'='- 

suffered.  The  sun  too  w«t7r,,tY""^"''''°°P'»  and  they 
The  road  provZVKXSrdy^'rtr  "^' '"' '''  ™«'- ' 

the  merchants  the  mmer^ndtSnT'  '''  "^'°"'  '""^  '''"»^^- 
from  the  University    he  ^"If  '""''f  P"'-  '^e  undergraduates 

stores,  village  S  ^e.^ offit"  auX^eT' 7''^^^^^^^^ 
sedenury  existence,  and  the  eldfrly  Ven  Ind    hi  v    °"  '"'^'^  °' 
these  suffered  heavily.  The  mounted^ffi™  ^"^  ^""""^  - 

but  they  also  had  heat  thimTnH  1!  °^'="^  ^"^  not  foot-wearj-, 
sibility,  inexperience  InH?!,'  ^  "*^"'  "•*''"  addition,  respon- 
minute;wer^rnov;r  tS!^*?^;."'  their  brigadier.   The'ten 

the  going  wo^,  the  soid2;:se  iluKL^''"^-'-'-'^^ 
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there  appeared  at  cross-roads,  at  plantation  gates,  at  stiles  leading 
into  green  fields,  ladies  young  and  old,  bearing  baskets  of  good 
things  hastily  snatched  from  pantry  and  table.  They  had  pitchers, 
too,  of  iced  tea,  of  cold  milk,  even  of  raspberry  acid  and  sangaree. 
How  good  it  all  was!  and  how  impossible  to  go  around!  But,  fed  or 
hungry,  refreshed  or  thirsty,  the  men  blessed  the  donors,  and  that 
reverently,  with  a  purity  of  thought,  a  chivalrousness  of  regard,  a 
shade  of  feeling,  youthful  and  sweet  and  yet  virile  enough,  which 
went  with  the  Confederate  soldier  into  the  service  and  abode  to  the 
end. 

The  long  afternoon  wore  to  a  close.  The  heat  decreased,  but  the 
dust  remained  and  the  weariness  grew  to  gigantic  proportions.  The 
First  Brigade  was  well  ahead  of  Bee,  Bartow,  and  Elzey.  It  had 
started  in  advance  and  it  had  increased  the  distance.  If  there  was 
any  marching  in  men,  Jackson  forced  it  out;  they  went  a  league  for 
him  where  another  would  have  procured  but  a  mile,  but  even  he, 
even  enthusiasm  and  the  necessity  of  relieving  Beauregard  got  upon 
this  march  less  than  two  miles  an  hour.  Most  happily,  McDowell, 
advancing  on  Beauregard  and  Bull  Run  and  fearing  "masked  bat- 
teries," marched  much  more  slowly.  At  sunset  the  First  Brigade 
reached  the  Shenandoah. 

The  mounted  officers  took  up  one  and  sometimes  two  men  beside 
them,  and  the  horses  struggled  bravely  through  the  cold,  rapid, 
breast-deep  current.  Behind  them,  company  by  company,  the  men 
stripped  off  coat  and  trousers,  piled  clothing  and  ammunition  upon 
their  heads,  held  high  their  muskets,  and  so  crossed.  The  guns  and 
wagons  followed.  Before  the  river  was  passed  the  night  fell  dark. 

The  heat  was  now  gone  by,  the  dust  was  washed  away,  the  men 
had  drunk  their  fill.  From  the  haversacks  they  took  the  remnant  of 
the  food  cooked  that  morning.  The  biscuit  and  the  bacon  tasted 
very  good;  not  enough  of  either,  it  was  true,  but  still  something. 
The  road  above  the  river  rose  steeply,  for  here  was  the  Blue  Ridge, 
lofty  and  dark,  rude  with  rock,  and  shagg;  with  untouched  for- 
ests. This  was  the  pass  through  the  mountains,  this  was  Ashby's 
Gap.  The  brigade  climbed  with  the  road,  tired  and  silent  and  grim. 
The  day  had  somehow  been  a  foretaste  of  war;  the  men  had  a  new 
idea  of  the  draught  and  of  the  depth  of  the  cup.  They  felt  older,  and 
the  air,  blowing  down  from  the  mountains,  seemed  the  air  of  a  far 
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country  toward  which  they  had  been  travpllina  ,l.„„ot     -.i. 

They  came  to  the  height  of  the  pass,  marked  by  a  giant  ponlar 

Its  teet  and  began  the  descent  of  the  mountain 

it  wlTrainW  7'\"'  ?^'^"'^^'  "'''"  '^'^  ^^^*<=d  the  lower  slope, 
It  «as  raming.   Later  they  came  to  the  outskirts  of  the  villaee  of 

for^Lni^hfThe"'  "fn'  °'\''"'  ""'''  "^^  brigade  lls'hfued 
tor  the  night.  The  men  fell  upon  the  ground  and  slept.  No  food  was 
aken,  and  no  sentries  were  posted.  An  aide,  very  heavy  eyed  asS 

S^larmn^-;---->--t^ 

from  the  east.  In  the  first  pink  light  the  bugles  sounded    Up  ro^ 
the  F,rst  Brigade  cooked  and  ate  its  breakfaft,  swung  out  fromTh^ 
oak  grove  upon  the  highroad,  and  faced  the  rising  sun'  The  mornS 
a  d.vmely  coo  ,  the  men  in  high  spirits,  Piedmont  and  the^aS 
e  e  but  SIX  m.les  down  the  road.   The  First  Brigade  covered  the 
<l  stance  by  e.ght  o'clock.  There  was  the  station,  there  was  he  oW 
-Manassas  Gap  railroad,  there  was  the  train  of  freight  and  cattle  cars 
-ever  so  many  freight  and  cattle  cars!  Company  after  comnanv 
he  men  piled  in;. by  ten  o'clock  every  car  was  filled  and  thTnlat 
forms  and  r^fs  had  their  quota.    The  crazy  old  e;gTne  blew  t 
whistle,  th.  First  Brigade  was  off  for  Manassas.  Bee,'Bartow  and 
Elzey,  amvmg  at  Piedmont  in  the  course  of  the  momir^g  were  'ot  so 

r^"'*:.  ?'  'f  ™"^  ^"^  P^-""'^^^'  b-ring  unheard  oTaccWent 
to  pUce  the  four  brigades  in  Manassas  by  sunrise  of  the  w  nSh 
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The  accident  duly  arrived.  There  was  a  collision,  'he  track  was 
obstructed,  and  only  the  yth  and  8th  Georgia  got  through.  The 
remainder  of  the  infantry  waited  perforce  at  Piedmont,  a  portion  of 
it  for  two  mortal  days,  and  that  without  rations.  The  artillery  and 
the  cavalry  —  the  latter  having  now  come  up  —  marched  by  the 
wagon  road  and  arrived  in  fair  time. 

From  ten  in  the  morning  until  sunset  the  First  Brigade  and  the 
Manassas  Gap  train  crept  like  a  tortoise  through  the  July  weather, 
by  rustling  cornfields,  by  stream  and  wood,  by  farmhouse  and  vil- 
lage. It  was  hot  in  the  freight  and  cattle  cars,  hot,  cinderish,  and 
noisy.  With  here  and  there  an  exception  the  men  took  off  their  coats, 
loosened  the  shoes  from  their  feet,  made  themselves  easy  in  any  way 
that  suggest  d  itself.  The  subtle  give,  the  shp  out  of  convention  and 
restraint  back  toward  a  less  trammelled  existence,  the  faint  return 
of  the  more  purely  physical,  the  slight  withdrawal  of  the  more  purely 
mental,  the  rapid  breaking  down  of  the  sheer  artificial  —  these  and 
other  marks  of  one  of  the  many  predicates  of  war  began  to  show 
themselves  in  this  journey.  But  at  the  village  stations  there  came  a 
change.  Women  and  girls  were  gathered  here,  in  muslin  freshness, 
with  food  and  drink  for  "our  heroes."  The  apparel  discarded  be- 
tween stations  was  assiduously  reassumed  whenever  the  whistle 
blew.  "  Our  heroes  "  looked  out  of  freight  and  cattle  car,  somewhat 
grimy,  perhaps,  but  clothed  and  in  their  right  mind,  with  a  becoming 
bloom  upon  them  of  eageriiess,  deference,  and  patriotic  willingness 
to  die  in  Virginia's  defence.  The  dispensers  of  nectar  an  J  ambrosia 
loved  them  all,  sped  them  on  to  Manassas  with  many  a  prayer  and 
God  bless  you! 

At  sunset  the  whistle  shrieked  its  loudest.  It  was  their  destina- 
tion. The  train  jolted  and  jerked  ^o  a  halt.  Regiment  by  regiment, 
out  poured  the  First  Brigade,  fell  into  line,  and  was  double-quicked 
four  miles  to  Mitchell's  Ford  and  a  pine  wood,  where,  hungry, 
thirsty,  dirty,  and  exhausted,  the  ranks  v.ere  broken. 

This  was  the  night  of  the  nineteenth.  At  Piedmont  the  brigade 
had  heard  of  yesterday's  minor  affair  at  this  ford  between  Tyler's 
division  and  Longstreet,  the  honours  of  the  engagement  resting  with 
the  Confederate.  In  the  pine  wood  there  was  a  line  of  fresh  graves; 
on  the  brown  needles  lay  boughs  that  shell  had  cut  from  the  trees; 
there  were  certain  stains  upon  the  ground.  The  First  Brigade  ate 
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and  slept  -  the  last  somewhat  feverishlv    T.,      •  l  '" 

out  alarm.  An  attack  in  force  was TxpeL^n  ,1!''''''  ""^'"'^  ^''^- 
did  not  come.  McDowpII  ^^    ■     '"P^'^'^a  «  ">e  morning,  but  it 

that  Patterson  TaddeTaid  Tohnf^  '"°T'''  ^'"'  ^^^'^^  -^^1 
this  beh-ef  he  was  now  ngatdt  a  "rl""  "'  '''''''■  ^^^^^^^^  by 
object  being  to  disco-er  a  rotd  wL.ehv  t  ''''^''  ^^  ^'^=""''"  "^ 
S^ne  Bridge  and  turn  BeTurtga  "  lef  °  'xh"  ^""  '"'."  ^"^"^^  ''"^ 
afternoon  rest  in  camp  occunied  hi  J  ,^  u  ,"  P^^^'^ding  and  an 
On  this  day  Johnston  LseKch  d  Mt:  '\°^-  '^^  '"^""«'h. 
Bee's  2d  Mississippi  and  4th  Alabtl  T-''  ^'"^  "^  ""'"^ '''" 
Georgia.   Stuart/having  successfun?'  ^^^'"^'^  7th  and  8th 

on  hand.  The  remaindef  of  thTtmLTrl^''""^''"'  ^^'  '''=° 
by  the  break  upon  the  Manassas  r«7      *'  Shenandoah,  detained 

anxious  gUnceV  genetals'S  Swr^"  "'"'^^^ 

stealtv'';::tedlrd:/sSi"be„''>:  '^^.  "reconnoissance  by 
Ford,  and  at  night  slept  Juet'v  nnl  ""^  ^'''''  "'  ^'^^hell's 
graves.  At  dawn  of  Sunday  a  L°n°"^?  T'""^  '^'  '°^  °f 
startIing,McDoweirssignaUun  fired  fr  V'''  "'"'  '""'^  «°d 
nouncing  to  the  Federalist  that  th.     .        <=^°'™vi"e-  and  an- 

to  Richmond"  bla^onro'wsLTc'h^'H'"''  ''' "'^  "«" 
now  be  resumed,  wiily  „iiiy  the  "  reh!.|  h  ^  ,  ^'^ .°"  "''''  ^°"ld 
ofBullRun.  ^      ^'"^    '^''^"''"•de'onthesouthernbank 
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THE   DOGS   Of    WAR 


IN  the  east  was  a  great  flare  of  pink  with  small  golden  clouds 
floating  across,  all  seen  uncertainly  between  branches  of  pine. 
A  mist  lay  above  Bull  Run  —  on  the  high,  opposite  bank  the 
woods  rose  huddled,  indistinct,  and  dream-like.  The  air  was  still, 
cool,  and  pure,  a  Sunday  morning  waiting  for  churcb  bells.  There 
were  no  bells;  the  silence  was  shattered  by  all  the  drums  of  the  bri- 
gade beating  the  long  roll.  Men  rose  from  the  pine  needles,  shook 
themselves,  caught  up  musket  and  ammunition  belt.  The  echoes 
from  McDowell's  signal  cannon  had  hardly  died  when,  upon  the 
wooded  banks  of  Bull  Run,  the  First  Brigade  stood  in  arms. 

Minutes  passed.  Mitchell's  Ford  marked  the  Confederate  centre. 
Here,  and  at  Blackburn's  Ford,  were  Bonham,  Be;,  Bartow,  Long- 
street,  and  Jackson.  Down  the  stream,  at  MacLean's  Ford  and 
Union  Mills,  Early  and  Ewell  and  D.  R.  Jones  held  the  right.  To 
the  left,  up  Bull  Run,  beyond  i!ee  and  beyond  Stuart,  at  the  Island, 
Ball  and  Lewis  fords,  were  Cocke's  Brigade  and  Hampton's  Legion, 
and  farther  yet,  at  the  Stone  Bridge,  Evans  with  a  small  brigade. 
Upon  the  northern  bank  of  thj  Run,  in  the  thick  woods  opposite 
Mitchell's  and  Blackburn's  fords,  was  believed  to  be  the  mass  of 
the  invaders.  There  had  been  a  certitude  that  the  battle  would  join 
about  these  fords.  Beauregard's  plan  was  to  cross  at  MacLean's  and 
fall  upon  the  Federal  left.  Johnston  had  acceded,  and  with  the  first 
light  orders  had  gone  to  the  brigadiers.  "Hold  yourselves  in  readi- 
ness to  cross  and  to  attack." 

Now  suddenly  from  the  extreme  left,  away  in  the  direction  of  the 
Stone  Bridge,  burst  an  unexpected  sound  both  of  musketry  and 
artillery.  It  was  distant,  it  waxed  and  waned  and  waxed  again.  The 
First  Brigade,  nervous,  impatient,  chilled  by  the  dawn,  peered 
across  its  own  reach  of  misty  stream,  and  saw  naught  but  the  dream- 
like woods.  Tyler's  division  was  over  there,  it  knew.  When  would 
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firing  begin  along  this  line?  When  «o„IH  tt,.  k  •    j   u 
move,  when  would  it  cross  when  1m  i       'P'^^  ''^^'^  "'ders  to 

An  hour  passed    Rank  ;erJbXn-'^''"^^^  '°  '"'''''"^ 

and  eat  a  hasty  breaWast    Hou         ,        '^  "'"  """"'^■^  '°  ^°°1= 

tasted  the  scalLg  coffe  ho"  lod°th  '"  'T^i''""^"^''  "°-'' 
The  last  crumb  sw^lIoJedXy' waited  a'^nT'  ''"'  '^  '^^•^°"' 
earth  beneath  the  pines  The  Zw  !  «  '  '^""^  °"  *''''  ^rown 
bank  of  the  stream  Ind  sin  trrZLl"^'"'' ."''^■''"«''  "P°"  'he 
and  horse,  than  life  Tac^l  t?  ^'^  "'^'"''''  '""""^d  '"S",  man 
lips  moving.  Fa  up  the  st^a-  •T'?'-'"""  """"  ^'"'^  ^°"^'-  '"'^ 
impatience.  virgima  Hdgeted,  groaned,  swore  with 

the  SsX'n^fhrfSrof  T£  ^  'f^'^'  '^''^^'  p-'"-  - 

opened  a  slow  andTnei^ectte  L t  •  T?  °u"  ''""  "°"'>'=">  ^ank, 
the  stream.  The  cSe  It's  kentT  "''•''"'  ""'^  ^""'^^  ^"°^^ 
reply.  The  shells  fell  horrlnd  dW  h^'  ""f  °"  '^'"''^'*'  '"^'^^  "° 
creatures.  Nearly  all  fpl  '.K  .  t  ™  ""'^  *°  ">«  'o'^t ,...!  ."m 
pounder  ParroU  en  erld  tt  '  "'  °"A''  ^''^"  ^™™  ^  'Wrty- 
among  t.ewagtrraS,Se:;i^^  ^^'^"^^"'^  ^"^'  ^e^' 

tt^erh=f^oTt£sr:„£r?^^^^ 

the  headless  body  of  the  driver  wifhl '  ^,  ^^""""'^  «'°"'"'  ^"d  ^^ 
a  sense  of  a  sudd»  and  vS  flarLm  h  V  "^H^J^"'^  '^'''  ^^ 
suddenly  perceived  tZ  f I.     -f     from  behind  the  veil,  and  they  as 

wasoneTthewatt-thiT^^^^^^ 

and  resistless  i  The  T  1 ,7     •  ^^"'^'  '^"^^^S  like  this,  ugly 

than  one  of  he  voSr™n"w:";T  '"'^  ""«''''  ^"*  "'- 
winter.  Jackson  rode  along  he  f-r-Thrn'  I'  ''°"^'' ''  "^'^ 

Very  well,  sir." 
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The  other  turned  Little  Sorrel's  head  toward  the  stream  and  stood 
listening.  The  sound  of  the  distant  cannonade  increased.  The  pine 
wood  ran  back  from  the  water,  grew  thinner,  and  gave  place  to  mere 
copse  and  a  field  of  broomsedge.  From  this  edge  of  the  forest  came 
now  a  noise  of  mounted  men.  "Black  Horse,  I  reckon!"  said  the 
65th.  "  Wish  they  'd  go  ask  Old  Joe  what  he  and  Beauregard  have 
got  against  us!  —  No,  't  aint  Black  Horse  —  I  see  them  through  the 
trees  —  gray  slouch  hats  and  no  feathers  in  them!  Infantry,  too 
—  more  infantry  than  horse.  Hampton,  maybe  —  No,  they  look 
like  home  folk  — "A  horseman  appeared  in  the  wood,  guiding  a 
powerful  black  stallion  with  a  light  hand  between  the  pines,  and 
checking  him  with  a  touch  beside  the  bank  upon  which  Little 
Sorrel  was  planted.  "General  Jackson?"  inquired  a  dry,  agreeable 
voice. 

"Yes,  sir,  I  am  General  Jackson.  What  troops  have  you  over 
there?" 


'Then  you  are  Colonel  Fauquier 
We  never  met  in  Mejdco,  but  I 


"The  Virginia  Legion." 

Jackson  put  out  a  large  hand. 
Cary?  I  am  glad  to  see  you,  sir. 
heard  of  you  —  I  heard  of  you!" 

The  other  gave  his  smile,  quick  and  magnetic.  "And  I  of  you, 
general.  Magruder  chanted  your  praises  day  and  night — our  good 
old  Fuss  and  Feathers,  too!    Oh,  Mexico!" 

Jackson's  countenance,  so  rigid,  plain,  restrained,  altered  as 
through  some  effect  of  soft  and  sunny  light.  The  blue  of  the  eye 
deepened,  the  iris  enlarged,  a  smile  came  to  his  lips.  His  stifHy  held, 
awkwardly  erect  figure  relaxed,  though  very  slightly.  "  I  loved  it  in 
Mexico.  I  have  never  forgotten  it.  Dear  land  of  the  daughters  of 
Spain  I"  The  light  went  indoors  again.  "  That  demonstration  up- 
stream is  increasing.  Colonel  Evans  will  need  support." 

"Yes,  we  must  have  orders  shortly."  Turning  in  his  saddle,  Cary 
gazed  across  the  stream.  "Andrew  Porter  and  Burnside  are  some- 
where over  there.  I  wonder  if  Burnside  remembers  the  last  time  he 
was  in  Virginia ! "  He  laughed.  "  Dabney  Maury's  wedding  in  '  2  at 
Cleveland,  and  Burnside  happy  as  a  king  singing  'Old  Virginia 
never  tire!'  stealing  kisses  from  the  bridesmaids,  hunting  with  the 
hardest,  dancing  till  cockcrow,  and  asking,  twenty  times  a  day, '  Why 
don't  we  do  like  this  in  Indiana?'    I  wonder  —  I  wonder!"  He 
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laughedagain.  "Good  old  Burnside!  It's  an  odd  world  we  Uve  in, 

"The  world,  sir  is  as  God  made  it  and  as  Satan  darkened  it  " 
Gary  regarded  him  somewhat  whimsically.  "  Well  weTll  „n 

him  with  readiness."   He  beckoned   and  when  ri  "  "^"^ 

"How  are  you,  Richard?" 
"Very  well,  Fauquier.  And  you?" 

taliTrprnJ"'°°''"''°"'  '^^^''"''-■'^''-  You've  got  a  fine. 

eve?  "'b;  rnw"!'  "^"'^"^  ^!f,  "'"  "'"^  "''""^^  ^  love-light  in  his 

tolafartillj;..^''"  '"  "'''■    ^"^  ^-  --  ^  "oy  you  used 

"I  dream  it  still.  Sooner  or  later,  by  hook  or  bv  crook  I'll  ™f 

into  that  arm.  It  was  n't  feasible  this  spring  "       ^  '     "  ^'' 

His  cousin  looked  at  him  with  the  nffprtmn  i,oif  u 

Wholly  tender,  with  which  he  regarJe^mtToThi  ll^™"^  ^ 

I  always  hked  you,  Richard.  Now  don't  you  go  get  killed  in  tit 

unnatural  war!  The  South 's  going  to  need  eve^fd  man  sh  "sSt 

—  and  more  beside !  Where  is  Will  ?  "  ^  ' 

h.-s  heart^'to  i  ^  T"'"^  '^"'  "'"''  ■"«' ''"'  ''  ^""Id  have  broken 

"Yes    IdJl".    .'  T^'u^-    ^^^"^'^  '=  '^•■'h  the  Rifles? " 
cuttfng 'wS?o^r  Kme  s°.  X^'J  ^mX"  t''""  ^^^'^^"^^ 

be^ 'sVmtte'^''^''  =^'^  ^«' '-  -ThuntlS  -U'/ 
beside,  some  one  must  cook.   Jeames  cooks."'   Carylauehed    "I 

t.tiirnVL^:^S-rwtT^^^^^^^ 

They  all  sent  you  their  love."  Greenwood  the  other  day. 

A  colour  came  into  Cleave's  dark  cheek.   'Thank  them  for  me 
when  you  write.  Only  the  ladies  are  there?" 
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"  Yes.  I  told  them  it  had  the  air  of  a  Spanish  nunnery.  Maury 
Stafford  is  with  Magruder  on  the  Peninsula." 

' '  Yes ' 

"Judith  had  a  letter  from  him.  He  v  is  in  the  affair  at  Bethel.  — 
What's  tlis?  Orders  for  us  al!  to  move,  I  hope!" 

A  courier  had  galloped  into  the  wood.  "  General  Jackson?  Where 
is  General  Jackson?"  A  hundred  hands  having  pointed  out  Little 
Sorrel  and  his  rider,  he  arrived  breathless,  saluted,  and  extended  a 
gauntleted  hand  with  a  folded  bit  of  paper.  Jackson  took  and 
opened  the  missive  with  his  usual  deliberation,  glanced  over  the  con- 
tents and  pushed  Little  Sorrel  nearer  to  Fauquier  Gary.  "&;««■«'," 
he  read  aloud,  though  in  a  low  voice.  "Ihe  signal  officer  reports  a 
turning  column  oj  the  enemy  approaching  i  Mey  Ford  two  miles  above 
the  Stone  Bridge.  You  will  advance  with  all  speed  to  the  support  of  the 
end'-'ered  left.  Bee  and  Barlow,  the  Hampton  Legion  and  the  Vu- 
ginia  Legiott  will  receive  like  orders.  J.  E.  Johnston,  General  Com- 

mandin:  "  .  ,       ,        l-       ■ 

The  commander  of  the  Virginia  Legion  gathered  up  his  reins. 
"Thank  you,  general!  ^m  fetioiV -- and  laurds  to  us  all!"  With  a 
wave  of  his  hand  to  Cleave,  he  was  gone,  crashing  through  the  thin- 
ning pines  to  the  broomsedge  field  and  his  v'aiting  men. 

It  was  nine  o'clock,  hot  and  cle-.r,  the  Slone  Bridgt  three  miles 
away  The  First  Brigade  went  at  a  double  quick,  guided  by  the 
sound  of  musketry,  growing  in  volume.  The  pines  were  left  behind; 
oak  copse  succeeded,  then  the  up  and  down  of  grassy  fields.  Wooden 
fences  stretched  across  the  way,  streamlets  presented  themselves, 
here  and  there  gaped  a  ravine,  ragged  and  deep.  On  and  on  and  over 
all'  Bee  and  Bartow  were  ahead,  and  Hampton  and  the  Virginia 
Legion.  The  sound  of  the  guns  grew  louder.  "  Evans  has  n't  got  but 
six  regiments.    Get  on,  men,  get  ci I" 

The  fields  were  very  rough,  all  things  uneven  and  retarding.  Only 
the  sun  had  no  obstacles:  he  rose  high,  and  there  set  in  a  scorching 
day  The  men  climbed  a  bank  of  red  earth,  and  struck  across  a  great 
cornfield.  T?iey  stumbled  over  the  furrows,  they  broke  down  the 
stalks,  they  tore  aside  the  intertwining  small,  blue  morning-glories. 
Wet  with  the  dew  of  the  field,  they  left  it  and  dipped  again  into 
woods.  The  shade  did  not  hold;  now  they  were  traversing  an  im- 
mense and  wasted  stretch  where  the  dewberry  caught  at  their 
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ankles  and  the  sun  had  an  unchecked  s-vav    ak.,  j  .k    c  • 
louder.  Crt  on,  men,  get  on  '  ^'  ^^"^  ""  '^""R  K^"^* 

♦h»  Ko»»i„'  "''"'^ ''K'lin  wnn  the  dewberry  Vines    "Whpn 

comlgT-'      '  "•    ''"'"^'  J^'^''^""'     complimerts,  and  I  am 

here  it  began  to  lot    iw.  ^  ^     '^ '"'''  f™''^''  '^  "'^"'e.  but 

Degan  to  lose.  Men  gasped,  wavered,  fell  out  of  line  and  were 
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left  behind.  In  Virginia  the  July  sunshine  is  no  bagatelle.  It  beat 
hard  to-day,  and  to  many  in  these  ranks  there  was  in  this  July  Sun- 
day an  awful  strangeness.  At  home  —  ah,  at  home!  —  crushed  icc 
and  cooling  fans,  a  pleasant  and  shady  ride  to  a  pleasant,  shady 
church,  a  little  dozing  through  a  comfortable  sermon,  then  friends 
and  crops  and  politics  in  the  twilight  dells  of  an  old  churchyard, 
then  home,  and  dinner,  and  wide  porches  —  Ah,  that  was  the  way, 
that  was  the  way.    Close  up,  there  I   Don't  straggle,  men,  don  t 

straggle  I  ... 

They  were  out  now  upon  another  high  field,  carpeted  with  yellow- 
ing sedge  dotted  over  with  young  pines.  The  65th  headed  the 
column.  Lieutenant  Coffin  of  Company  A  was  a  busy  officer,  active 
as  a  jumping-jack,  halt  liked  and  half  distasted  by  the  men.  The 
need  of  some  breathing  time,  however  slight,  was  now  so  imperative 
that  at  a  stake  and  rider  fence,  overgrown  with  creepers,  a  five 
minutes'  halt  was  ordered.  The  fence  ran  at  right  angles,  and  all 
along  the  column  the  men  dropped  upon  the  ground,  in  the  shadow 
of  the  vines.  Coffin  threw  himself  down  by  the  Thunder  Run 
men.    "Billy  Maydew!" 

"  Y&3S  sir." 

"What  have  you  got  that  stick  tied  to  your  gun  for?  Throw  it 
away!  I  should  think  you'd  find  that  old  flintlock  heavy  enough 
without  shouldering  a  sapling  besides!" 

Billy  regarded  with  large  blue  eyes  his  staff  for  a  young  Hercules. 
"'T  ain't  a  mite  in  my  way,  lieutenant.  I  air  a-goin'  to  make  a 
notch  on  it  for  every  Yank  I  kill.  When  A-e  get  back  to  Thunder 
Run  I  air  a-goin'  to  hang  it  over  the  fireplace.  I  reckon  it  air 
a-goin'  to  look  right  interestin'.  Pap,  he  has  a  saplin'  marked  for 
b'ar  an'  wolves,  an'  gran'pap  he  has  one  his  pap  marked  for  In- 
dians—  " 

"Throw  it  away!"  said  Coffin  sharply.  " It  is  n  t  regular.  Do  as 

I  tell  you."  .  . 

Billy  stared.  "But  I  don't  want  to.  It  air  my  stick,  an  1  air 
a-goin'  to  hang  it  over  the  fireplace  — " 

The  heat,  the  sound  in  front,  all  things,  made  Coffin  fretful.  He 
rose  from  the  fence  comer.  "Throw  thit  stick  away,  or  I  '11  put  you 
in  the  guardhouse!  This  ain't  Thunder  Run  —  and  you  men  have 
got  to  learn  a  thing  or  two!  Come  now!" 
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^J_Iwo„-t,-.«id  Billy.  "An-if 'twere  Thunder  Run,y„u  wouldn't 

arr-^^htrBSrweTir  ^'r'"'-'''  "-^'^ 

you  want  to  be  lh;re.  don't  you?  Trelilutenan  ''  '"  ?  """"T'  *"'' 
tree  surely  will  «et  in  your  ^vl  Let  sehoTflr'r'c  ".h"'  ""' 
There's  plenty  more  saplings'in  the  w^,"*  '"  '  "  ""  ''""«'  "• 

orderyol::'"Bi:y"M;y^dfwV'^''''  '''  '"^""="-'  ^''^'P'^-   "I^o  -  I 

The  sound  ahead  swelled  sud-'enlv  into  lonH  ,r,^  ,     *■ 
^.  Apparently  Evans  had  n,et  t£irrclr„'X?r:^': 

Voung's  Branch   w,th  tV,-.  Q.        i       ^^  '  ""''">'  Si-ound,  and 
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A  bowshot  from  the  wood,  the  head  of  the  column  was  met  by  a 
second  courier,  a  boy  from  the  Alabama  River,  riding  like  Jehu,  pale 
with  excitement.  "When  you  get  to  the  top  of  the  hill  you'll  see! 
They  're  thicker  than  bees  from  a  sweet  gum  —  they  're  thicker  than 
bolls  in  a  cotton-field!  They've  got  three  thousand  Regulars,  and 
fifteen  thousand  of  the  other  kind,  and  they're  cutting  Evans  to 
pieces!"  He  pulled  himself  together  and  saluted.  "General  Bee's 
compliments  to  General  Jackson,  and  he  is  going  into  action." 
"  General  Jackson's  compliments,  and  I  will  support  him." 
The  65th  entered  the  wood.  The  trees  were  small  —  bundles  of 
hard,  bright  green  needles  aloft  on  lender  trunks,  out  of  which,  in 
the  strong  sunshine,  resin  was  oozing.  They  were  set  well  apart,  the 
grass  beneath  dry  and  slippery,  strewn  with  cones.  The  sky  was 
intensely  blue,  the  air  hot  and  without  moisture,  the  scent  of  the 
pines  strong  in  the  nostril.  Another  step  and  the  65th  came  upon 
the  wounded  of  Evans's  brigade.  An  invisible  line  joined  with  sud- 
denness the  eariy  morning  picture,  the  torn  and  dying  mule,  the 
headless  driver,  to  this.  Breathless,  heated,  excited,  he  65th  swept 
\M  on,  yet  it  felt  the  cold  air  from  the  cavern.  It  had,  of  course,  seen 

^  accidents,  men  injured  in  various  ways,  but  never  had  it  viewed  so 

many,  nor  so  much  blood,  and  never  before  had  it  rushed  past  the 
helpless  and  the  agonizing.  There  were  surgeons  and  ambulances  — 
there  seemed  to  be  a  table  of  planks  on  which  the  worst  cases  were 
laid  —  the  sufferers  had  help,  of  course,  a  little  help.  A  Creole 
from  Bayou  Teche  lay  writhing,  shot  through  the  stomach,  beneath 
a  pine.  He  was  raving.  "Melanie,  Melanie,  donnez-moi  de  I'eau! 
Melanie,  Melanie!  donnez-moi  de  I'eau!" 

Stragglers  were  coming  over  the  hilltop  —  froth  and  spume 
thrown  from  a  great  wave  somewhere  beyond  that  cover  —  men 
limping,  men  supported  by  their  comrades,  men  gasping  and  covered 
with  sweat,  men  livid  with  nausea,  men  without  arms,  men  carrying 
it  off  with  bluster,  and  men  too  honestly  frightened  for  any  pretence. 
A  number  were  legitimately  there,  wounded,  ill,  exhausted,  useless 
on  the  field  of  battle;  others  were  malingerers,  and  some  were  cow- 
ards — -  cowards  for  all  time,  or  cowards  for  this  time  only.  A  minor- 
ity was  voluble.  "  You  all  think  yo'  going  to  a  Sunday-school  picnic, 
don't  you?  Well,  you  ain't.  Just  you  all  wait  until  you  get  to  the 
top  of  the  hill!  What  are  you  going  to  see?  You're  going  to  see 
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hell's  mouth  and  the  devil  wearing  blue!   We've  been  th»» 
we've  been  in  hell  since  davbreak  —  rt,JZ]i  -7     u        "  ^^^^  ~" 

A  man  began  to  weep.   "All  cut  to  pieces     Maior  Whl?-    l^' 
there  in  a  little  piney  wood.  He  was  blee,^ng  Sb  eSf  " IT' 
him -but  I  reckon  the  blood  has  stonn«f    An^        ^~  .f^"' 
hungry.    I  didn't  get  no  breakfa  t     Zi'  Tf  ^'"'^  ''"  '° 

Heno;^  House,  and  'then  thS  s  a  ^  LrVoungt  81?^'  "^ 

iviamews  Hill  ^  we  ain  t  on  it  nnnr  "   T„,n  „o: 
on  foot,  the  other  mounted  both^ale  S  rJr'-lruTt  °" 
It  again,  if  you  have  to  be  dragged  by  the  heels-  r!;  h.  wk         °" 
damned,  roustabout  cowards  i"Th^  T     fJ         ^""^^  '^*^^'  y^" 

shoulders.   The  6?th  Mt  th»  ,-io  °  "^  recreant's 

My  battery  has  spent  the  morning,  sir,  on  the  Hen rv  Win       a 

CZn ' ;:?  "'d  '^^"r-  'r''  "'^  -  ''^  ^^^^^  ^  ^^"1 

support  -  not  a  damned  mfantryman  in  sight  for  the  last  Zt 
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hour!  Alone  down  there  by  the  Robinson  House,  and  Ricketts  and 
Griffin  —  Regulars  by  the  Lord!  —  and  the  devil  knows  how  many 
batteries  beside  playing  on  us  with  Parrotts  and  twelve-pounder 
howitzers  like  all  the  fountains  at  Versailles!  The  ground  looks  as 
though  it  had  been  rooted  by  hogs!  No  support,  and  no  orders,  and 
on  the  turnpike  a  bank  of  blue  massing  to  rush  my  guns!  And  my 
ammunition  out,  and  half  my  horses  down  —  and  if  General  Bee  sent 
me  orders  to  move  I  never  got  them ! "  He  stamped  upon  the  ground, 
wiping  the  blood  from  a  wound  in  his  head.  "/  could  n't  hold  the 
Henry  Hill!  /  could  n't  fight  McDowell  with  one  battery  —  no,  by 
God,  not  even  if 't  was  the  Staunton  Artillery!  We  had  to  move 
out." 

Jackson  eyed  him,  unmoUified.  "I  have  never  seen  the  occasion. 
Captain  Imboden,  that  justified  profanity.  As  for  support  —  I  will 
support  your  battery.  Unlimber  right  here." 

Imboaen  unlimbered,  placing  his  guns  below  the  pine  wood  upon 
the  summit.  The  First  Brigade  wheeled  into  line  to  the  left.  Here 
it  was  met  by  an  aide.  "General  Jackson,  hold  your  troops  in 
reserve  until  Bee  and  Bartow  need  support  —  then  give  it  to  them ! ' ' 
The  First  Brigade  deployed  in  the  wood.  About  the  men  was  still 
the  pine  thicket,  blazed  upon  by  the  sun,  shrilled  in  by  winged 
legions;  before  them  was  the  field  of  Bull  Run.  A  tableland,  cut  by 
gullies,  furred  with  knots  of  pine  and  oak,  held  in  the  middle  a  flower 
garden,  a  few  locust  trees,  and  a  small  house  —  the  Henry  House  — 
in  which,  too  old  and  ill  to  be  borne  away  to  safety,  lay  a  withered 
woman,  awaiting  death.  Beyond  the  house  the  ground  fell  sharply. 
At  the  foot  of  the  hill  ran  the  road,  and  beyond  the  road  were  the 
marshy  banks  of  a  little  stream,  and  on  the  other  side  of  the  stream 
rose  the  Mathews  Hill.  Ranged  upon  this  height  Ricketts  and  Grif- 
fin and  Arnold  and  many  another  Federal  battery  were  sending 
shrieking  shells  against  the  Henry  Hill.  North  and  east  and  west  of 
the  batteries  ran  long  radii  of  blue,  pointed  with  bright  banners,  and 
out  of  the  hollow  between  the  hills  came  a  smoke  and  noise  as  of  the 
nethermost  pit.  There,  beneath  that  sulphurous  cloud,  the  North 
and  the  South  were  locked  in  an  embrace  that  was  not  of  love. 


CHAPTER   VI 11 

A   CHRISTENING 

■^  two  of  the  New  Orleans  guns    All  „„      k  '«f  .there  came  up 
P«e  wood  where  was  couched  the  FfeBni"if-'"  '""''  ''^  '^^ 
guns  upon  the  Mathews  Hill  and  btan  f^TVT"^  '^'  ^''"^-^n 
and  Arnold  answered  with  ParrottfanH?^'- ^"®"  ^""^  J^''^'^^"^ 
gated,  cylindrical  shell  that  came  wth,!.''  ^°^"l''''  '^'°^'^S  eion- 
the  Federal  range  was  too  W  and  th/f         'i  °^  ^ ''''"^''^^-  ^ut 
uncut.  Two  of  Rockbridge's  htses  were  kin';'  "'"^  ^'"^"^  ^^^^ 
ard's  exploded,  scorching  the  gunners  fll''  ^  '^"'°"  "^  S'^"" 
the  thigh,  but  the  batteries  suffered  LthrH"!"[  ^''  ^°""'^^'' '" 
background.   Here,  more  than  ot  expSlf  1 '''^ '"'""''^  ■" 'he 
struction.  Immediately  i„ rear ofX^m^     ^      "°'  ^'""^^^  de- 
arth, and  the  6sth.  To  the  ri^ht  1     I  ^   T'^  P°''*^  'he  4th,  the 
andthe33d.    iLll  the  Len "ly  do^n  ;?' t  ^•'''' '° '''-'^f' '^^^^^^^^ 
nalfringeof  pines.  The  "^etCsstooV"' '''''*"''  "^^'he 
the  clearing,  seated  themLlvef not  wUho,  ^   "'''  °''  ^'^inginto 
stumps,  to  the  laudable  end  th^t^h  "^'entation  upon  pine 

find  them.  Jackson  rode  baci  al  forthT^^'rl'  "^""^  ^^ere  to 

The  thundering  voi^s  IIZ  f"7°"h  behmd  the  guns. 
Brigade  could  nof  L     he'wlS"'";     f"'  ''''  '^'"^-   ^he  First 
Hill  and  engaged  about  the  tutg;  Xe"^  '"""  ^"^  ^''"^'-^ 
necks  It  saw  a  roof  of  smoke  rinn      ,        f  ^"'^'"-  ^V  stretching 
Beneath  that  deeper  thunder  ^fthT'u'  ^''^'"^  Pandemonium 

[entsoundofmusketrvaffeceihe^riiL  r''^'""^'""'"'^™'-'^^ 
"-ects.  The  men  awaiting  thetJurn  he  t  f  ^"''^'i""  of  giant 
"M'ck,  watching  the  shells  mn'.H^^  ^T^^  '^e  pines,  breathing 
'n  front,  outdrLn  u^on  I'  lUtlelfe'l'^uI  '''''''  '°  ^^  fro' 
defiance.  Rockbridge  Staunton  T^'..''  ""^  «""=  ^"d  boomed 
Orleans  did  well  thl  day  The"'!"  th""'  '^'"'"''™'  ""^  ^ew 
-nt,  growing  obsolete^;  ^^  '^^ It^SETbori^bS 
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less  powder-grimed,  bare  of  arm  and  chest,  silent  and  swift  and 
steady  of  eye  and  hand,  sponging,  ramming,  priming,  aiming,  firing, 
showed  in  the  van  of  Time  a  brood  of  Mars,  a  band  of  whom  foe- 
quelling  Hector  might  say  "They  will  do  well." 

General  T.  J.  Jackson  on  Little  Sorrel  went  up  and  down  between 
the  speaking  guns  and  the  waiting  infantry.  The  men,  from  their 
couch  upon  the  needles,  watched  him.  Before  their  eyes  war  was 
transfiguring  him,  and  his  soldiers  called  him  "  Old  Jack  "  and  made 
no  reservation.  The  awkward  figure  took  on  a  stalwart  grace,  the 
old  uniform,  the  boots,  the  cap,  grew  classically  right.  The  inner 
came  outward,  the  atmosphere  altered,  and  the  man  was  seen  as  he 
rode  in  the  plane  above.  A  shell  from  Ricketts  came  screaming, 
struck  and  cut  down  a  young  pine.  In  falling,  the  tree  caught  and 
hurt  a  man  or  two.  Another  terror  followed  and  e.xploded  overhead, 
a  fragment  inflicting  upon  a  bugler  of  the  65th  a  ghastly  wound. 
"Steady,  men,  steady!  —  all's  well,"  said  Old  Jack.  He  threw  up 
his  left  hand,  palm  out,  —  an  usual  gesture,  —  and  turned  to  speak 
to  Imboden,  whose  profanity  he  had  apparently  forgiven.  As  in  any 
other  July  hour  a  cloud  of  gnats  might  have  s\\  um  above  that  hill, 
so,  on  this  one  summer  day,  death-dealing  missiles  filled  the  air. 
Some  splinter  from  one  of  these  struck  the  lifted  hand.  Jackson  let 
it  fall,  the  blood  streaming.  Imboden  uttered  an  ejaculation.  "It's 
nothing,"  said  the  other:  then,  with  slow  earnestness,  "Captain 
Imboden,  I  would  give  —  I  will  give  —  for  this  cause  every  drop  of 
blood  that  courses  through  my  heart."  He  drew  out  a  handkerchief, 
wrapped  it  around  the  wound,  and  rode  on  down  the  right  of  his  line. 

Up  to  meet  him  from  the  foot  of  the  hill,  out  of  the  dun  smoke 
hiding  the  wrestle,  came  at  a  gallop  a  roan  horse  bearing  a  rider  tall 
and  well  made,  black-eyed  and  long-haired,  a  bright  sash  about  his 
waist,  a  plumed  hat  upon  his  head.  Panting,  he  drew  rein  beside 
Little  Sorrel.  "  I  am  Bee.  —  General  Jackson,  we  are  driven  —  we 
are  overwhelmed!  My  God!  only  Evans  and  Bartow  and  I  against 
the  whole  North  and  the  Regulars!  We  are  being  pushed  back  — 
you  must  support.— In  three  minutes  the  battle  will  be  upon 
this  hill  — Hunter  and  Heintzleman's  divisions.  They're  hot  and 
huzzaing  —  they  think  they've  got  us  fast!  They  have,  by  God!  if 
ourtro  ps  don't  come  up!"  He  turned  his  horse.  "But  you'll  sup- 
port —  we  count  on  you  —  " 
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givSr  aS""'  ^^■""'''  ^-'"  -'''  J-''--  "But  1 1! 

springing  from  the  turnpfke  bZv  and  runnt.'  """."''  '^""«'' 
Henry  Hill  toward  the  crest  nf ,  Z  ,  ,  ^  ""  ^"'^  ''""^^  the 
men,  grey  shadows  rLrg  siskin? th/f  '  ?"7"^  '^  ''''"'^^"'  °< 
followed  -  another  -  then  a  stream  '  ""''  "'s"^''  Another 

grew  in  proportions  AmoLT,'  "  ^'^  ■■""'"'  "^  ''^f^'''  "'"ch 
battle-ground  bdow;otXwed  tK?  t  vf!'  '"^^  ^""^  ^^^ 
Hill.  It  was  as  though  a  cl^ed  fan  lain  ^  l'""''' '"  '^''  ""-"^y 
had  suddenly  opened    The  ro„t  w         "P°." '^at  uneven  ground. 

foughtlongandboXagl  tg  er^d's  th'T!;  '''"  "^^  ''^^ 
storm,  but  all  cohesion  was  not  os  not  nrt7  "^  7".'''^''''=  "''^ 
turned  and  fired,  some  listened  JTh  .""' P«?^"«  °f  -"'nd.  Some 
to  form  about  the Tsled  'olol  »  '^°""°^  °®^"-  ^"^  ^'™ve 
every  gun  of  the  fS  h    t    • '     ^^  ^^""^  ^"'^  '°°''  "advice.  But 

Hillt'^pfandl^Jlin^Srr^^^^^^^^^  Smnfi  "'^''h"  '"^^^ 
creased;  panic  might  come  lit^  th/  ■  j  •     ?^       ^"^  disorder  in- 

the  choked  ravine,  puled  up  t  grL  rot"  H  ''""  ""^  "'^'^'^^'^ 
large,  and  as  he  rose  in  his  sfcunsTnd  h  u  ?'  ™'  ^'"'^"  '^"  ^"^ 
ing  against  the  sky,  upon  he  rim  of  the  ■■  '^  '^°'.   '"°^''  ''*"''■ 

bronze  designed  to  po^t  the  ^ay^He  c  ^"abud''^^'^  ' 

'"ent  the  iHusionTdd  then  tlT  M  "''°"  '  ''"'^-  ^"^  ^  f""  ">«- 
Alabama,  hol^eSsl^Ztlr  r""''-    ^  '^^P'^'"  "^  ">«  4th 

aren'tbeaten,  y:^:tz:^'z^^^2::::i:t''  ly.^ 
.HSj::^t;oS'rr'^"'"^  '^^e^~ic:s . 

Officers,  ra^ng  shouted  oh',  "'"!'^''"'^';^''  ^ychaos  comeagain. 
their  s^ord? Vsho  t  line  '^:  ?"  '"/"''  ^™'  gesticulated  with 
^-e  a  third  couK  IZnl^^^;  Z^^lt:^t 
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tumult  of  cries,  commands,  protestations,  adjurations,  and  refusals. 
Over  all  screamed  the  shells,  settled  the  smoke.  Franklm,  WiUcox, 
Sherman,  and  Porter,  pressing  the  Federal  advantage,  were  now 
across  the  turnpike.  Beneath  their  feet  was  the  nsmg  ground  —  a 
moment  more,  and  they  would  leap  victorious  up  the  ragged  slope. 
The  moment  was  delayed.  With  a  rending  sound  as  of  a  giant  web 
torn  asunder,  the  legions  of  Hampton  and  Gary,  posted  near  the 
house  of  the  free  negro  Robinson,  came  into  action  and  held  m  check 
the  four  brigades. 

High  upon  the  plateau,  near  Jackson's  hne,  above  the  wild  con- 
fusion of  the  retreating  troops,  appeared  in  the  blaze  of  the  midday 
sun  hatless,  on  steeds  reeking  from  the  four  miles'  gallop  from  that 
centre  where  the  battle  did  not  join  to  this  left  where  it  did,  the  gen- 
erals Johnston  and  Beauregard.  Out  of  the  red  lightning,  the  thun- 
der the  dust  and  the  smoke,  above  the  frenzied  shouting  and  the 
crying  of  the  wounded,  their  presence  was  electrically  known.   A 
cheer  rushed  from  the  First  Brigade;  at  the  guns  Rockbridge,  Staun- 
ton Loudoun,  Alexandria,  and  New  Orieans  took  up  the  cry,  tossed 
it  with  grape  and  canister  across  to  the  opposite  hill.  Bee,  Bauow, 
and  Evans,  exhausted,  shattered,  wavering  upwards  toward  the  for- 
est rest,  cessation  from  long  struggle,  heard  the  names  ?nd  took 
fresh  heart    The  two  were  not  idle,  but  in  the  crucial  moment 
turned  the  scale.   Black  danger  hemmed  their  cause.  The  missinn 
brigade  of  the  Shenandoah  was  no  man  knew  where.  At  Mitchell  ^ 
and  Blackburn's  fords,  fZwell,  I).  R.   Jones,  Bonham,  and  Long- 
street  were  engaged  in  a  demonstration  in  force,  retaining  upon  that 
front  the  enemy's  reserve.  Holmes  and  Jubal  Eariy  were  on  thuir 
wav  to  the  imperilled  left,  but  the  dust  cloud  that  they  raised  wa. 
yet  distant.  Below  the  two  generals  were  broken  troops,  men  raw  t<. 
the  field,  repulsed,  driven,  bleeding,  and  haggard,  full  on  the  edge  oi 
headlong  flight;  lower,  in  the  hollow  land,  McDowell's  advance,  fill 
ing  the  little  valley,  islanding  the  two  fighting  legions,  and  now,  a 
mounting  tide,  attacking  the  Henry  Hill.     At  Beauregard's  order 
the  regimental  colours  were  advanced,  and  the  men  adjured  to  rallv 
about  them.   Fiery,  eloquent,  of  French  descent  and  impassione. 
Pierre  Gustave  Toutant  Beauregard  rose  in  his  stirrups  and  talked  ol 
la  gloire,  of  home,  and  of  country.    Georgia,  Alabama,  Mississippi. 
and  Louisiana  listened,  cheered,  and  began  to  reform.   Johnston, 
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Scotch,  correct,  military,  the  Regular  in  person,  trusted  to  the  hilt 
by  the  men  he  led,  seized  the  colours  of  the  4th  Alabama,  raised 
them  above  his  grey  head,  spurred  his  war  horse,  and  in  the  hail  of 
shot  and  shell  established  the  line  of  battle.  Decimated  as  they  were, 
raw  volunteers  as  they  were,  drawn  from  peaceful  ways  to  meet  the 
purple  dragon,  fold  on  fold  of  war,  the  troops  of  Bee,  Bartow,  and 
Evans  rallied,  fell  into  line,  and  stood.  The  49th  Virginia  came  upon 
the  plateau  from  Lewis  I-ord  -at  its  head  E.\-Governor  William 
Smith.  "Extra  Billy,"  old  political  hero,  sat  twisted  in  his  saddle, 
and  addressed  his  regiment.  "  Now,  boys,  you  've  just  got  to  kill  the 
ox  for  this  barbecue!  Now,  mind  you,  I  ain't  going  to  have  any 
backing  out!  We  ain't  West  P'inters,  but,  thank  the  Lord,  we're 
men !  When  it 's  all  over  we  'II  have  a  torchlight  procession  and  write 
to  the  girls!  Now,  boys,  you  be  good  to  me,  and  I  '11  be  good  to  you. 
Lord,  children,  I  want  to  be  proud  of  you!  And  I  ain't  Regular,  but 
I  know  Old  Virginny.  Tom  Scott,  you  beat  the  drum  real  loud,  and 
James,  you  swing  that  flag  so  high  -...e  good  Lord's  got  to  see  it!  — 
Here's  the  West  P'inters  —  here's  the  generals!  Now,  boys,  just 
see  how  loud  you  can  holler! " 

The  49th  went  into  line  upon  Gartrell's  right,  who  was  upon 
Jackson's  left.  Beauregard  paused  to  speak  to  that  brigadier,  ad- 
vanced upon  Little  Sorrel  in  front  of  the  65th.  An  aide  addressed 
the  latter's  colonel.  "General  Bee  christened  this  brigade  just 
before  he  fell.  He  called  it  a  stone  wall.  If  he  turns  out  a  true 
prophet  I  reckon  the  name  will  stick."  A  shell  came  hurtling,  fell, 
exploded,  and  killed  under  him  Beauregard's  horse.  He  mounted 
the  aide's  and  galloped  back  to  Johnston,  near  the  Henry  House. 
Here  there  was  a  short  council.  Had  the  missing  brigade,  the 
watched  for,  the  hoped  for,  reached  Manassas?  Ewell  and  Eariy 
had  been  ordered  up  from  Union  Mills.  Would  they  arrive  upon 
this  hill  in  time?  What  of  the  Stone  Bridge,  now  left  almost  unde- 
fended? What  of  Blackburn  and  Mitchell's  fords,  and  Longstreet's 
demonstrarion,  and  the  enemy's  reserves  across  Bull  Run?  What 
best  disposition  of  the  strength  that  might  arrive?  The  conference 
was  short.  Johnston,  the  .senior  with  the  command  of  the  whole 
field,  galloped  off  to  the  Lewis  House,  while  Beauregard  retained  the 
direction  of  the  contest  on  the  Henry  Hill.  Below  it  the  two  legions 
still  held  the  blue  wave  from  mounting. 
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RicUetts  and  Griffin  upon  the  Malhews  Hill  ceased  firing  — 
greatly  to  the  excitement  of  Rockbridge,  Staunton,  Loudoun,  Alex- 
andria, and  New  Orleans.  The  smoke  slightly  lifted.  "What 're 
they  doing?  They  've  got  their  horses  —  they  're  limbering  up !  What 
in  hell!  —  d'ye  suppose  they've  had  enough?  No!  Great  day  in 
the  morning!  They're  coming  up  here!" 

Ricketts  and  Griffin,  cannoneers  on  caissons,  horses  urged  to  a 
gallop,  thundered  down  the  opposite  slope,  across  Young's  Branch 
and  the  turnpike.  A  moment  and  they  were  lost  to  sight,  another 
and  the  straining  horses  and  the  dust  and  the  guns  and  the  lighting 
men  about  them  showed  above  the  brow  of  the  Henry  Hill.  Out 
they  thundered  upon  the  plateau  and  wheeled  into  battery  very 
near  to  the  Henry  House.  Magnilicence  but  not  war!  They  had  no 
business  there,  but  they  had  been  ordered  and  they  came.  With  a 
crash  as  of  all  the  thunders  they  opened  at  a  thousand  feet,  full  upon 
the  Confederate  batteries  and  upon  the  pine  wood  vhere  lay  the 
First  Brigade. 

Rockbridg'-,  Staunton,  Loudoun,  Alexandria,  and  New  Orleans, 
wet  with  sweat,  black  v/ith  powder,  sponging,  ramming,  priming, 
aiming,  firing,  did  well  with  the  bass  of  that  hill-echoing  tune.  A 
lieutenant  of  the  Washington  Artillery  made  himself  heard  above 
the  roar.  "Short  range!  We 've  got  short  range  at  last !  Now,  old 
smootiibores,  show  what  you  are  made  of!"  The  smoothbores 
showed.  Griffin  and  Ricketts  answered,  Jackson's  sharpshooters 
took  a  part,  the  uproar  became  frightful.  The  captain  of  the  Rock- 
bridge Artillery  was  a  great-nephew  of  Edmund  Pendleton,  a  gradu- 
ate of  West  Point  and  the  rector  of  the  Episcopal  Church  in  Lexing- 
ton. He  went  back  and  forth  among  his  guns.  "  Fire!  and  the  Lord 
have  mercy  upon  their  souls.  —  Fire!  and  the  Lord  have  mercy 
upon  their  souls."  With  noise  and  a  rolling  smoke  and  a  scorch- 
ing breath  and  a  mad  excitement  that  annihilated  time  and  re- 
duced with  a  thunderclap  every  series  of  happenings  into  one  all- 
embracing  moment,  the  battle  mounted  and  the  day  swung  past 
its  burning  noon. 

The  nth  and  14th  New  York  had  been  pushed  up  the  hill  to  the 
support  of  Ricketts  and  Griffin.  Behind  them  showed  in  strength 
other  climbing  muskets.  In  the  vale  below  Hampton  and  Cary  had 
made  diversion,  had  held  the  brigades  in  check,  while  upon  the  pla- 
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beS^nSSr^arJofvilr^^^^^  ^''-"'  -  ^'  tHe 
Sudley  Ford  had  numbefed'^eighteen  ZusanH  '"'"S  '°'"'""  "' 
was  somewhere  in  the  vague  distant.  «  •^'"'  ^"^  Howard 
Keyes,  who  had  taken  Dart fn!h»t"'  ^V"''"!'^  ""^^  "resting," 
astrayin  theBul  Ru"  vZ  and'scrTt'"f  "''-P'"". --now 
stream.  There  were  t",e  deld  t^  ,h  '  ^!'^."°'  '''"  ""'""^  ""e 
All  toW,  perhans  eleven  ,t  L  ^'"""ded  and  the  stragglers 
They  c.  mSnfiit^  Sed'w^^^^^^^^^^^  "^"^  Ha 

birds  in  the  uniforms  so  bri^hfnny  V' ''"'"''"'  ^^  "-"Pical 

the  fiery,  2ouave  dress  in  .hrr    I",!."'  I"  ">*  '''"''• '"  '^e  gold,  in 
bonnet^^he  p'ume  in  ^1  "he  ,nmr  '''''  '^''' '"  '^'  ^'''  ^'''^  Sco  ch 

somewhat  Ia"^;r'Snt'RlrmS?.^;tf7^ 

and  gleaming  swords  and  wither?,    '       .""  s'eaming  muskets 

they  advanced,  hu'zafng  Above  h™  ""'' k'"P'^  '''"'^•^  •''™. 
beneall  the  stars  and  ba«,  there  awaredth  ^"'  '"''^''"'  ""^^^ 
and  five  hundred  Confederates  wJ.h-.  ^  ""P^*"'  ''^  thousand 
of  the  troops  were  fr^sLT  tee  tCsaTdhTdT"'  .'"'"'^  '"""-"'^ 

af  i-ttfhSeS^rr  S;S^  T^^  «^e  -y 
advance  to  cross.  Ricketts  nnH  Prfffi      ^     ^^  *  ''^^''  ''"'^  fof  the 
shells  -  shells  ih.Ttrs::lf[tTrTm.  T  'n'"^  "^'^^ 
short  of  the  men  in  battle.  It  entered  the  Ln  '^  h"'   ^T  ''"PP^^ 
Ruve  five  wounds  to  the  woman  cowl       ?<="^  H°"se,  burst,  and 
there,  dying,  above  the  armies  and  the  ,T        kI'  ^"^  ^"^  '^^ 
trampled,  and  the  boughs  or/he  locust  tr  J   T""^'  ""'^"''''^  «'<=^^ 
Hunter  and  Heintzlemanmon„,^!,._, '"'*''■"  "P°"  'he  earth, 
.mmense  volley  of  mSt"  "heb    tie  ?:in"e/'  °'  ''^  '""•  ^''h  ^" 
«as  but  five  hundred  yards  across    T^^p     V  '^^  P'^'^^"  'bat 
■anced  like  a  flame  against  the  .thll^''  ^°"'"'^'  ^"  ^'=<^'  ^'d' 
scrub  oak  to  the  left  of  the  fie  d     Th       wTl'  """'"''^'^  ''^bind 
fi-d  again.  The  zouaves  broke  flee£  in  d'  ^'f ""'  '^^^'^'  '"^^^'i. 
-ds.  out  from  the  shadow  ■^^^f-irTjTl^S^/ 
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two  hundred  cava.ry.en.    The^moUe  ^^^^^:Z::^ 

with  case  that  "-';'<  .'."-^""^^^"^e  o  Confederate,.  He  made 
the  beau  sabrcur  ihoug  J^^'J^^  ^^^  ^e  «aved  his  plumed  hat, 
his  horse  to  bound,  he  ^^  ' ^'^^^^^^^  „, ,.  pon't  run,  boys!  We 
he  shouted  aloud  m  hi^  rich  ana  napny  \"'    •  "boys" 

the  Runs  of  Ricketts  and  f^"«>";, ^"' ^^ran  w    eS  with  their 

to  the  artillery.      Get  tfse  guns  om  >       •'      ,         ^j,  ,; 

give  them  the  1  ^n^t.      rhe  bugler  pu      he  b^^g^^  ^^^  ^^^._^^ 

The  guns  limbe.  d  "P;  ■?°;"4°"'  Jackson  returned  to  his  troops. 

.j^^5^tzJ^^i3E-Tb-; 

became  an  avalanche,  and  ^^"''=.^^^^'^";jtai„^rved  around 
crescent-wise,  for  the  pine  wood  ^^^^"e^   h^'d  lam  curv 
Ricketts  and  Griffin  like  a  giant  s  half-cl°^«'<l  hana 
nearest  the  doomed  batteries  ^P'^^g^^^^^^'^J'^^^fGrifSn  trained 
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reRimcnta  —  Michigan  and  Minnesota  this  time -came  up  the 
hil     A  grey-haired  officer  -  Hcintzleman  -  seated  sideways  in  his 
saddle  U[H>n  a  hillock,  appealing,  cheering,  commanding,  was  con'- 
spicuous  for  his  gallant  bearing.  The  ad,  hotly  pushed,  fell  !-ack 
into  the  curving  wchkI,  only  to  emerge  again       ;  bear  down  upon 
the  prize  of  the  guns.  The  whole  of  the  First  Brigade  was  now  in 
action  and  the  plateau  of  the  Henry  Hill  roand  like  the  forge  o' 
Vulcan  when  it  weldi<l  the  armour  of  Mars.     It  was  three  in  the 
afternoon  of  midm..     July.   There  arose  smoke  and  shouts  and 
shrieks,  the  thunde,    rom  the  Mathews  Hill  of  the  North's  uncrip- 
pled  artillery,  and  from  the  plateau  tht  answering  thunder  of  the 
Soutl'ern,  with  the  under  song,  incessant,  of  the  muskets.   Men's 
tongues  clave  to  the  roofs  of  their  mouths,  the  sweat  streamed  forth 
and  the  sweat  dried,  black  cartridge  marks  v -re  about  their  lips' 
and  their  eyes  felt  metallic,  heaU-d   balls  distending  the  socket' 
There  was  a  smell  of  burnt  cloth,  of  jH)wder,  of  all  heated  and 
brazen  thmgs,  indescribable,  unforgettable,   the  effluvia   of   the 
battlefield.    The  palal,-  savoured  brass,  and  there  was  not  a  man  of 
those  thousands  who  was  not  thirsty  —  oh,  very,  very  thirsty'  Time 
went  in  waves  with  hollows  between  of  negation.  A  movement  took 
hours  -  surely  we  have  been  at  it  sin.c  last  year!  Another  passed 
in  a  lightning  flash.  We  were  there  beneath  the  pines,  on  the  ground 
red-breeched  Zouaves  and  United  States  Marines,  above  us  a  noisy 
shell,  the  voice  of  the  general  coming  dry  and  far  like  a  grasshopper's 
through  the  dm  —  we  are  here  in  a  trampled  flower  garden,  beside 
the  stumps  of  locust  trees,  in  the  midst  of  yells  and  trampling,  hands 
again  upon  the  guns!  There  was  no  time  between.   The  men  who 
were  left  of  Ricketts  and  Griffin   fought  well;  they  were  brave 
fighters.   The  2d  Wisconsin  came  up  the  hill,  then  the  7gth  and 
6gth  New  York.  An  impact  followed  that  seemed  to  rock  the  globe 
Wisconsin  and  New  York  retired  whence  they  came,  and  it  was  all 
done  m  a  moment.  Other  regiments  took  their  places.   McDowell 
was  making  a  frontal  attack  and  sending  in  his  brigades  piecemeal 
The  plateau  was  uneven;  low  ridges,  shallow  hollows,  with  clumps 
of  pine  and  oak;  one  saw  at  a  time  but  a  segment  of  the  field.  The 
nature  of  the  ground  split  the  troops  as  with  wedges;  over  all  the 
Henry  Hill  the  fighting  now  became  from  hand  to  hand,  in  thf  woods 
and  in  the  open,  small  squad  against  small  squad.  Thai  man 
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insisted  that  this  phase  had  lasted  twelve  hours.  He  said  that  he 
remembered  how  the  sun  rose  over  the  Henry  House,  and  how, 
when  it  went  down,  it  left  a  red  wall  behind  a  gun  on  the  Mathews 
Hill  —  and  he  had  seen  both  events  from  a  ring  of  pines  out  of  which 
he,  with  two  others,  was  keepinft  twenty  Rhode  Islanders. 

Ricketts  and  Griffin,  forty  men  upon  the  ground,  twice  that  num- 
ber of  horses  dead  or  disabled,  tried  to  drag  away  the  guns.  Down 
upon  tho'  roared  the  6sth,  no  alignment,  uroken  and  fierce  as  a 
mountaii  rrent,  as  Thunder  Run  when  the  rains  were  out  and  the 
snows  had  melted.  It  took  again  the  guns;  it  met  a  regiment  from 
the  Northwest,  a'so  stark  figh'ers  and  hunters,  and  turned  it  back; 
it  seized  the  guns  and  drew  them  toward  the  pine  wood.  On  the  other 
side  Howard's  Brigade  came  into  action,  rising,  a  cloud  of  stinging 
bees,  over  the  ridge.  Maine  and  Vermont  fell  into  line,  fired.each 
man,  twenty  rounds.  The  First  Brigade  answered  at  close  range. 
All  the  Henry  plateau  blazed  and  thundered. 

From  headquarters  at  the  Lewis  House  a  most  able  mind  had 
directed  the  several  points  of  entrance  into  battle  of  th-;  troops 
drawn  from  the  lower  fords.  The  8th,  the  i8th,  and  28th  Virginia, 
Cash  and  Kershaw  of  Bonham's,  Fisher's  North  Carolina  —  each 
had  come  at  a  hap['V  moment  and  had  given  support  where  support 
was  most  needed.  Out  of  the  southeast  arose  a  cloud  of  dust,  a 
great  lOud  as  of  many  marching  men.  It  moved  rapidly.  It  ap- 
proached at  a  double  quick,  apparently  it  iiad  several  guns  at  trail. 
Earh  had  not  yet  i  ome  up  from  Union  Mills;  was  it  Early?  Could 
it  be  —  could  it  be  from  Manassas  i  Could  it  be  the  missing  brigade  f 
Beai-regard,  flashini;  across  the  plateau  like  a  meteor,  lifted  himself 
in  his  stirrups,  rais.  tl  with  a  shaking  hand  his  field-glasses  to  his  eyes. 
Stonewall  Jackson  held  higher  his  wounded  hand,  wrapped  in  a 
handkerchief  no  longer  white.  '■  It  ain't  for  the  pain,  —  he's  pray- 
ing," thought  the  orderly  by  his  side.  Over  on  the  left,  guardinf  that 
flank,  Jeb  Stuart,  mounted  on  a  hillock,  likewise  addressed  the 
heavens.  "Good  Lord,  I  hope  it's  Elzey!  Oh,  good  Lord,  let  it  be 
Elzey!"  The  49th  Virginia  was  strung  behind  a  rail  fence,  firing 
from  betwten  the  grey  bars.  "  Extra  Billy,"  whose  horsi  had  been 
shot  an  hour  before,  suddenly  appeared  in  an  angle  erect  upon  the 
topmost  rails.  He  gazed,  then  turned  and  harangued.  "Did  n't  I 
tell  you,  boys?  Didn't  I  say  that  the  old  Manassas  Gap  ain't  half 
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Manassas  Gap's  got  ihin     h       ?,  ','  .""'"'  "  J"'---'''    ^hc  old 
A  hand  pluckwi  at  his  boot,     ■l.orthr  I  nr,r       i 

-^;^n.„„.  the.,  „.,„„,';:  tx:^';^:^::;:: 

■J'S^ri'S; 'f^;^;:!;- :-'  "  "  -'-'-  -^  '"W.  hoarse 

Newy„rkandRh.KlcIsrnd,tw  X'rr'T^^  ""'^  '"■""^•""''• 
Krain  bt-neath  wind  over  the  fitw  tin  i^i  There  was  a  waver  as  of 
the  wind,  and  all  the  .^u^l^"""  ^''^  »'"f ''«-"' 

parched  with  thirst  "he  rerinfrn,?  ""'"'•  ."'""='''  '••^hausted. 

then  did  they  see  the  enemtth?  """' T'H  ""^  P'''"^'"'-  "'^^  "' 
■  '.nt  whose  vo^e  they  h^LrdarM  ''"'  ""■'  l''"»'=d.of  foe.  the 
.'J  they  yelled  recognition  Frl  1  fh"""'""?' ,  ^^'^  ^*  ""'^  "°« • 
-y.  involuntary  inTvWuai  i„H  l ?,'"".'' ''""'^ '''^''''^ '^''n'^- a 
^  d  wild  exprc^ion  o  Inge '  nd TrL^n^f  '""^  '^  ^'«''  -'"  ^h^ll 
-cmy.  They  saw  him.  Zyyel"ed'^-whi?,*""'"-  ?"' '^'^^  ^'"^ 
-t  cooperation,  each  manS  Lf,  kS"  ■r"'"r  ""'r'".- 

i  hattiS:  K^iT^n^'^^^^H'^-'^--^- 

^^CSe^irr^S™?^- 
a.ely  woun.led,  he  fell  from  hTw^^        .  T  ''""•   ^^^"^•^■ 
troops  swept  out  by  the  cZn  ir  ^  '"""^  '^^"'mand;  the 

l-attlry  unlimbered  and  «me  ^Z"^"  thc.plateau.  Beckham's 
McDowell  u;.h     ,  ".'^'^""^'  with  decisive  elTert,  into  action 

nieaSrSm^bt'::  s  :rhi[f 'ffLt°™f  vr  t^  ''^"'^-  ^ 

<.>ut  of  the  woods  by  the  Chinn  H  ,.«       ^  .    "'  ^'^'""'^'hers. 

Kemper's  7th  Virfii,  ia  Harrl  L^  "  r  now  came  Jubal  Early,  with 
.  Uh  Mississipp  Tw  :^7  "t-  '  ^""f '">"'"«.  "^na  Barksdale's 
•he  enemy's  right  As  Ihev  II  L  n"" ''V'-^'  """^  "P^"^'^  "P"-^ 
pnia,  the  1st  Ma  viand  the  t?  T  ^'^  '  '':'«"'''•  '^^  '°''>  ^ir- 
Aiar)iand,the3d  Tennessee,  the  Sth  and  2d  South 
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Carolina,  the  i8th  and  28th  Virginia,  and  Hampton's  and  Gary's 
legions  charged.  The  First  Brigade  came  down  upon  the  guns  for 
the  third  time,  and  held  them.  Stuart,  standing  in  his  stirrups  and 
chanting  his  commands,  rounded  the  base  of  the  hill,  and  completed 
the  rout. 

The  Federals  turned.  Almost  to  a  man  their  officers  did  well. 
There  were  many  privates  of  a  like  complexion.  Sykes'  Regulars,  not 
now  upon  the  Henry  Hill,  but  massed  across  the  branch,  behaved 
throughout  the  day  like  trained  and  disciplined  soldiers.  No  field 
could  have  witne:  led  more  gallant  conduct  than  that  of  Griffin  and 
Rirketts.  Heii.  -man  had  been  conspicuously  energetic,  Franklin 
and  Willcox  had  do.ie  their  best.  McDowell  himself  had  not  lacked 
in  dash  and  grit,  nor,  to  say  sooth,  in  strategy.  It  was  the  Federal 
tactics  that  were  at  fault.  But  all  the  troops,  barring  Sykes  and 
Ricketts  and  the  quite  unused  cavalry,  were  raw,  untried,  undisci- 
plined. Few  were  good  marksmen,  and,  to  tell  the  truth,  few  were 
possessed  of  a  patriotism  that  would  stand  strain.  That  virtue 
awoke  later  in  the  Army  of  the  Potomac;  it  was  not  present  in  force 
on  the  field  of  Bull  Run.  Many  were  three-months  men,  their  term 
of  service  about  to  expire,  and  in  their  minds  no  slightest  intention 
of  reenlistment.  They  were  close  kin  to  the  troops  whose  term 
expiring  on  the  eve  of  battle  had  this  morning  "  marched  to  the  rear 
to  the  sound  of  the  enemy's  cannon."  Many  were  men  and  boys 
merely  out  for  a  lark  and  almost  ludicrously  astonished  at  the  nature 
of  the  business.  New  Englanders  had  come  to  battle  as  to  a  town 
meeting;  placid  farmers  and  village  youths  of  the  Middle  States  had 
never  placed  in  the  meadows  of  their  imaginations  events  like  these, 
while  the  more  alert  and  restless  folk  of  the  cities  discovered  that  the 
newspapers  had  been  hardly  explicit.  The  men  of  the  Northwest 
had  a  more  adequate  conception;  there  was  promise  in  these  of  stark 
fighting.  To  all  is  to  be  added  a  rabble  of  camp  followers,  of  sutlers, 
musicians,  teamsters,  servants,  congressmen  in  carriages,  even  here 
and  there  a  congressman's  wife,  all  the  hurrah  and  vain  parade,  the 
strut  and  folly  and  civihan  ignorance,  the  unwarlike  softness  and  the 
misdirected  pride  with  which  these  Greeks  had  set  out  to  take  in 
a  night  that  four-years-distant  Troy.  Now  a  confusion  fell  upon 
them,  and  a  rout  such  as  was  never  seen  again  in  that  war.  They 
left  the  ten  guns,  mute  enough  now,  they  gave  no  heed  to  their 
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frantic  officers,  they  turned  and  fled.  One  moment  they  stood  that 

fuS,  xr'  '^'  "°^l=  "'  '^'  "^°^  ™'  -"'=  dark  bLe  Z 
fugitives.  There  was  no  cohesion;  mere  inability  to  find  each  Lun 
encumbered  path  crowded  them  thus.  They  looked  a  swaTm  ofbees 
but  there  was  no  Spirit  of  the  Hive.  The  Confederate  baterS 
strewed  their  path  with  shot  and  shell,  the  wild  aSgular  ™ 
first  heard  upon  that  field,  rang  still  within  their  ears  tTcv  each^d 
the  oot  of  the  Wll,  the  Warrenton  turnpike,  the  Sudl  y  a'^d  New 
Brath  'n  -rl"''  ""'^''y  ^'^'^'  '^^""gl^  "hich  flow^ed  Young  s 
memano^'^JL^H  h"'?""  "^"""^^y  ™ght  have  called  the  move! 
^H  h^  wv-f  ^"^-^  '"''^''  "^"^  "°^'  "P°°  'he  crowded  roads 
and  through  the  bordenng  meadows,  it  became  mere  rout,  a  panic 
quite  simple    naked,  and  unashamed.    In  vain  the  officers  com 

Mathets'ffir^  "I' '"  '""  '?;''"'  «^«"'"^  "^^  position  on  the 
Mathews  HiU  a  nucleus  around  which  the  broken  trooDs  miirht 
have  reforn^ed.  The  mob  had  neither  instinct  nor  desirX  Sr 
The  Regula.^,  retreating  finally  with  the  rest,  could  only  g^ard  the 
ear  and  hinder  the  Confederate  pursuit.  Th;  panic  grew^Rave„s 
in  the  air  brought  news,  true  and  false,  of  the  victors.  BeckSI 

hnnn"^^  fu"^"^  "P°°  '^'  •'^^'^  °f  'he  rout,  was  magnifieTa 
hundred-fold;  there  was  no  doubt  that  battalions  of  arti^e™' 
hurl  ng  unknown  and  deadly  missiles,  blocking  the  way  to  h7pX 

cavaU  fiend"  m"  "'T"^  °"  "'^  '"'''^^  ^--l-  -d  -oth" 
cavalry    fiend  -  Munford  -  on    the    turnpike.     Four    hundred 

Sldu'T" '''"■'  ''^'-  ^"-'^"--""^ -and each riSke 
the  Headless  Horseman  with  terror  in  his  hand!  There  was  Confeder 
ate  infantry  upon  the  turnpike  -  a  couple  of  regiments  a  lerion  » 
vlllVr.^  were  making  for  a  point  Ly  knel.  t4  side  Se' 
ville,  where  they  might  intercept  the  fleeing  army.   It  behoved  the 
army  to  get  there  first,  to  cross  Bull  Run,  to  cross  Cub  Rnn  ,1  ^ 
reach  Centreville  with  the  utmost  possible  exTe^bn    The'raven^ 
croaked  of  the  Confederate  troops  four  miles  down  Bull  Run  at  the 
T^r    h         They  would  cross,  they  would  fall  upon  Mfles  and 
Tyle    they  wou  d  devour  alive  the  Federal  reserves,  they  wou  d  get 
fo  prevent    u'h         "  ^^^^^^^ophe,  at  least,  the  mob  did  its  b! 
to  prevent.   It  threw  away  its  muskets,  it  dropped  its  colours  it 
lightened  Itself  o   accoutrements,  it  fled  as  if  each  ti  Id  atd  nex 
penenced  grey  soldier  behind  it  had  been  Death  in  the  ApJJal^se. 
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Each  man  ran  for  himself,  swore  for  himself,  prayed  for  himself, 
found  in  Fate  a  personal  foe,  and  strove  to  propitiate  her  with  the 
rags  of  his  courage.  The  men  stumbled  and  fell,  lifted  themselves, 
and  ran  again.  Ambulances,  wagons,  carriages,  blocked  the  road; 
they  streamed  around  and  under  these.  Riderless  horses  tore  the 
veil  of  blue.  Artillery  teams,  unguided,  maddened,  infected  by  all 
this  human  fear,  rent  it  further,  and  behind  them  the  folds  heard 
again  the  Confederate  yell.  Centreville  —  Centreville  first,  and  a 
little  food  —  all  the  haversacks  had  been  thrown  away  —  but  no 
stopping  at  Centreville!  No!  Beyond  Centreville  the  Potomac  — 
Washington  —  home  I  Home  and  safety,  Maine  or  Massachusetts, 
New  York  or  Vermont,  as  the  case  might  be!  The  sun  went  down  and 
left  the  fleeing  army  streaming  northward  by  every  road  or  footpath 
which  it  conceived  might  lead  to  the  Potomac. 

In  the  summer  dusk,  back  at  the  Lewis  House,  a  breathless 
courier  brought  to  Beauregard  a  circumstantial  statement.  "  From 
Major  Rhett  at  Manassas,  general!  The  Federal  Reserves  have 
been  observed  crossing  below  MacLean's.  A  strong  column  — 
they'll  take  us  in  the  rear,  or  they'll  fall  upon  Manassas!"  That 
McDowell  would  use  his  numerous  reserves  was  so  probable  a  card 
that  Bonham  and  Longstreet,  started  upon  the  pursuit,  were  recalled. 
Ewell  and  Holmes  had  just  reached  the  battlefield.  They  were  faced 
about,  and,  Beauregard  with  them,  double-quicked  back  to  Mac- 
Lean's  Ford — to  find  no  Miles  or  Richardson  or  Runyon  for  them  to 
attack!  It  was  a  mistake  and  a  confusion  of  identity.  The  crossing 
troops  were  Confederates  —  D.  R.  Jones  returning  from  the  posi- 
tion he  had  held  throughout  the  day  to  the  southern  bank  of  Bull 
Run.  The  dark  had  come,  the  troops  were  much  exhausted,  the 
routed  army  by  now  at  Centreville.  Beauregard  did  the  only  thing 
that  could  be  done,  —  ordered  the  men  to  halt  and  bivouac  for  the 
night  in  the  woods  about  the  stream. 

Back  upon  the  Sudley  Road  Stuart  and  his  troopers  followed  for 
twelve  miles  the  fugitive  army.  There  was  a  running  fight ;  here  and 
there  the  enemy  was  cut  off;  great  spoil  and  many  prisoners  were 
taken.  Encumbered  with  all  of  these,  Stuart  at  Sudley  Church 
called  off  the  chase  and  halted  for  the  night.  At  the  bridge  over  Cub 
Run  Munford  with  a  handful  of  the  Black  Horse  and  the  Chester- 
field Troop,  a  part  of  Kershaw's  regiment  and  Kemper's  battery 
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meeting  the  retreat  as  it  debouched  into  the  Warrenton  turnpike 
heaped  rout  on  rout,  and  confounded  confusion.  A  wagon  was  upset 
upon  the  bndge,  it  became  impassable,  and  Panic  found  that  she 
must  get  away  as  best  she  might.  She  left  her  congressmen's  car- 
her'lunf.nTr'  °^  .^"'^^'^'!"'^^-"d  her  wagons  of  ammunition, 
l,n/     I  u'"  '*"'°"''  ^"  ^"^^  """d  her  wounded  in  ambu- 

lances; she  cut  the  traces  of  the  horses  and  freed  them  from  pleasure 
carriage,  gun  carriage,  ammunition  wagon,  and  ambulance;  with 
these  horses  and  afoot,  sh.  dashed  through  the  water  of  Cub  Run 

hrough  the  d  k.  A  little  later,  bugles,  sounding  here  and  there 
beneath  the  stars,  called  off  the  pursuit. 

ahT,nH'^"  "^^^f"''^  i^-^luded  twenty-eight  fieldpieces  with 
six  fo^^f  ™unds  of  ammunition  to  each  gun,  thirty-seven  caissons, 

hundrS    'h  i'^""?  ^f^""''  ='«y-f°"^    "ti'l^^  horses,  iiv^ 

hundred  thousand  rounds  of  small  arm  ammunition,  four  thousand 

re^iit  r  ^'"  °^  accoutrements,  four  thousand  muskets,  nine 
regimental  and  .rarnson  flags,  pistols,  swords,  musical  instruments 
knapsacks,  cante  ns,  blankets,  tents,  officers'  luggage,  rope  hand: 
cuffs,  axes,  and  intrenching  tools,  wagons,  horse!^ampTnd  garri- 

n,  TV^!'  ^?P"''  ''°'''  ^"^  subsistence,  and  one  thofand 
four  hundred  and  twenty-one  prisoners 

ri!J'!.°'^^f  ""' ''''"  backward  with  a  question.  Why  did  not  the 
Confederate  Ws  press  the  pursuit  to  *he  Potomac,  twenty-five 
m  les  away?  Why  did  they  not  cross  tl-  -iver'  Whv  did  thpV  ZZ 
take  Washington?  History  depones  that  it  wasTt^error-st  fcken 
cty  and  that  it  might  have  been  stormed,  and  so,  perK  the  great 
war  ended  ere  it  had  well  begun.  Why  did  you  not  pursue  from 
Manassas  to  Washington?  J-  u  noi  pursue  irom 

The  tongue  of  the  case  answers  thus:  "We  were  a  victorious 

troZ;  P  ^'^^  ^"l^^'  '""^  '^"^  '^"'•'  We  had  not  many  S 
Jn,T  ^^^"  .">°^%«-h"=h  were  not  engaged  had  been  marching  and 
countermarching.  The  enemy  had  many  more  than  we  -  heavy  r"'- 
serves  to  whom  panic  might  or  might  not  have  been  communicated 
These  were  between  us  and  Centreville,  and  the  night  had  Tal  en 
Our  cavalry  was  the  best  in  the  land,  but  cruelly  small  in  force  arfd 
veo.  weary  by  that  midnight.  We  were  scant  of'provision    scant  S 
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transportation,  scant  of  ammunition.  What  if  the  Federal  reserves 
had  not  stood,  but  had  fled  with  the  rest,  and  we  had  in  some 
fashion  achieved  the  Potomac  ?  There  were  strong  works  at 
Arlington  and  Alexandria,  Uned  with  troops,  and  in  easy  distance 
were  Patterson  and  his  unused  men.  There  was  a  river  a  mile  wide, 
patrolled  by  gunboats,  and  beyond  it  a  city  with  how  many  troops 
we  knew  not,  certainly  with  strong  earthworks  and  mounted  guns. 
Being  only  men  and  not  clairvoyants  we  did  not  know  that  the  city 
was  so  crazed  with  fear  that  perhaps,  after  all,  had  we  ever  gotten 
there  we  might  have  stormed  it  with  a  few  weary  regiments.  We 
never  saw  the  like  in  our  own  capital  at  any  after  date,  and  we  did 
not  know.  We  were  under  arms  from  dawn  until  the  stars  came  out, 
we  had  fought  through  the  heat  of  a  July  day  in  Virginia,  we  were 
hungry,  we  were  thir.<:ty,  we  were  drunk  with  need  of  rest.  Most  of 
us  were  under  twenty-four.  We  had  met  and  vanquished  heavy 
odds,  but  we  ourselves,  like  those  who  fled,  were  soldiers  all  untried. 
Victory  disorganized  us,  as  defeat  disorganized  them.  Not  in  the 
same  measure,  but  to  the  extent  that  all  commands  were  much 
broken,  men  astray  in  the  darkness,  seeking  their  companies,  com- 
panies calling  out  the  number  of  their  regiments.  Most  of  us  went 
hungry  that  night.  And  all  a;ound  were  the  dead  and  wounded,  and 
above  us,  like  a  pall,  the  strangeness  of  this  war  at  last.  The  July 
night  passed  hke  a  fevered  dream;  men  sleeping  on  the  earth,  men 
seeking  their  command':,  men  riding  to  and  fro,  men  wandering 
with  lanterns  over  the  battlefield.  At  three  came  down  the  rain.  It 
was  as  though  the  heavens  were  opened.  No  one  had  ever  seen  such 
a  downpour.  All  day  long  it  rained,  and  in  the  rain  we  buried  our 
comrades.  There  were  two  brothers,  Holmes  and  Tucker  Conrad, 
boys  from  the  University.  Holmes  was  shot  through  the  heart,  just 
on  the  edge  of  a  ravine  on  the  Henry  Hill.  Tucker,  across  the  ravine, 
saw  him  fall.  He  was  down  one  side  and  up  the  other  before  a  man 
could  draw  breath.  He  lifted  Holmes,  and  as  he  did  so,  he,  too,  was 
killed.  We  found  them  lying  in  each  other's  arms.  Holmes  smiling, 
and  we  buried  them  so.  We  buried  many  friends  and  comrades  and 
kindred  —  we  were  all  more  or  less  akin  —  and  perhaps,  being  young 
to  war,  that  solemn  battlefield  loomed  to  us  so  larg>j  that  it  ob- 
structed the  view  of  the  routed  invasion  now  across  the  I'otomac, 
out  of  Virginia.   We  held  then  and  we  hold  still,  that  our  generals 
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WINCHESTER 

THE  December  afternoon  was  drawing  to  a  quiet  close.  The 
season  had  proved  extraordinarily  mild—  it  seemed  Indian 
summer  still  rather  than  only  a  fortnight  from  Christmas. 
Farming  folk  prophesied  a  cold  January,  while  the  neighbourhood 
negroes  held  that  the  unusual  warmth  proceeded  from  the  comet 
which  blazed  this  year  in  the  skies.  An  old  woman  whom  the  chil- 
dren called  a  witch  sat  in  the  sun  on  her  doorstep,  and  shook  her 
head  at  every  passer-by.  "A  green  Christmas  makes  a  fat  grave- 
yard. —  Down,  pussy,  down,  down!  —  A  green  Christmas  makes  a 
fat  graveyard.  Did  ye  hear  the  firing  yesterday?  " 

An  amethyst  haze  i  cd  the  valley  town  of  Winchester.  Ordma- 
rily,  in  weather  such  as  this,  the  wide  streets  had  a  dream  quality  and 
the  gardens  where  the  chrysanthemums  yet  lingered  and  the  brick 
sidewalks  all  strewn  with  russet  leaves,  and  the  faint  smell  of  wood 
smoke,  and  the  old  gilt  of  the  sunshine,  all  carried  back  as  to  some 
vanished  song  or  story,  sweet  while  it  lasted.  But  if  this  was  true 
once  of  Winchester,  and  might  be  true  again,  it  was  hardly  true  of 
to-day,  of  Winchester  in  December  i86i ;  of  Winchester  with  Major- 
General  T.  J.  Jackson,  commanding  the  Department  of  the  Valley, 
quartered  in  the  town,  and  the  Stonewall  Brigade,  commanded  by 
Gamett,  encamped  upon  its  edge,  and  the  Valley  Troopers  com- 
manded by  Ashby,  flashing  by  on  their  way  to  reconnoitre  the  Feci- 
ral  General  Banks;  of  Winchester,  with  bands  playing  "Dixie, 
with  great  white-topped  wagons  going  endlessly  through  the 
streets,  with  soldiers  passing  and  repassing,  or  drilling,  drilling,  drill- 
ing in  the  fields  without,  or  thronging  the  Taylor  House,  or  com- 
ing to  supper  in  the  hospitable  brick  mansions  where  the  pretty 
girls  could  never,  never,  never  look  aught  but  kindly  on  any  man 
who  wore  the  grey  —  of  Winchester,  in  short,  in  war  time. 

The  sun  slipped  low  in  the  heavens.  Out  of  the  purple  haze  to  the 
south,  a  wagon  from  Staunton  way,  drawn  by  oxen  and  piled  lugh 
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"  I  saw  de  beam  in  my  sistah's  eye, 
Cyarn  see  de  beam  in  mine ! 
Yo  'd  better  let'  yo'  sistah's  doah, 
An'  keep  yo'  own  doah  fine!  - 
An  I  had  er  mighty  battie  lak  Jacob  an'  de  angel  -" 

street,  turned,  and  went  marchuig  toward  the  sunset.  The  comer 
SdowT'  \""f  °"^«  fi«^d  for  a  hospital.  Faces  showed  tX 
windows;  when,  for  a  moment,  a  sash  was  lifted,  a  racking  coush 

bTt til  tht  d  '"'■  -f"'  T  ""^"""^^'^  '°^^^'»  '"  the  Souse 
but  all  the  diseases  were  there  with  which  raw  troops  are  scoureed 

There  were  measles  and  mumps,  there  were  fevers,  typhoid T„d 

malarial,  there  were  intestinal  troubles,  there  were  Xrisv  !nH 

wolTd-  'r^°'J'^  "'"""^  "'"^  ^''«ht,  and  some  "t^m^n 

would  be  discharged  by  Death.  The  glow  of  the  sun  made  the  Mn- 

dow  glass  red.  It  w'as  well,  for  the  place  needed  every  touch  of  chTer 

The  door  opened,  and  two  ladies  came  out,  the  younger  withTn 

with  them  for  some  distance  down  the  wider  street,  but  at  last  !n 
he  rosy  light  with  a  bugle  sounding  from  the  ca^p  withou    the 

preath.  Well!  As  long  as  Will  is  in  a  more  comfortable  place  and 
|s  getting  better,  and  Richard  is  well  and  strong,  and  they  aH  ^v  he 
.s  a  born  soldier  and  his  men  adore  him,  and  thete  is  n't  a  ba  1?  and 
f  there  were,  we'd  win,  and  this  weather  lasts,  and  a  colone  and  a 
captain  and  two  privates  are  coming  to  supper  and  one  o  ^.^ 
draws  and  the  other  has  a  voice  likeL  angefand  my  si  k  i  ssl^ 
almost  as  good  as  new,  I  can't  be  terribly  unhappy  morer-" 

Margaret  Cleave  laughed.   "I  don't  want  you  to  be-  I  am  not 
terribly-  unhappy  myself  -  despite  those  poor,  poor  boys  i"  thl 
RichtT^'  ''■"."^^"kful  about  Will  and  I  am'thankTu   abou 
Richard,  and  war  is  war,  and  we  must  all  stand  it.  We  must  stand 
t  with  just  as  high  and  exquisite  a  courage  as  we  can  muTte     If  we 

n  add  agaiety  that  is  n't  thoughtless,  so  much  the  better!  WV^ 
got  to  do  It  for  Virginia  and  for  the  South  -  yes,  and  for  ev»n.  soul 
who  IS  dear  to  us,  and  for  ourselves!  I'll  lace  your  silk  dres^^  and 
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I'll  play  Mr.  Fairfax's  accompaniments  with  much  pleasure  —  and 
to-morrow  we'll  come  back  to  the  warehouse  with  a  full  basket!  I 
wish  the  coffee  was  not  getting  so  low." 

A  soldier,  a  staff  officer  equipped  for  the  road,  came  rapidly  up  the 
bnck  sidewalk,  overtook  the  two,  and  spoke  their  names,  holding 
out  his  hand.  "I  was  sure  't  was  you!  Nowadays  one  meets  one's 
world  in  no  matter  how  unlikely  a  place!  Not  that  Winchester  is  an 
unlikely  place  —  dear  and  hospitable  little  town!  Nor,  perhaps 
should  I  be  surprised.  I  knew  that  Captain  Cleave  was  in  the  Stone- 
wall Brigade."  He  took  the  basket  from  Miriam  and  walked  beside 
them. 

"My  youngest  son  has  been  ill,"  said  Margaret.  "He  is  in  the 
2d.  Kind  friends  took  him  home  and  cared  for  him,  but  Miriam  and 
1  were  unhappy  at  Three  Oaks.  So  we  closed  the  house  and  came." 

"Will  always  was  a  baby,"  volunteered  Miriam.  "When  the 
fever  made  him  delirious  and  they  thought  he  was  going  to  die,  he 
kept  calling  for  mother,  and  sometimes  he  called  for  me.  Now  he's 
better,  and  the  sister  of  a  man  in  his  mess  is  reading  '  Kcnilworth ' 
aloud  to  him,  and  he's  spoiled  to  death!  Richard  always  did  sooil 
him — "  "^ 

Her  mother  smiled.  "I  don't  think  he's  really  spoiled;  not,  that 
IS,  by  Richard.  —  When  did  you  come  to  town.  Major  Stafford?" 
"Last  night,"  answered  Stafford.  "From  General  Loring,  near 
Monterey.  I  am  the  advance  of  the  Army  of  the  Northwest  We 
are  ordered  to  join  General  Jackson,  and  ten  days  or  so  should  sec 
the  troops  m  Winchester.  What  is  going  to  happen  then  ?  Dear 
madam,  I  do  not  know!" 

Miriam  chose  to  remain  petulant.  "General  Jackson  is  the  most 
dreadful  martinet!  He  drills  and  drills  and  drills  the  poor  men  until 
they're  too  tired  to  stand.  He  makes  people  get  up  at  dawn  in 
December,  and  he  won't  let  officers  leave  camp  without  a  pass,  and 
he  has  prayer  meetings  all  the  time !  Ever  so  many  people  thmk  he 's 
crazy!" 

"Miriam!" 

"But  they  do,  mother!  Of  course,  not  Richard.  Richard  knows 
how  to  be  a  soldier.  And  Will  —  Will  would  be  loyal  to  a  piece  of 
cement  out  of  the  Virginia  Military  Institute!  And  of  course  the 
Stonewall  Brigade  does  n't  say  it,  nor  the  Rockbridge  Artillery,  nor 
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::^V.?i?!'/:ir"-"'eyVe  soldiers,  too!   But  I  Ve  heard  the 

Maury  Stafford  lauehed    "Tl,.,„  i        -.,  r,.. 
that  the  Army  of  thrCthwIuh  „  :^Lt  Ger'^rl''' '"^•'" 
IS  -  well,  is  General  Jackson '  -  T,  h,  ""^'  •'"'^'''°"  '^  - 

to  leave  unguarded  the  nasse;. I  ^      .""'  "'"'"'  °'  subsistence, 

abandon  qLter^ji^t  i' ah  .'Tf ''""''™^ '"'''■^ 
rear,  and  to  come  upherfSfsl.  '  T,'  ""  "'^'^  '"•"'""^  '°  '"e 
-all  on  the  reprtsentaUon  of  •»-  '■  """'"  '""'"''^"  "'  """^ 
theArmyoftheValTev  ■'  H,-f  b  /u  '"  "'"'^"'"  Commander  of 
his  handsome  headTothfbrlf'''"^''-'^™''^'^^''''-''"''^'^ 
you  do  with  professorroftin  rins^,  ^  "!.''■  "''"'  "''"'  "« 
battle  to  their  credit?  Notwt  -  'hel  "h  '  T'^  ^'""'''^  ""'' °"^ 
vert  to  their  way  of  thinking  h„fh  ,1?  ^^  ^"^'  '"''"''«*'^ '"  ^°"- 
thegovernmentat  LchmS  V  ^  "'"'"""'""K  Rencral  and 
should  not  have  sTZTl  k~nol     p"t  T^';  ''"•  '-''^''^■'='    ^ 

believethatlamgiventosuc   ind";etSns'i''Tla'„';rr'x'r 
were  representations  whirh  I  „..,».        ,  He  laughed.  "There 

I  made  them!  In  po  nt  of  faL  n.^H'"':^'  '°,^"^^^'  ^'''^^"-  Weil, 
this  unbecoming  temper    Th™  "'.^"'  ""  '"'"^ ''«°-  ««"« 

a  stone  wall  -  wE  00™!?^  T' •'u  ''"'"= '"  ""■  '"^""^^  "f 
ground  occupiedT  Wei  .  HhT  ' .""  "''^T  'r°''''^  '^'"^  '^e 
nature?      Is^hisplealLt^ofd^rseXUr-'"''  to  show  its 

not  come  in  ? "  "^  ^^     ^  "''  ""^  "^  ^'^-ying  here.  Will  you 

points  touched  his  greTfan  ^'J  Z         ^''  'n"^  ™^  "'  '^'  <="«^^" 

Where  he  goes  at  pr^ent  l  eo    AnH    l°"  ^'"'"'  ^°""«'^  ^'^ff- 

appare„tl/we  all  gofn  iJho°'  How  H       '  ^r?"''  J"'"'^"  8"^^' 
iam?"  ^         "^''°-   "°^  do  you  like  war,  Miss  Mir- 
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Miriam  regarded  him  with  her  air  of  a  brown  and  gold  gilliflowtr. 
She  thought  him  very  handsome,  and  oh,  she  liked  the  gold-braided 
cap  and  the  fine  white  gauntlet!  "There  is  something  to  be  said  on 


I  should  like  it  very  much  did  not 
'■  But  simu  of  us  run  out  again  -  - 


both  sides,"  she  stated  sedately.  ' 
you  all  run  into  danger." 

Stafford  looked  at  her,  amused. 
Ah!" 

Cleave  came  from  the  house  and  down  the  path  I.)  the  gate,  nu)\  - 
ing  in  a  red  sunset  glow,  beneath  trees  on  which  yet  hung  a  few  rus- 
set leaves.  He  greeted  his  mother  and  sister,  then  turned  with  cour- 
tesy to  Stafford.  "Sandy  Pendleton  told  me  you  were  in  town. 
From  General  Loring,  are  you  not?  You  low-countrymen  are  gather- 
ing all  our  mountain  laurels!  tlauley  River  and  Greenbriar  and 
to-day,  r.ews  of  the  Allegheny  engagement  — " 

"You  seem  to  be  bent,"  said  Stafford,  "on  drawing  us  from  the 
Monterey  line  before  we  can  gather  any  more!  We  will  be  here  next 
week." 
"You  do  not  like  the  idea  ?" 

The  other  shrugged.  "I  ?  Why  should  I  care?  It  is  war  to  go 
where  you  are  sent.  But  this  weather  is  much  too  good  to  last,  and  I 
fail  to  see  what  can  be  done  to  the  northward  when  winter  is  once 
let  loose!  And  we  leave  the  passes  open.  There  is  nothing  to  prevent 
Rosecrans  from  pushing  a  force  through  to  Staunton!" 

"That  is  the  best  thing  that  could  happen.  Draw  them  into  the 
middle  valley  and  they  are  ours." 

Stafford  made  a  gesture.  " Ducdame,  ducdame,  ducdamel  Mrs. 
Cleave,  there  is  no  help  for  it!  We  are  bewitched  —  and  all  by  a 
stone  wall  in  an  old  cadet  cap!" 

Cleave  laughed.  "No,  no!  but  it  is,  I  think,  apparent  —  You  will 
not  go  in  ?  I  will  walk  with  you,  then,  as  far  as  the  hotel." 

Margaret  Cleave  held  out  her  hand.  "  Good-bye,  Major  Stafford. 
We  think  day  and  night  of  all  you  soldiers.  God  bless  you  all, 
wherever  you  may  be! " 

In  the  sunset  light  the  two  men  turned  their  faces  toward  the 
Taylor  House.  "  It  is  a  good  thing  to  have  a  mother,"  said  Stafford. 
"  Mine  died  when  I  was  a  little  boy.  —  Well,  what  do  you  think  ot 
affairs  in  general?" 

"I  think  that  last  summer  we  won  a  Pyrrhic  victory." 
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"I  share  your  opinion.  It  was  disastrous.  How  confident  we  are 
rfith  our  'One  to  Four,'  our  'Quality,  not  Quantity, '  our  contempt 
lor  'Brute  Mass"!  To  listen  to  the  newspapers  one  would  suppose 
that  the  fifihtinK  animal  was  never  bred  north  of  the  Potomac  — 
Maryland,  alone,  an  honourable  e.tccption!  France  and  England, 
too!  They'll  be  our  active  allies  not  a  minute  later  than  April  Fool's 
Day!" 

"  You  arc  bitter." 

"It  is  the  case,  is  it  not?" 

"Yes,"  said  Cleave  gravely.  "And  the  blockade  is  daily  growing 
more  effective,  and  yet  before  we  are  closed  in  a  ring  of  fire  v.c  do  not 
get  our  cotton  out  nor  our  muskets  m!  Send  the  cotton  to  Europe 
and  sell  it  and  so  fill  the  treasury  with  honest  gold!  —  not  with  this 
delusion  of  wealth,  these  sheafs  of  Promises  to  Pay  the  Government 
is  issuing.  Five  million  bales  of  cotton  idle  in  the  South  I  With  every 
nerve  straine '  with  daring  commensurate  to  the  prize,  we  could  get 
them  out  — even  now!  To-morrow  it  will  be  too  late.  The  blockade 
will  be  complete,  and  we  shall  rest  as  isolated  as  the  other  side  of  the 
moon.    Well!  Few  countries  or  men  are  wise  till  after  the  event." 

"You  arc  not  bitter." 

Cleave  .shook  his  head.  "  I  do  not  believe  in  bitterness.  And  if  the 
government  is  not  altogether  wise,  so  are  few  others.  The  people 
are  heroic.  We  will  see  what  we  will  see.  I  had  a  letter  from  the 
Peninsula  the  other  day.  Fauquier  Cary  is  there  with  hie  legion.  He 
says  that  McClellan  will  organize  and  organize  and  organize  again 
until  springtime.  It's  what  he  does  best.  Then,  if  only  he  can 
be  set  going,  he  will  bring  into  the  field  an  army  that  is  an  army. 
And  if  he's  not  thwarted  by  his  own  government  he'll  try  to 
reach  Richmond  from  the  correct  direction  —  and  that's  by  sea 
to  Old  Point  and  up  both  banks  of  the  James.  All  of  which 
means  heavy  fighting  on  the  Peninsula.  So  Cary  thinks,  and  I 
dare  say  he  knows  his  man.  They  were  classmates  and  served  to- 
gether in  Mexico." 

They  approached  the  old  colonnaded  hotel.  Stafford's  horse  stood 
at  the  rack.  A  few  soldiers  were  about  the  place  and  down  the  street, 
in  the  warm  dusk  a  band  was  playing.  "You  ride  up  the  valley  to- 
night?" said  Cleave.  "V,  en  you  return  to  Winchester  you  must 
let  me  serve  you  in  any  way  I  can." 
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"You  are  very  good.    How  red  the  sunsets  are!  Look  at  that 
bough  across  the  sky!" 
"  Were  you,"  asked  Cleave, "  were  you  in  Albemarle  this  autumn?  " 
"  Yes.  For  one  day  in  October.  The  country  looked  its  loveliest. 
The  old  ride  through  the  woods,  by  the  mill  — " 

"  I  remember,"  said  Cleave.   "  My  cousins  were  well  ?  " 
"Quite  well.   Enchanted  princesses  guardt>d  by  the  sable  Julius. 
The  old  place  was  all  one  drift  of  red  and  yellow  leaves." 

They  reached  the  hotel.  Cleave  spoke  abruptly.  "I  am  to  report 
presently  at  headquarters,  so  I  will  say  good-bye  here."  The  two 
touched  hands.  "A  pleasant  gallop!  You'll  have  a  moon  and  the 
road  is  good.  If  you  see  Randolph  of  Taliaferro's,  tell  him  to  bring 
that  book  of  mine  he  has." 

He  walked  away,  stalwart  in  the  afterglow.  Stafford  watched 
him  from  the  porch.  '  Under  other  circumstances,"  he  thought,  "I 
might  have  liked  you  well  enough.  Now  I  do  not  care  if  you  lead 
your  mad  general's  next  mad  charge." 

The  night  fell,  mild  as  milk,  with  a  great  white  moon  above  the 
treetops.  It  made  like  mother-of-pearl  the  small  grey  house  v/u' 
pointed  windows  occupied,  this  December,  by  Stonewall  Jackson. 
A  clock  in  the  hall  was  striking  nine  as  Cleave  lifted  the  knocker. 
An  old  negro  came  to  the  door.  "  Good-evening,  Jim.  Will  you  tell 
the  general  — " 

Some  one  spoke  from  down  the  hall.  "  Is  that  Captain  Cleave? 
Come  here,  sir." 

Passing  an  open  door  through  which  could  be  seen  a  clerk  writing 
and  an  aide  with  his  hands  behind  him  studying  an  engraving  of 
Washington  crossing  the  Delaware,  Cleave  went  on  to  the  room 
whence  the  voice  had  issued.  "  Come  in,  and  close  the  door,"  it  said 
again. 

The  room  was  small,  furnished  with  a  Spartan  simplicity,  but 
with  two  good  lamps  and  with  a  log  of  hickory  burning  on  the 
hearth.  A  table  held  a  number  of  outspread  maps  and  three  books  - 
the  Bible,  a  dictionary,  and  Napoleon's  "Ma.\ims."  General  Jack- 
son was  seated  on  a  small,  rush-bottomed  chair  beside  the  table.  By 
the  window  stood  a  soldier  in  nondescript  grey  attire,  much  the 
worse  for  mud  and  brambles.  "  Captain  Cleave,"  said  the  general, 
"were  you  ever  on  the  Chesapeake  and  Ohio  Canal  ?" 
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"Vo,w." 

'■'llir  -T  ""  '""'^  "'  ""  P"''""''^  north  of  u,  ?■ 
^_^^I  have  ndden  over  the  country  between  H.Jr'TLy  an,l 

"Oo  you  know  where  h  Dam  !Vo  <;  '" 
Ve»,  sir." 

"Come   nearer,  Gold,"  said  the  general      "C^  „„       .u 
report."  K<-ncral.       U)  on  with  your 

about  ten  day  .  Itt      ^.tcd   hZ^r''  '"7"'  ^^'"^'^nRf"  i" 
down  the  rnnnr  '^'*"matul  that  a  thousand  tons  a  day  will  an 

a  iarse  amount  off^C  Th"  Van  "ee  "'''  ^'^^  "f  •>"••"»  carry 
transport  troops  There  Loom  .!  'f  """«  ''■^'"'  "»•  t" 
Baltimore  anTohio  that  wtrilfr  ^°  ''''""''  ""^  ^^^"""  "'  'he 
"Pon  the  canal.X  if  uam  N.  7  ^""^''"^  """"« '"  depend 
like  a  bone  for  ^^  Crh^i  l:'""  '"'  ''  """''^  ^T  'hat  cVnal 
breach  were  madeTt  could  noTh     '"  "a\'Y  '^  ""^  —"iderabie 

troops  on  the  other    deoihe  river -"m- d'r"  ^'T  r^'  '"'  '"' 
and  read   from   if   "'vVnW.  ">-■  drew  out  a  slip  of  paper 

Potomac  from  Po  „t  of  R^t  to^Tnco  t  ^''""'''f  ''""  "'  '"e 

encamped.  At  ^nc.;^^  aZSeribTel^t"- Si" V"'^"''^ 
ments.  A  detachment  at  Clear  Snr  n.^  ^.,  T  ^  ''^^  "«■" 
■Sleepy  Creek.  Cherry  Run,  and  SiMohn's  Rul^  r  "^  °""  •"«"'"'' 
at  any  point  ud  and  down   K„  •      •'  a  "'  '^""centration  easy 

other  sfde  and  for  anv  of  the  r7";  ^  T'""  °'  ^'^""'^  '"'"'  '"^  'he 
Troops  reported  be  o'w  Pot  of^tcl  ""?  ""'l'  "'"''"'  '°  '>"'• 
Monocacy%heremarnd'rGLSLltfd£^^^^^ 

taincZvT-'-'>''J^"'""-  "Givemeyourmemorandum.  Cap- 
"Yes,  sir." 


■f-    if 
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Stnnewall  Tackson  rose  from  the  rush-bottomed  chair  and  walked 

mmmmm 

—  Dam  No.  5." 

'TSaft'o  almost  immediately  to  Martinsburg  taking  with  me 
Genlfl  Ga^nett's  brigade  and  two  of  thej^ockb-d^^^^^^^^^^       -11 

irrsJi^^:^^  sritrg  wn.  be  u,,- 

hI  ?yes  mo™d  toward  the  mantel.   Allan  Gold  stepped  r^.se- 
settmg  1    on  the  table.      ^f^"^ J"  ;  reinforcement  I  am  going 

making  an  effort  for.;'  Romney  the 

Banks  is  on  this  side  of  the  river.    Yesieruay  The  letter, 

instructions  from  Washington. 
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He  put  the  lemon  down.  "Capta'i  Cleave,  I  very  particularly 
wish  to  know  what  are  General  "  i.i!- ,  ..  insirtirtions  from  Washing- 
ton. Were  Jarrow  here  he  woi.,  1  lii  d  oul  for  jv  e,  but  I  have  sent 
Jarrow  on  other  business.  I  wai.   Ic.  know  wii  lin  four  days." 

There  was  a  moment's  stillnes:  n  :lif  room;  then,  "Very  well, 
sir,"  said  Cleave. 

"I  remembu  '  said  Jackson,  "that  you  sent  me  the  scout  here. 
He  does  good  ser  .ice.  He  is  at  your  disposal  for  the  next  few  days." 
Drawing  ink  and  paper  toward  him,  he  wrote  a  few  lines.  "Go  to 
the  adjutant  for  anything  you  may  need.  Captain  Cleave  on  Special 
Service.  Here,  too,  is  the  name  and  address  of  a  Catholic  priest  in 
Frederick  City.  He  may  be  depended  upon  for  some  readiness  of 
mind,  and  for  good-will.  That  is  all,  I  think.  Good-night,  captain. 
In  four  days,  if  you  please.  You  will  find  me  somewhere  between 
Martinsburg  and  the  river." 

"You  spoke,  sir,"  said  Cleave,  "of  a  captured  dispatch  from 
General  Kelly.  May  I  see  it  ?" 
Jackson  took  it  from  a  box  upon  the  table.  "There  it  is." 
"Do  you  object,  sir,  to  its  reaching  General  Banks  ?" 
The  other  retook  the  paper,  glanced  over  it,  and  gave  it  back. 
"No,  not  if  it  goes  by  a  proper  courier." 
"Has  the  former  courier  been  sent  to  Richmond  ?" 
"Not  yet."  He  wrote  another  line.  "This,  if  you  wish  to  see  the 
courier." 

"That  is  all,  sir?" 

"That  is  all,  captain.  Within  four  days,  near  Martinsbure 
Good-night."  * 

The  two  soldiers  saluted  and  left  the  room,  going  softly  through 
the  hall,  past  the  door  where  the  aide  was  now  studying  the  Cap- 
ture of  Andre  and  out  into  the  moonlight.  They  walked  down  the 
long  board  path  to  the  gate,  unlatched  this,  and  turned  their  faces 
toward  the  camp.  For  some  distance  they  were  as  silent  as  the 
street  before  them;  then,  "If  ever  you  had  taught  school,"  said 
Allan,  "you  would  know  how  headings  out  of  reading  books  and 
sentences  that  you  set  for  the  children  to  copy  have  a  way  of  starting 
up  before  you  at  every  corner.  The  Post  of  Honour  t  .';«  Post  of 
Danger.  I  can  see  that  in  round  hand.  But  what  I  can't  see  is  how 
you  are  going  to  do  it." 


'ilii 
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"I  want,"  said  the  other,  "one  half-hour  quite  to  myself.  Then  I 
think  I'll  Icnow.   Here's  the  picket.  The  word's  Be/Ac/." 

The  Stonewall  Brigade  was  encamped  in  the  fields  just  without 
the  town.  It  was  early  in  the  war  and  there  were  yet  tents  —  long 
line  of  canvas  ''A's"  .stretching  in  the  moonlight  far  over  the  rolling 
ground.  Where  the  tents  failed  there  had  been  erected  tiny  cabins, 
very  rude,  with  abundant  ventilation  and  the  strangest  chimneys. 
A  few  field  officers  were  quartered  in  the  town  and  Jackson  had  with 
him  there  his  permanent  staff.  But  captains  and  lieutenants  stayed 
with  the  men.  The  general  of  them  all  ruled  with  a  rod  of  iron.  For 
the  most  part  it  swayed  lightly,  with  a  certain  moral  effect  only  over 
the  head  of  the  rank  and  tile,  but  it  grew  to  a  crushing  beam  for  the 
officer  who  did  not  with  alacrity  habitually  attend  to  his  every  duty, 
great  or  small.  The  do-nothing,  the  popinjay,  the  intractable,  the 
self-important,  the  remonstrant,  the  /  </«o«gA(,  sir  —  the  It  is  due  to 
my  dignity,  sir  —  none  of  these  flourished  in  the  Army  of  the  Val- 
ley. The  tendencies  had  been  there,  of  course;  they  came  up  like  the 
flowers  of  spring,  but  each  poor  bloom  as  it  ..ppeared  met  an  icy 
blast.  The  root  beneath  learned  to  send  up  to  the  sky  a  sturdier 
growth. 

Company  A,  65th  Virginia,  numbered  in  its  ranks  men  who  knew 
all  about  log  cabins.  It  was  well  lodged,  and  the  captain's  hut  did 
it  credit.  Richard  Cleave  and  Allan,  entering,  found  a  fire,  and 
TuUius  nodding  beside  it.  At  their  step  he  roused  himself,  rose,  and 
put  on  another  log.  He  was  a  negro  of  sixty  years,  tall  and  hale,  a 
dignified  master  of  foraging,  a  being  simple  and  taciturn  and  strong, 
with  a  love  for  every  clod  of  earth  at  Three  Oaks  where  he  had  been 
born. 

Cleave  spoke.  "Where  is  Lieutenant  Breckinridge,  Tulhus  ? 

TuUius  straightened  himself.  "Lieutenant  Breckinridge  is  at  the 
colonel's,  sah.  An'  Lieutenant  Coffin,  he 's  at  the  Debatin'  Society  in 
Company  C." 

Cleave  sat  down  before  the  pine  table.  "  Give  Allan  Gold  some- 
thing to  eat,  and  don't  either  of  you  speak  to  me  for  twenty 
minutes."  He  propped  his  head  on  his  hands  and  stared  at  the 
boards.  Allan  seated  himself  on  a  box  beside  the  fire.  Tullius 
took  from  a  flat,  heated  stone  a  battered  tin  cofifee-pot,  poured  into 
an  earthenware  cup  some  smoking  mixture,  and  brought  it  to  the 
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rnh'  T^'^^'^T^'"  '"'"  '^^°'y'  "'^■"  From  an  impromptu 
cupboard  he  brought  a  plate  of  small  round  cakes.  "  Mis'  Mirilm 
she  done  mek  'em  fer  us."  iviiriam. 

Cleave  spoke  from  the  table.    His  voice  was  dreamy,  his  eves 

depths.      Tu  lus,  give  me  a  dozen  coffee  berries." 
'Er  cup  of  coffee,  you  mean,  Marse  Dick  ?" 
"No,  coffee  berries.  Have  n't  you  any  there  >" 
Tulhus  brought  a  small  tin  box,  tilted  it,  and  poured  on  the  table 
something  like  the  required  number.    "Thar's  all  thar  is"    He 
returned  to  his  corner  of  the  fire,  and  it  purred  and  flamed  upon 
the  crazy  hearth  between  him  and  the  scout.    The  latter  his  rifle 
across  n.s  knees,  now  watched  the  flames,  now  the  man  at  the  table 

ioZt  V  T"^.  ""=  "f""  """'"'  ^'°"«  '^  "^'^l'  between  the 
othern  fl^'^'f  ""'  '""'"  ^'"^^  "''J^^'-  """^  retired  an- 

other, now  crossed  them  from  one  side  to  the  other.  Following  these 
manoeuvres,  he  sat  with  his  chin  upon  his  hand  for  five  minute!,  then 

t'abfe'°'Tha  •'■  T'  '"J'T  ''''  '"°  '^"^'^  '"''■  "'=  --  f^"""  the 
1  U  tie  Ilkn  f  "'  '•  '  ""  ^"'"^  '°  ^""'"^'  headquarters  f..- 
Ln^  .   t  l'^'^  y°"  '""'^  ^'°"S-    There  are  some  things  ' 

and  sword"''"T~n  "  ''^'^l'  '"'  '"^'^"^^•"  "^^  '^^  "P  ''-hat 
and  sword.      Tulhus,  you  '11  have  Dundee  saddled  at  four  o'clock 

I  1  see  Lieutenant  Breckinridge  and  the  colonel.    I  won't  be  back 

until  after  taps.  Cover  the  fire,  but  wait  up  for  me." 

rief  toMI  n^r'""!i"^'T''"-  ^"'""^  ''''°'"^  'he  coffee  ber- 
Rr^  InH  f  ,  ■''•■  """^  """  ^'^  '°  '^'  '^"P'""'^d,  sat  down  by  the 
fire,  and  fe  1  agam  into  a  nodding  dream  of  Three  Oaks,  of  the  gar- 
den, and  of  his  grandchildren  in  the  quarter 
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THE  Williamsport  ferry-boat  came  slowly  across  the  Potomac, 
from  the  Maryland  to  the  Virginia  side.  The  clear,  deep 
water  lay  faintly  blue  beneath  the  winter  sky,  and  the  woods 
came  so  close  that  long  branches  of  sycamore  s.vept  the  flood.  In 
that  mild  season  every  leaf  had  not  fallen;  up  and  down  the  river 
here  the  dull  red  of  an  oak  met  the  eye,  and  there  the  faded  gold  of 
a  willow. 

The  flatboat,  a  brown  shadow  beneath  a  creakmg  wire  and 
pulley,  came  slowly  to  the  southern  side  of  the  stream.  The  craft, 
squat  to  the  water  and  railed  on  either  side,  was  in  the  charge  of  an 
old  negro.  Clustered  in  the  middle  of  the  boat  appeared  a  tall  Mary- 
lander  in  blue  jeans,  two  soldiers  in  blue  cloth,  and  a  small  darky  m 
a  shirt  of  blue  gingham.  All  these  stared  at  a  few  yards  of  Virginia 
road,  shelving,  and  overarched  by  an  oak  that  was  yet  touched  with 
maroon,  and  stared  at  a  horseman  in  high  boots,  a  blue  army  over- 
coat, and  a  blue  and  gold  cap,  who,  mounted  upon  a  great  bay  horse, 
was  waiting  at  the  water's  edge.  The  boat  crept  into  the  shadow  of 

the  trees. 

One  of  the  blue  soldiers  stood  watchfully,  his  hands  upon  an 
Enfield  rifle.  The  other,  a  middle-aged,  weather-beaten  sergeant- 
major  who  had  been  leaning  against  the  rail,  straightened  himself 
and  spoke,  being  now  within  a  few  feet  of  the  man  on  horseback. 

"Your  signal  was  all  right,"  he  said.  "And  your  coat's  all  right. 
But  how  did  your  coat  get  on  this  side  of  the  river?" 

"It's  been  on  this  side  for  some  time,"  explained  the  man  on 
horseback,  with  a  smile.  "  Ever  sine.  Uncle  Sam  presented  it  to  me 
at  Wheeling  —  and  that  was  before  Bull  Run."  He  addressed  ^he 
negro.  " Is  this  the  fastest  this  boat  can  travel?  I've  been  waiting 

here  half  an  hour." 

The  sergeant-major  persisted.  "Your  coat's  all  right,  and  your 
signal's  aU  right,  and  if  it  hadn't  ha'  been,  our  sharpshooters 
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ern  — "  Tl,„  k     j     /' ,  damned  if  your  vo  ce  ain't  South- 

t":  ho  tseit":;!  ri^TTer  '"I- r  ^"'^..'^^'•'"'^ 

speaker,  with  a  change  of  tone  ~    Lieutenant,"  ended  the 

rola::^lntoZz^'''^so  if ';?  ,'""•"  "^-^  >'^^^  - '-  ^^ 

Branch,  and  come  on'   Thin;      ?^-  ^"'1  ""'""^  *''^  "^^  '°"th 
gaily!"  ^'''"y  •"'''^^  ^'"^  breakfast,  and  still  so 

strSr  "'  "''"  ^'"'^'^  "^^  ''-''  -"ich  moved  out  into  the 

'"^;^ritstS^.^"'"""^??-^'^^e:^S^.? 

my  par7o?Vil  n   '   ItTr'l  'f'  "'"■  "^^•^'  ="  """^h'  '^ough,  in 
ley  of  the  Sou  h  Branch  'J^^      °;^'  "°'  ^°^'^'^-  ^  '"^  f~™  'he  val- 
Th.  r    ?  f     branch,  between  Romney  and  Moorefield  " 

hell-'- reti^rVhi"  ""'^^  ^'":^'^''  ^'^  ^'"^  '  What  in 
shore,  lootd^rX^tSyrTanS^r^'h  t'^  ''^  '"^  ^'•^«-- 
horse's  neck,  and  looked  at  thp  ww  ,        """  "'"''"'^  ^'^ 

non  frowning  from  Doubled  J'sH'Tn'^r'h'fTL?'"^  '''^  ""- 
formed  p   little  nic'ure-.   Hr      ['  ^"'''e  back  of  h.s  head  there 

guard,  a, ree  and  a  ope  Then  came  ^heh'Tr""''  '  f'™-^' 
the  picture  awav  ''  P^h!'   !    •   ^    ,        ^''"'^  °^  '•^='^'"''  and  wiped 

:-.S  S\i'^E  -vi'=  »'  •  =2 
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side  of  the  Alleghenies  is  different,  and  as  for  the  Valley  of  the  South 
Branch  —  the  Valley  of  the  South  Branch  is  a  hotbed  of  rebels. 
That's  what  he  said  —  'a  hotbed  of  rebels.'  'As  for  the  mountain 
folk  in  between,'  he  says,  'they  hunt  with  guns,  and  the  men  in  the 
valley  hunt  with  dogs,  and  there  ain't  any  love  lost  between  them  at 
the  best  of  times.  Then,  too,  it 's  the  feud  that  settles  it.  If  a  moun- 
tain man's  hertditary  enemy  names  his  baby  Jefferson  Davis,  then 
the  first  man,  he  names  his  Abraham  Lincoln,  and  shoots  at  the  other 
man  from  behind  a  bush.  And  mce  versa.  So  it  goes.  But  the  valley 
of  the  South  Branch  is  old  stock,'  he  says, '  and  a  hotbed  of  rebels. 

"When  it's  taken  by  and  lage,  that  is  true,"  said  the  horseman 
with  coolness.  "But  there  are  exceptions  to  all  rules,  and  there  are 
some  Union  men  along  the  South  Branch."  He  stroked  his  horse's 
neck    " So,  Dandy!  Are  n't  there  exceptions  to  all  rules? 

"He's  a  plumb  beauty,  that  horse,"  remarked  the  sergea.it- 
major.  "  I  don't  ride  much  myself,  but  if  I  had  a  horse  like  that,  and 
a  straight  road,  and  weather  like  this,  I  would  n't  ask  any  odds 
between  here  and  Milikenville,  Illinois!  I  guess  he's  a  jim  dandy  to 
travel,  Lieutenant —"  ,r      j     ■» 

"McNeill,"  said  the  Virginian.  "It  is  lovely  weather.  You  don  t 
often  have  a  December  like  'his  in  your  part  of  the  world." 
"  No,  we  don't.  And  I  o..  y  hope  't  will  last.' 
"I  hope  it  will,"  assented  McNeill.   "It's  bad  marching  in  bad 
weather." 

"I  don't  guess,"  said  the  sergeant-major,  "that  we  11  do  much 

marching  before  springtime."  ,     ^      .  t,        i, 

"No  I  reckon  not,"  answered  the  man  from  the  South  Branch. 

"I  came  from  Romney  yesterday.  General  Kelly  is  letting  the  men 

build  cabins  there.  That  does  n't  look  like  moving." 

"  We  're  doing  the  same  here,"  said  the  sergeant-major,  '  and  they 
say  that  the  army's  just  as  cosy  at  Frederick  as  a  bug  in  a  rug.  \es, 
sir;  it's  in  the  air  that  we'll  give  the  rebels  rope  till  springtime. 

The  ferry-boat  touched  the  northern  bank.  Here  were  a  little, 
rocky  shore,  an  expanse  of  swampy  ground,  a  towpath,  a  canal,  a 
road  cut  bet.vecn  two  hills,  and  in  the  background  a  village  with  one 
or  two  church  spires.  The  two  hills  were  white  with  tents,  and  upon 
the  brow  cannon  were  planted  to  rake  the  river.  Here  and  there, 
between  the  river  and  the  hills,  were  knots  of  blue  soldiers.  A  freight 
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lander  and  tL  tuZ^^U.:^^^':^^^^''!^'  ""'  *'^^- 
Romney  leading  his  horse    "WhtrJll  \i  ""'  ""^  '"^"  f™™ 

The  large  wall  tents  over  there  on  the  hJll  "  ^      .  .    , 
geant-major.   "It's  a  lon<r  w,v  .     ir    j       ,      '    ''"''^'^'ed  the  ser- 
horse-"Hehes  tatedfnrn      ^       Frederick,  but  Lord!  with  that 
middle-aged,  Se  £™hi:^^^ 

sant  ride,  lieutenant!  I  guess  I  wis"!  linl  "^7°""  ''"^^  ^  P'^''" 
calls  for,  just  at  first.  You  see  there 's  b  "''J  '■■'■^"  ^u"^  "■''"'"=" 
of  masquerading  -  and  vo„r  Lf  !:  .  '°  ""'^'^  '^"^  of  -  of  - 
'T  is  n't  my  usual  way  ''     '  ''  '°"'^'^"' ''  ^""^  P°"«'^^  ain't! 

Lieutenant  McNeill  smiled.   "I  am  sure  of  th.t 
you  say,  there  has  been  a  deal  nf  T  I     ^''  =^'g«nt!  As 

the  river  naturally  looks  asSce  It^ht'T'''"!'  ""''  ""'^  ^''''^  "^ 
eral  Kelly  ,-.  over  there  and  he  hnn  °''"'-    ^"'  y""  ^^«'  ^en- 

municate"^  with  General'  Bants  "  h'"''  'T  "°"'  *°  ^^"'  '°  -°'»- 
perfectly  natural,  bufit's  right  ha^d  o?;l'  ^''"  ^'''^^"-  "^''^ 
Lord  knows  I  had  trouble  enough  f  •  ^/uT''"  ''"''"^  courier! 
out  being  fired  on  from  this  side'"'         "'  ""^''^'^  «^"""^'  "''h- 

good?uck\ryo?;ttS'brkT"^^^^^^ 
o,^;itt2?rrs-s^p-  "-- 

paths^tougTtre'^oLJtlf  r  "'°^"'"^'  -^  I  came  by  bridle 
over  every  mile  of  that  county,  a'n'd  T"'  u  f"^'"  '  ''^^^  ''-'^^ 
«ay.  I  struck  the  rKcr  ahav^R  H  Tr'"'  ""'"P  °"*  "^  ^shby's 
the  ..ods  to  the  Lr;."i:ar;.tr  GeTeSfBiks""'''""^'^ 
-2v\T,:e":tirK^^^^^^^^^  .;anded'tf ^^other  the 

ture,"  he  said    "  The  si  n  I>h  •.  •      !•     1'°  ^^^^'°^ ''  ''^fore  cap- 
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document.  "A  native  of  the  South  Branch  valley,"  he  said  crisply. 
"  That 's  a  disaffected  region . "  .  .     „ 

"Yes,  sir.  It  is.  But  there  are  one  or  two  loyal  families.' 
"You  wish  to  go  on  to  Frederick  this  afternoon?" 
"  Yes,  sir.    As  soon  as  my  horse  is  a  little  rested.   My  orders  are 
to  use  all  dispatch  back  to  Romney  with  General  Banks's  answer." 
The  colonel,  seated  at  a  table,  weighed  General  Kelly's  letter  in 
his  hand,  looked  at  the  superscription,  turned  it  over,  and  studied 
the  seal.  "  Do  the  rebels  on  the  other  side  show  any  signs  of  com- 
ing activity?  Our  secret  service  men  have  not  been  very  success- 
ful —  they  make  statements  that  it  is  hard  to  credit.  I  should  be 
glad  of  any  reliable  information.  What  did  you  ree  or  hear  coming 
through  ?" 

The  lieutenant  studied  the  floor  a  moment,  shrugged,  and  spoke 
out.  "Ashby's  active  enough,  sir.  Since  yesterday  I  have  just 
grazed  three  picket  posts.  He  has  vedettes  everywhere.  The  report 
is  that  he  has  fifteen  hundred  troopers  —  nearly  all  valley  men, 
bom  to  the  saddle  and  knowing  every  crook  and  cranny  of  the  land. 
They  move  like  a  whirlwind  and  deal  in  surprises  — 

The  Assyrian  came  down  like  the  wolf  on  the  fold  — 

Only  these  cohorts  are  grey,  not  purple  and  gold.  That's  Ashby. 
On  the  other  hand,  Jackson  at  Winchester  need  not,  perhaps,  be 
taken  into  account.  The  general  impression  is  that  he'll  stay  where 
he  is  until  spring.  I  managed  to  extract  some  information  from  a 
mountain  man  above  Sleepy  Creek.  Jackson  is  drilling  his  men  from 
daylight  until  dark.  It  is  said  that  he  is  crazy  on  the  subject  — on 
most  subjects,  in  fact;  that  he  thinks  himself  a  Cromwell,  and  is 
bent  upon  turning  his  troops  into  Ironsides.  Of  course,  should 
General  Banks  make  any  movement  to  cross  —  preparatory,  say, 
to  joining  with  General  Kelly  —  Jackson  might  swing  out  of  Win- 
chester and  give  him  check.  Otherwise,  he'll  probably  keep  on 

drilling — " 

"  The  winter 's  too  far  advanced,"  said  the  colonel,  "  for  any  such 
movement  upon  our  part.  As  soon  as  it  is  spring  we'll  go  over  there 
and  trample  out  this  rebellion."  He  weighed  Kelly's  letter  once 
more  in  his  hand,  then  restored  it  to  the  bearer.  "It's  all  right, 
Lieutenant  McNeill.  I  '11  pass  you  through.  —  You  read  Byron?  " 
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"7 
"Yes,"  said  Lieutenant  McNeill  briefly.    "He's  a  Keat  nn,. 
lion  Juan;  now,  and  SuvarofI  at  Ismail  -  ^         ^^■ 

He  made  no  answer,  but  he  look  the  city 

^^|I  must  ride  rapidly,"  said  McNeill,  "but  if  Captain  March- 

"I  always  ride  rapidly,"  answered  the  captain.   "Learned  it  in 
Texastn  1843.  At  your  service,lieutenant,whene^erySeadv^ 

of  Wilhamsport  conversation  hpu-in    "wj,o  """i-CTnoon.  uut 

'What's  his  name?  Dundandy'" 

hi^iihK-ir s^t  ti^iS^.^^""^- ''-  -'•-  ^-^  °' 

'..Then  t'^  "'  VK  t"''  ~'"^'^'^^^."  ^aid  the  Other  amicably    "In 
ous  amb.scade,  got  a  bullet  for  her  pains,  and  ne^er'd^i^d"   tli 
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she  reached  our  camp!"   He  coughed.   "What  pleasant  weather! 
as  it  difficult  getting  through  Jackson  s  lines? 

xS'rodeTor'a  time  in  silence  between  fields  of  dead  aster  and 
goldenrod.  "When  I  was  in  Italy  with  Oaribald.,"  -  Capt^" 
Marchr^nt  thoughtfully,  "I  saw  something  of  kmsmen  ,l,v.ded  .n 
war     U  looked  a  wry  unnatural  thing.  You're  a  V.rgm.an,  now? 

"  Yes,  I  am  a  Virginian." 

"  And  you  are  fighting  against  Virginia.  Curious! 

The  other  smiled.  "To  be  where  you  are  you  must  believe  in  the 

inviolability  of  the  Union."  ,    .      , 

"Oh  "answered  Marchmont  coolly.  "  I  believe  in  it,  of  cour=*_ 
I  am  fighting  for  it.  It  chanced,  -m  see,  that  I  was ...  trance  -  and 
Lt  of  -rvfce  and  damnabl,  <  .  •  at  elbows,  t.x,!  -wh^"  Europe 
heard  of  Bull  Run.  I  took  passage  at  o,.ce  in  a  merchant  sh.p  from 
Havre  It  was  my  understanding  that  she  w.s  bound  for  New 
Orirns  but  instead  she  put  into  Boston  Harbour.  I  had  no  marked 

pr  er"nce,  fighting  being  fighting  --<^"  ^^''T'c^Zlroi 
^curs  so  the  next  day  I  offered  my  sword  to  the  Governor  of 
Ma^  achusetts.  North  and  South,  they're  none  of  mine.  Butwerel 
!^Tngland- where  I  haven't  been  of  late  years -and  a  row 
turned  up,  I  should  fight  with  England.'  ,     ,        ,1, 

•  No  doubt,"  answered  the  other.  "Your  mind  travels  along  the 
broad  and  simple  lines  of  the  matter.  But  with  us  there  are  many 
subtle  and  intricate  consideiations. 

PassCnow  through  woods  they  started  a  covey  of  partndges^ 
The  rJl  brown  and  white  shapes  vanished  n  a  skurry  of  dead 
leaves  "No  doubt,  no  doubt!"  said  the  soldier  of  fortune.  At 
anv  rate  I  have  rubbed  off  particularity  in  such  matters.  Live  and 
fet  live  -  and  each  man  to  run  the  great  race  according  to  h.s  mner 
vision'   If  he  really  conflicts  with  me,  I '11  let  h.m  know  it. 

They  rode  on,  now  talking,  now  silent.  To  either  side^beyond 
stone  walls,  the  fields  ran  bare  and  brown  to  distant  woods.  The 
Ladow  of  the  wayside  trees  grew  longer  and  the  air  n^o- deep  and 
cold.  They  passed  a  string  of  white-covered  wagons  bearing  forage 
fo  the  army  The  sun  touched  the  western  hills,  mm.ng  them  as 
l^l^Z  fire.  The  horsemen  entered  a  defile  between  the  h,s 
Uavelled  through  twilight  for  a  while,  then  emerged  upon  a  world 
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'  said  the  Knglishman, 


still  softly  lighted.  •■  In  the  country  at  home 
the  waits  arc  practicing  Christmas  carols." 
"I  wish,"  answered  the  Virginian,  "that  we  had  keot  that  nM 
cus  on,.  I  should  like  once  to  hear  English  carols  sungTen  Jfh   he 
windows  on  a  snowy  night."    As  he  rode  he  began  to  sing  aloud 
■n  a  voice  not  remarkable,  but  good  enough  to  give  Se  - 
".As  Joseph  wa.s  a-MalkinK, 
He  heard  -in  anKi-l  sing, 
'This  night  shall  he  horn 
Our  Heavenly  King—'" 

■•  Yes,  I  remember  that  one  quite  well,"  said  Captain  Marchmont 
and  proceeded  to  sing  in  an  excellent  bass,  -  ^arcJimont, 

"  He  neither  shall  be  bom 
In  hou^n  nor  in  hall, 
Nor  in  the  place  of  I'aradise, 
Hut  in  an  ox's  stall  — 
"Do  you  know  the  ncvt  verse?" 
"Yes,"  said  McNeill. 

"  He  neither  shall  be  clothed 
In  purple  nor  in  pall, 
But  all  in  fair  linen 
As  are  babies  all  I " 

"That's  it,"  nodded  the  other.  "And  the  next  goes,  — 
"  He  neither  shall  be  rocked 
In  silver  nor  in  gold 
But  in  a  wooden  cradle 
That  rocks  on  the  mould  —  " 

the^ofnT'^t!'^  !!"^  !r !''"  '"f  '•''°"«''-  '^'  ^™  '^^nt  down,  but 
the  pink  stayed  in  the  sky  and  was  mirrored  in  a  tranquil  stream 
which  they  crossed  It  faded  at  last  into  the  quiet  dusk'  A  c  cke^ 
chirped  from  a  field  of  dried  Michaelmas  daisies.  They  overtook  and 
M  an  infantry  regiment,  coming  up,  an  officer  toM  the^  from 
Harper  s  Ferry.  The  night  fell,  cold  and  still,  with  many  sta^  "  W^ 

herebefor:?""'"  '^"'""'''"  ^'^  ''"^^°"'-   "^°"  --  -^r 
"No." 

"I'll  take  you  at  once  to  General  Banks.  You  go  back  to  Kellv 
at  Romney  to-morrow."  ' 
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"Just  as  soon  as  General  Banks  shall  have  answered  General 
Kelly's  letter." 

"You  have  an  occasionul  light  over  there?" 

"Yes,  up  and  down  the  line.  Ashhy's  command  is  rather  active." 

"By  George!  I  wish  I  were  rcturninR  with  youl  When  you've  re- 
ported I  '11  look  after  you  if  you  'II  allow  me.  Pleasant  enough  mess. 
-  Major  Hertz,  whom  I  knew  in  Prussia,  Captain  Wingate  of  your 
(lid  army  and  one  or  two  others." 

"  I  'm  exceedingly  obliged,"  said  McNeill,  "  but  I  have  ridden  hard 
o.  late,  and  slept  little,  and  I  should  prove  dull  company.  More- 
over there's  a  good  priest  in  Frederick  who  is  a  friend  of  a  friend  of 
mine.  I  have  a  message  for  him,  and  if  General  Banks  permits,  I 
shall  sleep  soundly  and  quietly  at  his  house  to-night." 

"  Very  good,"  said  Marchmont.  "  You  '11  get  a  better  night  there, 
though  I  'm  sorry  not  to  have  you  with  us.—  There  are  the  lights 
of  Frederick,  and  here's  the  picket.  You  have  your  pass  from 
Williamsport  ?  " 

McNeill  gave  it  to  a  blue  soldier,  who  called  a  corporal,  who  read 
it  by  a  swinging  lantern.  "Very  good.  Pass,  Lieutenant  McNeill." 

The  two  rode  on.  To  left  and  right  were  lighted  streets  of  tents, 
varied  here  and  there  by  substantial  cabins.  Commissary  quarters 
appeared,  sutlers'  shops,  booths,  places  of  entertainment,  guard- 
houses, a  chapel.  Soldiers  were  everywhere,  dimly  seen  within  the 
tents  where  the  door  flap  was  fastened  back,  plain  to  view  about  the 
camp-fires  in  open  places,  clustering  like  bees  in  the  small  squares 
from  which  ran  the  camp  streets,  thronging  the  trodden  places 
before  the  sutlers,  everywhere  apparent  in  the  foreground  and 
divined  in  the  distance.  From  somewhere  came  the  strains  of 
"Yankee  Doodle."  A  gust  of  wind  blew  out  the  folds  of  the  stars 
and  stripes,  fastened  above  some  regimental  headquarters.  The 
city  of  tents  and  of  frame  structures  hasty  and  crude,  of  fires  in 
open  places,  of  sutlers'  shops  and  cantines,  and  booths  of  strolling 
players,  of  chapels  and  hospitals,  of  fluttering  flags  and  wandering 
music,  of  restless  blue  soldiers,  oscillating  like  motes  in  some  search- 
light of  the  giants,  persisted  for  a  long  distance.  At  last  it  died  away ; 
there  came  a  quiet  field  or  two,  then  the  old  Maryland  town  of 
Frederick. 


CHAPTER  XI 

"  AS  JOSEPH    WAS   A-WALKING  " 

■*■    ■*•  somewhere  west  of  the  Mk«;..      •    >         '  *"''  " '"""  from 
Ban.  wou.  ,.e  to  s^tt  S^llSST .  :S;;:: 

would  go  sleep  and  lS"s  pity  thl^m?"^'  "''''''  ""'  «--' 

ap?s,k'^rerei;:d°^S "  r  "^""^"-''^  ^--'^""^ 

in  a  disturbed  frame  of  mw'  l^t  Cr  "''  ""^'""^  ^^  *  «'^""'" 
Williamsport  with  that  7ut  of  ^env^,  hi?  ""'  ^'•"  "^^  '^"'" 
out  of  the  usual  ?  "  ^    '   ^^"'  >■""  ""^Jce  anythins 

manh,n-s.,f.,,.„  Sera  meuled' ''"'"''"'  '"'™''  ^''-  '^"'f  'he 
nsual,  i  noucea  ,^3^'"*  ""'"'"'  '^'^"^^e.  If  that's  out  of  the 

and  paper^'of  insStTo  3  ^aveTe  eTt  J  b^  f  ^^^iT^r^''-^ 
the  signatures.  It's  only  that  I  Lt  ,n  .u-  ,^  '''  '"'  ^  '^  '''"'w  you 
he'd  gone."  He  took  a  turn  lisfthe  r  "'^'  "T*'"'  ^'^°'  ^'"'^ 
man  that's  been  in  politics  fcrovstheer"  "''""  "''^/'"l"'  "^ 
spies  say  that  General  TacLsnn  U  '"  """"y  ^"^R'^^-   O"-" 

He  came  back  to  th  ^red  co  4"  Ubl^*^^.  n^"'  '°  'hinking  -" 
military  situation  coming  along  ?■'  ^"^  ^°"  '^"^  "'  'he 

"Very  little,  sir." 

"He  did  not,  sir  "  '^  ""^  movements?" 

The  general  sighed.  "It 'sail  rid,.  „< 
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to  General  Kelly.  He  has  it  now,  is  to  start  to  Romney  with  it  at 
dawn.  Then  I  asked  some  questions,  and  we  got  to  talking.  It's 
all  straight,  of  course,  but  on  looking  back  I  find  that  I  said  some 
things.  He  seemed  an  intelligent  man,  and  in  his  general's  confi- 
dence. Well,  I  dismissed  him  at  last,  and  he  saluted  and  went  off 
to  get  some  rest  before  starting.  And  then,  somehow,  I  got  to 
thinking.  I  have  never  been  South,  and  all  these  places  are  only 
names  to  me,  but  — "  He  unrolled  upon  the  table  a  map  of  large 
dimensions.  "Look  here  a  moment,  captain!  This  is  a  map  the 
department  furnishes  us.  It's  black,  you  see,  for  the  utterly  dis- 
loyal sections,  shaded  for  the  doubtful,  and  white  where  there  are 
Unionists.  All  Virginia 's  black  e.xcept  this  northwest  section,  and 
that's  largely  shaded." 

"What,"  asked  Marchmont,  "is  this  long  black  patch  in  the 
midst  of  the  shading?  " 

"That's  the  valley  of  the  South  Branch  of  the  Potomac  —  see, 
it's  marked!  Now,  this  man's  from  that  locality." 

"H — m!  Dark  as  Erebus,  apparently,  along  the  South  Branch!" 

"Justso."  General  Banks  paced  again  the  roses.  "Pshaw!  It'sall 
right.  I  never  saw  a  straighter  looking  fellow.  I  just  thought  I 
would  ask  you  the  nature  of  his  talk  along  the  road  — " 

"It  was  hardly  of  military  matters,  sir.  But  if  you  wish  to  detain 
him—" 

"General  Kelly  must  have  my  letter.  I'm  not  to  move,  and  it's 
important  that  he  should  know  it." 

"Why  not  question  him  again?" 

The  general  came  back  to  the  big  chair  beside  the  table.  "I  have 
no  doubt  he's  as  honest  as  I  am."  He  looked  at  the  clock.  "After 
midnight!  —  and  I've  been  reviewing  troops  all  day.  Do  you  think 
it's  worth  while,  captain?" 

"In  war  very  little  things  are  worth  while,  sir." 

"  But  you  were  with  him  all  afternoon,  and  he  seemed  perfectly 
all  right  —  " 

"Yes,  sir,  I  liked  him  very  well."  He  pulled  at  his  long  yellow 
moustache.  "  There  was  only  one  little  circumstance.  .  .  .  If  you 
are  doubtful,  sir  —  The  papers,  of  course,  might  be  forged." 

The  late  Governor  of  Massachusetts  rested  irresolute.  "Except 
that  he  was  born  in  Virginia  there  is  n't  a  reason  for  suspecting  him. 
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toward  his  bedroom.  "I've  been  ,r\,\°'''  '""''"^  '""g'-Sly 
pretty  hard  on  a  man,  this  work  n^n^  '^'  ""'  '""'''y-  ^''^ 
lodging?"  '  '"'^  '^°'^'''°8  over  time.  -  Where 's  he 

tion'^rtS-aJSSi'"^ 
A  Catholic —  There  aimmr"  tu 
Rising,  he  took  from  a  desl  Two  orThr/'"""  ^?°^"^  ""'"^b^d. 
per,  covered  with  writinr''I?nrti  f,  ^^^'^  °^  ^^"'  "^"''1  Pa- 
f- the  Secret  SerrLpanrnt^'tidT'^"''"^'""'-'^^^^ 
cSr^riSt^S^^^^^^^^^^^  exception  the 

the  Catholics  throughout  Marvlandlr.%  ''^'°"  '°  "^^"^^^  'h^t 
Maryland,  in  fact.  The  S  h2  i'^^^^'°°'='^-  distrust  all 
They  are  suspected  of  furnish  n.    7  ^  ^"^"^  ^^  ^^^'^"'^k  City. 

such  surveillaLe  as  your  "^SlnsiT'^^    "^'^P  "'^'"  ""^er 

General  Banks  siehed  nn"-^  mdicate.'  -  Humph !  " 

drank  it.  "1  S  canta^n  v  ^  o"t  something  from  a  decanL,  and 
from  the  SouVtraXKe'rf  S:  f  ^  """«  "^^^^  -» 
quietly.  He  seems  a  gentleman  TnH  I  ^  ^^"^  ""="  ='"d  do  it 
thing  wrong.  Tell  him  ?Vp  ,"'  ?v,-  '''"'  "^^  ''^  absolutely  no- 
letter.  Here's  a  Ist  of  the  nrf',  "^ ^°  "'^^  '°  ^^"^^=^1  Kellyt 
seems  the  most  looked 'Jo  and  T  '"  v ''""'•  ^^^'^er  Tierney 
day  for  his  orphan  4 W''  ^  "  ^  ^"''^"iption  yester- 

beE'a  ™'ars?ua"eS  h  ^     '"'  '""^  -"  ^-"d  themselves 
bours  in  a  smaTsquare  vard""F'''°'''"\"P"'  f™-"  ''^  "eigT 
flooded  it.  from  witWncrme  no  •ninoott";'r°r  "^^  "°°"beams 
middle  of  the  night,  annmo, t  alfX  .     ^^^^^  ^'  ^""^  P^'  *<^ 
Warchmont  lifted  the  brass  knopL       ^?  '"'""  '''^  ='"'  '^"d  dark, 
and  reverberant,  shcuSTavrreached    '' '' '''"•  ^he  sound,  deep 
wattentive.  He  waited%ut  theTe  SI  no'''  '"  ^'"''"'  ''°^'=^^^ 
knocked  again  -  no  light  "or  ?onn7         "'""'""^  ^"^^^^^     «e 
quiet.  Heshookthedo^r    ''Por     i  ^'^'^J"  "  ""'y  intei^tellar 
^^e  if  you  can  get  in^'    r1    TT'^  '°  '^'  back,  Roberts,  and 
"P  some  pieces  of  grlvel  fforS  the  nT''*!;  ^^^^mont  p/cked 
">e  Window  panes,  ^r eS.  t^^  ^'^LX^T^' 
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awful  heavy  door,  sir,  heavier  than  this.  And  the  windows  are 

'"^' Ve^  good,"  said  the  captain.  "This  one  looks  stronger  than  it 
reallv  is.  Stand  back,  you  two." 

He  put  his  shoulder  to  the  door  -  "Wait  a  minute,  sir!  Some- 
body's lit  a  candle  upstairs."  ,    ^  f„. 

The  candle  passed  leisurely  from  wmdow  to  wmdow  was  lost  for 
a  minute,  and  then,  through  a  small  fan-light  above  the  door,  was 
observed  descending  the  stairs.  A  bolt  creaked,  then  another  The 
door  opened,  and  Father  Tierney,  hastily  g^^^f^^^d  bl.nkmg 
stood  before  the  invaders.  He  shaded  his  candle  with  his  hand,  and 
the  light  struck  back,  showing  a  strong  and  rosy  and  likable  face. 
"  Faith  I "  he  said,  "  an'  I  thought  I  was  after  hearm'  a  noise.  Good- 
evenin',  gentlemen  -  or  rather  good-morning,  for  it  must  be  toward 

"^'U's  not  so  late  as  that,"  interrupted  Marchmont.  "I  wish  I  had 
your  recipe  for  sleeping,  father.  It  would  be  invaluable  when  a  man 
did  n't  want  to  be  waked  up.  However,  my  business  is  not  with  you, 

""Holy  powers!"  said  Father  Tierney,  "did  ye  not  know  that  I 
live  here  by  myself?  Father  Lavalle  is  at  the  other  end  of  town,  and 
Father  O'Hara  lives  by  the  Noviciate.  Sure,  and  any  one  could  have 

*°'Va°thCT  Lavalle  and  Father  O'Hara,"  said  the  aide, "  are  nothing 
to  the  question.  You  have  a  guest  with  you  — "  ^ 

Father  Tierney  looked  enlightened.  "Oh!  Ay  coorse!  There  s 
always  business  on  hand  between  soldiers.  Was  it  Lieutenant 
McNeill  you'll  be  looking  after?"  .u  .  r„„„,l 

Marchmont  nodded.  "There  are  some  instructions  that  General 
Banks  neglected  to  give  him.  It  is  late,  but  the  general  wishes  to 
get  it  all  straight  before  he  sleeps.  I  am  sorry  to  disturb  Lieutenant 
McNeill,  for  he  must  be  fatigued.    But  orders  are  orders,  you 

''""A^^oorse,  av  coorse ! "  agreed  Father  Tierney.  " '  A  man  having 
authority,'  'I  say  unto  this  man,  Go,  and  he  goeth;  and  to  another, 
Come,  and  he  Cometh— '"  ,.    ,    t-    ^  „„n( 

"So,  father,  if  you'll  be  good  enough  to  explain  to  Lieutenant 
McNeill  —  or  if  you'll  tell  me  which  is  his  room  — " 
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'Heisn't  aslape." 
"Then  will  you  be  so  good  as  to  tell  him  -" 

is  „ 't:lTe -'^'^'  '  '°'"'  '"  ^"^^  -™  'W"«'  -y  son,  but  it 

"tl'^-^-'^^'p-'^e^^^^^ 
r'^.  .^gainst  his  window  that  I  flung  the  gravel  1 ''  '''" 

cold.  You  ve  been  gone  some  time,  my  friend     H— ml  fK;„     ■    7 
rather  black  for  you!"  .  "X  "lena.    H— m !  thmgs  look 

Father  Tiemey  spoke  from  the  middle  of  the  room    "  Tt  '=  . 

prompt  it  will  be  remembered  for  me  '  he  savs    "T 1%  K  "''°"^'' 
«  promotion,-  he  says.   "My  h/r'se'haird  Jj^^^ltC^ 
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rest  and  he's  a  Trojan  beside,' he  says.  '  I '11  sleep  an  hour  myself , 
Ind  then  I'll  be  taking  the  road  back  to  Romney.  Ashby 's  over  on 
the  other  side,'  he  says,  'and  the  sooner  I  get  Ashby  off  my  mind, 
Ihe  better  pleased  I'll  be,'  he  says.   And  thereupon  he  slept  for 

'"Marchmont  still  regarded  the  bed.  "I'll  be  damned  if  I  know,  my 
friend,  whether  you're  blue  or  grey!  How  long  has  he  been  gor-? 

Father  Tierney  pondered  the  quest=^n  "By  the  sever  _^oly 
candles  mv  son,  I  was  that  deep  asleep  when  you  knocked  that  I 
don^  rightly  kn^w  the  time  of  night!  Maybe  he  has  been  gone  an 
hour,  maybe  more— "  . 

"And  how  did  he  know  the  countersign? 

"Faith,  an(-  ^  understood  that  the  general  himself  gave  him  the 

''°'H-m'"  :ia.d  Marchmont,  and  tugged  at  his  moustache.  He 
stood  in  silence  for  a  moment,  then  turned  sharply.  "  Blue  or  grey, 
whkh?  I'll  be  damned  if  I  don't  find  out!  Your  horse  may  be  a 
Trojan,  my  friend,  but  by  this  time  he's  a  tired  Trojan!  Roberts! 

"Yes  sir  "  u 

"You'  two  go  at  once  to  headquarters'  stables.  Saddle  my  horse 
-  not  the  black  I  rode  yesterday  -  the  fresh  one,  Caliph.  Get  your 
.  own  horses.  Double-quick  now!  Ten  minutes  is  all  I  f^e  you. 

-^he  men  departed.  Marchmont  stalked  out  of  the  chamber  ami 
to  the  open  front  door.  Father  Tierney,  repossessed  of  the  candle, 
oUoweThL.  "Sure,  and  the  night's  amazing  chill!  By  good  luck 
I'veTfine  old  bottle  or  two  -  one  of  the  brigadiers,  that's  a  good 
son  of  the  church,  having  sent  me  a  present.  Whist,  captain!  a 
littlp  fflass  to  cheer  the  heart  av  ye  — 

"HI  not  °top  now,  father,"  said  the  aide  dryly.  "  Perhaps,  upon 
mv  return  to  Frederick  I  may  call  upon  you. 

"^'Do  so,  do  so,  my  son,"  said  Father  Tierney.  "And  ye 're  going 
to  overtake  the  lieutenant  with  the  general's  last  words?  -  Faith. 
l°nd  wWle  I  think  of  it  -  he  let  drop  that  he  'd  be  after  not  going  by 
the  pike.  The  old  road  by  the  forge,  that  goes  south,  and  then  turns. 
It 's  a  dirt  road,  and  easier  on  his  horse,  the  poor  crathur  - 

"Thanks  I'  1  try  the  pike,"  said  Marchmont,  from  the  doorstep. 
"Bah!  it's  turning  cold!  Had  you  noticed,  father,  what  exceedingly 

thin  ice  you  have  around  this  house?  ' 
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"By  all  the  powers,  my  son!"  answerprf  P»m.,  -r- 

moonUght -s  desaving  youf  That  is  n't  i  -  ^^^^^^ 
Look  out  for  the  flagstaff  at  th^  »,  „      j        •  °™  ground, 

general.  Sure,  't  w^a  fine  don.^'    ' f""*  f"'""'  "^  ^^^P"'^  t°  the 
It  was  two  o'c S  of  a^^n        k/"'  '^  ""^^"^  ^e  donated!" 

mont  and  his  t^ts  l^Jhr^toT  kt ^"o^^t  ^"^''h 
through  the  silent  camp,  gave  the  word  n  Tl!"^  >  .  ^ ''^^"^ 
emerged  upon    the   qufe't^countr^sir     ''W^^^^^^       '^"'T'  """^ 

Sra^ldiSht-^------^-- S^^^^^^^^^^^ 

strSiro;K?drt,rma'Sa'tr^  °^  '-^^  "-• 

^^^Yes,s.r.  A  man  on  a  great  bay  horse.  Three  quarters  of  an  hour 
"Was  he  riding  fast?" 
"Ves.  Riding  fast." 

out  a  cautious  hel?  ^f}^l^Y        '^'^^  "eaked;  an  old  negro  pu 
port?"  "^  ^  ~""«  P^^^ed,  going  to  WiUiams- 

JYaas,sah.  Er  big  man  on  er  big  bay.    'Bout  half  er  hour  ergo, 

«i'w::ratiffS::ar"f4°ntl''n 

Wend,  what  then?  On  trwholfl  don-fth  Tt^.^P  f'^  y°"'  ""^ 
with  me.   We'll  eo  on  t n  w7i  1 '  ^  ""^  ^"  ^"^  >">"  ^°  '"'" 

court  of  inqufo.."^  W.lhamsport,  and  there  we'll  hold  the 
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moming.  He  was  now  "P°"  \'^  ^fd  X^^^^^^  hollowly  sounding 
mile  away,  a  long,  bare  hiU.  "f"°f,f  "If. '''.?;  ...^^  ^  trained  one, 
through  the  night,  and  neared  the  h^l^  H™n  --  a^        ^^  ^^^ 

Sde"oustoptodlsaLsuspicion,becauseyou^^ 

Ught  that  was  just  strong  enough  to  see  by^     Why  -It  is  yester 

same  hour.  I  have  a  communication  from  General  Banks  tor 
^°rJhS:^  Sr£s  over  the  aide's  acting  courier  twje 

;SLe  of  yolr'Xany  a  little  longer.   We  must  be  about  six 
miles  out,  I  should  think.'  ,,  ^ 
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gain  the  big  woods  before  the  day  is  old,  so  much  the  better  n»nH„ 
|s  ured,  it  is  true  but  he  has  a  certain'  staying  qSalitrHo^:^,^ 
we  will  go  more  slowly  now."  ^    nowever, 

r.2Z^'!t  ^''"f  ^"^^  '"  "oti""-  "Two  men  are  behind  us  " 
remarked  the  man  from  Romney.  ' 

wJ- ^^'"  7^"^  "''^  ""^  ""■°"8''  the  fields.  Two  troopers  who  are 
ndmg  w,th  me-Regulars.   They'll  accommodate  th^^^ace  to 

"Very  good,"  said  the  other  with  serenity,  and  the  two  rode  on 

T'^rfTJ"  "  ""'u'  "'>'  ^''''"^-  ^y  "°-  'he  stars  had  fadeS' 
the  moon  looked  wan,  there  was  a  faint  rose  in  the  east    Far  in  »' 

To  the  south,  visible  between  and  above  the  fringing  trees  aribb™ 
of  m.st  prockimed  the  river.  The  two  men  rode,C  n  ,^  «ce  St 
st.ll  no   with  yesterday's  freedom  of  speech.   T^ere  wathow^ve" 
no  quietude  that  the  chill  ebb  of  the  hour  and  the  wearine  s  of  over 
ril'Hr°Vr"'"'''"-^'^t^^''°'^^°^'''"-°dthatTne^^^^^^^^^^ 
amicably      Wil  you  report  at  headquarters?"  asked  Marchmont 

before  attempting  the  Virginia  shore?  "  'arcnmont, 

'  I  do  not  yet  know.  There  is  no  occasion,  as  I  have  all  instructions 
from  General  Banks.  I  wish  to  make  no  t;m,ecessary  deky^- 
Have  you  the  countersign?" 

"Yes." 

"Will  you  cross  by  the  ferry?" 

bebw'' TW  '^""^  T  t'"'/  "^y  ^  ^'''^""g  '^'  ''"d  the  ford 
below    There  IS  a  place  farther  up  the  river  that  I  may  try." 

1  hat  IS,  after  you  pass  through  Williamsport'" 
ies,  a  mile  or  two  beyond." 

The  light  increased  Gold  clouds  barred  the  east,  the  cocks  crew 
fieli'T  ''T  ''^'"«  '"""^  '^'  "^""^  '°  "'^  ^^='.  brown  cor^-' 
river  Kr  t  "°.T  '^"  "r  ^''"'  '^'*^'''' ''°'"  the  canal  and  the 
Z      f  ^u  "^T  "'^  ''^"^''  ™'"oring  between  trodden  banks  the 

ed  eas  ,  then  the  towpath,  a  cornfield,  a  fringe  of  sycamore  oak 
and  willow,  then  the  Potomac  veiled  with  mist  They  were  drawW 
near  to  WiUiamsport.  The  day's  travel  had  begun."^  The^  met  of 

vertook  workers  upon  the  road,  sutlers' carts,  ordnance  waSs  a 
C  t"^f -^-.-"du^ting  a  gun,  a  country  doctor  inToId 
"uggy,  two  boys  dnving  calves  yoked  together.  The  road  made  a 
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»   .»..„„,tl,  like  a  sickle.  On  the  inland  side  it  ran  beneath  a 

rnr,  rctl^^a^d^d^lS.  .0.  the  north  into  the 
pike,  they  encountered  a  comrany  of  infantY.  ^ 

some  northwestern  Virginians  - 
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Potomac ?'•  "' "' ^°"  "'"  '"°"  '"<=  ^°"">  B™"<^h  °f  the 

dawg."_"Don't  know  am^ .00^  of  it      th  ""  "^^  f,""  """^ 

down  that-a-way!"  ~  they-uns  air  all  rebels 

"Especially  '■  said  a  fourth  voice,  "the  McNeills  " 
The  couner  from  Kelly  glanced  at  him  sharply    "And  what  h,v. 
you  got,  my  man,  against  the  McNeills  ? "        ^  "'  ''*'''' 

fhini  "^  ^°-  '°'"V^'"*''"  ''*'^<^  "•^  mountaineer  doggedly    "Some, 
thmg ever  smce  afore  the  Mexican  War    Rn^t  =n7i?       u  r , 
something  against  them    When  T  ZTa  ^^  ^'^'"'^'  ^  ^«  8°* 

LJute^rMcrir '^-^"'^•^  ''"  ^''P'--  "^•^^  -'   This  is 

xot jore  softiB^h  i!s:c^^ ''  ""■'  ^  ^=^^"'- 

He  says  he  is." 

-mmmmsB 
smmmm 

Abraham  Lincoln  or  GeneralBanCbu   yo  t^.ffM'cNemr^  '' 
The  ranks  opened  and  there  emerged  Jstout  Ger^aScian. 
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"Herr  Captain!  I  was  in  Winchester  before  I  ran  away  and  joined 
der  Union.  Herr  Captain,  I  haf  seen  this  man.  I  haf  seen  him  in  der 
grey  uniform,  with  der  gold  sword  and  der  sash.  And,  lieber  Gott, 
dot  horse  is  known!  Dot  horse  is  der  horse  of  f^aptain  Richard 
Cleave.  Dot  horse  is  named  Dundee." 

"'Dundee — '"  exclaimed  Marchmont.  "That's  the  circum- 
stance.   You  started  to  say  'Dundee.'  " 

He  gave  an  abrupt  laugh.  "On  the  whole,  I  like  you  even  better 
than  I  did  —  but  it 's  a  question  now  for  a  drumhead  and  a  provost 
guard.  I'm  sorry — " 

The  other's  hand  had  been  resting  upon  his  horse's  neck.  Sud- 
denly there  was  a  motion  of  his  knee,  a  pressure  of  this  hand,  a  curi- 
ous sound,  half  speech,  half  cry,  addressed  to  the  bay  beneath  him. 
Dundee  backed,  gathered  himself  together,  arose  in  air,  cleared  the 
rail  fence,  overpassed  the  embankment  and  the  rivulet  beneath, 
touched  the  frosted  earth  of  the  cornfield,  and  was  away  like  an 
arrow  toward  the  misty  white  river.  Out  of  the  tumult  upon  the 
road  rang  a  shot.  Marchmont,  the  smoking  pistol  still  in  hand, 
urged  his  horse  to  the  leap,  touched  in  turn  the  field  below,  and  at 
top  speed  followed  the  bay.  He  shouted  to  the  troopers  behind  hi; 
their  horses  made  some  difiBculty,  but  in  another  moment  they  .1, 
were  in  pursuit.  Rifles  flashed  from  the  road,  but  the  ba;  lad 
reached  a  copse  that  gave  a  moment's  shelter.  Horse  and  rider 
emerged  unhurt  from  the  friendly  walls  of  cedar  and  locust.  "  For- 
ward, sharpshooters!"  cried  the  infantry  captain.  A  lieutenant  and 
half  a  dozen  men  made  all  haste  across  the  fence,  down  the  low  blufl, 
and  over  the  field.  As  they  ran  one  fired,  then  another,  but  the 
fleeing  horse  kept  on,  the  rider  clo-e  to  the  neck,  in  their  sight, 
beyond  the  water,  the  Vircrinia  shore.  T'.ie  bay  moved  as  though  he 
knew  not  fatigue,  but  01  •  a  friend's  dire  need.  The  stock  told; 
many  a  race  had  been  won  by  his  forefathers.  What  his  rider's  hand 
and  voice  conveyed  cannot  be  precisely  known,  but  that  which  was 
effected  was  an  access  of  love,  courage,  and  understanding  of  the  end 
desired.  He  moved  with  every  power  drawn  to  the  point  in  hand. 
Marchmont,  only  a  few  lengths  behind,  fired  again.  The  ball  went 
through  Clcave's  sleeve,  grazing  his  arm  and  Dundee's  shoulder. 
The  two  shot  on,  Marchmont  behind,  then  the  two  mounted  men. 
then  the  sharpshooters,  running  afoot.  From  the  road  the  remainder 
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They  11  Ret  him  at  the  canal'  -Th'-r  l    .  "^  '  ''""'^ded,  too! 
but  he  don't  know  it !  -  Climb  aton  If      ""''^^  "^""^  'he  bend. 
The  canal,  deep  between  wmowvK     /'"""'  ^  ""  ^««  'setter  -'• 
without  drawbridfie,  lay  ah^ad  of^h   ?  ''  "  "'™'  '"  ^  overpassed 
moment  and  the  two  bum   hro  '  i  ..     ™"''  "■■  ""^  "''"•  ^ 
and  from  the  hi^h,  bare  bank  Zyt d  L™  T"  f  V""^''  ''"""'er. 
and  sluggish  stream.   "That  hlrJ  t       ,!"^"  ""■'  ""'"w,  deep, 
by  God,  he  ain't:  Whar 's  th™  •  7"''''^  ~  '"^'^  ^'"''"'K!  No 
-tharheis!"  Marchmont  van?rH"  '^"^  ^^''''rick !  Thar  he  is 
two  troopers  had  swerved  "j;  knew  J"^°  't  '^' V'  "'""-•  ''■h'^ 
Dundee  swam  the  canal.  The  bank  betr."''^"  ^'y°'"^  ""^  '"">• 
was  of  loose  earth  and  stone  steep  and  Hffi.'  "£  '"  "'"  '"^""h. 
a  cat-o'-mountain.   As  he  Lchedth.f '"''■."' "'™'''d  "  «ke 
Peared  before  the  ,villows    Hk  hn  ''^^P'"''    ^'archmont  ap- 

water  unhesitatingly  but  thrinr^  •?'  u  P"""^"'  sorrel,  took  the 
but  a  short  delay ;Uile  the  ddfi^rthr'  T.'f;""'^'^-  ^^  -- 
was  up  and  away,  across  the  wSlXtw  1  '^""  ^''"'^  ^' 

troopers,  too,  had  thundered  across  th.h  ■!.'""."?' ""'^  "^"-  The 
were  behind  them,  blue  movin/nn-  ^.  ^'-  ^^e  sharpshooters 
The  field  was  wide  rough  and  fu'^roa^K^T  ""^  ^'"^''-d  corn 
s.de  by  a  line  of  s^amof^s  ttl^d'taJl 'T  °"  ''^  ^°""'-" 
branches  against  the  now  brillianrskv  R.  '  !i '1'**°''^  °f  '^hite 
the  wide  river,  beyond  the  rivriavN^i,^nr  n  ^^y^^""'^  '^^ 
and  nostril,  foam  streaked  J^      ■      .^^'^Sima.   Dundee,  red  of  eve 

<".him  as  io  a  love?  But  "her;™/'  "^^^  °"'  "^^  "^^^  'S 
.-amed.  Marchmont  sent  his  voice  before  Z  '"f'  '^"'^  '''^  «>"<=' 
never  reach  the  other  side  I"       ""^  "^""^^  bim.  "Surrender!  You'll 

-'^^^^t:^U:Z:':t^!:-:  ^^-^^^  ^s  teeth.  He 
he  crooned  an  air  the  sTaTon  wl  -   '"'  °°'='  ''^  '^"'^'^  '°  him. 

Jre«  lt?KrSde^,'ttr  r°'  ^ -^  ^  "^--^^- 
C'eave  crashed  into  the  belt^camo^^  "^J^H^T:^ 
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Potomac,  cold,  wide,  niist-veiled.  He  heard  Marchmont  break  into 
the  wood  and  turned.  The  aide's  arm  was  raised,  and  a  shaft  of  red 
sunlight  struck  the  barrel  of  his  pistol.  Before  his  finger  could  move 
Cleave  fired. 

The  sorrel,  pierced  through  the  shoulder,  swer . . ?d  violently, 
reared,  and  plunged,  all  but  unseating  his  rider.  Marchmont's  ball 
passed  harmlessly  between  the  branch,  s  il  trees.  The  bay  and  his 
master  sprang  from  the  low  bank  into  itav  Hood.  So  veiled  was  it  by 
the  heavy  mist  that,  six  strokes  from  shore,  all  outlines  grew  indis- 
tinct. 

The  two  troopers  reached  the  shore.  "Where  is  he,  sir?  —  Out 
there?"  They  empued  their  pistols  — it  was  firing  into  a  cloud. 
The  sharpshooters  arrived.  Skilful  and  grim,  they  raised  their  rifles, 
scanned  'h.-  ■  ^anse  of  woolly  white  before  them,  and  fired  at  what, 
now  here  r.-..  w  there,  they  conceived  might  be  a  moving  object.  Thr 
mist  lay  close  to  the  river,  like  a  pall.  They  fired  and  fired  again. 
Other  infantrymen,  arriving,  talked  excitedly.  "  Thar!  —  No,  thar! 
That's  him,  downstream!  Fire!  — Darn  it!  'T  was  a  piece  of 
drift."  Across  the  river,  tall  against  the  south,  wreathed  and  linked 
by  lianas  of  grape,  showed,  far  withdrawn  and  shadowy,  the  trees 
of  the  Virginia  shore.  The  rifles  continued  to  blaze,  but  the  mist 
held,  and  there  came  no  answering  scream  of  horse  or  cry  of 
man.  Marchmont  spoke  at  last,  curtly.  "That's  enough!  He's 
either  hit  and  drowned,  or  he  has  reached  home.  I  wish  we  were 
on  the  same  side." 

One  of  the  troopers  uttered  an  exclamation.  "Hear  that,  iir! 
He's  across!  Damned  if  he  is  n't  halloaing  to  tell  us  so!" 

Faintly,  from  the  southern  shore,  came  a  voice.  It  was  raised  in 
a  line  of  song,  — 

"  As  Joseph  was  a-walking. 
He  heard  the  angels  sing"  — 


CHAPTER   XII 

"  THE    BATH   AND   ROMNEY  TRIP  " 

■■-  ^  dette,  posted  beneath  a  beech  teeTh.!!"?  ."P°"  "  ^'•- 
»hort  rifle  to  bear  upon  the  appan'ion  -  Hal  '  Ha' ,  '^V""' '''^ 
Halt,  I  say,  or  Ml  blow  your  head  off  •■  """'  y°"  '"  '''"*•' 

nt-re,    said  the  vedette   "isTnlon/.l  a  ku  ,, 

masterpiece.  In  a  land  „ he,e  ^1  rS""'  ''Ti^^^P'"^'-  equestrian 
manship.  The  cape  of  h  /rev  cm^  T  ''  ^'  ^'"^  ^"P"''  '^°"'-- 
^■We  hat  had  a  bkck  pllHe  1  Jf  '"f  ''"^  ^^"'^■''  ^i^  soft 

'«^  The  three  benealh  the  'bth°;,u  e"d  He  '  "t'  """''  «''""'- 
ind  musical  voice.  "A  nrisoner  r  •  u  ",^  ^P"''^  >"  ^^  Pensive 
^i'"?  -  Ah,  it 's  Richard'cieave-      ""'""^'  ^''"^  ^'^  >'-  8et 

sparkled,  a  stream  of  diamond  ;  ^^\'"'^^''  ^>'^="-  now  of  mist, 
-se  Dam  No.  S    Here  the  Sk,;T  f  ^-^  '°  ^•'°'^'  "^^"Pt  ^vhere 

-b-work,  thenimngy;:  t7hef  Jt  of'd  T"""/ ^P^«  "f 
again  brilliancy  and  thunder'nf  wl,  ^'^  '"^s  m  the  sun,  then 

•otheMaryJd^de    Tha°d:    :Z\V''^^ 

^^XbrfirsSr?---^-- 
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with  a  reinforcing  regiment  of  soldiers  for  Lander  at  Hancock.  It 
wi  bright  and  livel/weather,  and  the  negroes  talked  to  the  mules 
Tn  the  fowpath,  and  the  conductors  of  coal  and  forage  hailed  the 
soldkrs  3  th^  soldiers  shouted  back.  The  banks  rang  to  laughter 
and  voLT  "Where're  you  fellows  going?"  -  "Gomg  to  Hancock, 
^  no  don't  know  where  it  isl"-"Purty  day!  Seen  any  rebels 
cro^tihe  river?"  -  "  At  Williamsport  they  told  us  there  was  a  rebel 
spy  got  away  this  morning  -  galloped  down  a  cUff  I'^e  Israel  Put- 
nam and  Lk  to  the  river,  and  if  he  was  drowned  or  not  they  don  t 
k^w  -"  "  No,  he  was  n't  drowned;  he  got  away,  but  he  was  shot 
Anvhow  they  W  he  had  n't  been  there  long  enough  to  find  out 
lytS."-''W-h/couldfindoutsomething-w:shIco^^^^^^^^^^^ 

out  whe'n  we're  going  to  fight!"  -  "Low  bra_.df !    -    Tha^ 
a  pretty  big  dam.    What's  the  troops  over   there   m  the  field? 
Indiana?  That's  a  right  nice  picmc-ground  - 

'  Kiss  me  good-bye,  my  dear,'  he  said;   _ 
'When  I  come  back,  we  will  be  wed.    _ 
Crying,  she  kissed  him,  'Good-bye,  Nertl 
And  the  soldier  followed  the  drum, 

The  drum, 
The  echoing,  echoing  drum!  " 

Over  on  the  Virginia  side,  behind  the  friendly  woods  pa,ced 
through  by  Ashby's  men ,  the  height  of  the  afternoon  saw  the  arnyal 
of  t  Wvance  guard  of  that  portion  of  the  Army  of  the  Valky  which 
wi  to  covTr  operations  against  Dam  No.  5.  Later  >n  the  day  came 
Garnet  with  the  remainder  of  the  Stonewall  Bngade  and  a  wo-gun 
detachment  of  the  Rockbridge  ArtiUerj-,  and  by  sunset  the  mi  it;.. 
Jedments  were  up.  Camp  was  pitched  behind  a  line  of  hills,  withm 

hipelsula  made  by  the  curve  of  the  river.  This  nsing  ground 
rnLked  the  movement ;  moreover,  with  Ashby  between  any  body  of 
ta^ntn,  and  an  enemy  not  in  unreasonable  force,  that  body  worked 
and  at^^and  slept  in  peace  of  mind.  Six  miles  down  the  n  ver,  ov-er  on 
?LSand£le,  was  Williamsport,  with  an  nfantryconmandan 

with  arUUery.   Opposite  Dam  No.  5  in  the  Maryland  fields  beyon.l 
Th    canal  tToops'were  posted,  guarding  thr  very  stretch  or.e 
From  a  little  hill  above  the  tents  frowned  their  cannon.  At  Han 
!ock  at  Hageistown,  and  at  Frederick  were  other  thousands,  and 
all  frem  the  general  of  the  division  to  the  corporal  dnlling  an  a«k- 
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With  the  Confederate  advance  guard,  riding  Little  Sorrel  hi., 
cadet  cap  over  his  eyes,  his  uniform  whole  ^d  d  bu  'dis 
coloured  like  a  November  leaf  from  rain  and  dust  and  dS  a^d  rat 

and  l£  deeoTef  ""'  K,"^  '^^''"^  ^P"^'  -^'^  ^s  aubu" trd 
and  M«  T  ^'*^"""'  "y"''  '"''''  ^'  *°^ehead  broad  and  high 
ton  Th  "°'','.  """^  '^^  '^°""''  ^'^^  ^<1  thin-lipped  came 
if  h^      ;  J     •^'T'''  '  ''"'  ^^=  ^  "-^^  ^^f-  His  soldiers  p  tch^d 

leaverXhe'sS'  '""'''  '  ^"^'  '"^"'"«  ^'«^-  l^''"  choked  «'h 
leaves.   Ihe  staff  was  quartered  to  rizht  anH  I^ft   =«^  „    1  , 

^nesintherearserved'foranArcarn''4Sn'tcr^^^^^^ 
St^^ewn'  t  4^w'"'  k'""  '"°  ^*™P^  °f '--  fSed  i: 

with  a  glance,  a  shght  nod  of  the  head,  and  a  motion  of  the  h^H  M 

It  is  a  very  strong,  old,  stone  mill,  sir,  with  windows    It  wn„M 
Gar^e^ls  u^d^i^^^o  Z  ^''-^  '''^   '^  -"  ^  «-ral 

.2o/tr:Sr^.x^-s-^---^ 

_  Yes,  sir.  Captain  Colston  of  the  2d  is  here  — " 
Very  good    I  will  see  him  now.  That  is  all,  major." 
ine  chief  of  staflF  withdrew     rar,fo,v  n„i  »         t     , 
P;oachdj^^„ ,,,,,,,  J- J^^^^ 

arefrom  this  region,  captain?"  ~.ulcu.      iou 

"Yes,  sir.  The  £ro»«ya;oorf  Colstons." 
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"This  stone  mill  is  upon  your  land?" 

"Yes,  sir.  My  mother  owns  it." 

"You  have  been  about  the  dam  as  a  boy?" 

"Yes,  sir.  In  the  water  above  it  and  in  the  water  below  it.  I  know 
every  log,  I  reckon.  It  works  the  mill." 

"  If  we  break  it,  it  will  work  the  mill  no  longer.  In  addition,  if  the 
enemy  cross,  they  will  probably  destroy  the  property." 

"  Yes,  sir.  My  mother  and  I  would  not  let  that  weigh  with  us.  As 
I  know  the  construction  I  should  esteem  it  an  honour,  sir,  if  I  might 
lead  the  party.  I  think  I  may  say  that  I  know  where  the  cribs  could 
be  most  easily  cut." 

"Very  good  then,  sir.  You  will  report  for  duty  at  nine  to-night. 
Captain  HoUiday  of  the  33d  and  Captain  Robinson  of  the  27th,  with 
a  number  of  their  men,  have  voluhteered  for  this  service.  It  is  not 
without  danger,  as  you  know.  That  is  all." 

Captain  Colston  departed.  "Now,  Captain  Cleave,"  said  the 
general. 

A  few  minutes  later,  the  report  ended,  Jackson  refolded  General 
Banks's  letter  to  General  Kelly  and  put  it  mto  his  pocketbook. 
"  Good!  good!"  he  said,  and  turned  slightly  on  the  camp-stool  so  as 
to  face  the  river  and  the  north.  "It's  all  right,  captain,  it's  all 
right!" 

"I  wish,  sir,"  said  Cleave,  "that  with  ten  times  the  numbers  you 
have,  you  were  leading  us  across  the  river.  We  might  force  a  peace, 
I  think,  and  that  right  quickly." 

Jackson  nodded.  "Yes,  sir,  I  ought  to  have  every  soldier  in  Vir- 
ginia —  if  they  could  be  gotten  here  in  time  every  soldier  in  the 
Carolinas.  There  would  then  be  but  a  streamlet  of  blood  where  now 
there  is  going  to  be  a  great  river.  The  streamlet  should  run  through 
the  land  of  them  with  whom  we  are  righteously  at  war.  As  it  is,  the 
great  river  will  run  through  ours."  He  rose.  "  You  have  done  your 
mission  well,  sir.  The  65th  will  be  up  presently." 

It  took  three  days  to  cut  Dam  No.  5.  On  the  fourth  the  brigade 
went  back  to  Winchester.  A  week  later  came  Loring  with  the  Army 
of  the  Kanawha,  and  on  the  third  of  January  the  whole  force  found 
itself  again  upon  the  road. 

In  the  afternoon  the  weather  changed.  The  New  Year  had  come 
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by  the  wayside  almost  seemed  to  bToo>:'"  ''""'^  ''"^  dead  asters 
wheat  gave  an  actual  vernTtouch  Th.T"'  ^^''  '^'  '^'"'^r 
somewhere  -  no  one  knew  where  but  Jn  V°"^  ~'"'""'  ^'"''ing 
Road  and  in  a  northwesterly  Section  r^"' ^m"'^  ^"S'^  'J°-n 
keep  them  from  knowing  that  thev  weTe  '  ^''^  J"'''  ^°"'d  n't 
in  high  spirits.  At  least  thr<;f  ,,    ^°'"8  northwest!)  -  wa, 

was  said  that  Lorin^^^dTw  nf  ^'^  "«  '"  ="«'  " 
men  whistled  and  sang,  laughed  iok  J  ? '^°"'^-  ^^how.  The 
al  the  world  in  gener'al  and  h;^!^^"'''''''^'"'''--'' 
They  were  sarcastic.  The  Confederate  nriv  ''™"  ^  Particular, 
but  throughout  the  morning  the^T  had  1  "'n^^'^^^^^^^t'c. 
remarks.  Breakfast  -  "at  early  daw„.'  """'  '''"«  ^  ^hei 

Three  days' rations  had  been  ™  an":," "'"',  ^^"^  ^"^  P'^«W"'- 
have^acks.  But,  so  lovely  w"  s  t WeTf h  "^'  ""''  ^'°^«d  in 
sunshme  would  be  a  heavy  leUt  .r  '  '°  "PP^^^^'ve  in  the 
wagon  drivers   so  ea.sv  in         ^  '^"'^^  ^°  obliging  were  fhl 

Plme.  that  ove'r^Xbirnkr^ndT"'^  '"^  ConffdfraTeld 
sacks,  had  been  consigned  beS^tW?  Tf-  '"^'^"^^^  W 
wagons  in  the  rear.   The  tmZ!         l^  '°  "'^  f™ndly  care  of  the 
-ur.   True,  Old  JacI\^e:mrbrt;'iSi ''  ^  '^  ^  ^^^  ^j! 
there"  was  -  i„  a  tremendous  hury   O^"'"^  ''""^  -  wherever 
he  men  were  double-timed,  and  tlfere  I      '"'^ '"'°°"' ^'^^"^h 
gamst stragglers.  There gre;  too  aZrT  f°  """="=''  ^"'""s 
en  minutes-  lawful  rest  in  each  hour  at  letT""^"  ''''''  f™"  the 
Iched.   Another  and  still  more  "ertLnl     ?  "'""''^  ^^  being 
"agon  train  was  getting  very   ar  beWnd     H      '°"  ^^  ^^at  thf 
»as  st.ll  sweet,  and  the  column  as  Ithl    ^7'"'  '^'  '"°™ing 
oumn- the  Stonewall  Brigade   feeK-^^"'-  ^'^^^lonf 

SmSX^— ---SStlSShSf 

it;  ahead  of  wago^nlrSa'^ he^e?!?  ^^^  V^^-^^ 
these  corn  pones  over  to  those  damlfd  idiots  w^Kr^' 
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C^cUr^^S  tt^^rTo  as.  us  t^  join  ....  So  unfo. 

slight  wind  began  ^o  blow     The  ^ter^and^^^^^^ 

i„  the  face;  moreover,  it  grew  o^^^^^^^  ,,e  ,eg- 

Which  now  blew  -''^ -°''"'^f;  .^^.'^l^;   The  regiment's  changed 
curt  order  ran  down  the  Unes  for  le  s  dd^^^^  ^^      g  ^^^^  ^  ^^^^^ 

gait,  tried  quick  Ume  ^1°°|^  J^f  ^J^ks  for  naught,  they  went 
number  of  stragglers.  The  burst  ol  speM  was,  |  .^ 

the  slower  thereafter,  and  commg  to  a  long,  "eak  hUl,  cr  p     i 
like  tortoises-but  without  P-tecUn| ^'^^J^^,  oTthe    Imn  was 

^"  'r/^amr^nVr^ghot^^^^^  ^^'''■''] 

Trigrr^s-uf^^^^^^^^ 

northwester  was  blowmg,  -^    he  w^aj-w^^^^^ 

"°f  'd^":Xr  mre^we- ^^^^^  Rapidly  freezing  strea. 
enclosed  by  rail  tences.inere  ^^^^  j_^||^^^ 

and  thick  woods,  skirting  the  feld^jyj'^^,,  ;„  the  company 
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^nd  defend,  not  to  destroy.  The  men  gathered  dead  branches  and 
broke  down  others,  heaped  them  together  in  the  open  fields  and 
made  the.r  camp-fires.  The  Rockbridge  Artillery  occupied  a  dW 
field  covered  with  fox  grass,  dead  Michaelmas  daisy,  and  drifted 

Z1^  IT  •  ^;??  P'"''  '°^  '^'  P°°^  '"''^*^'  the  batiery  thought 
But  the  high  wmd  blew  sparks  from  the  fires  and  lighted  the  grass 
The  flames  spread  and  the  horses  neighed  with  terror.  The  battery 
was  forced  to  move,  taking  up  position  at  last  in  a  ploughed  fie  d 
where  the  frozen  furrows  cut  the  feet,  and  the  wind  had  the  s«x.ep  of 
an  unchamed  demon.  An  infantry  regiment  fared  better.  It  was  in 
a  stretch  of  fenced  field  between  the  road  and  the  freezing  brook 
A  captam,  native  of  that  region,  spoke  to  the  lieutenant-colonel,  and 

the  latter  spoke  to  the  men.  '•  Captain says  that  we  are  clmp 

mg  upon  his  land,  and  he 's  sorry  he  can't  give  us  a  better  welcome' 

fire  "T  ''"'  "f  'T?  """  °'"*  ''™  '^  ^l^^".  ''"d  build  your 
fires!  The  men  cheered  lustily,  and  tore  the  rails  apart,  and  had 
ousmg  fires  and  were  comfortable;  but  the  next  morlg  Stonew^T 
ackson  suspended  from  duty  the  donor  of  his  own  fences.  The  W 
ades  of  Loring  undoubtedly  suffered  the  most.  They  had  seen  up^n 
he  Monterey  line,  on  the  Kanawha,  the  Gauley,  and  thTc^i^ 
nar,  rough  and  exhausting  service.  And  then,  just  when  they  w  re 

w7th   V   ,'"  ?"•"  T"'^^='  '^'y  -""^t  P"'l  "P  stakes  andVZ 
down  the  Valley  to  join  "Fool  Tom  Jackson"  of  the  Virginia  MiU^ 

XTT.  "l-  °"!i'™'  "^y  °'  ^'°^  ^'  Manassas!  Uring  a 
allant  and  dashing  officer,  was  popular  with  them.  "FoorTom 
Jackson"  was  not.    They  complained,  and  they  very  honestly 

-  Znn  L''  "7  '^'  "P°"  ''''"  ''"''  i-''--  common^sense,  fnd 
mmon  humanity  -  to  say  nothing  of  military  insight !  The  bitter 

mg  t  was  bitterer  to  them  for  their  discontent.  M^any  were  from 
astern  Virginia  or  from  the  states  to  the  south,  not  yet  inured  t^ 
be  winter  heights  and  Stonewall  Jackson's  way.  They  slent  on 
rozen  ground,  surrounded  by  grim  mountains,  Tnd  they  d  lameS 

easily  of  the  milder  lowlands,  of  the  yet  green  tangles  of  ba'Tnd 

Z  I'  rf  T''^^'  ""'^  ^'^''  ""freezing  waters  In  the  niht- 
methe  clouds  thickened,  and  there  came  down  a  fine  rain  mfxed 

2  ce-and  thr"""'"'"'''"'^''"'^"'' ™=^'^*PP--''g'-'' 
iiin  ice  —  and  the  wagons  were  not  up  1 

The  country  grew  rougher,  lonelier,  a  series  of  low  mountains  and 
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partly  cleared  levels.  To  a  few  in  the  creeping  column  it  may  have 
occurred  that  Jackson  chose  unfrequented  roads,  therefore  narrow, 
therefore  worse  than  other  roads,  to  the  end  that  his  policy  of  utter 
secrecy  might  be  the  better  served;  but  to  the  majority  his  course 
seemed  sprung  from  a  certain  cold  wilfulness,  a  harshness  without 
object,  unless  his  object  were  to  wear  out  flesh  and  bone.  The  road, 
such  as  it  was,  was  sheeted  with  ice.  The  wind  blew  steadily  from 
the  northwest,  striking  the  face  like  a  whip,  and  the  fine  rain  and 
snow  continued  to  fall  and  to  freeze  as  it  fell.  What,  the  evening 
before,  had  been  hardship,  now  grew  to  actual  misery.  The  column 
faltered,  delayed,  halted,  and  still  the  order  came  back,  "The  gen- 
eral commanding  wishes  the  army  to  press  on."  The  army  stum- 
bled toits  now  bleeding  feet,an4  did  its  best  with  a  hill  like  Calvary. 
Up  and  down  the  column  was  heard  the  report  of  muskets,  men  fall- 
ing and  accidentally  discharging  their  pieces.  The  company  officers 
lifted  monotonous  voices,  weary  and  harsh  as  reeds  by  a  winter 
pond.  Close  up,  men  —  close  up  —  close  up ! 

In  the  afternoon  Loring,  riding  at  the  head  of  his  brigades,  sent  a 
staff  officer  forward  with  representations.  The  latter  spurred  his 
horse,  but  rapid  travelling  was  impossible  upon  that  ice-sheathed 
road.  It  was  long  before  he  overtook  the  rear  of  the  Stonewall 
Brigade.  Buffeted  by  the  wind,  the  grey  uniforms  pale  under  a  glaze 
of  sleet,  the  red  of  the  colours  the  only  gleam  of  cheer,  the  line 
crawled  over  a  long  hill,  icy,  unwooded,  swept  by  the  shrieking 
wind.  Stafford  in  passing  exchanged  greetings  with  several  of  the 
mounted  officers.  These  were  in  as  bad  case  as  their  men,  nigh 
frozen  themselves,  distressed  for  the  horses  beneath  them,  and  for 
the  staggering  ranks,  striving  for  anger  with  the  many  stragglers  and 
finding  only  compunction,  in  blank  ignorance  as  to  where  they  were 
going  and  for  what,  knowing  only  that  whereas  they  had  made 
seventeen  miles  the  day  before,  they  were  not  likely  to  make  seven 
to-day.  He  passed  the  infantry  and  came  up  with  the  artillery.  The 
steep  road  was  ice,  the  horses  were  smooth  shod.  The  poor  brutes 
slipped  and  fell,  cutting  themselves  cruelly.  The  men  were  down  in 
the  road,  lifting  the  horses,  dragging  with  them  at  gun  and  caisson. 
The  crest  of  the  hill  reached,  the  carriages  must  be  held  back,  kept 
from  sliding  sideways  in  the  descent.  Going  down  was  worse  than 
coming  up.  The  horses  slipped  and  fell;  the  weight  of  gun  and  cais- 
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^aw  the  advfnce'^,"^,^''''^'  ^^hite  w^^h  Je^  f  ^^  ^"^^"^^  ''''" 
As  he  rode  he  trie  "n1  '^''''HP'^^^"!^  in  a  fold  o  'the  ^"^.T'^  "  l"^ 
wretchedness  fo  ""■"  '"^  thoughts  from  tK    \  """"^i^d  hills. 
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They  have  seen 


"Good!  What  does  he  want?" 
"There  is  much  suffering  among  his  men,  sir. 
hard  service  and  they  have  faced  it  gallantly  - 
"Are  his  men  insubordinate?" 

::S"„'"i"wi.v"i'o«»  -hom  G«f.l  U«m  «■.  "» 

""-'Ytf.™™!    M..y  of  .he  "...  .»  without  «lo,»^  Other. 
.„  S«'"Soo..  The  g-..  numb.,  .re  ....ri  t.  .«...«. 

r."i?hXrUo"..f«^  •^»:,rSei"hi" 
sLsrhroZLr»:5  r^e-izisr^h^r.  * 

S^s.ss:iritrr.s?hS;  .3; 

"Major  Cleave." 
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spoke  he  wrote  upon  a  leanlr^T       u   '■^'  ^°""K  '^s  note."  As  he 
he  traced  them  ^^    "I'^JT^P?^''"-'^''-  Theword  a. 
Coring.   ffeHasson^faMT/yjtZ"'  T/'"^''  '"  '-■"^^ 
officers  an,  men.  G«.iXiif XS  f  ^''''f  i'-^'  ^^'^ 

4?oSSLl,tt,TJ-/^;a^^^^^^^^  then  touched 
on  through  the  falling  snZ  Ctwee„The  WIU  ^\"'  '^^  ^'^  ^"^^ 
advance  passed,  too,  grey  Md  eW^  it  ':  ^""^  '"^"  "Cavalry 
January,  disappearing  whhi^Sn;  '"  '^  *^'^P  "^  General 
snow.  When  all  wereUtaSdZd  SV^'^^  ""'  "^  ">« 
heads  toward  the  distant  column   vtl   i  '"'"^'^  "'^'^  horses- 

Stafford  made  an  expressivetmd^''^  ^°  '"  ''"'  f^'""«  day. 
../™  f°"y."  said  Cleave  gravelv    "R„f     i, 

ir  :J  ^htS^ftt  ';f4:  -r  f ;,  --'^  «et  that  idea. 
faUs    We  had  better  turn  out  Sei  C'     '°^'-  ""'^  '^'^  ^"w 
They  moved  into  the  nnJrLi^  *  *^"'  P^^s." 

-d  watched  theSstheSTn^r'^^^^ 

Jo.se.  Officers  and  men  knew  Wchard  n   ™"P"5'^*''«=°'»bre 

t™-  "Wherein  hell  are  we  gig  Cleavef OM '1"".^?""^'  ''^"^'l 
^,  won't  you,  that  it'sdain^^hardon  1^  ^  ^^°"'  ^"" 
;"ch  to  eat  ourselves?   M Zi  even  th.  ' ""^^^ ''""'  "'* 

aa;ssS~--s^^'^-'= 

.Ptting  thei^wa;TeSgrtheTt"^'  '''^  '^'^  «^"  ^"de  on, 
;'°wded  road.  At  last^^t^  teft  tie  artllle '  "  "tf  '^^  ""^^  °f  the 
•^^  "Po.  a  lonely  way.  '"llt'^^^^^^^^^^::-^-^^^ 
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is  n't  a  gun  there  that  is  n't  alive  to  me."  He  turned  in  his  saddle 
and  looked  back  at  the  last  caisson  vanishing  over  the  hill. 

"Shall  you  remain  with  the  staff  ?" 

"  No.  Only  through  this  campaign.  I  prefer  the  line." 

The  snow  fell  so  fast  that  the  trampled  and  discoloured  road  was 
again  whitening  beneath  it.  Half  a  mile  ahead  was  visible  the  Stone- 
wail  Urigade,  coming  very  slowly,  beaten  by  the  wind,  bhnded  by 
the  snow,  a  si>ectral  grey  serpent  upon  the  winding  road. 

Stafford  spoke  abruptly.  "I  am  in  your  debt  for  the  arrange 
ments  1  found  made  for  me  in  Winchester.  I  have  had  no  oppcir- 
tunity  to  thank  you.    You  were  extremely  good  so  to  troubl.- 

yourself—"  ,    ,        ,  •        . 

"It  was  no  trouble.  As  I  told  you  once  before,  I  am  anxious  (.. 

serve  you."  ,     ,_     j    i.o     j  i 

They  met  the  brigade,  Garnett  riding  at  the  head.  Good-day, 
Richard  Cleave,"  he  said.  "  We  are  all  bound  for  Siberia,  I  thmk : 
Company  by  company  the  regiments  staggered  by,  in  the  whirlinc 
snow,  the  colours  gripped  by  stiffening  hands.  There  were  blmid 
stains  on  the  frozen  ground.  Oh,  the  shoes,  the  shoes  that  a  non- 
manufacturing  country  with  closed  ports  had  to  make  in  haste  and 
send  its  soldiers!  Oh,  the  muskets,  heavy,  dull,  ungleaming,  weighi  - 
ing  the  fiercely  aching  shoulders!  Oh,  the  snow,  mounded  on  cap,  <.i. 
cartridge  box,  on  rolled  blanket  and  haversack.  Oh,  the  northwest 
wind  like  a  lash,  the  pinched  stomach,  the  dry  lips,  the  waverins 
sight,  the  weariness  excessive!  The  strong  men  were  breathing 
hard  their  brows  drawn  together  and  upward.  The  weaker  soldiers 
had  a  ghastly  look,  as  of  life  shrunk  to  a  point.  Close  up,  men  I  Close 

up  —  close  up!  ...         ■  1 , 

Farther  down  the  Urie,  on  the  white  bank  to  which  they  tried  to 
keep,  the  column  almost  filling  the  narrow  road.  Cleave  checked  his 
horse    "  I  have  a  brother  in  this  regiment,  and  he  has  been  ill  - 

A  company  came  stumbling  by,  heads  bent  before  the  bitter 
wind.  He  spoke  to  its  captain,  the  captain  spoke  to  a  lieutenant. 
the  lieutenant  to  a  private  in  the  colour  guard,  who  at  once  fell  out  ol 
line  and  sprang  somewhat  stiffly  across  the  wayside  depression  to 
the  two  horsemen  drawn  up  upon  the  bank.  "WeU,  Richard.  It  i 
snowing."  . 

"Have  you  had  anything  to  eat.  Will ? 
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ovcly,  so  far  as  it  went!"   HHau^hil       Tf^"^  ""="''  ""^  ''  «as 
that  typhoid  fever  appetite  ""      *  "*  ""^^^''^^   "O-'y  I  Ve  still 

Sr  '  --''  '"-■    Where  is^'CUKLSSd 

'o^^e^tr  Sri         r^  ,7  -  «--^-«Ha„tl  an^ 
alkiHR  Of  old  Judge  at  the  Inst  tutJ  I'rjl''''''  ^e  were  just 
loaves  used  to  taste!  Seems  lik^nn  ^  ''"'''  K°°d  ^'s  warm 

Kichard!   Afiriams  coX L  ?    Ther" ''I.^^''^"-  Thank  you 

store  at  BalconyFalls,whohas;-tmuch^r'-''""'r'"'''^'^"^^^^^^ 
They  were  bad  when  he  start,  ,1  Vn?  .  n"""^^"''' "°  ^hoesat  all 
he  left  most  of  the  other  on  hat  b-.H°"'  ^^"  I"  P'^^«=  y^terday,  and 
at  the  last  halt  we  cut  IcomforteHn  ^  °'  T"^  "''^  '"°™4  So 
■t-I  didn't  need  it,  anywav^'  h.  I  i,  ?  ^"''  "'<1  "P  ^'^  feet  with 
I'd  better  be  catching  up^t^-     «' '°°ted  over  his  shoulder.  "WelJ 

^'^'C^::::^:^:^^^'^-^  -e  away  any  more 

Doesn't  it  look  soft  and  S_lik"f  f  "J. '''I'  ^^"^«  ~™er- 
lean  sheets.  The  fence  rails  make  it  tJlv^'  ^'^  '^'"'  '"^^ly 
iome-"  He  pulled  himself  toKXrwih-u'  "^  "''^  "'b  at 
^yourself,  Richard!  I 'm  all  rlht  M  V  1"'^ 7°"  '^''^  ^"^ 
before  the  war  broke  out!"  h"  was  ^fn.    f  '?r  ^  '"'^'^  ^"'^''^^ 

;hatseemedi:'frS,'iSS::^^ 

'he  rear.  There  were  greetin^nrom'°l''' '"''•  Thefisthheld 

Pany  A  a  cheer.     Hals  on  BreckTnrid"''     ™' ■''  '"^  ^^^^  C""- 
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Mathew  Coffin,  too,  came  up.  "It  doesn't  look  much.  Major 
Cleave,  like  the  day  we  marched  away  I  All  the  serenading  and  the 
flowers  —  we  never  thought  war  could  be  ugly."  He  glanced  dis- 
consolately down  at  a  torn  cuff  and  a  great  smear  of  frozen  mire 
adorning  his  coat.  "I'm  rather  glad  the  ladies  can't  sec  us." 

The  Stonewall  Brigade  went  by.  There  was  again  a  stretch  of 
horribly  cut  road,  empty  save  for  here  and  there  poor  stragglers,  sit- 
ting dismally  huddled  together  beneath  a  cedar,  or  limping  on  pain- 
ful feet,  hoping  somewhere  to  overtake  "the  boys."  A  horse  had 
fallen  dead  and  had  been  dragged  out  of  the  road  and  through  a  Raf) 
in  the  fencing  into  a  narrow  field.  Beyond  this,  on  the  farlh.r 
boundary  of  grey  rails,  three  buzzards  were  sitting,  seen  like  hob- 
goblins through  the  veiling  snow.  The  afternoon  was  closing  in;  it 
could  ruly  be  said  that  the  world  was  a  dreary  one. 

The  Army  of  the  Kanawha,  Loring's  three  brigades,  with  the  bat- 
triies  attached,  came  into  view  a  long  way  off,  grey  streaks  upon  the 
road.  Before  the  two  horsemen  reached  it  it  had  halted  for  the 
night,  broken  ranks,  and  flowed  into  the  desolate  fields.  There  was 
yet  an  hour  of  daylight,  but  discontent  had  grown  marked,  the 
murmuring  loud,  and  the  halt  was  made.  A  few  of  the  wagons  were 
up,  and  a  dark  and  heavy  wood  filling  a  ravine  gave  fagots  for  the 
gathering.  The  two  aides  found  Loring  himself,  middle-aged  and 
imposing,  old  Indian  fighter,  hero  of  Contreras,  Churubusco,  Cha- 
pultepec,  and  Garita  de  Belen,  commander,  since  the  transference 
of  General  Robert  E.  Lee  to  South  Carolina,  of  the  Army  of  the 
Kanawha,  gallant  and  dashing,  with  an  arm  left  in  Mexico,  witli  a 
gift  for  picturesque  phrases,  with  a  past  full  of  variety  and  a  future 
of  a  like  composition,  with  a  genuine  tenderness  and  care  for  his 
men,  and  an  entire  conviction  that  both  he  and  his  troops  were  at 
present  in  the  convoy  of  a  madman  —  they  found  Loring  seated  on 
a  log  beside  a  small  fire  and  engaged  in  cooling  in  the  snow  a  too- 
hot  tin  cup  of  coffee.  His  negro  servant  busily  toasted  hardtack;  a 
brigadier  seated  on  an  opposite  log  was  detailing,  half  fiercely,  half 
plaintively,  the  conditions  under  which  his  brigade  was  travelling. 
The  two  from  Jackson  dismounted,  crunched  their  way  over  the 
snow  and  saluted.  The  general  looked  up.  "  Good-evening,  gentle- 
men! Is  that  you,  Stafford?  Well,  did  you  do  your  pretdest  -  and 
did  he  respond?" 
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^-r^^-ng,  and  the  negro  by  the  fm.ir        '"'"    '"  ^^    J"Piterr'  J^ 

-ys,«n-t|t,allthet4?   'VeTyS"'.?;Tl'    '"''''''     ■'-'" 

comes  you.    Will  you  sUy  wUh  u^  t   ^T^  °'  "'^'  '^^'^''"ha  w  I 
'0  make  ere  dawn?"     ^ '""'  "'  '"""'Rht,  or  have  you  6% miles 

^nd  a  leaf  f,„„  h./^  tS^r  f™„i'°.""«  '""  '^'"'  h'^  on. 
""oted  knee  for  a  tab™te  a  linl  fnM^^'  ^"'"'  ""^  "^ing  a 

"A  h;,T-;,T  *"!""''"  °f  them." 

'kat  swetd  a„dt:£  S^h'  '?" ^  h""-  nature,  Tie  fro. 
your  boyhood  bookTSe' back  Z  '  ''""f'  ^"  -•  ctljs^'^ 
"en.sit  down-  Reardon 's  got  at/o?''"'"''  ''''  '^°^^'  gent^ 
^here  or  he  is  n't  Reardon  -  "     ^'^  °^  "^^^^  '"^ked  away  some- 

;fjSSS:K^-n^othersn,a.,«reshadbeen 
'  -^^"  trying  to  sing  cheer  i"^  compLT"  '  '""*"«  ""^  - 

Den^^;dt„\"'S  C^ei„'°i-?- 
Hang  up  de  fiddle  an  de  ^^  ^  ''«• 


f^l^ 
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CHAPTER  XIII 

FOOL  TOM  JACKSON 

THE  Reverent  Mr.  Corbin  Wood,  chaplain  to  one  of  Lor- 
ing's  regiments,  coming  down  from  the  hillside  where  he  had 
spent  the  night,  very  literally  like  a  shepherd,  found  the 
little  stream  at  its  foot  frozen  to  the  bottom.  No  morning  bath  for 
a  lover  of  cleanliness !  There  had  been  little  water,  indeed,  to  expend 
on  any  toilet  since  leaving  Winchester.  Corbin  Wood  tried  snow  for 
his  face  and  hands,  but  the  snow  was  no  longer  soft,  as  it  had  fallen 
the  day  before.  It  was  frozen  and  harsh.  "And  the  holy  hermits  and 
the  saints  on  pillars  never  had  a  bath  —  apparently  never  wanted 
one!" 

Reveille  sounded  drearily  enough  from  the  u -ounding  moun- 
tains. The  fires  sprang  vip,  but  they  did  not  burn  brightly  in  the 
livid  day.  The  little  there  was  to  eat  was  warmed  and  eaten.  When, 
afterwards,  the  rolls  were  called,  there  were  silenois.  Mr.  Ready-to- 
halt,  Mr.  Faint  Heart,  Mr.  Fearing,  and  also  Mr.  Honesty,  really 
too  ill  to  march,  were  somewhere  on  the  backward  road  to  Win- 
chester. Length  by  length,  like  a  serpent  grey  and  cold,  sIur- 
gish,  unburnished,  dull,  and  bewildered,  the  column  took  the  roail. 
Deeply  cut  the  day  before  by  the  cavalry,  by  Garnett's  brigade,  and 
by  the  artillery,  the  road  was  horrible.  What  had  been  ridged  snmv 
was  now  ridged  ice. 

Corbin  Wood  and  his  old  grey  horse  were  loved  by  their  regiment. 
The  chaplain  was  not,  physically,  a  strong  man,  and  his  ways  wen- 
those  of  a  scholar,  but  the  regiment  found  them  lovable.  Pluto  tlio 
horse  was  very  wise,  very  old,  very  strong  and  gentle.  Upon  the 
march  he  was  of  use  to  many  beside  his  master.  The  regiment  lia<l 
grown  accustomed  to  the  sight  of  the  chaplain  walking  throiish 
dust  or  mud  at  the  bridle  of  the  grey,  saying  now  and  thin  a 
word  in  a  sober  and  cheerful  fashion  to  the  half-sick  or  wholly 
weary  private  seated  in  his  saddle.  He  was  forever  giving  some  one 
a  lift  along  the  ro.id.    Certain  things  that  hav-  had  small  pla.  c  m 
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the  armies  of  the  world  were  con,™      ■  '^' 

u^iig,  i,orbm!  Just  give  yourself  a  lift  ,        ^  "'^^  *-°  see  you 

'ookmg  at  tl,at  rent  in  your  shoe  Vo  .7"  '  ^""^  ^""^  at  Pluto 
go  on  this  way."  ^°"^  ^''°^-'  You  '11  never  be  a  bishop  if  Z 

The  sleet  fell  and  fell  =,n^  v  «-     J-  " 

were  invisible.  It  was  ruioured  thTt'tr^'t  ™'''-  ^he  wagons 
The  c  ^,^^^^  ^  ^  ed  tha   they  had  taken  another  rLd 

came  upon  a  lonely  farmhouse  or  a  w;  '*.V°"S  'ntervals  the  troops 
Lormg  sent  ahead  a  foraging  pal  w.^f  !,'"'''"'  '^  ■""''  ^  =miZ 
Pl>es    Hardly  anything  was  gotte^'  r  ■^,  °'^''' '°  P^^hase  all  sun ' 

BaTh^  '"T"^  '''°"Sht  back  the  news     "Th 

Bath -eight  miles  awav'  Anvn.     i!      ,    ^''^'"^  "<'  Yankees  at 

'-eS'rS^it^£^^o°^^--^"---^ 
«'■  But  it  filleo  no  JZtV^ZT  '"°''  '  ^'"^"  "^^  "'  ■"ter 
CO  d  The  -mentaryTn'^'u  asTpas'seT  ^T"'  '"^  ""X" 
Kot  to  go  eight  miles  to-day?  \Z  hT  •  ^'^'"  '""'^s'  Have  we 
;!-^n.  If  George  WashSn  ^'I"  '  p''"' '''■•^^ '"■'- -nee 
L-ar  were  here  they  could  n'   g«Thi   a"     ""T"^'  ""'^  J"-""' 

The  cavalry,  the  artillery  the  Stn  ^^  '''^'''  "'"^■^  'o-day'" 
Capon^s  Militia,  the  three ?is  of ;"''"  Brigade,  Meems  and 
and  sluggish  column.  ThehiMsut;  """^  ~  "'•  "'""nd  the  sick 

-oo.h.hod.  In  advance  a    :jsTr^^^ 

he  solid  and  treacherous  surtTe  ri  T"'  ^'"^''  '"^'^  Pickaus 


152 


THE  LONG   ROLL 


2ist  Virginia  threw  up  his  arms  and  pitched  forward,  dead.  A  pri- 
vate was  badly  wounded.  The  company  charged,  but  the  blue  out- 
posts fired  another  volley  and  got  away,  crashing  through  the  woods 
to  some  by-road.  It  was  impossible  to  follow;  chase  could  not  be 
given  over  grey  glass. 

With  the  closing  in  of  the  ghostly  day,  in  a  stretch  of  fields  beside 
a  frozen  stream,  the  colunm  halted.  There  were  no  tents,  and  there 
was  scarcely  anything  to  eat.  One  of  the  fields  was  covered  by 
stacked  com,  and  it  was  discovered  that  the  ear  had  been  left.  In 
the  driving  sleet  the  men  tore  apart  the  shocks  and  with  numbed 
fingers  stripped  from  the  grain  the  sere,  rough,  and  icy  husks.  They 
and  the  horses  ate  the  yellow  corn.  All  night,  stupid  with  misery, 
the  soldiers  dozed  and  muttered  beside  the  wretched  fires.  One,  a 
lawyer's  clerk,  cried  like  a  child,  with  his  hands  scored  till  they  bled 
by  the  frozen  com  husks.  Down  the  stream  stood  a  deserted  saw- 
mill, and  here  the  Rockbridge  men  found  planks  with  which  they 
made  for  themselves  little  pens.  The  sleet  sounded  for  hours  on  tli( 
boards  that  served  for  roof,  but  at  last  it  died  away.  The  exhausted 
army  slept,  but  when  in  the  grey  dawn  it  stirred  and  rose  to  the 
wailing  of  the  bugles,  it  threw  off  a  weight  of  snow.  All  the  world 
was  white  again  beneath  a  livid  sky. 

This  day  they  made  four  miles.  The  grey  trees  were  draped  with 
ice,  the  grey  zigzag  of  the  fences  was  gliding  ice  under  the  hands 
that  caught  at  it,  the  hands  of  the  sick  and  weak.  Motion  resohed 
itself  into  a  Dead  March;  few  notes  and  slow,  with  rests.  The  army 
moved  and  halted,  moved  and  halted  with  a  weird  stateliness. 
Couriers  came  back  from  the  man  riding  ahead,  cadet  cap  drawn 
over  eyes  that  saw  only  what  a  giant  and  iron  race  might  do  under  a 
giant  and  iron  dictatcrship.  General  Jackson  says, "  Press  I'(>r 
ward!  "  General  Jackson  says,"  Press  Forward,  men!  " 

They  did  not  reach  Bath  that  night.  They  lay  down  and  slept 
behind  a  screen  of  hills  and  awoke  in  an  amethyst  dawn  to  a  sky  of 
promise.  The  light,  streaming  from  the  east,  made  glorious  the  ice- 
laden  trees  and  the  far  and  dazzling  wastes  of  snow.  The  sunshine 
cheered  the  troops.  Bath  was  just  ahead  —  Bath  and  the  Yankees' 
The  ist  Tennessee  and  the  48th  Virginia  suddenly  swung  from  the 
main  road,  and  moved  across  the  fields  to  the  ridges  overlooking  the 
town.  Apparently  they  had  gathered  their  strength  into  a  ball,  w 
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the  right.  A  rumour  ran  ^  «h1h     "  t"''''^'''  -^i-PPearing  to 
now  on  the  other  side  of  Bath     ?lt  ^ui""'"'-   ™'  f°«e  would  be 
and  the  Yan].s  a.  the  bottom    If  r'        '^ '"?'  ""  "^  "^  «"  'he  rim 
other  side  we've  got  them   ^ir  •^"'"  ""  ''°'d  the  roads  on   V 
'een  hundred  of  thL  SZe  ^d't^rr  ^^^^  ?-ndsr.t 


Old  Jack  -  the  ,„e„  b^gan '^it^" "s^d^!'  ^  ^^y^'  ^  ^^el  betted" 
Od  J,ck  _.oid  Jaci.  divu^d  ofh,W  rr  '^"■"  ''^  <^='"  Wm 
ation  It  was,  came  from  sm,,f       ^  .'"«■    Information,  if  inform 

-t  men  and  women  o^thTr    r'som^th^'^'  vedeUes, iha™: 

van  to  rear.   The  line  went  uTL  ^T      L"^  "'^""'^  ''ashed  from 

reached  the  crest  the  men  sa     the  ci",'"  T'^'"''^-   ^'h™  they 

hem,  charging  upon  the  townTndsho,r^^ff  before  and  below 

body  of  slcirmishers,  then,  pourL/Hn       f^  ^^ter  the  horse  came  a 

nessee  and  th.  48th  Virgi^fa  "^nf      '"'''  l^'  ''"'^■'d'^  the  ist  Tt'n- 

urst  a  loud  rattle  of  mifte'^a'df/'  "''/•'^"-  ^^^  the  town 

Sundered.  All  the  white  sid^'oTth   cTo'ech'^w'  '^^""'^  ^  "»"- 

The  infantry  swerved  to  let  th.    ?-K  ^^"^'^  ">«  =°"nd. 

beneath  theiricecoats,theyehLme"h7>^-  ^''^  ^-.  g"™ 
ng  the  horses,  the  horses,  reLc^fnlj'  I''.' ""^T  '""^'^  ^"^°«ag- 
tow,  helter-skelter  down  the  lont^^'-  "^"^^y^d  -  all  came  somt 
2;y  followed ;  the  town  4s  en'erfd  tit  F  W°'  '^  "'^'-  ^^e  Xt 
*ey  went,  streaming  out  by  two  rA  h  A"^""'"  ^^treated,  firing  a^ 
Run,  the  other  direcf  to  thTp^tomTc  .ith  h'^'  '°'""'  ^"  M"" 
nd  shore,  and  at  Hancock  GeneraU  ^"^""'^''  °"  the  Mary- 
force.  Carson's  men,  alack!  had^oTnd^h       '  ^'V''  '^  <^°nsiderabTe 

f^/oe.  A  couri^f  bro„S'bS"o';H'''"°r  •  ^""  """'  '"e  retreat- 
kkson  to  push  on  by  T  H.n      ,     "  ''"'"'^  ^  ^"^  order  W. 
;  PPed,  and  the  two  came  cr"  hwl  '"'"■  ^'  ""'  turned,  WsmT,'^ 
%  had  struggled  up  and  out  S  tt  ^  Tl  '^'  '^^  «-d.  When 
"/  fhrough  the  tow'n.  Old  men  Ind  h?  ""^  '''""^"^•^  P'^^^-d  rum- 
led  sidewalks,  and  at  window  anrf  1      ^'  ^"^ '''"  "P°"  the  tram- 
«*erchiefs,  clapped  handl   At  a  ~"  '"^  children  wavTd 
J  ned'  I?  t  ''°^^^'  J"^t  lifeless,  covered  wTthkl'"  i'"L'"''''<^'«  °f  the 
*»ed  the  battety  hor.es.   They  rT^ed  '  ^  T"*-  ^''"'^ht  mad- 
>  reared  and  plunged,  but  at  last 
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went  trembling  by.  From  the  patriarchs  and  the  eager  boys  came 
information.  The  Yankees  were  gone,  but  not  their  baggage  and 
stores.  Everything  had  been  left  behind.  There  were  army  blankets, 
tents,  oilcloths,  clothing,  shoes,  cords  of  firewood,  forage  or  the 
horses  flour,  and  fresh  meat,  sugar,  coffee,  sutlers  stores  of  every 
kind,\vines,  spirits,  cigars  -  oh,  everything!  The  artillery  groaned 
and  swore,  but  obeyed  order..  Leaving  Capua  behind,  it  strained 
along  the  Hancock  road  in  the  wake  of  the  pursuing  cavalry  and  the 

fleeing  Federals.  j     -.u „,. 

The  main  body  of  the  latter,  well  in  advance  and  with  no  ex- 
hausting march  behind  them  to  weaken  horse  and  man,  reached  the 
Potomac  by  the  Hancock  road  at  a  point  where  they  had  boats 
moored,  and  got  clean  away,  joining  Lander  on  the  Maryland  shore^ 
The  lesser  number,  making  for  Sir  John's  Run  and  the  Big  Cacapon 
and  followed  by  some  companies  of  Ashby's,  did  not  so  quickly 
escape.  The  Confederate  advance  came,  arUUery,  horse,  and  skir- 
mishers, upon  the  river  bank  at  sunset.  All  around  were  great  roU- 
ing  hills,  quite  bare  of  trees  and  covered  with  snow,  over  which  the 
setting  sun  threw  a  crimson  tinge.  Below  was  the  river,  hoarsely 
murmuring,  and  immediately  upon  the  other  side,  the  cluster  ng 
Maryland  village,  with  a  church  spire  tall  and  tapering  against  the 
northern  sky.  About  the  village  was  another  village  of  tents  and 
upon  a  hilltop  frowned  a  line  of  guns.  Dusk  as  it  was,  the  Conftde  - 
ate  batteries  unlimbered,  and  there  opened  an  artillery  duel,  shells 
screaming  trom  north  to  south  and  south  to  north  across  the  river 
vet  stained  with  the  sunset  glow. 

That  night  the  infantry  remained  at  Bath,  warmed  and  com- 
forted by  the  captured  stores.  They  came  like  a  gift  from  the  go.K 
and  as  is  usual  with  that  gift  they  disappeared  in  a  twinkling.  In  th. 
afternoon  the  three  arms  met  on  the  river  bank.  The  sky  was  a  pun 
a  level  grey;  it  was  evident  that  a  snowstorm  was  brewing.  1  hn 
was  not  a  house;  except  for  the  fringe  along  the  water  s  edge  there 
was  hardly  a  tree.  The  hills  were  all  bare.  The  snow  was  packetl-. 
hard  and  so  mingled  with  ice  that  when,  in  the  cannonading  the 
Federal  missiles  struck  and  tore  it  up  the  fragments  were  as  keen 
and  troublesome,  almost,  as  splinters  of  shell.  There  was  no  shelte 
little  wood  for  burning.  The  men  gazed  about  them  with  a  Irown  o 
uneasiness.  The  storm  set  in  with  a  whirl  of  snow  and  with  a  wind 
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ghostly  countryside.    This  n  g"      he  ZT,'"  ''"  «'-'-  '™eT 
-nd  burned  every  available  fence  rlu  disregarded  the  taboo 

bor^  itr™-:  £n'd:rt?irr  '\^  ''=""--  -- . 

bon,bardn,ent  of  the  to.4  "  RetS  /  "ll^"«™-««  being  a 
Jackson's n^issive,  Ashby  boroihe  u'T  ''■?^'^^''^'"«n  " rfad 
through  the  streets  to  headquarters  tT'  T'^  ""'  '^^  ^^'"'^^d 
reinforcements  from  Williams  "r"  itr  "i'  '""'^'"^  '"""'^""y  for 
passed  bimdfolded  out  of  the  tmn  "'''^  '''  surrender.    Ashbv 

0  Stonewall  Jackson.  The  au l  J  ,'T'  ""'  '"''''  ^"^  came  back 
'hrow  shells  into  the  town  S  nee  ,"  '""  ''""^'  "='^"  began  o 
engaged  in  constructing  Uom,?.  '■"^'>' ™""^'ng  a  force  had  been 
which  the  troops  might  c^°  tI  ""  "'''  '''•■■''  '^  ^"^e  bridge  b" 
slurmishesatSirJohn'sKun  „d  at  tirrr^ ''"''"  there  had  be  ^ 
Lormg  s  destroyed  the  railroad  brd^  ""  ^"^P""'  '^  regiment  of 
Federals  withdrew  across  the  river  1  "  •"'  '^'  '^"^^  ^'^etm.  The 
gan  County.  "' "'  '^^^-^ving  no  command  in  Mor 

P«"«ng  into  the  town  from  wLkr*"'  "^  '''"^^  reinforcemenfs 
heavy  were  they  that  Jackson,  r^tt'sTand"  ?'  "^^-^'own.  So 
1"^  face   to  the  north,  sent  orders  t'r'^ '^°'' '^^'^ '"«"'es  with 

nstmct.  They  were  not  iron  as  he  was  ir^n  rcr  J-'^r''  l"  ^'''"'' 

r-n.norjcuhuuderboltsof 
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opened  a  ercat  view,  w  ^jyuntain.   There  was  small  care 

and  the  .«sig,  long  wail  of  North  '^"^""^=^-  ,  .,,  ^^      r- 

crashing  over  tfteemDanK  ^^^.^^  ^^^^^^  ^,|,„„ 

saw  no  beaun  m  the  ^  «"^      ^  ^  ^^  t^U  ailanthus  sUn« 

in  the  vivid,  lairy  plots  ol  ™°?''",'^^ '"",;''    ^f  g^ape,  pen.knt 


•"^■«i'irBn_ 
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ail  the  hot  su„shin"hecanS  Th°"T°  '"'?  "'^  ''>^'^'  ^"^  «■» 
the  companies,  th^^  tdt  fr  w JSiTlfT' '"  '"^  «"  "^ 

The  cedars  along  its^ri^sfo^  \  ''!""'  '°  ^^'  ''°«°'n- 
dark,  the  sycam.fre  w^e  'o  ck^  ^,  ""7'^'^'  ^^  "^P'^'l'te  and 
birds  slowly  circa,  ~e  a  ^,/hh  ''"''  '°"«  °^  ^™'  '''^  g^^at 
licance,  that  the  he^  !-,nr^  ^°""'!^ ''°°'' °^  ^° ''"''■T  ^  =igni- 
heroic  Lnd  Irious  t^h T  ""'^  '^"''-  ^'^^  "''^  war? -war 
prise?  Mal"l"  ad  bin  r^'flr'^^K-.?'  "^^^''^'^  -'"' 
ever  since  therewasunlymarcW  tentZ'  ff'  •"""""  ''"y'  ^^^ 
and  fatigne  -  and  lati^r   ^'         "^'  "^'™«'  ^"^  '^''8"^  - 

seSSnrif  wJn^^^^  ^^-  ^°''^«  ^-^  ^-'i  them. 
Loring's  lea'ding  r  gimen^  The t^r""!.'''."'^""'  *"  '^''^^"«  "^ 
before,  an  ugly ^ali  Hk  L  n<J  ^•5^'"  '''"'  experienced,  the  day 
he  rod;  to.d!y,  "chough  as  oTteT  ^fy^'Z"""^'  -nd  so,  perforce! 
it,  he  took  up  a  Z  brh^S  him    N     "t""  ''^  ^'^^  ^°"'''  ^'^"'^ 

ford  checked  his  horTe  dS^hfs  han  J  T'?"^ !"  *"■'  '''^'^^'-  ^'af- 
and  leaning  over  laid  t  on  fh.  ^T  V{^"  '^^'^^^^  ^^""tlet, 
Iain's  skin  las  bu  nt^J  hot  S  afford  ".  ^'"'  """'■  "^^^  '^'P' 
rode  forward  to  the  colonel  In  !  ""f  l'  '"""''  "^  '^°»'^<^™  ''"d 
and  I,  Mr.  Wood  wHl  fall  out  h,r  ""'"T  '''  ''='"^"'=^-  "^°^  y°" 

wagonscomeby  Then  the  Ztorw,n"fi  '"''  ^"''^"^  ^^''  "°""1^<^ 
'ance.  .  .  .  Oh,  yesTou  are ^Yn  ,       ii' ^°"  ?  "'"'^ '" '''^  ^^u- 

'orawhile.  Some^^leX  Jkn^,!^^^^^^^^^ 

tn^'emyd^XXt  "^"^  .T''^'   '"-  ^'^-'^  ve^ 

shoe,  a^  all^o™  oS;  FtHrTcrF'l"'  "^  '"  '''^  ^^''^^^  ^^ 

rcncme,  eh?  FunUine  knows  more  Greek 
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than  any  man  —  and  he'll  be  good  to  Pluto.  Pluto's  almost  worn 
out  himself  —  he 's  not  immortal  like  Xanthius  and  Balius.  Do  you 
know,  Maury,  it's  Uttle  wonder  that  Gulliver  found  the  Houyhnhnms 
so  detesting  war?  Horses  have  a  dreadful  lot  in  war  —  and  the 
quarrel  never  theirs.  Do  but  look  at  that  stream!  —  how  cool  and 
pleasant,  winding  between  the  willows  —  " 

Stafford  got  him  to  on,,  side  of  the  road,  to  a  small  plateau  be- 
neath an  overhanging  Kva.  The  column  was  now  crawling  through 
a  ravine  with  a  sheer  d  ■  cent  on  the  right  to  the  frozen  creek  below. 
To  the  left,  covering  the  mountain-side,  were  musses  of  evergreen 
kalmia,  and  above  them  tall  and  leafless  trees  in  whose  branches  the 
wind  made  a  grating  sound.  The  sleet  was  falling  again  —  a  veil  of 
sleet.  The  two  waiting  for  the  ambulance  looked  down  upon  the 
grey  soldiers,  grey,  weary,  and  bent  before  the  wind.  "Who  would 
ever  have  thought,"  said  the  chaplain,  "that  Dante  took  an  idea 
from  Virginia  in  the  middle  of  the  nineteenth  century?  1  remember 
things  being  so  happy  and  com'ortable  -  but  it  must  have  been 
long  ago.  Yes,  my  people,  long  ago."  Dropping  the  bridle,  he 
raised  his  arm  in  a  gesture  usual  with  him  in  the  pulpit.  In  the  fad- 
ing light  there  was  about  him  an  illusion  of  black  and  white;  he 
moved  his  arm  as  though  it  were  clad  in  the  sleeve  of  a  surplice.  "  I 
am  not  often  denunciatory,"  he  said,  "but  I  denounce  this  weary 
going  to  and  fro,  this  turning  like  a  dervish,  this  finding  that  every 
straight  line  is  but  a  fraction  of  a  circle,  this  squirrel  cage  with  tb,; 
greenwood  never  reached,  this  interminable  drama,  this  dance  oi 
nudges,  — 

ThrouRh  a  rirric  that  ever  returneth  in 

To  the  selfsame  spot, 
And  much  of  Madness  and  more  o(  Sin 
And  Horror  the  soul  of  the  plot  — 

Is  it  not  wonderful,  the  gold  light  on  the  mountains  ?" 

At  last  the  ambulance  appeared  —  a  good  one,  captured  ;it 
Manassas.  The  chaplain,  still  talking,  was  persuaded  stiffly  to  dis- 
moant,  to  give  IMuto's  bridle  into  Stafford's  hand,  and  to  enter. 
There  were  other  occupants,  two  rows  of  them.  Stafford  saw  his  old 
friend  laid  in  a  corner,  on  a  wisp  of  straw;  then,  finding  Fontaine  m 
the  ranks,  gave  over  the  grey,  and  joined  the  staff  creeping,  creepinR 
on  tired  horses  through  the  sleet. 
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would  be  the  bivouac.  The  ar  Irvl^.t  ^'°'^'^•''"'■.  "  ""s  known, 
finish  out  the  march  Two  mil  f™^  r '  ""  ^Tl}  "  ''"P°«^'We  to 
It  was  full  dark:  neither  mrnn      .      ^"^^'^  ""^^  •»""  "^  ordered. 

cametoastandhirhtontheXdXrhiirr'''^'^^^^^^^ 
the  road,  the  horses  led  down  thell  '^^  •  ,  ^  ^""'  "'^'"^ '«« '" 
poor  stable,  placed  there  it  seemed  h  "  ^"^"''"^  '"  ">'  '^<=  °f  " 
stable  ther...  was  even  oundTome  L  "J' ^"^'"^ '*'"""■  ^"  '»«•■ 
supper,  or  only  surh  crumbs  as  Ir.?^'  ^f-  ~["-  '^''^  ■"«"  h"''  "« 
made  their  fires  o.  the  hnisWe  and  cr  .'' !."  ""^  ^^^"^<=^^-  They 
uneasily,  trying  to  sleenwihf  l  '''  "°"'"'  them,  nodding 

ing  backL  TheVput  heir    et tn  :LT:?^'  '/  ""^  '''''"'=  ='"'*  f^^- 
poor.worn-out^e'atheSlltt;;';^^ 
conjecture  as  to  how  fir  tl,„  tk        «'^'^'"«f  no'es.  There  was  some 

put  it  at  forty  bunhemorP  ""'!"'  ''""''  ^'^°''  ^"°-  Some 

wasimpossible  to  seep  and  evr"'""'"'^ '''"'=''  '"'  ''^^'y-  it 
wasall  out.  Wa/ t^^rZ  rf!^:^.!! "'"\^""r'  ""'^  '''^  '"^acco 
«^VA  t/.e  children  pla^ntab^^         ""'  *^  '*'  ^^*'  "■^''^  "'^i*^. 

acht,tr«S^;7nJ!^^^^^^^  hiTlh^^"'"  '"">  ''^^  -^ 
to  come  when  even  a  dawn  laf/v     ^?^',*''^  '"'^"  ''"^-  Time  was 

ae  soldier  with  4il1ca,  cieer  whhTi?*^  "''  '^  "'^-  ^"^"f'*- 
tered  friend   with  a  r„nr»„  ■         Sreetmgs  as  to  an  oft-e-,,  „un- 

but  the  time\:  n^t  yet  Vern'  '''""^'";  """  '''^'"^'3'  %h - 
sacks  were  quite  emmt^  |h  '  m°'!  ^"'^  ^™^^^-  The  haver- 

wagons  were  «ught"pwi'tl^  at  UnT'  tI"*:  •''™'''''^^'  ""'"  ''•e 
hillside  for  the  hors^'^  When  fh"™^'  1"'"' ''"'''  ''"^'^  ">« 
drawn  the  guns  and  looked  7hl^  '"  '•"=  '""^"g"'  'hat  had 

.l-e  blacksmith  was  !S  the  part;rd''rtr''Y"^"^^-  "'^»--'' 
'■'-'d,  I  wouldn't  have  it -rjld  5f  h  V'^'-  "^^  ^^^^ 
Just  look  at  Flora  -just  look  at  h  r  nees'lh  hT  'T '  ^''■' 
^"  frequent  had  been  the  falls  of  .h»   if'  r  •-  f""""  '"'"te'" 

animals  been  cut  by  the  ca    H-«         ^^  ''  '"  °'''"  ^^  ">" 

;-e  scar:.d  in  a  difS  .ThTLrof'^F;^'  ^Hr^ 
Iwdly  cut,  and  what  Hetterich  noJnf^     i-  ""^^  ''^'^  "^"^n 

hanging  from  the  wound'  ^    ^  '^^  "'"'^  '""8  '«!  ''"cies 

At  Unger-s  the  evening  before,  in  u  narrow  valley  between  the 
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that  the  troops  would  rest  ?'  "?«"  *  ^shod  Rest  -  delicious 
chiefly,  that  the  •jo'^^'f^^^hT^^^Smbly  bleak  hills  over 
sound!  But  Unger  s!  ^o  ^"J^^^J  J/J  MountX  high  and  stark 
which  they  had  toiled,  to  l^^' J**"  'r*^  .. ,,,  forest  with  the  snow 
against  the  Uvid  skies,  to  the  south  ^''^  f  ^^'',,ded  broom- 
beneath  the  trees  to  the  -;;^';, '°^^;^'°"pSed  a  country  store,  a 
sedge  waving  in  the  wind  Up'-n  ^  ^^^^^  P/J,  „,,„„  ,nd  lonely  in 
SuSt!  aTd  r/theTora^Bufialo  Rut,,  ice  upon  the  shal- 

man  found  a  tree  laaeii  »ii"  c:^™on  trppi"  Comrades  came 
it  Uke  a  squirrel  ■'Sirnn.ont,.dSm^^^^^^^^        .^Com  ^^^^  ^^^^ 

hurrying  over  the  snovv,  the  «™"  J™^  "  „  ^  generous 
•nr  crier  pS;  Icf  SU  ^i^hSng  b!.t  hard- 
;T^"  TKersimmorwere  carried  to  the  hospital  tents. 

r^roitX^enrtt::^^^^^^^ 
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men  performed  their  personal  ablutions.  It  was  the  ciL-hth  of  Tanu- 
r-  'k  '.^  t'^  ^"u  Winchester  upon  the  first ,  and  small,  indeed  since 
then  had  been  the  use  of  washing  water.  In  the  dire  wid,  wi  h  "he 
treams  frozen,  cleanliness  had  not  tempted  the  majo  i.^  and 
ndeed,  latterly  the  men  had  been  too  worn  out  to  care  Sleep  and 
food  and  warmth  had  represented  the  sum  of  earthly  desire   A  nl 

0^1  o  "  ,h°'''"';l"".'  ',f  "''''  -"""'"S  '''°''-  'h-^  ice  from  some 
arTa  Th  r  "  Yn^f  ^^''  '""^  ^'""^''  ^^*  '"=*  ^^'^''^'J  'he  laved 
area.  The  General  Ordcrappomtmg  a  Washerman's  Day  came  none 
too  soon.  Up  and  down  Buffalo  Run,  in  the  zero  weather  Se  men 
stnpped  and  bathed.  Soap  wus  not  yet  the  scree  and  valuible  com 

kettles  were  filled  rom  the  stream  as  soon  as  emptied.  Under- 
elothmg,  too,  flannel  and  cotton,  must  be  washed.  .        There  came 

^rth^'whof  h""-'  """"^T  °'  '''^«"^'-   ''''•'  ""^-  f-'idi- 
fire    n/hl  busmess   undergarment  and  parasites  into  the 

u  i^u   '  "'"'■^  «^'*''"able,  or  without  a  change  of   clothine 
scalded  their  apparel  with  anxious  care.  The  episode  marked  3 

^crlpj'lehr'''''''""'^"^"::^"®"'""''^^ 
back  ^L^f^  I'  'T/'  '^'  "'"'  scrupulously  washed  hands  well 
fl^  K  aT  v^  ^"'^  ^^  ""'  "''"R  ''^  <"  '"We.  His  boyish  face 
flushed  his  hps  quivered  as  he  ^vrote.  He  wrote  of  lilies  and  mosi 
rose-buds  and  the  purity  of  women,  and  he  said  there  was  a  side  of 
war  which  Walter  Scott  had  never  painted 

Three  bleak,  pinched  days  later  the  army  again  took  the  road  to 
Romey.  Four  miles  from  Unger's  they  began  to  climb  Sleepy 
Creek  Mountain  mounting  the  great,  sparsely  wooded  slope  like  a 
long  line  of  warrior  ants.  To  either  hand  the  view  was  S  fine 
North  Mountain  to  the  left,  Capon  Mountain  to  the  righMn  be 
«een  a  sea  of  hills  and  long  deep  vales  -  very  fine  and  uterlv 
unappreciated.  The  earth  was  hostile,  the  sky  w7s  hostile  the  com^ 
manding  general  was  hostile.  Snow  began  to  fall 
def  Run^thl'':.h''l^^  with  Company  A,  began  to  think  of  Thun- 
u  >  ,„  th  '  '^^°°^^°r'  ^^^  "'^  '°"R^'^-  '^"''e  65th  was  now  high 
upon  the  mountain-side  and  the  view  had  vastly  widened  The  mfn 
looked  out  and  over  toward  the  great  main  Valley  of  vfrXa 

there -home,  wife,  child,  mother -all  hopelessly  out  of  reach. 
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Allan  Gold  had  no  wife  nor  child  nor  mother,  but  he  thought  of 
Sairy  and  Tom,  and  he  wondered  if  Sairy  were  makmg  gmger- 
bread    He  tried  to  smell  it  again,  and  to  feel  the  warmth  o  her 
kitchen -but  then  he  knew  too  well  that  she  was  not  making 
eingerbread!  Tom's  last  letter  had  spoken  of  the  growmg  scarcity; 
flour  so  high,  sugar  so  high.  Everybody  was  living  very  plainly, 
and  the  poor  were  going  to  suffer.   Allan  thought  of  the  school- 
house     It  was  closed.  He  could  see  just  how  it  looked;  a  small 
unused  building,  mournful,   deserted,  "i""bling,  while  past   it 
rushed  the  strong  and  wintry  torrent.  He    bought  suddenly  of 
Christianna.  He  saw  her  plainly,  more  plamly  than  ever  he  hd 
done  before.   She  looked  starved,  defeated    He  thought  of  the 
Country.  How  long  would  the  war  last?  In  May  they  had  thought 
"Three  months."   In  the  flush  of  triumph  after  Manassas  they  had 
said  "  It  is  over."  But  it  was  n't  over.  Marching  and  campmg  had 
followed,  fights  on  the  Peninsula,  fights  on  the  Kanawha,  at  Lees- 
burg,  at  Cheat  Mountain,  affairs  in  the  far  South;  and  now  Mc- 
Cleukn  drilling,  organizing,  organizing  below  Washington!  with 
rumours  of  another  "On   to  Richmond."  When  would  the  war 
be  over?  Allan  wondered.  „„»„;„ 

The  column,  turning  to  the  right,  began  to  descend  the  mountain, 
a  long,  slipping,  stumbling  downward  going,  with  the  snow  faUmg 
heavily  and  the  wind  screaming  like  a  banshee.  At  the  foot  was  a 
stretch  of  bottom  land,  then,  steep  and  rocky,  grimly  waiting  to  be 
crossed,  rose  Bear  Garden  Ridge.  High  Top  loomed  behmd.  The 
infantr^  could  see  the  cavalry,  creeping  up  Bear  Garden  movmg 
slowly  slowly,  bent  before  the  blast,  wraithlike  through  the  falmg 
sno^v  From  far  in  the  rear,  back  of  the  Stonewall  Brigade,  back  of 
Loring,  came  a  dull  sound -the  artillery  and  the  wagon  tram 
climbing  Sleepy  Creek  Mountain.  It  was  three  o  c  ock  m  the  after- 
nor-oh,  lelden  weariness,  hunger,  cold,  sickness,  worn-out 

'  Back^upon  the  mountain  top,  in  the  ambulance  taken  at  Manas- 
sas Mr.  Corbin  Wood,  better  than  he  had  been  for  several  days,  bu 
still  feverish,  propped  himself  upon  the  straw  and  ^^''-^^  a^o^J/! 
Will  Cleave,  who,  half  carried  by  his  brother,  had  appeared  beside 
the  ambulance  an  hour  before.   Swaying  as  he  stood,  the  boy  pro- 
tested to  the  last  that  he  could  march  just  as  well  as  the  other  tel- 
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told  him  [hat  after  ;ouKT.t;i?™t\t?'j"7'"^'''^='^^'^'''^ 
stronger  than  you  ^ychJLntZ\h^\l^ l^T  ^m'  T'^ 
he  was  malingering,  that  -  that       Z,'        V  u  '^'"''^'^  "''"'' 

the  ambulance  and  afd  him  nn~  [I  ~  ^"^"'"^  '""^^ ''™  in'" 
sick  pushed  Wd  :nV;:t.r  in  ;irr  Thf  "^■"^'  °'  "'^ 
restorative.  The  elder  brother  wa  ted  inHI  the  h  '"'^"'"  ^^^"^  " 
stooped  and  kissed  him  on  the  forehead  a  I  „  ^  '  '^"'  "'''""'' 
said  that  he  was  rested  and  thV^f  ',f  .    '"'  ""'^y-  ^^""^  ^^'i" 

way.anditwasfunn^'iSlkran^a'l  ""''""'"^'•'■"^^"^ 
it  most  feeding  tim^Vnywa^Sir  Wood  tT"^'"^"''^"'' 

which  he  shared,  and  two  or  three  con  alescTnl  ^  '  °'  ''^'"^ 
the  circus  idea.   "  There  ain't  pofn^?  alescents  m  a  comer  took  up 

year!  We're  J^Z^'l^^"'^::'^^-'-"^'^^'^  ^ 
So^"^^'''^:^  ^:'^  P°^^  bea?s-^^l.ir^  -J 
peaceful  fold  ST^u^  ^^^^^ ^^^T^^^-- f 

^^:ir:r£s;e'^d"-'^-^^^^ 

Grand  Pa'rade  cominji:,    'n'  th    bT  te'nt'o'^h  ^  ""^f '  ='"'  "'^ 

ningwith  their  luts-  0k'Ld'''"YsV„d  the  T'^'^'^^V^"- 
ringmaster-"  "W/,ald\elhh,l.  .r  ^'^''.''"^ '^e  clown  -  and  the 

mean?  Hm?  Tb^ko{hZTll-{T:"'^^  "Who d'ye 

they  call  hfm  Fool  Tom  ™'    I  thmk  he 's  a  damned  clown !  Don't 

Will  rose  from  the  straw.  "While  I  am  hv  T'li    ip 
reflect  upon  the  general  commanding'hTa^;^""""  "°  "'"'  '° 

man  JnT^h  p°r  v^IteSkw''  '^V ''  P"^''^^'  ''^^«"^'  ^  -"^ge 
posture    "  Wha  In  M  i^fh  r       °""  ,'^"'?"''^'  ™^^  '°  '^  -tting 

iUbout  theTl':d  in  ivM       S  he^atoT'thr'"^  frl  '' 
that  it  Jo    Ti,o„  T     -11  ^"  °t  this  army?  I  take  it 
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the  Falerian  pedagogue  who  sold  his  pupils  to  the  Romans!  Oh, 
the  lamb-like  pupils,  trooping  after  him  through  flowers  and  sunshine 
— ■  straight  into  the  hands  of  Kelly  at  Romney,  with  Rosecrans  and 
twenty  thousand  just  beyond!  Yaaah!  A  schoolmaster  leading 
Loring  and  all  of  us!  Let  him  go  back  to  Lexington  and  teach  the 
Rule  of  Three,  for  by  God,  he  '11  never  demonstrate  the  Rule  of 
One!" 

He  waved  a  claw-like  hand.  "Kindly  do  not  interrupt.  Stiff, 
fanatic,  inhuman,  callous,  cold,  half  mad  and  wholly  rash,  without 
military  capacity,  ambitious  as  Lucifer  and  absurd  as  Hudibras  —  I 
ask  again  what  is  this  person  doing  at  the  head  of  this  army?  Has 
any  one  confidence  in  him?  Has  any  one  pride  in  him?  Has  any 
one  love  for  him?  In  all  this  frozen  waste  through  which  he  is 
dragging  us,  you  could  n't  find  an  echo  to  say 'One!'  Oh,  you 
need  n't  shout '  One ! '  You  're  not  an  echo ;  you  're  only  a  misguided 
V.  M.  I.  cadet!  And  you  don't  count  either,  chaplain!  With  all 
respect  to  you,  you're  a  non-combatant.  And  that  Valley  man 
over  there  —  he  does  n't  count  either.  He  belongs  to  the  Stonewall 
Brigade.  He's  one  of  Major-General  T.  J.  Jackson's  pet  lambs. 
They  're  school-teachers'  favourites.  All  they '  ve  got  to  do  is  to  cheer 
for  their  master.  —  Hip,  hip,  hooray !  Here 's  Old  Jack  with  his  hand 
lifted  and  his  old  cap  pulled  low,  and  his  sabre  carried  oUikdy,  and 
his  'God  has  been  very  good  to  us  to-day,  men!'  Yaaah  —  Look 
out!  Wh,it  are  you  about  ? " 

The  cadet  and  the  Valley  man  threw  themselves  across  the  straw, 
upon  the  Georgian.  Corbin  Wood  crawled  over  and  separated 
them.  "Boys,  boys!  You're  quarrelling  just  because  you're  sick 
and  tired  and  cold  and  fretful!  Try  to  be  good  children.  I  predict 
there  '11  come  a  day  when  we  '11  all  cheer  like  mad  —  our  friend  from 
Georgia,  too  —  all  cheer  like  mad  when  General  Jackson  goes  by. 
leading  us  to  victory!  Be  good  now.  I  was  at  the  circus  once,  when 
I  was  a  little  boy,  when  the  animals  got  to  fighting  — " 

The  way  over  Bear  Garden  was  steep,  the  road  a  mere  track 
among  boulders.  There  were  many  fallen  trees.  In  places  they  lay 
across  the  road,  abatis  thrown  there  by  the  storm  to  be  removed  by 
half-frozen  hands  while  the  horses  stood  and  whinnied.  The  winter 
day  was  failing  when  Stonewall  Jackson,  Ashby,  and  a  portion  of  the 
cavalry  with  the  small  infantry  advance,  came  down  by  precipitous 
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paths  into  Bloomery  Gap    Hprp   •       j-  ^ 

mountains,  beside  a  shallow,  ^^^"creeWh  "'7  ^""^  ^^  °f  '^^ 

From  the  other  side  of  BearcTJA       ^  '"Quacked. 
Stafford  fonvard  with  a  sfatljn,   ^o^chr;"'  "^""^  "'^^'^  -« 
three-piled  and  icy.  Thcairil         f  '"'^  '"  "^™=  "f  courtesy 

ventured  to  demu"^^.  '  I  don'tThfnl'r""'' ,"■'"'  '""^  S«<=^-'  -  had 
Would  not  some  other -"LSL  throM  ^f '=°"  '"^^  '"'^.  -> 
'ater-had  sworn.  "Damn  youXun  i^'T\°'  '"°  y'=^- 
any  one  out  of  the  StonevallTrigSX '7  ^T  ^?  '"''^'  N"' 
than  most,  and  he  can't  make  you  cower  K.^'r''  '""''^^"  «'' 
.h^m  make  others  do  it!  You  go  ahead  an7  I  ^''"^'  ^'^'  "^'^ 
mdigo  Presbyterian ! "  ^  '''  ^"'^  ''■''™  y°"  re  there  talk 

Piclett^tL^^^^^^^^^^ 

yards  away,  a  dark  sentina    "^"^^*'"  P°'"t<=d  it  out,  three  hundred 

His  staff 's  this  side,  by  "he  ptZ'tT  "  V""^''  "«<=''''- 

stream,shallowandfmedwhhSin.t  r  L ^^'^"'"^  ""^^  the 
arid  coming  to  thepawpavv  bushe  founH  p'"^.''^i'''''''^'^"8bank. 
over  the  small  flame  that  TuTus  hal  t  n'?"''  ^^'^'"'  ^'°°P'"S 
feeding  with  pine  cones  C  eat  tSh  '  .'I'"''  """'  ^''''^"'ully 
■ng,  Stafford!  Come  to  my  t.W  t bv  ?  "  '"''  '  "^'^-'^'"^■ 
worse  luck!  -  but  Tullius  has  a  coud,    ,f  ""  '  ^'"^ y""  "^"ff^^- 

I  can't  stay  thank  vn,,  "     .  .'^""P'    ''^  sweet  potatoes." 
over  yonder? "'^'      '"''  ^°"'    ^^^  "^^  <«her.   "General  Jackson  is 

stepSflttTe'ri:;"://'"  '^'V<>'^  to  him."   The  two 
Ms  ho.e^  "Ge„eral  ^^^L^^^^^!^^^'  talking,  leadi™ 

stepSo?Rul^^f °"  '°^"   S'^'f-^  'ooked  about  him.    "Ugh, 
-vXSei"^''""^'""'^'^^  P-hapsitis.   But  I  doubt  if 

tSer^rsl:i?trS^'^^  :  ^-^  '-  °^  -dar.  skirt- 
the  narrow  valley  drear\„Tmoutfurho''"'-  '^  "^^  "^•''«''';  -" 
oms  on  the  muffled  earth    'Tth7nt'.-r.*"'^  """  '"'^  Phan- 
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his  message  of  complaint,  but  to  General  Jackson  we  will,  in  the 
inter-sts  of  all,  continue  to  make  reprcsentatlons^ 

In  the  interests  of  all!"  exclaimed  Cleave.  "I  beg  that  you  «nll 
qualify  that  statement.    Garnetfs  Brigade  and  Ashby  s  Cavalry 

%rCySSeeable  duties  are  left  to  the  brigades  of  General 

Loring."  ...       ...       " 

"Ichallcngethatstatement,  sir.  Itisnottrue. 

Stafford  laughed.  "Not  true!  You  will  not  get  us  to  believe  that. 
I  tWnk  you  il  find  that  representations  will  be  forwarded  to  the 
government  at  Richmond  — " 

"  Reoresentations  of  disaffected  soldiers? 

"No  sir'  Representations  of  gentlemen  and  patriots.  Remon- 
strance's of  brave  men  against  the  leadership  of  a  petty  tyran  -  a 
iseaS  inind-a  Presbyterian  deacon  crazed  for  personal  dis- 

"  CkaveTe't  his  hand  fall  on  the  other's  wrist.  "  Stop,  sir!  You  will 
remember  that  I  am  of  Garnetfs  Brigade,  and,  at  present,  of  Gen- 
eral Jackson's  military  family  — " 

Stafford  jerked  his  wrist  away.  He  breathed  hard.  A "  *«  P^^ . 
weariness,  irritation,  wrath,  of  the  past  most  wretched  days,  all  the 
S  discomfort  of  the  hour,  the  enmity  toward  Cleave  of  which  h 
wa  increasingly  conscious,  the  very  unsoundness  of  his  position  and 
Ss  acrion  with  his  errand,  pushed  him  on.  Quarrel  was  in  the 
a  r  Eight  thousand  men  had,  to-day,  found  their  temper  on  edge. 
It  was  not  surprising  that  between  these  two  a  flame  leaped  Mem- 
ber  of  Garnett's  Brigade  and  member  of  General  Jackson  s  miliary 
S  to  the  contrary,"  said  Stafford,  "these  are  Russian  steppe^ 
a^  this  is  a  march  from  Moscow,  and  the  general  m  command  is  no 
Napoleon,  but  a  fool  and  a  pedant  —" 

"I  give  you  warning!"  „ 

"A  crazy  Barebones  masquerading  as  a  Cromwell         _ 

The  other's  two  hands  on  the  shoulders  of  General  Lormg  s  aide 
had  undoubtedly  -  the  weight  of  the  body  being  thrown  forward 
the  appearance  of  an  assault.  Stafford's  foot  slipped  upon  the  f re ez 
ing  snow.  Down  he  came  to  the  earth  Cleave  upon  him^  A  vo 
behind  them  spoke  with  a  kind  of  steely  curtness,     Stand  up,  and 
let  me  see  who  you  are!" 
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Mo.  a  disheartened  army-  What  have  you  to  say  forTouX:? 

expStsa^^orS.'"""-    "^='^'°^  ^'--  "-  ->'  -ve  to 
Jackson's  eyes  drew  to  a  yet  narrower  line.   "Your  leive  is  r„. 

"^"w--„-:L;-a^?S^i--S^^ 

Major  Stafford  made  certain  statements  as  to  the  armv  and  th^ 
n^Tsi;;'^'^'""'^  '-'"=''  '  '''''"  *°  contradicHr'!'; 
''You  will  tell  me  what  statements,  major  " 
It  IS  impossible  for  me  to  do  that  sir  " 

anZf  m°;."'''  ""''  ''""^'  '"''""'•"  "^  ^^^'=""™'  '"■    You  will 

the^'Srs'Te'emldT-  ''.''  ^"•■"s''l-«''=d  closer;  the  dark  wall  of 

.^^r;S^SL-^:l.-  ---asked  youfor 
Cleave  made  a  slight  gesture,  sullen,  weary,  and  determined    "  [ 

"entid  "h^'  ''":u^'''"":  ''^"^"--^  "^ade  cerTain  commenT  which 
resented.  Hence  the  action  of  a  moment.   That  is  all  that  I  can 

'knfZt?°^!:j!^,T  "'^''''^-   "'  '^'^  "'at  these  were  Rus- 

rSfwfsT^^  --  -Culylvoured,  thaT  tht  SerS^^'^! 

He  got  no  further.   "Silence,  sir,"  said  Jackson,  "o:  X  will  brine 
)ou  before  a  court  martial!  You  will  come  with  me  now  to  my  tent^ 
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,  wm  he.  Gene^  Lc^g  ;^::^r~S'S:i£^^ 

X^SSX«e^e^o.^secon^ 

camp.  You  will  march  ^'"0"-  '"^'"^  /.^^  °  U  hand  went  away. 
He  towered  a  moment,  then  ^ '*  ^  j^'^^'^^^d  had  a  moment  in 
taking  with  him  the  oftcer  from  L°rmK^  bunorclj.  ^^.^^ 

which  to  make  a  gesture  of  anger  and  deprecauon  ^ 

^"Sour  later  when  hU  regime,,  can.  J>wn  in.  BU^^  Gap, 
he  found  the  ^f  "el  and  made  h^  repo^^       ^^J^^^^^    ^^^^^^ 

said  the  colonel.      We  ^^^^f  '^^^'=^'"|J^  „f  ,,„  to  fawn  upon  you  at 
weather,  andadear.  run  and  all  tl^edog.0^^^^^^^         ^  ^^^  ^^^^^^, 

"Save  laughed.  "It  does  nt  much  look  like  it,  sir!  Well -I'm 
back  with  the  regiment,  anj^'^y    .  ^^en  the  day  broke  the 

All  that  night  it  snowed,  ^""jf/"^^^^^^^^  _  numberless  white 
valley  had  the  seemmg  of  a  crowded  g,aveyar  ^ 

rounds  stretchrngnonh  and  s  u  h  m^^^  ^^^^  ^^.^^^^_ 

blew,  silver  chill , —  the  men  ue  and  at  dusk  crossed  the 

arose  all  white.  All  that  day  they  ma^Je^^^^^^^^^ 

Caponand bivouacked belowthe^oulderot^a  ^^^^  .^ 

moaning  they  went  "P '»^^  ."^^Is  end^S  in  long  curves,  through  a 
tolerably  toilsome  The  ^'T^^^^'f^^^^^^^^^  gV  hangin,  ln„n 
wood  of  oak  andl^eko^^^thva     tangle       ^g^.P  ^^^^^^^^^^^      . 

the  trees.  Cavalry,  '"^f  7; X-YMountain,  crossed  the  slender 
armycameslowly  slov^yd  w.  WM-^  ^^^  ^^^^  ,„ 

levels,  and  climbed  Lovetts  ^""" '  j   -^he  column  crept 

high,  but  at  last  LoyettMo°'  w  o-rp^  -J.  ,„,,  ared; 
through  a  ravine  with  a  stream  to  tne  ^  ^^^^^^^^^^ 

fern  and  laurel  growing  m  the  cle"5  .        eared  a  grey 

with  blue  shadows.  Ah^^,^' °7"^*f 'nanling  Rock!"  quoth 

mass  that  all  but  choked  ^e  gorg^      n    gj,  g  ^.^^^e 

some  one.  "That's  where  the  guns  were  os  ^^  ^^^^ 
to  interest.   "Hanging  Rock!  ...  How  re  w    g 
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a'i?:LSl""'''  "'  ^■"''='  '°^  P'^thl-Powerfc-  good  place  J 

were  circling  ab'o ve  a  Se  ^f  wooS  SiuWal"''  !."'  ''""^^''' 
brown  shepherd  -lay  in  the  mMdle  o  '  t  road  ll  rhr7ar  ''^1 
been  cut.   Bv  the  lilnri,.n„,i    u-  .  ^'''  throat  had 

over  by  the^^fn^l:  stta"  1,^"":^ "ir  r  '■'"''  '"'''^' 
seen;  all  the  out-houses  of  the  Ir^  r'd  thSn  t  :;'"lf,rd'''  '' 

where  Kelly's  troo^>s  had  been  b  : re  it  WeS:n  o'f  t'h"""'^ 
rank  and  file  the  vision  came  with  strangers    Thev  1/  t     ^""^ 

rrr'^'j  't^r"'  -"^^^'^  a  dd/ bIbTo  LordrTu  it  un' 
and  dumb  animals  and  mill! r-'^  ^"  °"  ''''''''^"  ''"'^  'l""  babies 

Jack.      Wait  UU  Old  Tack  t.7=  ?>,^   ^  r    ^"  '"'^'"'  '°  ^^y-  "OM 

more!"  ^         ^'*^'  '"y  f°°'  "^on  t  hurt  no 

A  mounted  officer  came  bv    "flpnprai  t,^i 
i>ard,  men  I '  "  ^-      ^^"''^*'  Jackson  says,  '  Press  for- 

scarlet  berries  or  sumach  UflgtoUes^^^^^^^^^ 


■  ■!  ^1 


ill 


hi 


,^0  THE  LONG   ROLL 

by  the  wind,  her  thick,  pait  =•■"""  ,    ..  .  •        ,    ;„„  aga m-' 

full  length,  h<T  arms  raised  above  her  head.      Mr  >t  »""  t^    »> 
h  m"  Ai    ve  eoing  aRainst  them:^  The  liRhtninR  Ro  with  ye 

,h„,  looked  ,B.in.,  Ite  ..o-my  *'■ '7'!,^,™  ^t  ,.  .hU 

nounttd.  Tl.;  ™»„7  dtaoo...«l  beyond  tho  church,  ovc.  .he 
brink  or  the  hil .  T''' "''",„  ichind.  The  Slon™.ll  l>riB.«l< 

'^•'■"r't'.ryt-^,,?t.e:r;tiuKi'BS 
Bsc^s^rk^^^™.™;--- 
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acfon,  nausea,  disappointment,  melanch d/   The  ,1  "  ch  nL^ " 

dog-t,rcd.  The  Cte.  up,  men.  the  Cd  <,„,  „,rnl  of  the  officerrtMn' 

iivaru  .\o,  sir.    He  did  n't  say  anythine  else     R„t 

I  ve  been  speaking  with  a  courier  of  A.hbyX.    IIc^LZr, 
three  railroad  bridges,  -  one  across  Patt  rsonV  S  and   ,"" 

drib,  cu!'  Sfth^-T  '^"^r  ^'-^  -.yrcL^un  l:. 
th;o^h\S:f  Ron,  s  ^-t^^rj;,  E'tV'^V"^-  'y^  ""'- 

Jackson  says,  'Press  forward"  "  *"■  '°'""'"-     ^'""'^ 

d  vn  hT;s  T"'  ''""^''"^'  "^"■'"^"'  "■°^"-'  -^hoe^brl  ; 
tovn  horses,  disappom-nent,  disillusion,  a  very,  very  strange 
»mrnandn.g  general-  .uddenly  confidence,  he^eoor^^ a  some 
tm  H?  -^  '■"'•"!f"".'  °'  ^'^'^  ='™>'  ^•^"'^'^^d  quite  away.  The 
^hrill,  derisive  wind,  the  ;;rey  wraiths  of  snow    the  dusk  of  .h! 

.fackS!^  *^"  '=^''  °^  ^°"°"'"S  ^"'"^0"t  her  "Fool  Tom 
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CHAPTER  XIV 

THE  IRON-CLADS 

M,««  T  ticY  Gary  knitting  in  hand,  stood  beside  the  hearth 
and  sumyeS  the  large  Greenwood  parlour.  "The  lining  o 
2  Xdow  curtains,"  she  said,  "i>,  good,  stou,  small 
figured  cUntz.  My  mother  got  it  from  England.  Four  wmdows  - 
ngurea  cmnw       j^  thirty-two  yards.  That's  enough  for  a 

ren^;td1iu>::%heTmask^tself^-I  don't  ^^^^^^^ 
?hey  could  make  of  it,  but  they  can  surely  do  somethmg.  The  nU 
curtains  will  do  to  stretch  over  hosp.tal  beds^  .P""  °"''.  °  ,7,?  '"'^'• 
TuUus  and  have  them  all  taken  down.  -  Well,  what  is  it  ? 
^  "  Mis^Lucy,  chUe,  when  you  done  sont  de  curtains  ter  Richmon  , 
how  is  you  gwine  surmantlc  de  windows  ?  " 

"We  will  leave  them  bare,  Julius.  All  the  more  sunlight. 
U^ty  ornie  in,  knitting.   "Aunt  Lucy,  the  velvet  piano  cover 

could  go."  .    ,  .  ,     1    »t,t 

"That's  a  good  idea,  dear.  A  capital  blanket! 
"A  ildier  won't  miild  the  embroidery.  What  is  it,  Julius  ' 
"M^it^,  when  you  done  sont  dat  kiver  ter  Richmon',  what 

^"iJCri:^*  t  S-'^^'^he  grain  of  the  wckxI  show. 

'^-m  bishop,"  said  MissLucy  thoughtfully -" the  bishop  sen. 
his  study  carpet  last  week.  What  do  you  think.  Unity? 

Unky  her  head  to  one  side,  studied  the  carpet.    'Do  you  reckon 
thy  won  d  really  sleep  under  those  ro.es  and  tulips,  Aunt  Lucy^ 
iust  imagine  Edward!  -  But  if  you  think  it  would  do  any  good  - 
^  "W^  might  wait  awhile,  seeing  that  spring  is  here    If  the  .ar 
should  last  until  next  winter,  of  course  we  shall  s^"''  '* 

Unity  laughed.    "Julius  looks  ten  years  younger!  Why,  Uncle 
Trlius  we  have  bare  floors  in  summer,  anyhow.  ■    .    ,„  • 

^  "Y;rMiss  Unity,"  said  Julius  solemnly.   "An'  on  de  hotte. 
daylb  Ny  ?ou  hab  ta  de  back  ob  yo'  haid  dat  de  cyarpets  is  super- 
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n.a.l,  an'  dc  cedar  close,  b.r  J,  |  ,„  ",  "h"  «'^ -'^''-''"iKr  on  .Jc 
Greenwood  cyarjH.ts  ,,n  cmain.  an"  1  ,'',1'"  '«•"'"  t^k'-"  de 
""-■t-s  an'  sheets  in'  Ole  AH  s  ^r' C  T  "''''"•''^'"'hs  an'  de  hlan- 
ain't  right  cben  if  de  Rincrl,  ™""'eTanes  -  „„•„,  h;, 

house  Kwine  ,00k  whenr^tL'C'--^'  ™'"'"^-^-'  "^  <^'' 

^ver,t4^''[;^rharciTo^«:7l'i''r  '""•'""  "'"=  '"-■  «"' 

wa.,  fussi„;t-d1,S-t  J;-;; -^  n  was  Car-hne  who 

Is  that  the  way  you  turn  it?         ^  "«"■■'  ''"'^  *"  'h^  fl""r. 

•ri"'' T.'J'I'' -  ''"it  — 
iiie soldiers'  feet  to  fit!" 

her  mother.   " Unity,"  she  s^y   '•  wouM  ^''T  ""^  P°"'^"  °f 

urn  to  Richmond  for'the  GuTbtt  F^    'orw^ouM^  ""=  ^T'  '^"'^^^ 
Unity  pondered  the  question    "  Thp  l'.^  1^  T"  ''"'' '''«?  " 

ut  maybe  they  «ouldU  r  have  the  si "er" I  H  ""^.r'"  '°  -"'^' 
buy  at  the  Fair  -  every  one  is  JJ„^  n\  V  ^?"  '  '^  ''''°  ^^  '<> 
sand  gunboats  and  a  h^ndr^  V?" -"IL  -  ^  ^  "''^  ^^  ''^  ^  'h""- 

«     Lucy.   ..n  it  iiX  'putTy  ^furtSe  ^  ^  ^'°™'" 
Judith  came  in  suddenly    "tL,„'        •      "'^'-"'<^-- 

The  wind  is  blowing  the  elms  aJosto'tr"''  '°  i"^*^  ''  «^'='''  ^'o™" 
clouds  in  the  east.  Ihope  thatr'  ^^'^^  '  '^''^^'=  «"=  ^ack 
over  Chesapealce.  and  'o  -er  H~  R^ds^  """  ''"'  °^-"'  -^ 
Mernmaclies!  I  hope  that  the^k Ini      ^  ~  "'''P'  ^''"^  "«= 
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S^fleet  would  only  go  t.  the  bott^- °  the  ;f„^,,,  ,„d  stood,  a 
hand  on  cither  side  of  the  wina  ^  ^^^   ^^^^^^^  ^j^^^^, 

-r"iSr^°4^-  MinEt  with  I  showed  cry,  "  Ju- 

dith  Jacqueline  Gary!  j.j  ^ ■     ^^  ^.[nj 

Judith  did  no.  a„.v..hes^^od^^^^^^^^  J^  ^^      ^^. 

her  hands  wide,  touching  inewm  .,j^  ^^ 

bending  oak.     n  the  room  b  lund  he    Mu.        y  ^V     ^^^^^  ^^ 
they  or  us,  Molly    They  or  aU  v>e  'ove  ^^^  ^^  ^ 

^:S:V::.^bt'iriirwh"e'rfh:ir%ftheirVipsgonedo... 

''' Yes  "said  Judith,  withoutt  -ning.  "  Not  stranded  as  they  were 
be  JrCoke  Island,  but  wrecked  and  sunken.  Come,  look. 
Unity,  at  the  wild  ^torm!^  ^^^^^    ^^^  j^e  elms 

Unity  came  and  stood  besiae  ner.   i  u 

watching,  watching  — 
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gravel  paths.  ^      '         "'^^  raindrops  began  to  splash  on  the 

soldS?'li°^^S'^  "'  ''^  ''^'^'"  ^^^'^■-'^  ^-'y-   "It's  a 
.ulitX  vSThlrr^if  '-'-'  '^-^'>'  '''^  ^'-d  the 

"Beau  chevalier  qui  partez  pour  la  guerre 
Qu'ailez-vous  faire  ' 

Si  loin  d'ici  ^ 
Voyez-v-ous  pas  que  la  nuit  est  profonde, 
it  que  Ic  monde  ' 

N'est  que  souci  ?  " 

"Edward! "  cried  Judith.   "It  is  Edward ' " 

hoXTaredr  S:  tSnt  tte^  ^'°"'  ^-'-   ^^^  '^e 
-egresses.    Mammy,  c^e^rnd  kerrM'^'  '  '^''*  '"'^^'^ 

and  through  the  hoL.   "O  myLZ^tt'  "''"''  ^°^"  'h«  stairs 
mgin'  jes'  lak  he  uster  sing,  U^V fc  mf  1'"''  ^'''^'  °  ^'""y  ^''■ 
tm'-!"'  '^^  ^^"-'  -  ~"  O  r^'jTsu-^'TermfS- 

Si  loin  de  nous?  —  " 
Judith  ran  down  the  Qf^nc  o«^  i 

Beyond  the  nearer  reef  Ty  ?he  .7™?^'  '""'  *^°"^''  ''"^  ^'o™- 
red,  she  met  a  ragged  snectre  ^ n  n  !  P^™'  J'P""'^'^  "^"^h.  Aame- 
demigod  showing'-signTo  se;vTce^T;h"r'°°l"''  '-vel-st^ined,  a 
*ort,  beautiful  still,  bu  Zi? '"  "  ^''1'^^'  ^'^^•^^'^  Cary,  in 
ftey  had  always  beei  comfrde"     'Sa^d  td'''T°.>^""''^^^^  = 

^^n^Iohn^-L^dJ^me:""  '™^'    ^"^  -'"•n^' -  Where  is 

k^'m  o?tKaSl!:r  'T  '"'''■  ^^^ ''"'«'  ^  ^ 
Kiver jeames  is  in  Richmond 
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down  with  fever.  He  cried  to  come,  but  the  doctor  said  he  must  n  t. 
I've  only  three  days  myself.  Furloughs  are  hard  to  get,  but  just 
now  the  government  will  do  anything  for  anybody  who  was  on  the 
Jlerrimac— You're  worn  yourself,  Judith,  and  your  eyes  are  so  big 
and  dark!  —  Is  it  Maury  Stafford  or  Richard  Cleave? " 

Amid  the  leaping  of  the  dogs  they  reached  the  gravelled  space 
before  the  house.  Miss  Lucy  folded  her  nephew  m  her  arms.  God 
bless  you,  Edward-"  She  held  him  off  and  looked  at  hun  I 
never  saw  it  before  — but  you're  like  your  grandfather,  rny  dear; 
vou're  like  my  dear  father!  -  O  child,  how  thin  you  are! 

Unity  and  Molly  hung  upon  him.  "The  papers  told  us  that  you 
were  on  the  Merrimac- though  we  don't  know  how  you  got  there! 
Did  you  come  from  Richmond  ?  Have  you  seen  father  ? 

"Yes  for  a  few  moments.  He  has  come  up  from  the  south  with 
General  Lee.  General  Lee  is  to  be  commander  of  all  the  forces  of 
tho  Confederacy.  Father  is  well.  He  sent  his  dear  love  to  you  all. 
IsawFauquier,  too— " 

Mammy  met  him  at  the  top  of  the  steps.  "Oh,  my  lamb!  O 
dory  hallelujah !  What  you  doin'  wid  dem  worn-out  close?  An  yo 
di'ut  tohn  dat-er-way?  What  dey  been  doin'  ter  you  -  dat  s  what 
I  wants  ter  know?  My  po'  lamb!  -  Marse  Edward,  don  you  laugh 
kaze  mammy  done  fergit  you  ain'  er  baby  sUU  — 

Edward  hugged  her.  "One  night  m  the  trenches,  not  long  ago,  I 
swear  I  heard  you  singing,  mammy!  I  could  n't  sleep.  And  at  last 
I  said,  'I'll  put  my  head  in  mammy's  lap,  and  she  11  sing  me 
The  Buzzards  and  the  Butterflies  — 

and  I'll  go  to  sleep.'  I  did  it,  and  I  went  off  like  a  baby  -  Well, 
Tulius,  andhowareyou?"  .      ,  ,. 

Within  the  parlour  there  were  explanations,  ejaculations,  ques- 
tions, and  answers.  "So  short  a  furlough  -  when  we  have  not  seen 
you  for  almost  a  year!  Never  mind  -  of  course,  you  must  get  back. 
We'll  have  a  little  party  for  you  to-morrow  night.  Oh,  how  bro^Mi 
you  are,  and  your  uniform's  so  ragged!  Never  mmd  --  we  ve  go 
a  bolt  of  Confederate  cloth  and  Johnny  Bates  shall  come  out 
to-morrow.  ...  All  well.  Knitting  and  watching,  watching  and 
knitting.  The  house  has  been  full  of  refugees  -  Fairfaxes  and 
Fauntleroys.  They've  gone  on  to  Richmond,  and  we're  alone  just 
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ttTe  Jl'^i^rreS-iJ^  S"f /"  CharfoUesWiii- 
the  place  and  the  poor  fan,  L  whose^erar  '"  ''''  ^""^"'^  -"^ 
papers  over  and  over,  every  word -Iw  ''?"' ''"'^  ^"«^d  the 
heart,  and  we  make  lint,  and  wrt^t.n^l  ""■"  '"""  '^"^^«  »«  by 
kmt  and  knit  and  wait'and  wait  -  He  ''™t',"'^  '"'"^^^'  ^"^  -« 
And  your  room's  ready -fire  and  I,n,  .  J"''"'  "'"'  'he  wine! 
take  Jeames's  place.  Caroline  is  "ak,„  ^'"''''  ""'^  ^"""8  ^ato  to 
havecoiTeeforsupper.  Hur^w  l"."^"  "^'^^''  ''"d  «e  sliall 
Edward  darlinfcame  do  "  ctenTa^;^'""^  ^<^"-d  ^-4;!! 

extremely  handsome  and  debonTr  Snn'' ''''^'™'^' ^''^^«". 'hin. 
with  the  last  of  the  coffee  poured  from  fh'^'^"''  "T""  "^  beautifully 
to  the  Gunboat  Fair  with  th.  r  ^  "™  "'^t  had  not  yet  gone 

of  their  last  year     g^i'^^JrC""' •^''"^^^^^^'^ '"'he  best 
Unity's  throat,  with  freckkruL  of  rr./"  ^"'^'''''^  ^air  and  a 
the  dining-room  boy,  duskiirsm  Li  rtV".' J"""^  ^"'i  Tom 
sprmg  rain  beating  against  ti  pin"!  with  th   ff"""^'  "'"^  the 
on  the  hearth,  with  Churchill  and  r;.^      ^^^''^^t-wood  burning 
now  m  shadow,  now  in  gleam  upon  Se^wnH       '"•''^^^  P°««i'^ 
the  hght,  the  gradous  wLmtl^  of  Home    M     ~7f  ""  "'^  '^h^er 
of  how  seldom  they  burned  cand  efrw  o^h"'  I"''  ^"°°'^°  'P°^^ 
saved  against  an  emergency  ^d  of  Th    .  "'^  ^^^^^ ''^d  been 
becoming.  They  ignored  toI',T„V    u^^  '"^^^  ^""'te  bread  was 
would  not  trou^fhSli^;  S  h' tS!  °^  '"^^.P'antation.  They 
food  for  the  servants  and  for  t^e  stock  ^f  T^  f  ""'""^  "'  Ending 
and  no  seed  for  the  sowing  of  he  tt'     •"'"  '''°"«''  Worses  gone 
women,  and  children,  w,"h  o  naburS,  ?.i-  ^'^  '°  '='°"'«  "^e  men,' 
"^th  the  difficulties  of  healtag  th"  ?fck    '  JJ-^^'^^  ""'^  -  yard 
clared  contraband  of  war  and  fh.^        '  ""=*'^""e  having  been  de- 
not  trouble  him  with  The  makesh  ftsTw""''^  'f"^'  ^'^^  -°"'d 
'0  i^hoes,  as  to  letter  papeTthcir  !l1      T'  "'"^  ^^^^bodings  as 
a  maze  of  difficulties  strange  to  themt'a  I  '  H  '"'  "''=^'=  "^™"«b 
fi  u^  r"'''  '"""'  and  it  was  but  iTttt  h    J'^'^'SIP'  "^  "'^  '"'"'"• 
dd.   Not  that  they  thought  of  it  irthaMit:  'u'"  "^^'"^  '"  "^e 
&ld  as  much  harder  as  it  was  more  ll    •        ^^^'  ^^^y  *°"ght  the 
or  their  soldier;  they  wourd  ha^eTtf  "7''  ^°"""8  'vas  tL  good 
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men  and  women  there;  then,  in  the  parlour  at  the  piano  he  played 
with  his  masterly  touch  "The  Last  Waltz,"  and  then  he  came  to 
The  fire,  took  his  grandfather's  chair,  and  described  to  the  women 

''"Wlwerl  Tncamped  on  the  Warwick  River -infantry,  and  . 
cavaTry  company,  aid  a  battalion  from  New  Orleans  Around  us 
were^reen  flats,  black  mud,  winding  creeks,  waterfowl,  earthworks, 
Ind  what  guns  hey  could  give  us.  At  the  mouth  of  the  river  across 
the  channel,  we  had  sunk  twenty  canal  boats,  to  the  end  that  Burn- 
side  should  not  get  by.  Besides  the  canal  boats  and  the  guns  and 
the  waterfowl  there  was  a  deal  of  fever  -  maknal  -  of  exposure, 
of  wit  of  mouldy  bread,  of  homesickness  and  genera  d^olation. 
Some  courage  existed,  too,  and  singing  at  Umes.  We  had  been 
down  Uiere  I  long  time  among  the  marshes  -  all  winter,  m  fact. 

About  two  weeks  ago—" 

"Oh  Edward,  were  you  very  homesick  J- 

"Dekish.  F<;r  the  certain  production  of  a  very  cunous  feelm-., 
give  me  picket  duty  on  a  wet  marsh  underneath  the  stars!  PoeUc 
nlaces- marshes -with  a  strong  suggestion  about  them  of  Ihc 
Lit  Man  .  .  .  Where  was  I?  Down  to  our  camp  one  mom.ng 
a^utt^  weeks  ago  came  El  Capitan  Colorado  -  General  Ma- 
dder, you  know  -  gold  lace,  stars,  and  black  plume!  With  h.m 
came  Lieutenant  Wood,  C.S.N.    We  were  paraded - 

"  EdwTrd,  try  as  I  m;y,  I  cannot  get  over  the  strangeness  of  your 

'"Elw:r?iauSS'.""There's  many  a  better  man  than  in  the. 
Aunt  Lucy'  They  make  the  best  of  crows'-nests  from  which  to  py 
on  He  and  that  is  what  I  always  wanted  to  do  -  to  spy  on  hfc!  - 
Th  men  were  paraded,  and  Lieutenant  Wood  madej  a  spee^:^^ 
'The  old  Merrimac,  you  know,  men,  that  was  burnt  last  year  «h™ 
the  Yankees  left  Norfolk?  -  well,  we've  raised  her,  and  cut  her 
down  to  h?r  berth  deck,  and  made  of  her  what  we  call  an  iron-cl  d 
tironVdisanewman-of-warthat'sgoingtotakethepl^^^^^^^^^^^^ 
old.  The  Merrimac  is  not  a  frigate  any  longer;  she  s  the  iron-^clad 
Virginia,  and  we  rather  think  she's  going  to  make  her  name  remem 
b  red  She's  over  there  at  the  Gosport  Navy  Yard,  and  e 
almost  ready.  She's  covered  over  with  iron  plates,  ^nd  she  s  g°t^ 
iron  beak,  or  ram,  and  she  carries  ten  guns.  On  the  whole,  she  s  the 
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ugliest  beauty  that  you  ever  saw'  Sh...    i 
Davy  Jones's  locker  a  Yank^Xo  or  two    r  °''  '"""^y  '"  «»>d  to 
commands  her,  and  you  know  wtlTi  rsh,S''"«?d°'-;=  «"^'''«=^" 
officers,  and,  the  speaker  excepted  thevwV  ^°'  ''''  ^""  """'^  °f 
on  the  high  seas!  But  man  of-w^rl ™        * '^' "' ^^^ '"  fi«' 
than  hen's  teeth!  It's  what  comes  of  Tf-^^  '"'""''  "^^  f™"d^. 
"on.   Eveiy  man  Jack  that  .Wton         ?^  "°  '"^""'"'^  Popula- 
anny-and  the  Vir^nL  w^tVa  creTo^Tj ''"'^'^'P^ '''■"  'h« 
bravest  of  the  brave!  Now,  I^  talkinTI   v-  ^•'''  ''""'''<='^  °f  'he 
.ans.  Many  of  you  are  fromNewO  leal  anJ^^^^ 
of  you  may  very  well  have  been  seamen    '  ""^^^  "''''  ^-"^ 

anyhow!  Anyhow,  when  it  ZmesZl'T"""  ",""  ^-"^^g^cy, 
Louisianians  are  there  to  meeUt  -on  """^ency  Virginians  and 
there  is  an  emergency  -  the  Viirin;.  '  .  °'  ?"  ''="'"•'  J"^'  "ow 
eral  Magruder,  for  all  he's  got  o2T  T.  '"  ''"^'^  ^  "^'^^  Gen- 
alongline-  Gener.,:  Magfuder  [ke  Z  '^''''t^  ^'^'^'^ '°  hold 
thatlmayask  this  morning  for  v^'m^'P^""'  '^"^  ^'  ''■  ^a^  said 
youhas  the  chance  to S Taurils  , r™  .^''" '^"^ ^^^""^ --"""g 
^trangest  sUp  that  eve^ou  a^  NoTeTrfoV/^T'^'  "''^  °f  "'^ 
fresh  and  green  even  under  ourbelchinT  ,  '  '"'"■"''•'  they're 
■^ac  is  up  like  the  phcenix;  and  the  W 1  ™okestack.  The  Merri- 
the  first,  and  her  name  is  going  down  in  h' f'  -  /  ''  ^''^'"  "'''" 
Virginians,  who  volunteers?'  '"'y'  Louisianians  and 

''About  two  hundred  volunteered  -" 
"SS  iSle    rtT  'rT"  ^•^-^  -amanship?" 

novels. 'Z S.S^^S^:!^y2iY^-'  '° - ^- 
the  ship.  Well,  Wood  chose  abouT^  »!,?'  „  ''''"  "^""""^  about 
"'en  or  gunners  and  a  hT"'sdZnfL~  "'  "'"'  '"^'^  ''^^  ^«- 
»  with  that  portion  of  ti  e  elect  AnH  'f  ™"'''  ''"="^-  ^  ^ame 
fte  James  to  the  south  r^  sho  e  ^d  to  th'!  T '' '"  '^°^'='  ^^™- 
That  was  a  week  before  the  b^tTle  "  'P°"  ^^^^  Yard. 

appearanceVat  t  h  tmW  ^t  ;k'°'""''"'^=  "^-«  -  - 

;f  Noah's  Ark,  three  fourtHnd™  '^r '  f"''""^^''  -  ^ 

^S  .s  flying,  she  has  the  a-r  of  a  1^0  !    f  ""^  ™^^'  ^^en  the 

«-d  o«  i„to  the  river.   OriiL':;^:  ttu^rril'  rX"ft 


H 


i'i!  1 


i 


THE  LONG  ROLL 


180 

...e,  with  a  cHj...  -|^^- -  ^-^^SinS^S  p^^ 

of  pitch  P--"^^-'';;;^'*;  V  ^t"  on  standing  four  feet  out  Irorn 
Tredegar  iron.  The  beak  is  01  ^^^^_ -^  ^^^,h. 

the  bow;  that,  with  the  rest  of  the  oin  ^^^^  ^^^^  ^^^^ 

Both  ends  of  the  shell  are  rounded  1"'  P^°' «  ^  ^hcre  is  the 
deck  is  an  iron  grating  on  -^'''^''y"" the  smokestack.  BcUnv 
pilot-house  covered  with  iron,  and  there  is  the  ,^^^ 

L  the  engines  and  boilers  -"^^^^^^^/^-e  bottom  of  the  river, 
cruise,  and,  since  then,  lying  m  the  ""J  ^' "^  „f  ^j,,  ,,^,  it  ^v.s 
They  are  very  wheezy,  t-nibhng  poor  old  men  ot  ^^  ^^^^ 

hard  work  to  get  the  coal  for  t^^"^^  \°^;-^' ^e  Price  coal-field., 
from  away  out  in  Montgomery  «^^^^^^^^  ^„,  ,;       i„,H 

The  guns  are  two  7-inch  r^es,  tw  ^.^^  ^^^^. 

smoothbores;  ten  m  'i"' "  ^'=''..';^"  "'i-inE  else 
she  looks  as  much  like  *=^t  as^'-^'^^^'^.^itst  saw  her,  she  w.. 
"When  we  eighty  men  fjo™  ^^^an^  ^„  ,„,,,  her  over,  and  t.. 
swarming  with  workmen    They  €"«  ^^^^^  ^^^^^^ 

make  impossible  any  drill  °  ^^""^^  "P°"  Tinker,  tinker  vvith  the 
upon  belated  plates  from  the  Tredegan    1^        ,^.^^  ^^^^^.  ^^^^^^ 

poor  old  engines!  Make  ^'^^  h«;c  ^  night,  for  there  was  a 
through  the  day  and  work  '^'^°"f;''^;."„f,/^as  building,  was 
rumour  abroad  that  the  Encssoi^  tha^s  ^^"e^  ^^  ^^^^^^ 

coming  down  the  coast!  There  was  no  cna  ^  ^^^ 

acquainte  •  with  the  turUe  and  he^t-iP^^-^^  ^^  ^^^P^^^^  ^^^^^ 
never  gone  to  war  before,  and  when  you^  officers  and  men  ^verc 
room  for  doubt  as  to  how  *«  would  benave  ^^^  ^^^^ 

strange  to  one.another- and  the  gunners  co  ^^^^  ^^ry^^  ^^^^^_ 

for  the  swarming  workmen.  ^^^/^  ';^„' "     rfments  in  firing  up  - 

gomery  coal  that  it  -"'<>  ';;X;x  "rS  at  all  with  the  ancient 
and,indeed,.tseemedw  senot  toexper  ^^^  ^^^^  ^^^^,^ 

engines!  So  we  stood  about  the  navy  y  ,^^^^^^  ^^^^^  ^  ^,, 
Elizabeth  and  across  the  tlats  to  na    1  jji^nesota,  leJer-i! 

see  the  Cumberland,  the  Congress  ^^f  J,^' ^e^rfvetted  thela.t 
ships  lying  off  Newport  News  --and  the  wo    m      ^^^^^^^  __  ,„,, 
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The  sun  shone  brightly  and  the  water  was  very  blue  -  blue  and  still 

Yes  yes!  What  d,d  Commodore  Buchanan  want?" 

"Yes,  Edward." 

"Come  back  to  Greenwood.    You  looked  a  ]Ut,^;„     i 
d'Arc.  What  did  you  hear?"  "*"'"«  J*^""* 

"I  heard  the  engines  working,  and  the  sea  fowl  screaminiz  anH  .!,» 
wmd  m  the  ngging  of  the  Cumberland.  Go  on,  Ed«^T"' 

We  soldiers  turned  seamen  came  to  attention  'Gpt  nn  K  j 
men,'  said  Commodore  Buchanan  '  We  are  m,;^^'  .  •  u  ^°^''''' 
and  introduce  a  new  era  '  So  offTh.  Zi      ^   ^  ""^  '"  '''^  ^°ads 

ti,.  fl       '-^"'"^wera.    »o  on  the  workmen  came  and  on  we  wpnt 

already  below  and  thei':f:ferT.X:t^ 

rolled  up  very  black,  the  ropes  were  cast  off   a  hnl  ki 

,^.^°jr'^'r'l^PP°^'^i^  Craneylslaad,at  the  mouth  of  the  Eliza 
beth.  There's  a  battery  there,  you  know,  part  of  General  rolf/^^^" 
Ime,  and  there  are  forts  upon  the  main  along  the  Jame"  mIZ 

■ere  now  crmvded  with  men,  hurrahing,  waWng  th^fr  cans 
As  we  passed  Craney  they  were  singing  '  Dixie  '    So  ^  ^     '  '  ' 
■nto  the  James  to  Hampton  Roads.      ^  ^°  ^^  "^^  °"' 

"Now  all  the  southern  shore  from  Willoughby's  Soil  to  R»„„  a 

J  d.  In  between  are  the  shining  Roads.  Between  the  Rin  Rans  W 
Old  Point  swung  at  anchor  the  Roanoke   the  Saint  T»^ 
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The  Minne^ta,  a  large  ship,  lay  halfway  between  Old  Point  and 
Newpo  t  iTws  At  the  latter  place  there  is  a  large  Federal  garnson 
Smost  in  the  shadow  of  its  batteries  rode  at  anchor  the  frigate 
Sme  Ss  and  the  sloop  Cumberland.  The  first  had  fifty  guns,  the 
?.Shirtv  The  Virginia,  or  the  Merrimac,  or  the  turtle,  creeping 
ruUrom  the  EuSh  crept  slowly  and  puffing  black  smoke  into 
the  SouTh  Channel.  The  pilot,  in  his  iron-clad  pilot-house  no  bigger 
tLahickor;nut,  put  her  head  to  the  northwest.  The  turtle  began 

"-rtilTr  n^otr^lfus  within  her  shell,  and  almost  all  of 
the  soWiers  and  the  forts  along  the  shore,  had  thought  her  upo  ,  a 
trial  trip  only,  -  down  the  Elizabeth,  past  Craney  Island,  turn  a 
Sewel"  Po"n  ,  and  back  to  the  dock  of  the  Gosport  Navy  Yard! 
gLtL^dnotturn,thechee.irigontheshorestopped;yo^^^^^^ 
Treathlessness.   When  she  passed  the  pomt  and  to°k  to  the  SouU, 
Channel  when  her  head  turned  upstream,  when  she  came  abreast 
S  rMiddle  Ground,  when  they  saw  that  the  turUew^go^^^^^^^ 
fieht  from  along  the  shore  to  Craney  and  from  Sewell  s  Foinl 
Sa^U    Every  man  in  grey  yelled.  They  swung  hat  o.  cap 
Zv  J^outedtheinselves  hoarse.   All  the  flags  streamed  suddenly 
Siftn^pets  blared,  the  sky  lifted,  and  we  drank  tbe  sunshine  m 
^e'wd^  that  is,s<;meof  usdid.  To  others  it  came  cold  hkehm^ 
E^^stthelip.  Fear  is  a  horrible  sensation.  I  was  dreadfully 

afraid  — " 

"•Sfully.  But  you  seeldidn't  tell  any  onelwas  afraid  a^^^^ 
that  makes  all  the  difference!   Besides,  it  x^  -re  off.  .  .  .  It  i^as  a 
SD^Hay  and  high  Ude,  and  the  Federal  works  at  Newport  ^ev,■s 
Ind  the  Congress  Ld  th^  Cumberiand  and  the  more  distant  Minne- 
sota  all  looked  asleep  in  the  calm,  sweet  -eather    Washing  da>^ 
was  on  the  Congress,  and  clothes  were  drying  in  the  riggmg.   1  na 
riect  as  of  painted  hips,  painted  breastworks,  a  painted  sea-p.ec 
LTted  unti^^the  turtle  reached  mid-channel.   Thcr.  the  other  s 
woke  up.  Upon  the  shore  appeared  a  blue  swarm  -  men  runmng 
Lh  fro    Budes  signalled.  A  commotion,  too,  arose  upon  the  Con 
^iLtheSerland.   Her  head  toward  the  latter  ship,  the 
Sril/forth  black  smoke  and  w^Uowed  -oss  the  c^^^^^^^ 
An  uglier  poor  thing  you  never  saw,  nor  a  bolder!   Squat 
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sand  in  all  the  shoairRoads  -  =^1^,"^  ''""^  f""'^  '"'"""°"'^  °^ 
Our  two  small  «u„tafs:fhe^alei«t\n7th''B"V°""«"'"^-' 
rom  Norfolk,  now  overtU  us  -  fe  «"nt  «n  ^n*"  ^"'  T'"^ 
forward  with  the  crew  of  th^  ■,iLh  ^  "*"'  ""  together.  I  was 
the  port,  abo^^the  lie  Offir  """'i  ^""-  ^  '°"'''  '^'=  "'^"gh 
under  the  t^le'lcT  fodder  bv^  ""'"'  "'  '^^^^  '"'  '°«p'd 
ready.  .  .  .  We  came  ^0"^^'^^  J^^eT^' -^ 

piii?;r:^:i~£-r^vfsh: 
raXsrLT^z-r-r'-^^^^^^ 

ment  -  an  excitement  -  an  exci  ement  -  Th    '  •?    ^  f''"'"- 
that  I  forgot   to   be  afraid     Thl  T  .i'        ^^^"  '*  "'^'  '^'^^'es. 

a  frightful  noise  within  hw  IhlviTh         ■     ^^  ''"^o-  There  was 

.»;,^*'.  *vwe"S'S-„"™';.r  SI?  r??  ■" 
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stack  and  steam-pipe,  carried  away  an  anchor,  and  killed  or  wounded 
nineteen  men.  The  Virginia  answered  with  three  Runs;  a  cloud  of 
smoke  came  bct.veen  the  iron-clad  and  the  armed  sloop ;  it  lifted 
—  and  we  were  on  her.  We  struck  her  under  the  fore  ripRing  with 
a  dull  and  grinding  sound.  The  iron  beak  with  which  wc  were 
armed  was  wrested  off. 

"  The  Virginia  shivered,  hung  a  noment,  then  backed  clear  of  the 
Cumberland,  in  whose  side  there  was  now  a  ragged  and  a  grnini; 
hole.  The  pile',  in  the  iron-clad  pilot-house  turned  her  head  up 
stream.  The  water  was  shoal ;  she  had  to  run  up  the  James  some  wuy 
before  she  rcnild  turn  and  come  back  to  attack  the  Congress.  Her 
keel  was  in  the  mud;  she  was  creei)ing  now  like  a  land  turtle,  and  ill 
the  iron  shore  was  firing  at  her.  ...  She  turned  at  last  in  fncr 
water  and  came  down  the  Roads.  Through  the  port  we  could  see 
the  Cumberland  that  we  had  rammed.  She  h;id  listed  to  port 
and  was  sinking.  The  water  had  reached  her  main  deck;  all  her  nun 
were  now  on  the  spar  deck,  where  they  yet  served  the  pivot  gun-. 
She  .'ought  to  the  last.  A  man  of  ours,  stepping  for  one  moment 
through  a  port  to  the  outside  of  the  turtle's  shell,  was  cut  in  t\v<]. 
AS  the  water  rose  and  rose,  the  sound  of  her  guns  was  like  a  lessening 
thunder.  One  by  one  they  stopped.  ...  To  the  last  she  flew  hrr 
colours.  The  Cumberland  went  down. 

"  By  now  there  had  joined  us  the  small,  small  James  River  sqiia'!- 
ron  that  had  been  anchored  far  up  the  river.  The  Patrick  Henry  hiv] 
twelve  guns,  the  Jamestown  had  two,  and  the  Teaser  one.  Down 
they  scurried  like  three  valiant  marsh  hens  to  aid  the  turtle.  Wiih 
the  Beaufort  and  the  Raleigh  there  were  five  valiant  pygmies,  and 
they  fired  at  the  shore  batteries,  and  the  shore  batteries  answind 
like  an  angry  Jove  with  solid  shot,  with  shell,  with  grape,  and  with 
canister!  A  shot  wrecked  the  boiler  of  the  Patrick  Henry,  scaldum 
to  death  the  men  who  were  near.  ...  The  turtle  sank  a  transport 
steamer  lying  alongside  the  wharf  at  Newport  News,  and  then  sl.f 
rounded  the  point  and  bore  down  upon  the  Congress. 

"  The  frigate  had  showed  discretion,  which  is  the  better  part  of 
valour.  Noting  how  deeply  wc  drew,  she  had  slipped  her  cables  and 
run  aground  in  the  shallows  where  she  was  safe  from  the  ram  of  the 
Merrimac.  We  could  get  no  nearer  than  two  hundred  feet.  There 
we  took  up  position,  and  there  we  began  to  rake  her,  the  Beaufort, 
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hiT  the-  Minnesota.  This  shi„  aKot/^  ^'■'  ^'"'"'^•■•''  "'"1  Mov, 
now  came  into  action^  h  'a  r^'Th?    1"  '.''*'  •"'■^'"'•'  ^"'''""''•'. 

<'    i.  that  showed  ahoverirjn    Thern'r"^. '"'"'•  "°''>""- 
-t  away,  the  stanchions,  the  boat  ,U^t    T\^  "'  '""  «""«  "^'^^^ 
-sain  the  flagstaff  fell,  and  Sid  a^^'  ':"'"■  ^«'""  "'"' 

we  tied  the  colours  to  the  smokesUcL  '  "T  '''u"""  ''•  ^'  '"■'« 
fellows  that  the  CumberlandrKuns  had  ^  ,  }^'  "'"''''"  """^ 
other  killed  and  wounded    '■ommn^       u    T"^  ''"""■  "''  ""«■  l^-d 

-<1  the  flag  .cutenant^Cor  th:  "  l"^""''''"''^''""• 
asuinst  the  Merrimar,  a„d  the  kfl^  1  '^""'  "'""ATed 
Congress.  The  tall  frigate  and  Lrf'  thundered  against  the 
clad;  the  swan  woulKbSrch''^"?  "':''"' ''--'f''"  ■>""! 
JVC  brought  down  her  Zl'S':^ZT:^:^t ''"  "^'^  '"^"""S- 
her  docks  with  blood  and  aneu  sh  rl  •  ^"l^""""  bestrewed 
-re,  and  I'll  hail  .he day  w'hen  t  ,ie  Irnf  w'  ^'^^l'  """>'"« 
sides  and  we  set  her  afire  She  ha,  I  Jm  ^''  ^^  cashed  in  her 
wl"te  flag.  The  Merrimac  ceatd  t'f "'"  <  "•  ^'""^'^  '"'^  ""  "P  a 
'-t.   The  Beaufort  ran  alongsWe  and^th"  f  •'^"'^''  '"  ""-'  «<^^"- 

Saveup his  colours andhissSYheB  ^uf^f'^^'r'''■"«  "fi^-^ 
own  boats  removed  the  crew  and  thewmfn^  h  '''"'"he Congress's 
tenes,  the  Minnesota,  the  pkket  boar7  '  ■,  '  '"''^  ^^ore  bat- 
Jringali  the  while  up;n  the  Atei^a,  '"'!'  ^''"  "P  '^  ^eavy 
Jamestown,  and  al.,,,upon1he  Beaufort  T  "":  ''^^"''^^  ^"^^  'h^ 
was  clear  of  the  Congress  and  fh  ^^"^  ""ited  until  the  crew 

3hot  that  presently  retht;^fe  Jo"  7  ^T  ^"  ''  ™""''  "^  ^oT 
"•rned  to  other  work  ""^  ''""  '°  ^'e™'    This  done,  we 

^"Sgt';Trr01d%:rc"a^:^^^^^^^^^^^  Channel.  To  her  aid 
7>ce.  Our  own  batteries  at  S^  el  ^pT*"-"  """^  "'<'  ^'''''^  I-^w- 
■l"l«  as  they  passed,  and  they  answeSl^'irr'^  T"  "^^^  '"•° 
»".r  engines,  and  under  a  billow  "f  k',  ^°^d'^'^*^«-   We  fed 

Inmesota.  Like  the  Congress  she  ""'"^"  ''"'  '^"^■'^  ^o  the 

ear  o  ramming.  We  could  oniy  ^  ■  Jf"  T'^  ''"'  ''''y""^ 
°ough  to  her  to  be  deadly    It  wxs^l  ,  :  '   °'  '^''P  ""t^^.  near 

trough  the  port  of  the  k,wmVot™anf'rT°""-  ^  '^°"''' ^^ 
pnot  the  =.anl  sunlight  upon  the  ,  ater. 
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and  how  the  blue  of  the  sVy  was  paling.  The  Minnesota  lay  Just 
ahead;  very  tall  she  looked,  another  of  the  Congress  breed;  the  old 
warships  sinRing  their  death  song.  As  we  came  on  we  fired  the  bow 
Kun  then,  lying  nearer  her,  began  with  broadsides.  But  we  could 
not  get  near  enough ;  she  was  lifted  high  upon  the  sand,  the  tide  was 
going  out,  and  wc  drew  twenty-three  feet.  We  did  her  great  han,., 
but  we  were  not  disabling  her.  An  hour  passed  and  the  sun  drew  on 
to  setting.  The  Roanoke  turned  and  went  back  under  the  guns  of 
Old  Point,  but  the  Saint  Lawrence  remained  to  thunder  at  the  tur- 
tle's iron  shell.  The  Merrimac  was  most  unhandy,  and  on  the  ebb 
Ude  there  would  be  shoals  enough  between  us  and  a  berth  for  the 
nieht  The  Minnesota  could  not  get  away,  at  dawn  she  would 

be  yet' aground,  and  we  would  then  take  her  for  our  prue 
•Stay  till  dusk,  and  the  blessed  old  iron  box  will  ground  -rsel 
where  Noah's  flood  won't  tloat  her!'  The  pilot  ruled,  and  in  the  gold 
and  purple  sunset  we  drew  off.  .*.s  we  passed,  the  Minnesota  blared 
with  all  her  guns;  we  answered  her,  and  answered,  »'v  the  Saint 
Lawrence.  The  evening  star  was  shining  when  w  chorcd  ot 
Sewell's  Point.  The  wounded  were  taken  ashon,  ir  we  had 
no  place  for  wounded  men  under  the  turtle's  shell.  jmmodorc 
Buchanan  leaving  us,  Lieutenant  Catesby  Ap  Rice  ^.nes  took 

command.  ,,.   t  j     »     .„- 

"I  do  not  remember  what  we  had  for  supper.  Ue  had  not  eaten 
since  early  morning,  so  we  must  have  had  something.  But  wc 
were  too  tired  to  think  or  to  reason  or  to  remember  We 
dropped  besid.  our  guns  and  slept,  but  not  for  long.  Three  hours, 
perhaps,  we  slept,  and  then  a  whisper  seemed  to  runthrougl,  tl,c 
Merrimac.  It  was  as  though  the  iron-clad  herself  had  spoken, 
'Come!  watch  the  Congress  die!'  Most  of  us  arose  from  besidethe 
guns  and  mounted  to  the  ir  <n  grating  above,  to  the  top  of  the  tur- 
tle's shell.  It  was  a  night  as  soft  as  silk;  the  water  smooth  in  lonR, 
faint,  olive  swells;  a  half-moo.  in  the  sky.  There  were  ights  across 
at  Old  Point,  lights  on  the  i^attery  at  the  Rip  Raps,  light?  in  the 
frightened  shipping,  huddled  under  the  guns  of  Fortress  Monroe^ 
lights  along  either  shore.  There  were  lante-ns  in  the  nggmg  of  he 
Minnesota  where  she  lay  upon  the  sand  bar,  and  lanterns  on  he 
Saint  Lawrence  and  the  Roanoke.  As  we  lookea  a  small  movmg 
light,  as  low  as  possible  to  the  water,  appeared  between  the  saini 
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Lawrence  and  the  Minnesota.  A  nun  said,  '  What 's  that?  Must  be 

funny  nRht  on  the  water  like  that ! '  •  A  launch.  I  reckon  '  said  a 
third  'wuh  plenty  of  rowers.  X„w  it's  behind  the  Minnesl^ta  - 
ctn^resi!'^"'"  '  '  '^'^  "  ""dshipmai.,  'I  want  to  look  at  the 

rn",h""Mr"f  ''""'y-°f  Newport  News,  lay  the  burning  Consress 
In  the  st.ll,  c  ear  n.^ht.  she  seemed  almost  at  hand.  All  her  ma^s 
her  spars,  and  her  riKRing  showed  black  in  the  heart  of  a  great  rTnTof 

otd  red  '1  ■ '"'"'  ''■«'  '''  '"'--  ^''"''  ''^""^  "h-h  hdd  e  had 
round  red  eyes.  Her  ports  were  window,  lit  from  within.  She  made  a 
v.s,on  of  beauty  and  of  horror.  One  by  one,  as  they  were  reached  by 

above  the  Roads.  We  stoo.1  and  watchul  that  sea  picture,  U  we 

ended  we"sht""-  ^^  ""r'"'  «'""'  '''''"''•  -"  "'  '"Is  war 
o^rllrr        T  "'°"-'-   ^'  '"°  "''^""^  '■"  Ihe  morning  the  lire 
r    1^.   nT"'u"  ""'«''''"'•   She  blew  up.   A  column  like    he 
Is  aehte's  Pillar  shot  to  the  zenith;  there  came  an  earthquake  Lund 

h  the^.nd'""/  nru  '"■"'"""'  "'—n'y  her  hull  uptone 
by  the  .and  and  st.ll  bummg.  It  b.rned  unti;  the  dawn,  when  it 
smouldered  and  went  out.  ' 

J^L"^n"'  "™''  *^"'"'  ""^  '*="^'>  "f  ««=  P''^'""^  and  came 
back  to  the  four  women.  "Have  n't  you  had  enough  for  tcvnigh^? 

£  K:1uSr'. '"''  ■'"^'^'^  """'^"^ "- '-  "^'^  "'"f-^-- 

Molly  spoke  "Judith  says  that  if  there  is  fighting  around  Rich- 
mond she  js  going  there  to  the  hospitals,  to  be  a  nur4.  The  doc  ors 
here  say  that  she  does  better  than  any  one  -" 

"Go  on,  Edward,"  said  Judith.  "What  happened  at  dawn?" 
.n.inls  h  '""f  '".°"'"''  *"^  '^°^  '"'^'■^n'  •""iners,  our 

om  S?w.M'  7-T".  ''r'  l"  '^'  «""^'  ''"''  the  Merrimac  mov^ 
^om  Sewell  s  Point,  her  head  turned  to  the  Minnesota,  away  acrosT 
pounded  on  a  sand  bank  in  the  North  Channel.  The  sky  was  as 
pmk  as  the  inside  of  a  shell,  and  a  thin  white  mist  hung  over  the 

was  t?h?    tt.^'r  '""  '''  ^'''  ''''"'''  °f  Hampton  Rolds.  I 
was  so  thin  that  the  masts  of  the  ships  huddled  below  Fortress 
Monroe  rose  clear  of  it  i^to  the  flush  of^he  coming  sun.  All  their 
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pennants  were  flying  —  the  French  man-of-war,  and  the  northern 
ships.  At  that  hour  the  sea-gulls  are  abroad,  searching  for  their 
food.  They  went  past  the  ports,  screaming  and  moving  their  silver 
wings. 

"  The  Minnesota  grew  in  size.  Every  man  of  us  looked  eagerly  — 
from  the  pilot-house,  from  the  bow  ports,  and  as  we  drew  parallel 
with  her  from  the  ports  of  the  side.  We  fired  the  bow  gun  as  we 
came  on  and  the  shot  told.  There  was  some  cheering;  the  morning 
air  was  so  fine  and  the  prize  so  sure  I  The  turtle  was  in  spirits  — 
poor  old  turtle  with  her  battered  shell  and  her  flag  put  back  as  fast 
as  it  was  torn  away  I  Her  engines,  this  morning,  were  mortal  slow 
and  weak;  they  wheezed  and  whined,  and  she  drew  so  deep  that,  in 
that  shoaly  water,  she  went  aground  twice  between  Sewell's  Point 
and  the  stretch  she  had  now  reached  of  smooth  pink  water,  with  the 
sea-gulls  dipping  between  her  and  the  Minnesota.  Despite  the 
engines  she  was  happy,  and  the  gunners  were  all  ready  at  the  star- 
board ports  — " 

Leaning  over,  he  took  the  poker  and  stirred  the  fire. 

"  The  best  laid  plans  of  mice  and  men 
Do  aften  gang  agley  —  " 

Miss  Lucy's  needles  clicked.  "Yes,  the  papers  told  us.  The 
Ericsson." 

"There  came,"  said  Edward,  "there  came  from  behind  the 
Minnesota  a  cheese-box  on  a  shingle.  It  had  lain  there  hidden  by 
her  bulk  since  midnight.  It  was  its  single  light  that  we  had  watched 
and  thought  no  more  of!  A  cheese-box  on  a  shingle  —  and  now  it 
darted  into  the  open  as  though  a  boy's  arm  had  sent  it!  It  was  little 
beside  the  Minnesota.  It  was  little  even  beside  the  turtle.  There 
■was  a  silence  when  we  saw  it,  a  silence  of  astonishment.  It  had  come 
so  quietly  upon  the  scene  —  a  deus  ex  machina,  indeed,  drojjped 
from  the  clouds  between  us  and  our  prey.  In  a  moment  we  knew  it 
for  the  Ericsson  —  the  looked-for  other  iron-clad  we  knew  to  1h' 
a-building.  The  Monitor,  they  call  it.  .  .  .  The  shingle  was  jii>t 
awash;  the  cheese-box  turned  out  to  be  a  revolving  turret,  mail-elad 
and  carrying  two  large,  modem  guns —  ii-inch.  The  whole  lliinp 
was  armoured,  had  the  best  of  engines,  and  drew  only  twelve  feet. 
.  .  .  Well,  the  Merrimac  had  a  startled  breath,  to  be  sure  -  there 
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IS  no  denying  the  drama  of  the  Monif nr V  . 
she  nghted  and  began  firing    She  gave  to  ^^1"'"'^  ~  ""''  '^'^ 
armoured  turret,  one  after  iheoth!r!(.       k  '^'^'^'^^^-bo^-  or  to  the 
blamed  and  answ;red,  and  the  ba  Is  ^hn  '',  .'? ''''''^^-  '^^^  '"^t 
champion."  He  laughS    "Bv  ^1^  ^  ^^  '^'''  ^""""^^-^ 

ites,  Ivanhoe  and  De  Bois  C^lS"      i    "'r         "'  ""  '''^^"^- 
an  Ivanhoe  and  of  a  Brian  de  Bois  Guilbm"th -T'  '''"''  '''""^'^  °' 
nightmare!   We  thundered  in  the  h'st     „L  ^l    ^" '^'"'^  °"' "^ '^ 
other,  turned,  and  again  encountered    Sn^  ,"  "'  ^""""^  '^'^ 
way  apart,  and  sometimes  there  was  notri""''/'  ^"^  ^  '°"S 
those  sunken  decics  from  wWcrarose  T  ■        T,!"^  '''''''  ^'''"^^ 
and  the  iron  turret  of  tTe  MoLoT  sl    «"!!  ''"'"  °^  '^'  ^'^^"'"^'^ 
we  as  rapidly  as  we  could  load.  Now  it  w'al  thri?  """'"  "'""''^^ 
after  pivot,  now  a  full  broadside   ZZ     .    ■        ^""^  ^°'  "°«'  'he 
for,  but  always  her  tur^t  revolved  ^H  r'' ^' '^""S'"' '^^^  done 
again.  In  her  lighter  drrulhtTh.hH        ^''  "■""^''  8"°^  °P^»ed 
turn  and  wind  v'here  we  couW  nS     The\r'  l^""'^^'''-  ^''^ '""'^ 
an  iron  battery  from  the  shore   We  weiSlV"' "  \""'''  '^"'^ 
son,  but  we  could  not  get  dose  tnhL         •     ^^ '°  """  ''^e  Erics- 
i"S  in  the  side  of  the  sunken  Cnlh'  T  """^  ^^^'  '°°'  ^^^  «ick- 
the  blunt  prow.  The  Minnesota  .  ~  ^'  '"'^'^  ""'^  ^^  ^ith 

sidegunsAtremendotfXd;at™fnrhf'r^  "=''''  '''^  "^^'l- 
have  sunk  any  ship  of  the  swan  breed  Th/'^t  "^^'^  ""'^''^  "'""'d 
shell,  grape  and  canister,  and  ansvei^^rhr'f  *''''''  "^  ^^ot  and 
which  it  threw  entered  he  side  of  ,h^  .  ''  ^°^  «""•  ^he  shell 
ship,  exploded  a  store  o  powtl^  ,er?h?'v"''  '^'^^  "'"'^- 
d'saster  aboard  the  MinLota  ^e  turned  and  ^ ''\'^'^-  ^^"""^ 
Dragon.   Then  came  mana-uvr^  and  mTn  '""''  "'^  *"«'"'=" 

where  we  could  ram  the  .\CiIor  "''"«="^'-«  ^  gain  position 

down  upon  the  Monitor,  now  in  dcener  u»f  ^  "'''"'■  ^^  ''"^^ 
that  we  saw  victory  she  turned  Our  bow  T"  l  "'  V^'  """"^"t 
?ive  but  a  glancing  stroke  It  w.=  t,  '  ^-"""^  "'^  """^  beak, 
;hook  likeaLn  wfth  ttVe  b^TsirciiLT."^^^ 

--.  3t.^.  .0  rtr  sr -s  r fr^^-ts 
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good  and  held.  Then  she  came  upon  the  Merrimac's  quarter,  laid 
her  bow  against  the  shell,  and  fired  her  ii-inch  guns  twice  m  succes- 
sion We  were  so  close,  each  to  the  other,  that  it  was  as  though  two 
duelists  were  standing  upon  the  same  cloak.  Frightful  enough  was 
the  concussion  of  those  guns. 

"That  charge  drove  in  the  Merrimac's  iron  side  three  inches  or 
more.  The  shots  struck  above  the  ports  of  the  after  guns,  and  every 
man  at  those  guns  was  knocked  down  by  the  impact  and  bled  at  the 
nose  and  ears.  The  l.Ionitor  dropped  astern,  and  again  we  turned 
and  tried  to  ram  her.   But  her  far  Ughter  draught  put  her  where  we 
could  not  go;  our  bow,  too,  was  now  twisted  and  sphntered.  Our 
powder  was  getting  low.  We  did  not  spare  it,  we  could  not;  we  sent 
shot  and  shell  continuouslv  against  the  Monitor,  and  she  answered  m 
kind    Monitor  and  Merrimac,  we  went  now  this  way,  now  that,  the 
Ericsson  much  the  lighter  and  quickest,  the  Merrimac  fettered  by  her 
poor  old  engines,  and  her  great  length,  and  her  twenty-three  feet 
draught.   It  was  two  o'clock  in  the  afternoon.  .  .  .  The  duelists 
stepped  from  off  the  cloak,  tried  operations  at  a  distance,  hung  for  ;i 
moment  in  the  wind  of  indecision,  then  put  down  the  match  from 
the  gunners'  hands.  The  Monitor  darted  from  us,  her  head  toward 
the  shoal  water  known  as  the  Middle  Ground.  She  reached  it  and 
rested  triumphant,  out  of  all  danger  from  our  ram,  and  yet  where  she 
could  still  protect  the  Minnesota.  ...  A  curious  silence  fell  upon 
the  Roads;  sullen  like  the  hush  before  a  thunderstorm,  and  yet  not 
Uke  that,  for  we  had  had  the  thunderstorm.  It  was  the  stiUness,  per- 
haps, of  exhaustion.   It  was  late  afternoon,  the  fighting  had  been 
heavy.   The  air  was  filled  with  smoke;  in  the  water  were  floating 
spars  and  wreckage  of  the  ships  we  had  destroyed.  The  weather  was 
sultry  and  srill.  The  dogged  booming  of  a  gun  from  a  shore  battery 
sounded  lonely  and  remote  as  a  bell  buoy.   The  tide  was  falling: 
there  were  sand-bars  enough  between  us  and  Sewell's  Point.   v\c 
waited  an  hour.  The  Monitor  was  rightly  content  with  the  Middle 
Ground,  and  would  not  come  back  for  all  our  charming.  We  tired  at 
intervals,  upon  her  and  upon  the  Minnesota,  but  at  last  our  powder 
grew  M  low  that  we  ceased.  The  tide  continued  to  fall,  and  the  pilot 
had  much  to  say.  .  .  .  The  red  sun  sank  in  the  west ;  the  engmeeis 
fed  the  anHent  mariners  with  Montgomery  coal;  black  smoke 
gushed  forth  and  pilots  felt  their  way  into  the  South  Channel,  ann 
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slowly,  slowly  back  toward  Sewell's  Point    Th»  ^,      1      j  • 
murky  evening  with  a  taste  of  smoke  in  tht  J    r     I  '^°^'^  ^  " 
the  Monitor  went  down  Z  Ro^s  to  FoSresTMonrl     '"'}--'T 
morning  we  took  the  Merrimac  into  c^  dock  aTNorfot '"h' 
armour  was  dented  all  over,  though  noticed    H^rh  k 

and  twisted,  the  iron  beak  lost  in  the  s  de  of  ?t  r     I    ,  ^f  ''"" 

XSe7t£td^^"ii?rs^^^^^^ 

too^theflagoftheCongress.and^^l^o1ttml^^^^^^^^^^ 
MoXr""-  •     °'  "°"  '  ''^"'^  '"'''  y-  °f  'h^  Merrimac  and  tte 

from^^f  Va^ey^' ^'™^'  '  *^""  '^°  chords,^' what  do  you  hear 

Molly  came  in  with  her  soft  little  voice.    "  Major  StafForrf  h. 

What  do  you  hear  from  Richard  Cleave'" 
He  never  writes." 

PoS?reStromThfn^"'°"-  "^^  ^ --■^g- --ngl  The 
U  ,ll„„i  V^      ^^  ""^  Py™=  japonica,  and  all  the  trees  are 

-dmg!  Edward,  war  is  terrible,  but  it  lifts  you  up.  .       "She 
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locked  her  hands  behind  her  head.  "It  lifts  you  up,  out  in  the 
storm  or  listening  to  what  the  ships  have  done,  or  to  the  stories 
that  are  told!  And  then  you  look  at  the  unploughed  land,  and  you 
wait  for  the  bulletins,  and  you  go  to  the  hospital  down  there,  .  .  . 
and  you  say, 'Never — oh,  nevermore  let  us  have  war!'" 


CHAPTER  XV 
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TZ^^'^i"  ^^  ^f^"^  ^^"''  ''  ''""''^  °f  forest  white  with 
dogwood.  Ahead  began  a  slow  cannonade.  Puffs  oUmle 

from  a  hill  to  the  right    A  !cr.Wn      ^  ^,  "■"'  ^"^^"^"y  °P'=''«^'l 

to  take  your  ramrod  out  before  Ute"'  ^'"'"''  '°"'*  ^°"  '°'^' 

coSeSriS-iSi'Tan;"'^^^'  ^'^^^f  ^°^"^  '°  '''^  ^ 
quany.  Its  name  is  Banks  a^d  t  wantsTo  tt  '  '°"  "'""'  "^''^ 
the  Shenandoah,  and  so  out 'of  the  Val  ey  ^to^ofn'McCldL™"';?  '" 
General  Johnston's  mov.'ne  from  thp  Pn„-i     .  '    ^""^ 

and  he  does  n't  want  Banl  blerin'gS' HeTays'  S^r ' 

rr  We' vf  ;:t^thirrytr  ?t^'  j-^^u-iSnt 

enough.  -  ^.^Cn^fi:^::^,-"'  -^  ^hat  ought  to  be 
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Stone  fences  bordered  the  pike.  The  infantry,  moving  in  double 
column,  climbed  them  and  entered  another  strip  of  sprmgtime 
woods  The  artillery  —  McLaughlin's,  Carpenter's,  and  Waters  s 
batteries  —  found  a  cross-roads  and  thundered  by,  strammg  to  the 
front  Ashby,  together  with  Chew's  battery  of  horse  artillery,  ke[A 
the  p'ke  the  other  side  of  Kerr^town.  In  front  of  the  infantry 
stretched  a  great  open  marshy  meadow,  utterly  without  cover. 
Beyond  this  to  the  north,  rose  low  hills,  and  they  were  crowned  with 
Federal  batteries,  while  along  the  slopes  and  in  the  vales  between 
showed  masses  of  blue  infantry,  clearly  visible,  in  imposing  strtiigth 
and  with  bright  battle-flags.  It  was  high  noon,  beneath  a  brilliant 
sky  There  were  persistent  musicians  on  the  northern  side;  all  the 
blue  regiments  came  into  battle  to  the  sound  of  first-rate  military- 
bands.  The  grey  listened.  "  They  sure  are  fond  of  '  Yankee  Doodle ! 
There  are  three  bands  playing  it  at  once.  .  .  .  There's  the  'Star 
Spangled  Banner'  — 

Oh,  say  can  you  see, 

Through  the  blue  shades  of  evening  — 

I  used  to  love  it!  .  .  .  Good  Lord,  how  long  ago!" 

Hairston  Breckinridge  spoke,  walking  in  front  of  his  company. 
"We 're waiting  for  the  artillery  to  get  ahead.  We're  gomg  to  turn 
the  enemy's  right— Shields's  division,  Kimball  commanding.  You  fee 
that  wooded  ridge  away  across  there?  That 's  our  objective.  That's 
Pritchard's  Hill,  where  all  the  flags  are -How  many  men  have 
they  got?  Oh,  about  nine  thousand.— There  goes  the  artillery  now 
—  there  goes  Rockbridge!  —  Yes,  sir!  —  Attentionl   Fall  inl" 

In  double  column  almost  the  entire  fighting  force  of  the  Army  of 
the  Valley  crossed  the  endless  open  meadow  beneath  Kimball's  bat 
teries.  That  the  latter's  range  was  poor  was  a  piece  of  golden  for- 
tune. The  shells  crossed  to  the  wood  or  exploded  high  in  blue  air. 
Harmless  they  might  be,  but  undeniably  they  were  trying.  In^)!- 
untarily  the  men  stared,  fascinated,  at  each  round  white  cloud  above 
them;  involuntarily  jerked  their  heads  at  each  rending  exploswn. 
From  a  furrowed  ridge  below  the  guns,  musketry  took  a  hand.  1  he 
Army  of  the  Valley  here  first  met  with  minie  balls.  The  sound  with 
which  they  came  curdled  the  blood.  "What's  that?  What's  that.' 
That's  something  new.  The  infernal  things  I"  Billy  Maydeu, 
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to  kill  him.  Yes,  sir;  I  air  a-going  to  kill  him  yet."  "  Shoo ' "  sairi  h! 
man  beside  him.  "He  don't  mean  no  harm    H.'.  •    .  ^ 

a  two-year  filly  and  he's  got  t^^riS  on"  omfon?  'Str 
tion^of  officers  he'll  be  down  and  out.  -She!  how  themSgs  d" 

i.rM  SfrS  xr^f/i  JX^^  >'-.  -hing 

hrJT^r    f   /  'inibulances  coming  somehow  upon  the  hillside 

Se  leve'The'R  'u  "/'T°^'' '°  ''''  '"P'  -•'i'^Wd  to  be  a 
JZl7f'  ^t^Kockbndge  battery  passed  them  at  a  gallop  to  be 

K    It  st'rutk  a'  vhtr  h""  '  J""^-'""  P°""^"  onVe  CerS 
.„„    ju  ""'"i-.     lorn  nesn  and  blood  were  evervwhnrr.-  a 

^cond  horse  was  mangled,  only  less  horribly  than  the  first  the  third 
a  s  rong  white  mare,  was  so  covered  with  the  blood  o  her  felS 
and  from  a  wound  of  her  own,  that  she  looked  a  rn,n    tIJa        • 

sp.newascrushed,thefootofagunn;wil  n   ff-deln 
ankle  as  by  a  scythe.  The  noise  was  dreadful;  the  shriek  that   he 
mare  gave  echoed  through  the  March  woods.  The  other  guns  of  the 
tnZ'.T''^:  -ith  Carpenter's  and  Waters's,  sweptTund   L 
mm  and  over  the  high  open  ground  toward  a  stone  wall  that  ran 
.agonally  across    The  infantiy  followed  and  came  oufon  an  oW 
Held,  strewn  with  rocks  and  blackberry  bushes     In  tv,»  ^-  » 
stretched  another  long  stone  wall.  B:;Ld  ifon  the  g  n  ,e X"? 
wre  guns  enough  and  blue  soldiers  enough -blue  sold  ers  S 
bright  flags  above  them  and  somewhere  sfill  tha  Tnsis  ent  mu^c 
T   yhu^zahed  when  they  saw  the  Confederates,  and    he  Sd 
es  answered  with  that  strangest  battle  shout,  that  wild  S 
kigh  and  nngmg  cry  called  the  "  rebel  yell  " 

4^7'?^'^""  '^' "!f ?' ""'I'"  *^ °''l  fi^'d  i'«"  the  infantry 
Zi'  7.  "^"^  porUons  of  three  brigades,  —  Fulkerson's 
SBaH"»r"''.f  °"r"-  ^""^*"''"  held  the  lef  ,  Burk  S^e 
'nsh  Battahon  the  right,  and  Gamett  the  centre.  The  posiUon,™! 
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"'He'iode'otLittle  Sorrel,  up  and  down  the  forming  lines,  and  he 

b    nnlv  to  rive  orders  quiet  and  curt,  much  m  his  class-roon, 

£    H  Vi  a^^^  brown'ike  a  leaf  with  Valley  dust  and  sun  un„ 

rata    The  0^  cadet  cap  was  older  yet,  the  ancient  boots  as  Rr.,- 

rquewtrpe,  the  curious  lift  of  his  hand  to  Heaven  ""  '^^^  C"r,o  ; 

hTk  had  always  been.  He  was  as  awkward,  as  hypochondria  ,  ,1- 
Sera  is  stria  a  ever.  Moreover,  there  should  have  hung  alj,.ut 
^tecl^d  of  disfavour  and  hostility  raised  by  that  .cy^^^^^^ 

Romney  less  than  three  months  ago.   And  y^t"  ^"^  >j;^  ^ 
had  happened  since  then?  Not  much,  \"<1^«''- J"^^  J'^""he  \  •' ; 
Stonewall  Brigade  to  Winchester,  Lonng's  representations,  the 

Department's  interference,  and  ^^^''^-t'*^""'^' J^J"  J^e  V  ^ 
resignation  from  the  service  and  request  to  be  returned  to  the  \  r 
^faMilitary  Institute.    General  Johnston's  -m°nstr-,ce    Mr. 

,„  ,0  h...  M.ior-Gen.™l  T.  J.  J.ckso.'.  ■•™;, *•"•*" , 

kef  Re  was  cheered  loudly  when,  two  days  before,  had  comt 
S^der^:  Zr^-  to  march  northward,  back  along  the  pike,  b.c^ 
toward  Winchester. 
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the  .;th  supposed  by  th^  i:£^t:^:^ZZ  1  It  '"h" 
the  2ci,  the  65th,  a  Httic  back  the  Irish  Wnt,.i'  ,   ^    '  ""^  ■'•'d, 

of  the  ridge  tL  5th.  kecpt.\S  S^a"     ~  ,^' '^^  '-"7 
was  two  of  the  afternoon,  beautiful  and  bnVh      A     ?   i     f^""'-  ^* 

^Ji''^°n  ?./*"'""''  "P""  ^^  ^'^  ^'•^"dy  grey-blue  eves    "Th. 

brownagainst  the  flecklesLkv    Behind  •^^'    ^^^  '""^  ''^™  """^ 

I  m  getting  to  kind  of  like  the  fu.s    T',„r.    •'  I  '  "'"'^''• 

screeching  now,  anyhow!^'  ''''  ^"  '  ""  ""''"y  "^  »''«"' 

A  lieutenant  raised   his  voice     "Thrir  fir»  ;.     1    1      • 
Don't  reckon  they're  tired  of  ft   «!  >    «        \  •    ^'^'^''«"'"g-  - 
out!"  ^  "'  "'  '"^'^    H°Pe  their  ammunition's 

4Te  t  :^7ofc':  zt. "'?'''''  ^^"^™'  J-''-'  - 

toward  Winche"fcr-~        ^      '^^'  '"'"'  ^'l  f""''  ''^  backing 
^Ht^nlundayier'ln?;'?  ""^  '"^"-   "^^^-^^  ^  -"''  ^ave  to 

;-.H  f^m  the  ^'--cketsisTadro  X  ftrb™^^^^ 

ried  nw  bv  hs  men    th     '  "''"  '^.T"'  ^adly  hurt  and  half  car- 

^iaedorwoLtdTh;        'Jr  fifty  other.,  officers  and  men, 

wounded.  The  wounded,  most  of  them,  were  helped  back 
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by  their  comrades.  The  dead  lay  ^here  they  fe  1  .n  Ba^  on  s  Woods, 
where  the  arbutus  was  in  bloom  and  the  purp  e  violets. 

-^If/fist  swent  forward.  The  jyth  rallied,  joined  the  Jtst.  The 
tw^chSd The'^wo^^that  was  now  fillin«  with  clouds  of  blue  sk.r- 
^i.  BeWnd  came  hurrying  Gamett  with  the  ,d,  the  4th.  and 

^''t-'n'*'  „  .>,»  Mt   facing  Tvler,  had  two  regiments,  the  23(1 

H  ttlXIil   l^^  leSoyed^    m'en  under  cover,  but  now  they 

and  37th  Virginia.  "^"^P'"^     .  ,j     „       ^^d  down,  with  bog?y 

ine  1311  '^Vtt;  ,•,  ,^d  cover!"  quoth  a  hunter  from  the  UU 
^^":-r;LgISt  ^^r  Z^itLn  those  fellows, -Sh!  the 

'tulSntSech  was  a  shout,  for  there  had  arisen  a  deafening 
nofs^  orartilLT  •  Run  for  your  lives,  men  -  toward  the  enemy: 

^'^:t:':^^:t;ns^":dLlineofbatt.e^,t^^ 

ine  iwo  r  b  j^       forward  their  musk(t> 

r/fi red  Tat  vX-s  "t  'Je  rlnge.  and  it  w^  discharged  ., 
and  tirea.    intii   ^  .         ^  ^,oser.  Many  a  blue  ^"1- 

drfXh^olurt!^;'  pitched  forward,  the  line  wavered,  gave 
flrW  The  charging  grey  reached  and  took  the  wall.  It  was  good 
cove;  They  kndtb'ehind  it,  laid  their  musket  babels  along  the 
Tl:  .nd  fired  The  blue  line  withstood  that  volley,  even  con- 
r  d'iU  advlclul  asecond  fusillade  poured  ;n  their  very  aces 
grve  them  check  at  last.   In  disorder,  colours  left  upon  the  i.kl. 
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the  fight  of  the  stone  wall  -  ho,  r,  o?      •     ^  ^^"^  "P°"  '*"= '«'' 
for  tWs  barrier    The  reL,n,  "'^'"'^  ''.''"'''•  "'  ''''?•'  1""™' 

time  to  chee     o/F„,ke^'"t       '^''"^''^:  ^'^^  «"'^<=  '"""^ 

Kght  .he.  Ashb^^troi/h'eyx;!:.' tfivs^^^^ 

keeping  bac.  Ty  J:;^^;  :nT2^:S^^^^^^^^^^  '"-^-^' 

There  wo^indtdSj::nTee?":U;^^^^  "?'''""  '"  ='«'^"- 
aWed  in  crossing  the  meaZ    xk    blue^erfthe'sT"  "'"  ""  ''■" 

guns  found  themselves  in  infantry  company  f  Igiment  K^/fl? 
awaitmg  orders.  "Hello  6cthi"„u    '.^' '^ '^'^«™^"t  lying  flat, 

going  to  church  at  home  could  see  uf- ■'  '"""""    ''''^''  P=°P'« 
S;V'  "'°  ".^^  ^^"'^^  '''^'  ^"  --  'iSn:    The     fXt 

here  and  V-  '"  ^''""'^'^  ^""  '"™-  '''«'=  °f  yo".  come 

They  dre.,  the  howitzer  in  position,  char!;ed  it,  and  fired    In  « 

-O  few  „,oments  after  the  horror  of  the  Lu.  she  walste^y 
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«.„ain«  canister  against  the  ^eat^J^u-U  c.  ^^^;^>^,^^ 
six-pounder  beside  h"  workc-d  as  stca.U  y    A  su  g  ,^.^ 

helpers,  gathered  u„  '^^  — d  and  ^^-^   ,,.,;„,  ,,^.  ^jj^,. 
Ding  storm  of  shot  and  shell  to  a  '^'^  "  «1  ^h,,,.  i,„r,. 

out  of  the  WO.X1S  '^^^^;;^l^T:;,^£:Zilrr.^.,  behind 
down  upon  the  guns  and  upon  '^^  5tn  v   K  ^^^^  ^_^  ^ 

them.    I'oagues  =*■=""?,"'''.  In  of   he  .;th  let  fall  the  lids  „f 
fifty  yards.  All  the  Va  ley  marksmen  o   the  5  h  et  la  ^ .^^ 

their  cartridge  boxes,  "'^Vi^'^";  ™"tu  tut  the  hi  d  they  went  back 
st<Kxl  the  first  volley  and  the  ^  ""'^•!^,"^\;^';;^^^  Rockbrid,.. 

to  the  wood.  An  order  ""^'f  J™"^^^ ^.k'  '     '"^'^  ^'''''''  ^"'^'■ 
"Lieutenant  Poague  back  to  the  straw  stack^^     l  ^^^^ 

Z-^ftKr-f:!;  b^ack  the  ..pounds  sl-ared  ---.;.. 
!!S;nta:S"StafXthrJ^-:How  again,  wer. 

going  to  charge!"  Fulkerson  on  u!.c  left  behind  thi 

.'^''^TGlrU^VX^e^tr!  t^^^^^^^^^^^  and  Burk  wi.h 
stone  ^^-a"'  .^""*"  '"  ^i„ut  Against  thero  poured  the  regiments 
*'?'r-mbalf  rd%"yler  w  fh  SulUvan  coming  up.  The  sun,  could  U 
of  Kimball  and  ly"^"^- ^''-       ,.  ,^    ^.quIJ  have  showed  low  jn 

\^\^:rTt"^J^uf^^^^^^-'  anci  the  sound  of  the 
?ann:nTc:;k  the  heart  of  Winched,  thre^  nn  -       .^^^  ^^_^^_^^, 

The  65th  moved  '7^!^'^^^^  ^^  sank.  4o  on!  go -n. 
r rnn^hS.  Xt  leUhfsI^g  -"  The  65th  went  on.  led  „> 
Richard  Cleave.  snrinetime  turf,  a  natural 

Before  it  ^tret^^^^i^.-^-^,  Ser  as  K-  fence'  on  the  lu. 

u"rv!""fXerbv  F^on  From  behind  this  now  came  a  lu,c  .. 
had  been  taken  by  tulkerson  ^^^^^  ^j^^  ^,^^,^,„^. 

leaping  flame.  Several  f  '^f^r^^ ^';'  ^^jf .  Again  the  earth«c,rk 
bearer.  The  -- --^^^^^hfclS  bea^^^^  pitching  forward, 
blazed  and  rang,  ^n^  ag^"  the^°^^^^^^  5,^  ^^e  colours.  '•  Thur . 
f  duress  Stthat  tlir  tree!  Dave,  you  pick 
him  oH." 
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ARain  the  bank  blazed.    A  western  regiment  was  bi^hi.ul  h    , 
reR,ment  of  hunters  and  marksmen.    AtLnx^r  a    rcsh  ut, ''..'^ 
ro.,ps  culd  be  seen  throuKh  the  smoke,  hurryinR  d.  wn  f  rthe 
.0^1  brown  w«xJs.  The  grey  line  broke,  then  rallied  and  sw.p,  ,„ 
The  breastwork  uas  now  but  a  few  hundred  feet  away     At  a. 
wa\ed  u[X)n  it,  the  staff  planted  in  the  .soft  earth    UilK   mo  inl    1 
y  s  le  with  Allan  (;o,d,  clutched  closer  the  «S  red  Lr.  C":   h 
the  blue  cross.   H,s  young  face  was  set,  his  eyes  ali«ht    I  on-s  n 
.;wed  he  ran  eas.ly,  without  panting.  "I  air  a-goin,"  he  annZ^l 
I  ajr  a-fiom  ,o  pu,  this  here  one  in  the  place  of  that  thar  one  "  ' 
r  IS  n  t  noinR  to  l,e  easy  work,"  said  Allan  soberly.   '•Whafs 
the  use  of  duc:-mK,  Steve  DaRR?  If  a  bullet's  going  to  hit  you  i  's 
«omg  to  hit  you,  and  if  it  is  n't  goin;-  to  hit  you  itl  n't  1 '" 

A  mmie  ball  cut  the  stalT  of  the  flag  in  two  just  above  Billy's  head 
He  caught  the  colours  as  they  came  swaying  down,  .^.1  Ian  jerked  a 
msket  froma  dead  man's  gr,-,.sp,  and  together  he  and  Bilk  s<3r^ehow 
.fas  ened  the  flag  to  the  bayonet  and  lifted  it  high.  The  ine  haUed 
under  a  momentary  cove-,  made  by  the  rising  side  o  a  hl'w 
nmmed  by  a  few  young  locust  trees.  Clea^■e  came  along  t  '  Oo^ 
anks.^- Men  allot  yoa;  tnat  earihwork  mu.st  be  taken  The  "d^ 
lackt  '  V    '^u  '•■' V'T  ^^'"'^  "'  '"""^'"S  '°  «^<=  "^  do  U    General 

Up  out  of  the  hollow,  and  over  the  f.eld  went  the  6sth  in  a  wild 
<  ge  The  noise  of  a  thousand  seas  was  in  the  air,  and  the  sm^ke 
".  'he  bottomless  pit.  The  yellow  flashes  of  the  guns  can^    hrough 

fu""  ,    n"^  '"'°"'  ~  ""^  ^""^  ™  ""^  bank.  On  went  their  own 
.reat  battle-flag,  slanting  for^vard  as  Billy  Maydew  ran    The  bank 
med  and  roared    A  bullet  passed  through  the  fleshy  part  of  tht 
I  >  s  arm     He  looked  sideways  at  the  blood.    "  Those  durned  bees 
^urc  do  stmg!    I  a,r  a-goin'  to  plant  this  here  flag  on  that     ha 
l.an    jest  the  same  as  if 't  was  a  hop  p„,e  in  Christirnnas  garden  '' 
h.lkerson  fought  on  gnmly  by  the  stone  wall:  Gamete  and    ' 
ntr,   .r"'";^','  ''T'"''  '''"'^^'"^  "■''•'  desperation  to  hold  the 
■        ;thwor''     r7 ''""'"'"  ',"■""  ""^-  '"''^'''-  '''""■'  ^'5th  touched 
Thunde    R  ""T"'"'  •'"'' '  ^^"""  ^""""■^■d'  'ben  Billy  and 

1    Ihunder  Run  men,  the  regiment  pouring  after    Hot  was  the 
"■t^Icome  they  got,  and  fierce  w.-is  tbci-  an~JJ-7^rh    ^      > 

"'-"  ■in=,ftLn.ig  grip,    m  places 
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men  cou'  load  and  fire,  but  bayonet  and  musket  butt  did  much  of 
X"v^rk.  There  was  a  great  clamour,  the  acrid  smell  of  Po-f^'  '^ 
nde  cr'bable  taste  of  battle.  The  flag  was  down;  the  red  battle-flaR 
with  the  blue  cross  in  its  place.  There  was  a  surge  of  the  western 
Sment  toward  it,  a  battle  around  it  that  strewed  the  bank  and 
t^lTal  ow  ditch  beneath  with  many  a  blue  figure  many  a  grey. 
Sten  by  step  the  grey  pushed  the  blue  back,  away  Irom  the  bank, 
back  toward  the  lood  arising,  shadowy,  from  a  base  of  eddying 

""out'of  the  smoke,  suddenly,  came  hurrahing.  It  was  deep  and 
loud  issuing  from  many  throats.  The  western  rcgmient  began  to 
hurra,  too  "They're  coming  to  help!  They're  coming  to  help 
hurrali,  too.       i     >  ,  ,„„  rebs  you  go  back  on  the  other  side '. 

Te  „d  had   he"r  hands  very  full;  the  .d  was  gone  to  Fulkerson. 

thrust  in  the  arm,  ordered  the  retreat. 

On  the  crest  of  the  bank  there  was  confusion  and  clamour,  shot. 
and  snout  Ae  groans  of  the  fallen,  a  horrible  uproar.  Out  of  he 
i.  cam;  a  hi|h  voice,  "It  air  a-goin'  to  stay,  and  I  air  a-go,n 

;HSE^r;ist/!hrJ^tL;«:: 

'^^Ill^S^ShoK'h^-^m^'^ly.  we're  ™  bac. 
There's  got  to  be  a  lot  of  times  like  this  in  a  big ;_  ar!  You  come  o 
Ind  carr^  the  colours  out  safe.  You  don't  want  those  fellows  to  take 

'^Mly  chanted  on,  "I  ain't  a-goin'  to  quit!  I  put  it  her.  jest  like  I 
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wasputtmg  a  1  -.pole in  ChrLr  anna's  garden, and  I am't  a-goin' 
to  dig  It  up  agair  -    '  * 

•  ^T^^^f'^'^-    "  ''"■'  ''°y'  ^°"''  *"=  ^"^h  a  damned  fool!  You 

j^st  skeedaddle  mtn  the  rest  oi  us  and  take  it  out  of  them  next  time. 

har  noJ^^        ""^  Christianna  again,  an'  maw  an'  the  dogs?  - 

./^''-n"-!.'  '■''''  ''"^  ''^"^"'^'  ^"^^''  -  ^  =Pent  ball  coming  from 
he  hills.de -struck  the  bearer  in  the  chest.  Billy  came  to  hS 
knees  the  peat  crimson  folds  about  him.  Cleave  appeared  i^  tie 
red-ht  murk.  "Pick  him  up,  Allan,  and  bring  him  away  " 

It  was  almost  dusk  to  the  green  and  rolling  world  about  the  field 
of  Kemstown.  Upon  that  field,  beneath  the  sulphurous  battle  cloud 
a  was  dusk  mdeed.  The  fighting  line  was  everywhere,  and  fo  the 
Confederates  there  were  no  reinforcements.  Fulkcrson  yet  held  he 
lef  Garnett  with  conspicuous  gallantry  the  centre  with  the  Stone! 
wdl  regiments.  The  batteries  yet  thundered  upon  the  right  But 
ammunuion  was  low,  and  for  three  hours  Ashby's  mistake  as  to  the 
enemy  s  numbers  had  received  full  demonstration.  Shields's  briga- 
diers did  well  and  the  blue  soldiers  did  well. 

A  body  of  troops  coming  from  the  wood  and  crowding  throueh  a 
gap  in  a  stone  fence  descended  upon  the  Rockbridge  battery  Four 
regiments  of  the  Stonewall  brigade  clung  desperately  to  the  great 
neven  fieM  which  marked  the  centre.  The  musket  barrels  were 
umingly  hot  to  the  touch  of  the  men,  their  fingers  must  grope  for 
he  cartridges  ratthng  in  the  cartridge  boxes,  their  wearines^  was 
r;S  '  I  7/^'u  "^^'^  ^'^''^'  '^^"  "P^  '''^ked  with  thirst.  Long 
rl.  ^^  rf^u  '"  ^  ^''^''  ^"^^''  S'^""S  daytime;  then  again, 
long  ago,  they  had  begun  to  fight  in  a  period  of  dusk,  an  age  of  dusk 

hey  had  been  doing  this  for  a  long,  long  time.  Probably  they  would 
do  It  for  a  long  time  to  come.  Only  the  cartridges  were  not  auto- 
matically supplied.  It  even  seemed  that  they  m^t  one  day  corn^ 
0  an  end.  The  dusk  deepened.  They  had,  beneath  the  red-liffle 
ouds,  aghmpse  of  Garnett,  a  general  ch-"  -Mric  and  loved,  standing 
m  his  stinyps  lookmg  out  and  upward  toward  the  dark  wood  and 
»miivan  s  fresh  regiments. 

his\rnr"T  ^"-^^  ^'°°^  "^^  "°^  stretching  a  haversack  open  with 
"•s  hands.   In  it  were  cartndges.    "I  gathered  all  the  dead  had. 
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•T  is  n't  many.  You 've  got  to  shoot  to  kill,  boys ! "  A  man  wdh  a 
ball  through  the  end  of  his  spine,  lying  not  far  from  a  hollow  of  th..> 
earth  half  pool,  half  bog,  began  to  cry  aloud  in  an  agonizing  fashion. 
"Water'  water!  Oh,  some  one  give  me  water!  Wate  For  the  lose 
of  God  water' "  A  grey  soldier  started  out  of  line  toward  him;  in  a 
second'both  were  killed.  Garnctt  settled  down  in  his  saddle  ami 
came  back  to  the  irregular,  smoke-wreathed,  swaying  line.  He  spoU- 
to  his  colonels,  "There  are  three  thousand  fresn  bayonets  at  the 
back  of  these  woods.  General  Jackson  do.'s  not  wish  a  massacre.  1 
will  withdraw  the  brigade."  ,     ,,   ,j  ■  ,  , 

The  troops  were  ready  to  go.  They  had  he'd  the  centre  very  lon^; 
the  cartridges  were  all  but  spent,  the  loss  was  heavy,  they  were 
deadly  tired.  They  wanted  water  to  drink  and  to  hear  the  com- 
mand Break  ranks!  Garnett  was  gallant  and  brave;  they  saw  that 
he  did  what  he  did  with  reason,  and  their  judgment  acquiescc-l. 
There  was  momently  a  fresh  foe.  Without  much  alignment  iightnig 
in  squads  or  singly,  firin,.,  as  they  went  from  thicket  and  ho  low  at 
the  heavy  on-coming  masses,  the  Stonewall  Brigade  fell  back  upon 
the  wood  to  the  south.  The  blue  wave  saw  victory  and  burst  into 
a  shout  of  triumph.    Kimball's  batteries,  too,  began  a  jubilant 

'  OveTthe  field,  from  Fulkerson  on  the  left  to  the  broken  centre 
and  the  withdrawing  t.oops  came  a  raw-bone  sorrel  urged  to  a  furi- 
ous gallop;  upon  it  a  figure  all  dusk  in  the  dusk,  a  Cromwell- 
Quixote  of  a  man,  angered  now  to  a  degree,  with  an  eye  like  styel 
and  a  voice  like  ice.  He  rode  up  to  Garnett,  a^s  though  he  woul.l  ml 
him  down.    "General  Garnett,  what  are  you  doing?  Go  back  at 

°"as'  he' spoke  he  threw  himself  from  the  saddle  and  closed  his 
gauntleted  hand  with  force  on  the  arm  of  a  drummer  boy.  Beat 
the  rally!"  he  commanded.  , 

The  rapid  and  continuous  rolling  filled  like  a  sound  of  the  sea  the 
ears  of  the  Stonewall  Brigade.  Garnett,  in  =,  ^'range  vo^e,  save 
the  counter-order.  The  men  uttered  a  hard  and  painful  ga>i . 
They  looked  and  saw  Stonewall  J-kson_lifted  above  them  an 
iron  figure  in  a  storm  of  shot  and  sheik  He  jerked  h.s  hand  into  h 
air-  he  shouted,  "Back,  men!  Give  them  the  bayonet!  The  drum 
beat  o*  Colonels  and  captains  and  lieutenants  strove  to  aid  hin, 


KERNSTOWN 


205 
and  to  change  the  retreat  into  an  advance   In  vain  1  m»  ^ 

nd  Waters  no  longer  thundered  from  the  heights.  The  grey^fen 
IZTr'''?'^'  "'"'^ '"  ^  ^'°^^-  ^"g'^  b-^k  throws  S; 

nd  hrou^r.^r"""^  '^'  spring  flowers,  and  down  the  n"ge 
me  Valley  pike.   Night  and  the  lost  battle  weighed  upon  the  armv 

itavy  cnarges  w  ould  be  preferred  against  this  general 
Pal  „""  'f  ["''  "'"  ""^  P''^^  camp-fires  flamed  in  the  wMy  night 
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sleep."  ^,        ,„ 

"Where  are  you  going  Cleave?  ^^  ^j,^ 

"To  see  about  the  colonel.    They  ve  1"='  °^°"?  „  _  ^^3,  „ij 

farmhouse  yonder.    Dr.  McGuire  says  he  will  get  weU 

^  He'wlnt,  striding  over  the  ^^^J^^^^^J^^ 

£Sr5r:^n^^s»^S^ 
battle  and  of  the  dead  -^  the  ^ded  and  o^  ^^^^ 

-ta^d^JtrilSlt^^^ 

to  him.  It  proved  to  be  that  of  an  old  negro.     Marster,     you 

Marse  Charlie?" 

"Marse  Charlie  whom,  uncle?  T'snccvou 

"^•I  wish  I  could,"  said  Cleave,  with  gentleness.  "I  haven't  .een 

him,  but  maybe  some  °"^/'' ,%^'^'- ,  v  .u^ther.  "I'saskederbout 

Theoldnegrodrewonehand Arou^^^^^^  tired  he  ics 

fifty  gent'men.  .  .  .  Kecicon  ivid.r=c  p„u       j..  come  down 

S;£-=^s-,lS^-Sei"S;^-o.., 

-^f^:^s:.timp.ssiU.Baniel.^y^^^^ 
a;;L'rHelntedTln  tJeS^s,  and  Cleave  l^^rd  hi. 
speing  to  ,  picket,  "Marster,  is  you  seen  Marse  Charhe? 


CHAPTER  XVI 
rude's  hill 

STONEWALL  Jackson  and  his  army  in  slow  retrtat  up  the  valley 
came,  the  second  day  after  Kernstown,  to  the  gorge  of  Cedar 
Creek.  A  bridge  had  once  been  here;  there  remained  the 
DJackened  cross-timbers  and  a  portion  of  the  flooring.  The  water 
below  was  cold,  deep,  and  rapid.  Rather  than  breast  it,  the  army 
made  shift  to  cross  on  the  charred  wood.  An  infantry  command, 
stepping  gingerly,  heard  behind  it  shots  and  shouts  —  a  Federal 
cavalry  charge  upon  the  rear  guard.  Several  of  the  men,  listening 
too  absorbedly,  or  not  content  with  the  present  snail-like  motion, 
suddenly  left  the  timbers  and  entered  the  rough  and  swollen  creek 
that  poured  beneath.  Their  e.xclamations  in  this  beith  were  pite- 
ous, and  their  comrades  fished  them  out  with  bayonets  and  laughter. 
Upon  the  night  of  the  26th  Banks's  troopers  occupied  the  north- 
em  shore  of  Tom's  Brook.  Ashby  held  the  southern  side,  and  held 
it  fast.  Behind  that  safe  and  vigilant  and  valiant  screen  the  Army 
of  the  Valley  moved  quietly  and  in  good  spirits  to  the  points  its 
general  had  in  mind.  The  army  never  knew  what  were  these 
points  until  it  found  itself  actually  upon  the  ground.  It  is  moraMy 
certain  that  had  he  lived,  a  recalcitrant,  in  former  days,  no  amount 
ol  peine  forte  et  dure  would  have  opened  the  lips  of  Stonewall  Jack- 
son had  he  willed  to  keep  them  closed.  During  their  eariier  acquaint- 
ince  officers  and  men  alike  had  made  many  an  ingenious  endeavour 
to  learn  the  plans  they  thought  they  ought  to  know.  They  set 
quaint  traps,  they  made  innocent-seeming  remarks,  they  guided 
right,  they  guided  left,  they  blazed  beautiful  trails  straight,  they 
thought,  to  the  moment  of  revelation.  It  never  came.  He  walked 
past  and  around  ar.d  over  their  traps.  Inquisitive  officers  found 
themselves  not  only  without  a  straw  of  information,  but  under  dis- 
pleasure. Brilliant  leading  remarks  shone  a  moment  by  their  own 
hrilliancy,  then  went  out.  The  troops  conjectured  one  road  —  they 
»ent  by  another    )atives  described  the  beauties  of  the  village  before 
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which  they  were  sure  to  break  ranks  —  at  eve  they  experienced  the 
hospitalities  of  quite  another  town.  Generals  in  the  ranks  demon- 
strated that  the}'  were  poing  to  turn  on  Shields,  or  that  they  were 
going  east  by  the  old  Manassas  Gap  and  whip  Geary,  or  northeast 
and  whip  Abercrombio.  They  did  none  of  the  three.  They  marched 
on  up  the  valley  to  Rude's  Hill  near  Mount  Jackson.  About  thi- 
time,  or  a  little  later,  men  and  officers  gave  it  up,  began  to  admire, 
and  to  follow  blindly.  A  sergeant,  one  evening,  nut  it  to  his  mess. 
"  U  we  don't  know,  then  Banks  and  Shields  and  Fremont  and  Milroy 
a-id  McClellanand  Lincoln  and  Stanton  don't  know,  either!"  The 
mess  grew  thoughtful;  presently  it  took  the  pipe  from  its  mouth  to 
answer,  "Dog-gone  it,  Martin,  that's  true!  Never  saw  it  just  thai 
way  before." 

Rude's  Hill  formed  a  strong  natural  position.  There  was  water 
there  were  woods,  there  was  an  excellent  space  for  a  drill-ground. 
Jackson's  directions  as  to  drill-grounds  were  always  characteristic- 
ally explicit.  "Major:  Vou  will  see  that  a  camp  is  ckoscn  where  then 
are  wood,  water,  and  a  drill-ground  — "  emphasis  on  the  drill-ground. 
At  Rude's  Hill  they  drilled  and  drilled  and  drilled.  Every  morninfi 
rang  out  adjutant's  call,  every  morning  there  were  infantry  evolu- 
tions, artillery  evolutions.  The  artillery  had  some  respite,  for,  turn 
by  turn,  the  sections  went  forward  ten  miles  to  do  picket  duty  fur 
Ashby,  Chew's  Horse  Artillery  being  continually  engaged  with  the 
F'ederal  outposts.  But  the  infantry  drilled  on,  drilled  and  wondered 
at  Banks.  One  week  —  two  weeks!  —  and  the  general  in  blue  with 
nineteen  thousand  men  still  on  the  farther  side  of  Tom's  Brook! 

Despite  the  drilling  the  Anny  of  the  Valley  had  a  good  time  at 
Rude's  Hill.  Below  brawled  the  Shenandoah,  just  to  the  east 
sprang  the  Massanuttens.  There  was  much  rain,  but,  day  by  da)'. 
through  the  silver  veil  or  the  shattered  golden  light,  lovelier  aid 
more  lovely  grew  the  spring.  The  army  liked  to  see  her  coming  In 
its  heart  it  felt  a  springtime,  too;  a  gush  of  hope  and  ardour.  The 
men  hardly  counted  Kemstown  a  defeat.  It  was  known  that  Old 
Jack  had  said  to  one  of  the  aides,  "I  may  say  that  I  am  satisfied, 
sir."  And  Congress  had  thanked  the  Army  of  the  Valley.  And  all 
the  newspapers  sang  its  praises.  The  battle  of  Pea  Ridge  in  Arkan- 
sas, the  shelling  of  Newbem  in  North  Carolina,  the  exploits  of  the 
Merrimac  in  Hampton  Roads,  the  battle  of  Kemstown  in  the  Val- 
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or  home  on  furlouL'h    In  thn,  f    .  •  u      ■         °  °*'^"  '"  hosp  tal 
.rew  to  number  .^  £  11^";^'  '''  """"'  "^  '^"^  ^'"^-^ 

p™ceer.r4'!iS«  :zrh  tt"  1'°'-''^? '''«--  -^^^ 

mto  camp  life  three  days  of  excitclnf  ''™'"f' ""^'  ^"^ier  -  put 
■strong  political  proclit^ies  udd  nX  turn  r  U-''"""  "  " ^"^ '''  "^ 
Srudgesandlikinss,admiratonsanHrn?  ™''''"'  '^'^■^"  ''"'"''" 
military  as  in  civil  1  fe  XenTrh        '""['""P^^-  g'ven  the  ballot  in 

ennui  of  camp  exist  ncf and  .nlt"of  '"''"'  ^''""^^'^"'^ '"'"  '^'^ 
rackets  and  Catherine  wheel  P  ^""  f'"'''"  '"  «'="'J  "^  sky- 
each  private's  boomaftothom™f  "  r™  ""''"'^'  ■«'^^-'  '^ 
the  war  lasted  that  Zg)  hi  y^Zl'l  "'k  "'"  '""'^"^  '"°"'h  (» 
a  shattering  of  -not-^XS^tVa'p^trhe^d  tiSr^^"''^'^ 
^■i^^rSt;-  S^:E''  ---^^-^at  there 
beforehand  the  character  for  cond.ct^'  "''  '"  '^'  '''"■  ^"^  ^ays 
ableness  of  every  man  ^hf ^e  tZsTn  h^'  T"'  ^'''^•^•=- 
or  one,  or  who  carried  chevrons  of  sHk  nr  .K  r""'  °''  '"■°- 

been  strictly  in  the  zone  of  fire  Certl  o'f^'™' "' "■°^^'^'^'  ''^'^ 
camp-fires  felt  caucuses  dissolving  .flu  "'  "^"'"S  certain 

cence  of  debating  socieTies  enured  ^Vhv\"^^'T^  '"'°  ^"  ■""°- 
Africanus.  Certain  sergeants  and  c--  ^f '"■' ^^''^''""^  °^  Scipio 
of  chevrons,  and  certain  hf.hn  ?  ''  '^''^"""^  ^"'  '"stead 
worsted  che^ons,  "^  hej  Ss'^":^  "oldT""",?  "'  '"'^"''  -- 
niKht.  ™"''''"d  gold  bars  all  in  one  blissful 

bands,  when  roll  call  was  oveT  and  ™'T  ^'  ""'  ^^'?'"'^"'-' 
moniingdrill  w-asover  (no  relaxation  her^T:'"'  ""'  °^''=^'  -^ 
-n  the  week  on  w-hich  Old  JacUet  un  on  d  ii?^  ".'  T  ""'>-  """^  ^^^^ 
"on  day!)  and  the  pickets  had  relurtTn.l  '  1"'^'  "'^^  "''  <^'^^- 
tbeir  votes  behind  them  and  .1  Z^^.'^^'''''^''  ='"'''y'  'saving 
rearing,  to  relieve  cCw-  and  rh^  "  f'"'"''^'  ''"'^  «°"«  "«. 
^vork,  to  happy  babbiine  hannv  "'^"5°"'^  '^t  '''^t  get  down  to 
polls,  and  whe^  in  the  ct!  o'^^^fhf  T^'^^'"^'  ^^^^P^  """^ing  the 

"ounced,  there  were  fewe^  hanl  ^TT7u''''  '''"™^  "'^^^  ^"- 
cnanges  than  had  been  predicted.  After 
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all,  most  of  the  officers  were  satisfactory;  why  let  them  down  with  a 
jolt?  And  the  privates  were  satisfactory,  too.  Why  take  a  capital 
comrade,  a  good  cook  and  forager  and  story-teller,  and  make  him 
^comfortable  by  turning  him  into  an  officer?  He  was  mce  enough 
as  he  was.  Not  that  there  were  no  alterations.  Several  companies 
had  new  captains,  some  lieutenants  stepped  down,  and  there  was  a 
shifting  of  non-commissioned  officers.  In  Company  A  of  the  65111 
Lieutenant  Mathew  Coffin  lost  out.   The  men  '"*«d  to  put  up 
Allan  Gold  for  the  lieutenancy,  but  Allan  declined.  He  had  rather, 
he  said,  be  scout  than  lieutenant  -  and  what  was  the  use  m  chang- 
ing, anyhow?  Lieutenant  Coffin  was  all  nght.  Had  n  t  he  been  as 
brave  L  a  lion  at  Kernstown  -  and  any  man  is  liable  to  lose  hn 
temper  at  times  -  and  would  n't  we  hate  him  to  have  to  write  back 
toXt  young  lady  at  home  -?  The  last  plea  almos  settled  it  for 
he  Confederate  heart  might  be  trusted  to  melt  at  the  mentum 
of  any  young  lady  at  home.    But  all  the  Thunder  Run  men  were 
against  Coffin,  and  Thunder  Run  turned  the  scale.   In  the  mam 
however,  throughout  the  army,  company  officers  were  retained,  and 
retained  because  they  were  efficient.  The  election  was  firs  -rate  fun, 
and  the  men  cheered  the  returns,  then  listened  to  the  orders  o  the 
evening  from  the  same  old  bars  and  chevron^  The  sun  went  down 
on  a  veritable  love  feast  -  special  rations,  special  music,  special 
fires,  and,  between  supper  and  tattoo,  an  entertainment  m  each 

'^ The"6ah  had  a  beautiful  programme,  its  debating  and  literar>- 
societies,  its  glee  clubs,  chess  and  checker  circles,  old  sledge  associa- 
tos^Thespiins  and  Greek  Letter  men  all  joining  forces.  The  sta.e 
was  ;  piece' of  earth,  purple  brown  with  pme  -^eedks .  TVo  huRc 
fires  one  at  either  side,  made  a  strong,  copper-red  ulumination, 
The'soldier  audience  sat  in  a  deep  semicircle,  and  sat  at  ease,  bcin 
accustomed  by  now  to  the  posture  of  tailor  or  Turk.  Only  recruits 
S  bgs  or  stones  upon  which  to  sit.  Tobacco  smoke  rose  like 

""Thrchief  musician  "sounded  on  the  bugle  horn."  The  Glee  Club 
of  Company  C  filed  on  the  stage  with  three  banjos  and  two  guitar,, 
boweTelegantly,  and  sang  the  "Bonny  Blue  Flag."  The  app - 
was  thunderous.  A  large  bearded  man  in  the  front  «w  lifted  a  ^oce 
that  boomed  like  one  of  Ashby's  camion.    "Encore!    Encore. 
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Company  C  sang  "Listen  to  the  Mocking  Bird."   The  audience 
gently  sighed,  took  the  pipe  from  its  lips,  and  joined  in  — 
"L^ten  to  the  mocking  bird  —  Listen  to  the  mocliing  bird 

The  mocking  bird  still  singing  o'er  her  grave. 

Listen  to  Ih  ■  mr,ck..T;  bird  -  Listen  to  the  mocking  bird. 

btill  smgmg  iv.Sere  the  weeping  willows  wave." 

The  pine  trees  took  it  up,  and  the  hazel  copses  and  the  hurryinB 
Shenandoah.  '    * 

"T  was  in  the  mild  September  —  September  —  September, 
And  the  mocking  bird  was  singing  far  and  wide.  " 

vf^'pf^u""*-  •  •  ■  '^''^'''  S"'*"'*'  '^"-  ■'  s"™  'S  gloomy. 
iNext!  The  chief  musician,  having  a  carrying  voice,  made  an- 
nouiicements.  "No.  2.  Debate.  Which  will  first  recognize  the 
Confederacy,  England  or  Fn-nce?  With  the  historic  reasons  for 
Doth  doing  so.  England,  Sergeant  Smith.  France,  Sergeant  Duval 
-  The  audience  is  not  expected  to  participate  in  the  debate  other- 
wise than  judicially,  at  the  close." 

The  dose  saw  it  decided  by  a  rising  vote  that  England  would  come 
hrst  —  Sergeant  Smith,  indeed,  who  chanced  to  be  a  professor  of 
belles-lettres  at  a  great  school,  having  declared,  with  the  gesture  of 
Saint  John  on  Patmo..  that  he  saw  approaching  our  shores  a  white 
winged  ship  bearing  htr  declaration  of  amity.  "No.  3,"  intoned  the 
first  musician.   "Recitation  by  Private  Edwin  Horsemanden." 

Private  Edwin  Horsemanden  gave  the  title  of  his  selection    a 
poetic  selection.   Some  of  his  fellow  privates  looked  puzzled   "  '  Oz 
EtaUahn?'-What   does    'Oz   Etaliahn'  mean?    Cherokee   or 
Choctaw,  which?  Explain  it  to  us,  Eddy.  Is  it  something  to  eat  - 
or  to  drink?     'T  is  true,  't  is  pity,  't  is  pity  't  is  't  is  true'  —  but 
most  of  us  never  went  to  college  !  ...  Oh,  an  operi  house!  -  In 
fans,  do  you  say?  Go  on,  Eddy,  go  on!" 
"At  Paris  it  was,  at  the  opera  there,  — 
And  she  looked  like  a  queen  in  a  book  that  night  —  " 
"Xever  saw  one  out  of  a  book,  did  you  ?  .  .  .  Yes,  I  saw  a  gypsy 

queen  once.  ...  And  the  queen  of  the  circus There's  a  man 

a  Company  D  once  saw  the  queen  of  England,  saw  her  just  as 
plain!  She  was  .vearing  a  scoop  bonnet  with  pink  roses  arou^'d  her 
face.  .  .  .  Sh!  Shh!" 
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"Ot  ull  the  operas  that  Verdi  wrote." 

"Who's  Verdi?" 

■The  iKsi,  to  my  taste,  is  the  'Trovatorc.  " 

" '  Trovatore?'  Eddy,  is  n't  that  t '  -  serenading  fellow  who  goes  on 
singing  till  they  hang  him?  Oh,  Lord,  yes!  And  the  anvd  chorus. 
The  anvil  chorus  comes  in  there.   Go  on,  Eddy.    We  feel  perfectly 

at  home." 

"And  Mario" 

"Hm!  stumped  again." 

"tan  sooth  with  a  tenor  note 
The  souls  in  Purgatory. " 

The  lai/  oearded  man  was  up  once  more.  "I  rire  to  object 
There  is  n't  any  such  place.  The  com  -  commandmg  general  II 
Jut  him  in  irons  for  misrepresenting  the  siderea  system.  There  . 
only  heaven,  hell,  and  the  enemy,  -\aaaaih  1  <"»■  ;  ■  -.1  """  - 
yZXyacaaihl  Certainly,  sergeant.  The  pleasure  .s  mine,  s.r. 
Don't  mention  it,  1  beg.    Mum's  the  word. 

••The  moon  on  the  tower  slept  soft  as  snow  "  - 
"Gee-Whiz!  what  a  snowball!   Didn't  the  tower  break  down? 
No!    You  amaze  me.  Go  on,  Eddy,  go  on.  We  know  the  natural 
feelings  of  a  sophomore." 

••  ;\nd  who  was  not  thrilled  in  the  strangest  way 
As  we  heard  him  sing,  while  the  gas  burned  low, 
' Non  ti  scordar  di  me?" 
'•  What 's  that?  Wait  a  mmute,  Eddy!  Let's  get  the  vvords.  I  J- 
wavrdid  want  a  chance  at  German.  -  Now  you  say  them  sknvl 
Tnd  weUl  repeat.  .  .  .  Why,  man  alive,  you  ought  to  be  proud  o 
Tour  Unguistic  accomplishments!  .  .  .  Well,  I'll  begm,  and  well 
fire  by  platoons. 

"  Non  ti  scordar  di  me  ?  —  " 

"  Attention!  Company  A! 

"  Non  ti  scordar  di  me  ?  — 
Non  ti  scordar  di  me  ? " 
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Colpry'^'  ^^■"  '"^'  ""^  — '"«  ="'-  we  leam  the  wo^rd! 
"N'on  li  scordar  di  mc?" 
"Well  roared,  Bottom!  Company  C!  " 

"  N'on  ti  scordar  di  mc  > " 

"  \on  ti  scordar  di  mc  ?  " 
••  Company  D  goes  to  the  head  of  the  class!  Company  E!" 
"IVon  ti  scordar  di  me?  " 

"  NO.V  TI    SCORDAR    DI    MK  ?  " 

cheaf::thSay-  W^'jnT'toT  '°  "k"'  l"""  "'"''  «°''"«  "> 
-PPed  tal.„/^ermt!Xr.t\:;hrnXZryI^"  "-^ 

"Non  ti  — " 

Pritit^F  l"'  ^u''^  ''°^'  '""^  ''"  ^"  ^«"'y  "hat  occurred  " 

■'^"a''  i''^™'  ^'""^  "'""'"8  "'"""^  'o  his  nest, 
And  the  one  star  over  the  tower" 

ZT.'!!^':;^''''''''  ''-  '^'"■"  -  "^  "-d-    P-ntly  the 

'"^■"s? ',  ™f''  "'^  ^™.'»  "'  '"at  jasmine  flower 
one  u=e{l  tu  wear  m  her  ijreast 
It  smelt  so  faint  and  it  smelt  so  sweet.  — " 
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The  pipe  dropped  from  the  65th'»  hand.  It  sat  sorry  and 
pleased  TivatVF>Iwin  Horscmanden  went  on  w.thout  mterrupUon 
and^llcd  with  iclat.  The  chief  musician  cleared  h.s  throat. 
"ThcGlecClubof  Company  H  will  now  — 

The  Glee  Club  of  Company  H  was  a  large  ana  popular  orgamza- 
tion  It  took  the  stage  amid  applause.  The  leader  bowed.  Gentle- 
Tn,  we^anV  you.'  Gentlemen,  you  have  just  listened  to  a  beau- 
dful  novelty -a  pretty  little  foreign  song  bird  brought  by  thi 
trade  wnd  an  English  "nightingale  singing  in  Virgmian  torests.  - 
Gentlemen  the  Gl^  Club  of  Company  H  will  givx'  you  what  by  n«  v 
^  devin  bit  of  a  novelty  -  what  promises  to  be  as  old  as  the  h,, 
before  we  have  done  with  it  -  what  our  grandchildren  sgrami- 
Sren  may  sing  with  pride  -what  to  the  -do  time  wiU  cairy 
with  it  a  breath  of  our  armies.  Gentlemen,  the  Glee  Club  of  Com 
Sny  H  gLs  you  the  Marseillaise  of  the  South.  AtUnl^onl 

"Way  down  South  in  the  land  of  cotton, 
'Simmon  secU  and  sandy  bottom  —  " 

The  eith  rose  to  its  feet.   Its  neighbour  to  the  right  was  the  .d 
Vi5nia  encamped  in  a  great  open  .^eld;  to  the  'efy-  ^th  occupy__ 
ing  a  grove  of  oaks.  These  regiments  were  busied  with  their  <m 
«nial  hour,  but  when  the  loudly  sung  air  streamed  across  rom  .h. 
6,th  they  suspended  their  work  in  hand.  They  abo  sung    Di.ve^ 
Thence  it  was'taken  up  by  the  4th  and  'l-V^d,  and  the"  ■' ^P--^^ 
Bnrl-  and  Fulkerson.  The  batteries  held  the  top  of  Kudes  Hii,  up 
™  the  nStwind  and  the  stars.  The  artillerymen  took  the  a,r 
™he  infantry.  Headquarters  was  situated  on  the  green  ban^  of 
the  Shenandoah.  Staff  and  couriers  and  orderlies  hummed  or  san 
Stonewall  Jackson  came  to  the  door  of  his  tent  and  stood,  looking 
out    AH  Rude's  Hill  throbbed  to  "Dixie. 

On  went  the  programme.  "  Marco  Bozzaris"  was  well  spoken^ 
A  bracksmith  an'd  I  mule  driver  wrestled  for  a  prize.  '  Marm 
Quitting  the  Douglas's  Hall  "  was  followed  by  Lula,  Lula,  Luia 
?sS'^d"Lula"by  "Lorena,''  and-Lorena;;  bya  m 
match.  The  Thespians  played  capitally  an  act  from  The  Ri\  aU 
Tnd  a  man  who  had  seen  Macready  gave  Hamlet  s  SoWoquy.  Th^" 
they  sang  a  song  lately  written  by  James  RandaU  and  already  v  ery 
popular,  — 
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"I  hear  tht  distant  thunder  hum 
Maryland! 
The  Old  Line  bugle,  life  and  drum  -• 
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larKe  feet  accura  e^  t     iC'on'hrta.'l  ''  ''"^'T'"  ""''"■""• 
three  books  -  the  BblJ.'l   '. ;  '"''''''  ''™de  the  candle,  lay 

d.m  blue,  lined  'I^-ialir'  SSflr'^r  Tk""'^  "  '''''  " 
•'■^  back.   aea..  .a^L^int ;:  r^ln  '':a""'  ^"^  ''^■ 

^li«l.tly  turned  soastMf.K         ^^^  ^^  ''''"Pl*'^  '^e  quill  and 

,  The  younger  n,an  returned  The  ^  t  ouietirTI,  '''^'-  u 
time  he  had  been  th.i^  ^„n„„       ,   •      ^  quietly.  This  was  the  first 

.;"PlK>se  thai  hr^irdTSeiS'  HTd T'  7'  "^^  "''^  ""' 
Jackson  forgot  anvthint.     B,     ,  ',     •    ''"'  ""'  ^I'l'"'''^  'hat 

-eda^aLthi^'?^,!::!  rr^^;^:t";:S"^ "  '^ 

There  were  few  fixed T„d  nVid  K  """"x  P-"'""'  ^<'"' ''"''  bigness. 
ment  did  not  Wt  thit"ll  "T'''  '"J"'-^^.f  "de  and  reTent- 

break  in  ^onn..,Zru:XlSZTS^^^ 
account  of  obstacles  accenting  J   V  ^^'P'"  „ '.  '"^'""K  "«  Rreat 
into  its  main  curren  '  aSvl  !  "^  ''^'''^'  ''^^"'"R  '^em 

'^It-conjectured  CirhTmar'"'/""""'  '"""^  '^<''"'  ''"diy 
"■iRht  have  felt  at  Birmm  cTn  h  'j^",''  """'''"■  ^'^'^  ^"'^''-^  ^e 
-attentive.  colleS^^:^^::!  ^H ^'  ^^^^-   "^  ^ 

you"  nTride  a":'ss  The  Jo'T"'  "^.°"  """  '^'"^  ^"  "^^erly  with 
vilie  with  a  somewLturr  fo  ce"r.  ''^""="  ^-"■^"  '^  ''  Gordons- 
'«er  to  him,  "hi  tided  Tarn.  T  "T  °^"-  '^"^  ^•'"  '"^e  this 
--ne  intelligent  man  to  ano:her  '^'''''  '""^  ^°"  "'"  '^'^  '°  ^ 
Do  you  mean,  sir,  that  I  am  to  answer  his  questions?" 
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"Yes  sir    To  the  best  of  your  abiUty.  There  is  tope°ding  a 

ation  that  is  corimon  to  the  army.  ,  ,    .  „ 

Heave  smiled.  " That,  sir,  is  not  a  great  deal.  ^„„„„, 

"Perharit  is  not,  sir.  You  are  at  liberty  to  give  to  General 
Ewell^oTr  own  obsei^ations  and  expectations.  You  will,  however, 
represent  them  as  your  own  "  »„„pr„r?" 

"May  I  ask,  sir,  when  this  junction  is  to  occur? 

"Ihavenot  decided,  sir." 

"  Does  General  Ewell  know  when  it  will  occur? 

"Motnreciselv.  He  will  be  told  in  good  tune. 

"  WheC  when  you  move,  you  move  north  or  west  or  south  or 
east,  is,  I  suppose,  sir,  purely  a  matter  of  conjecture? 

"Bur'thet'^oZ.  of  the  army,  its  efficiency  and  spirit,  may  be 

'^^irtlr^^lti'^u'nlL  return  I  shall  want  fro»i  you  your 
i.p:S:ion^'of  GeLrarEwell  and  the  troops^^  He 

there  that  1  wisn  reponcu  up  v„,_;„pae  then  so  on  to 

Staunton.  You  will  spend  one  day  upon  that  busmess,  then  go 

Ewell." 


(I    '« 
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CHAPTER  XVII 

CLEAVE  AND  JUDITH 

A  other  reg,-o„  of  eXll'a^d  ItTJl^f  "'T^- 
ror,  and  also  of  strange  smiling  ev.n  J  f  ,  '  "'^'^^  °^  ^''^- 
as  Chi,,  as  death  and  f^^S^  lor^hXitfurbh  7^ 
ville  saw  the  weary  morninu  um,,  »  nospital  at  Charlottes- 

change  toward  th^w^aTy  "uf   dav    Th7  "°°"'  "l'  "^"'^  "°°" 
soldier,  said  that  it  was  We  ySeandThTrilTh"  ""^  "''' 

^^n,the.n.  ^- ^  ^^tatp  ^W^  ^ Irp:ri^^ 

and  fragrance  ^  the  Tori  "    Th  '  r  '^'"^^^"''/"d  rose,  the  freshness 
"We'llS.,  IshamSTuditJ  ''byrr"  "-"T  "^^  "^''"«- 

Ishamheldopel^thedir    "ko^'^Mi^,"^''^-^^^"^^^ 
sont  wuhd  dat  de  ladies '11  be  cut^;-  '!,/,•  *^«^  Lucy  done 

dark.  She  say  don' wait  fe  her -Mr,  r    T";!"^'   *^"  '''''^ 

Judith  entered  the  car Hage     A^  oS  a"     '?"''^^''°™"" 

paused  to  speak  to  her    "Isff'  ,iU!  acquaintance,  passing, 

she  asked.  '  '^^'^  ^  S^^^'^""  ^'ir  than  usual  ?  " 

a  son,  you  know,  of  Zacharv  rnu  r"'  V^.  '""^  ^*'"^'  "^'^ 
Jackson,  too.  has'  a^  o£  here^^dfv"t.T'  ''.?''^-  ^*"^^='' 
came  fro.  Richniond.  -  H^ttiratThe  tSf  P"  ^  "°'^^  '"''' 

laugh  rndS  SalllfeS'td 'r^"  ^''t"''^  •^^^'"  ^°  P'^^  ^ 
would  fight^n  and  on  hke   h!      /f '"'''  "'"^  "^  ^''"^'  ^"^  I 

*"  pip..  -"i^'^hJriXivrs  "i-; 
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would  die  to  win,  and  I  am,  I  hope,  a  patriot  —  and  yet  I  do  not  see 
any  sense  in  it!  It  hurts  me  as  I  think  it  may  hurt  the  earth.  She 
would  like,  I  believe,  something  better  than  being  a  battlefield.  — 
There  is  music  again !  Yesterday  a  man  died,  crying  for  the  band  to 
hush.  He  said  it  drowned  something  he  needed  to  hear." 

"Yes,  yes,"  replied  her  friend,  nodding  his  head.  "That  is  per- 
fectly true.  That  is  very  true,  indeed!  —  That  band's  coming  from 
the  station.  They're  looking  for  a  regiment  from  Richmond. — 
That's  a  good  band!  What  are  they  playing  — ?" 

"  Bright  flowers  spring  from  the  hero's  grave, 

The  craven  knows  no  rest,  — 

Thrice  cursed  the  traitor  and  the  knave, 

The  hero  tljricc  is  blessed —  " 

The  Greenwood  carriage  rolled  out  of  the  town  into  the  April 
country.  The  fruit  trees  were  in  bloom,  the  woods  feathering  green, 
the  quiet  and  the  golden  light  inestimable  after  the  moaning  wards. 
The  carriage  went  slowly,  for  the  roads  were  heavy;  moreover  the 
former  carriage  horses  were  gone  to  the  war.  These  were  two  from 
the  farm,  somewhat  old  and  stiff,  willing,  but  plodders.  They  went 
half  asleep  in  the  soft  sunshine,  and  Isham  on  the  box  went  half 
asleep  too.  Judith  would  have  been  willing  to  sleep,  but  she  could 
not.  She  sat  with  her  gaze  upon  the  fair  spring  woods  and  the 
amethystine  hills  rising  to  blue  skies.  The  carriage  stopped.  Isham 
bent  down  from  the  box.  "  Miss  Judith,  honey,  er  gent'man  's  on  de 
road  behin'  us,  ridin'  ter  overtek  de  kerridge." 

"Wait  for  him,  then,"  said  Judith.  "There  is  some  message, 
perhaps." 

While  they  waited  she  sat  with  folded  hands,  her  eyes  upon  the 
purple  hills,  her  thoughts  away  from  Albemarle.  The  soimd  that 
Isham  made  of  surprise  and  satisfaction  did  not  reach  her.  Until 
she  saw  Cleave's  face  at  the  window  she  thought  him  somewhere  in 
the  Valley —  fighting,  fighting!  in  battle  and  danger,  perhaps,  that 
very  day. 

Her  eyes  widened,  her  face  had  the  hush  of  dawn;  it  was  turned 
toward  him.  but  she  sat  perfectly  still,  without  speaking.  Only  the 
door  was  between  them,  the  glass  down.  He  rested  his  clasped 
hands  on  the  ledge,  and  his  dark,  moved  face  looked  in  upon  her. 
"Judith,"  he  said,  "I  did  not  know.  —  I  thought  it  was  one  of  the 
others.  ...  I  hope  that  you  are  a  little  glad  to  see  me." 
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spoke.  "Judith  .  .  .  AmIrnadV'       ^'  ^'^^^^^''''  then  Cleave 
"I  believe  that  you  love  me,"  she  said    "Tf„      a 

" '•r;^s;a«o.i^"- '"-"^ -  ^- - --  "°'' "  ^"^^ 
wa:;htrrr;:utSeJ^rA^^^^^^^^        «*-  ^ 

is  no  Mau^  Stafford.  TheTneve,  was  "  *'"  ^"''"''-  '  "  "  ^''"^ 

He  opened  the  door.   "Come  out  -h;'     -^    ,^ 
int^o^the  light.  Send  the  ca^Sge  "n  "  ^"""^  °"'  ^'^^  ■»« 

betwL'l:iS/S'Du^Sv1r-''^\^  -'-^^  bright  path 
little  way  until  they  came  to  a  ^«/r"^  '''"'"'  "'^y  ^^'i^^d  a 
that  edged  a  wood"^  H^re  thef  sa  H  '  '"f  '"  "'^  "'^'^^^  ^'^-^d 
them,behindthemfaiSvfstaslunl-  ;,••''  ^"'"^  "«*"  ^''thing 
dogwood  and  purple  sS'^'JX^^^^liri^gg-".  stars  of  thf 
IS  no  matter  now,"  said  Cleave    "tL  ^""^  ^  misunderstood 

love  me.  Thank  God  for  iV"  ^^  ^°"'  ^'^  y°"  ^^  that  you 

™iS^sr,T^rhttti?s^^^^^^^^ 

you  have  beckoned  f urd^eW  C  -Tow  if  r.'=^"^  *°"«''' 
home-coming  ...  and  yet  you  are  stin  tL~  ^  ''  '''.^  ^  wonderful 
beckoning,  drawing  _  Ther^  and  h!ri  't''':^^^^  'he  mountains, 
dith -What  does  7udiU'mea„P"  '''"'" '"^*™^'  "  "  "  J"' 
atKerrow:i^^^'°^'^^^d,Iheard  that  you  werewounded 
.ZeT  "°''^^-   ''  '^  ^^^'''-  •  •  •  I  -U  write  to  your  father 

'ou^  HolTontiJy^tay?"  ''^  ^°-  "  "  "  «-  you  a  fur- 

i»'sr^ke^ro°aniti^zT:^f;r  ^--'-^'^  --''• 

■When  will  you  come  agZ?"  ^  '''  '"''"  '"  '^^y'-" 
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"  I  do  not  know.  There  will  be  battles  —  many  battles,  perhaps — 
up  and  down  the  Valley.  Every  man  is  needed.  I  am  not  willing  to 
ask  even  a  short  furlough." 

"I  am  not  willing  that  you  should.  ...  I  know  that  you  are  in 
danger  every  day!  I  hear  it  in  the  wind,  I  see  it  in  every  waving 
bough.  .  .  .  Oh,  come  back  to  me,  Ric'i.jd!" 

"I?"  he  ansv.^.ed,  "I  feel  inmiortal.  i  will  come  back." 

They  rose  from  the  rock.  "  The  sun  is  setting.  Would  you  rather 
I  went  on  to  the  house?  I  must  turn  at  once,  but  I  could  speak  to 
them—" 

"No.  Aunt  Lucy  is  in  town,  Unity,  too.  .  .  .  Let's  say  good-bye 
before  "/e  reach  the  carriage." 

They  went  slowly  by  the  quiet  road  beneath  the  flowering  trees. 
The  light  was  now  only  on  the  hilltops;  the  birds  were  silent;  only 
the  frogs  in  the  lush  meadows  kept  up  their  quiring,  a  sound  quaintly 
mournful,  weirdly  charming.  A  bend  of  the  road  showed  them 
Isham,  the  farm  horses,  and  the  great  old  carriage  waiting  beneath  a 
tulip  tree.  The  lovers  stopped,  took  hands,  moved  nearer  each  to  the 
other,  rested  each  in  the  other's  arms.  Her  head  was  thrown  back, 
his  lips  touched  her  hair,  her  forehead,  her  lips.  "  Good-bye,  good- 
bye, good-bye!" 

He  put  her  in  the  carriage,  kissed  her  hands  as  they  lay  on  the 
door  ledge,  and  stood  back.  It  was  not  far  to  the  Greenwood  gates; 
the  old,  slow  horses  moved  on,  the  carriage  rotmded  a  leafy  turn,  the 
road  was  left  to  the  soldier  and  his  horse. 

Cleave  rode  to  Gordonsville  that  night  as  though  he  carried 
Heaven  with  him.  The  road  was  fair,  the  moon  was  high.  Far-flung, 
beautiful  odours  filled  the  air;  the  red  ploughed  earth  sent  its  share, 
the  flowering  fruit  trees  theirs,  the  flowers  in  the  wood,  the  mint  by 
the  stream.  A  light  wind  swung  them  as  from  a  censer;  the  moved 
air  touched  the  young  man's  forehead.  He  took  off  his  hat ;  he  rode 
rapidly  with  head  held  high.  He  rode  for  hours,  Dundee  taking 
the  way  with  even  power,  a  magnificently  silent  friend.  Behind,  on 
an  iron  grey,  came  the  orderly.  Riding  thus  together,  away  from 
organization  and  discipline,  the  relations  between  the  two  men, 
officer  and  private,  were  perfectly  democratic.  From  Rude's  Hill 
across  the  Massanuttons  and  from  Swift  Run  Gap  to  Charlottes- 
ville they  had  been  simply  comrades  and  fellow  Virginians.  They 
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were  from  adjoining  counties,  where  the  one  had  practised  law  and 
the  other  had  driven  a  stage.  There  were  differences  rb«L,W 
education,  and  employment;  but  around  these,  recognized  bXth' 
stretched  the  enormous  plane  of  humanity.  They  met  ther^Tn 
jple  brotherliness.  To-night,  however,  Cleave irsUkeT for 
silence  ■  I  want  to  be  quiet  for  a  while,  Harris.-There  k  ^me 
thmg  I  have  to  think  of."  ^"' 

flulh''l"f '  "T".-°"  "^"^  ^°'  "'"''  ^^  ^'''^  t"  'hink  of.  The  pink 
flush  01  daw^,  the  distant  view  of  Ewell's  tents,  came  too  soon  It 
was  hard  to  lower  the  height  and  swell  of  the  mind,  to  pu^  ^ck  the 
urging  thoughts,  to  leave  the  lift  and  wonder,  the  moonligh  and 
In  t^T".T  '''^-  ^"''  ^''''''"'  ""^  'he  pickets;  and  while  he 
waited  for  the  corporal  of  the  guard,  standing  with  Harris  0^1^  tie 

,«  ^Ir  f'"",-^''^  P.'"'  '^y'  '''"'''■  '"^^  -  P-^'ch  o'^hard!  pink 
too,  with  a  lac^  Ike  mist  wreathing  the  trees,  he  put  golden  after 
n<^n  and  moonlight  mght  in  the  bottom  of  his  hefrt  and  Wd  duty 

Ewell's  camp  spread  over  the  rolling  hills  and  lighted  by  a  solen- 

d  sunrise  lay  imposingly.  To  the  eyes  of  the  men  from  the  VaHey 

l,e  ordered  white  tents  of  Trimble's  and  Taylor's  and  the  Ma^ 

nd  Ime  had  an  air  luxuriously  martial.    EverytUng  ^m«dTo 

^lean,  and  shine.  The  guns  of  the  parked  batteries  gaveTck  tie 

kht,  the  colours  seemed  silken  and  fine,  the  very  sunrise  gun  had  a 

^norousness  lacking  to  Chew's  Blakeley,  or  to^McLa^ghlin'sl 

emarkabl^   As  for  the  smoke  from  the  camp-fire7- "Lo^TavI 

so  ulTh  ^^l^^f-   "^i"'  ""'  "''"  "'^y  ^«  ^°  fi"'^-  but  that  we  are 

Trim    We'll  havlV^'.-T^'  '^^'^''^  ™'y  ■"  S'^  working  day 
mm.  We  II  have  to  polish  up  at  Rude's  Hill  " 

This  is  the  ist  Maryland  on  the  hillside,"  said  the  guide  the 

joralhadgiven; ''there  with  the  blue  flag.'Migh1ySa^^^^^^^^ 

ut  I  .eckon  they  re  gamecocks  all  right!   EI.ey's  Brigade's  ov^; 

Mde  the  woods -Virginian  to  the  backbone'  TrimWe's  g^'a 

tine  lot  -  Georgians  and  Alabamians  and  MississiDDians    H^r^ 

come  some  of  the  .d  Virginia  Cavalr>-!  Ain't  they  pTtt""'' 

They  were.   But  Harris  stood  up  for  the  absent  Valley:  "Huh! 
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Ashby's  good  enough  for  me!  Ashby's  got  three  'talUoM  -  the 
white  he's  fondest  of,  and  a  black  Uke  a  piece  of  coal,  and  a  red 

Th7ide  nodded  energeUcally.  "Oh,  we  think  a  h^p  of  Ashby 
ourselv^!  There  ain't  anybody  that  the  men  listen  about  more 
ea^ly.  .e  ain't  setting  up  on  this  side  of  the  moun  ains  to  beat 
Mmt  But  I  reckon  the  .d  and  the  6th 'U  do  right  wdl  when  they 
Sra  chance.  Yes,  sir.  General  Taylor's  Brigade.  He's  got  a  o 
o  Frenchmen  from  Louisiana  -  Acadians  I've  heard  them  caUed 
-  and  they  can't  speak  a  word  of  EngUsh,  poor  souls!  -  There  goes 
their  band  again.  They  're  always  playing,  dancing,  and  cooking  rice. 
We  caU  them  Parlavoos  -  nam?  of  their  county,  I  reckon.  -  He  s 
got  Wheat's  BattaUon,  too.  Sorrow  a  bit  of  a  Frenchman  there  - 
Sey're  Irish  Tartars! -That's  headquarters,  sir.    By  the  apple 

"^An^aide  brought  Cleave  to  a  fair-sized  central  tent,  set  beside  a 
great  wine  sap  just  coming  into  bloom.  Around  it  was  a  space  o 
trodden  earth,  to  one  side  a  cheerful  fire  and  a  darky  cook,  m  f  ont 
a  ^ne  table,  over  which  a  coloured  boy  was  spreadmg  a  very  clean 
tablecloth  Out  of  the  tent  came  a  high,  piping  voice.  Good- 
moSg   Hamilton!    What  is  it?   What  is  it?  -  An  officer  from 

General  Jackson?   All  right!  ^^  ^S^^'- ^^  "" '''"Z.  ^^^^' 
to  wait- Jim,you  black  idiot,  what  haveldone  with  that  button? 

The  aide  s;rjled,  Cleave  smiled.  There  was  somehmg  in  the 
voice  that  announced  the  person,  quaintly  rough,  lovable  and 
gallant  -  "  dear  Dick  EweU."  He  came  out  presently,  a  smaU  man 
with  a  round  bald  head,  hook  nose  and  bright  eyes 

"This  the  officer?    Glad  to  see  you.  Major -Major  Cleave 
Stay  to  breakfast.    Bob,  you  black  rascal,  another  plate!    Can 
give  you  much,  -mysterious  inward  complaint,  myself,  -cant 
Tt  anything  but  frumenty.  -  Well,  sir,  how  is  General  Jackson? 

"Quite  well,  general."  ,  , 

"Most  remarkable  man!  Wants  to  tie  a  bandage  round  every- 
body's eyes  but  his  own!"  -  all  this  plaintively  treble  \\ould 
So  h^e  it  off  if  I  was  facing  a  firing  party  and  m  the  p-en 
Srcumstances  don't  like  it  at  aU!  -  Did  you  happen  to  meet  any 

"'  "CS^Sll'.'  One  at  the  foot  of  the  Massanuttons,  one  in  Elk 
Run  Valley." 
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"Got  to  send  them.   Got  to  ask  what  to  do.   By  God  out  on  the 

has  made  me  a  major-general,  and  I  don't  know! -Draw  up7o 
the  able  sir  draw  up!  You  can  drink  coffee;  I  can't.  Car'tsC 
at  n.ght;  don't  want  to  lie  down;  curl  up  on  the  ground  and  tS 
of  my  fifty  dragoons.  -  Well,  sir,  and  what  does^Generrjacktn 

"I  have  a  letter  for  you,  sir." 

He  presented  it.  Ewell,  head  on  one  side  like  a  bird  took  and 
opened  the  paper.  "I  really  do  believe  the  sun's  up  at  tu  What 
does  he  say?  'Move  in  three  days  by  Stanardsville     Take  a  M 

ShI  !,   T      ..       '  "  '  =°'"«""ng  to  l^now  that  we're  going  by 

Stanardsv lie  and  are  to  rest  on  Sunday!  Where  is  StanarS?" 

'  It  IS  a  few  miles  this  side  of  Swift  Run  Gap  "        """""'^'"^'^ 

The  general  helped  his  guest  to  combread  and  himself  began 

upon  frumenty.      All  right!   I'll  move,  and  I  suppose^n  I  eet 

EtwL  ^"k'°"  "  "°"''''''''  ^"°"^-  S'^--"-  -  Bob  y^u  damned 
Ethiopian,  where  are  your  wits?   Fill  Major  Cleave's  cup  -Glad 

"I  do  indeed,  sir." 

,nH  H^"""  ^"S  '"'"  ^'^^  '^^y'°''^  '''=*"'*^  -  Ws  Creoles  and  Tigers 
TntibreTnd  £■::;?'' n'-''"?"/'  The  Maryland  Line,  too  fnd 
ther^?"  H.  Pi  I^T"^^  ^"'  ^™y'  «°^  ^bout  yours  over 
lliere?  He  indicated  the  Blue  Ridge  with  a  bird-like  iprt  J^ 
helped  himself  again  to  frumenty  ^"^'  ^"'^ 

read?  buf 't'^-l'T  T^'^'V^''''  '°°'  '"■  ^'  '^  ^  ''"'^  ™"gh  and 
rcaay.  But  —  it  s  a  damned  fine  army!" 

"Kernstown  did  n't  shake  it?" 

shZ'it"  ■'°^"  ^"^  "'  """'^  ^  ^"""^  ^'  ^  ''^f^^''  ^'^'  ^'°'  i'  did  n't 

".1/ora/e  good?" 

"Extraordinarily  so.   That  army  is  all  right,  sir." 
cJ  '^'?'  ,^^  ^'""  plaintively,  "that  I  knew  what  to  make  of 
General  Jackson.   What  do  you  make  of  him,  major?" 
1  make  a  genius,  sir." 
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Ewell  raised  his  shoulder  and  ducked  his  head,  his  bright  round 
eyes  much  like  a  robin's.   "And  he  is  n't  crazy? 

"  Not  in  the  very  least."  ...  „.,  ,u.,     i 

"Well  I've  had  my  doubts.  I  am  glad  to  hear  you  say  that.  I 
wanuo  think  mighty  well  ot  the  >nan  who  leads  me.  That  Romney 
^^";;V?  -  of  courie,  I  only  heard  Loring's  side.  He  does  n  t  just 
wind  in  and  out  of  mountains  for  the  fun  of  doing  U? 

"l  think that,generallyspeaking,he has someotherob,ect.nv.ew. 

sir.    I  tLk  that'acquaintance  with  General  Jackson  w.  1  sho^v  you 
what  I  mean.   It  develops  confidence  in  a  very  marked  fashion. 

KwelMstened  bright-eyed.    'I  am  glad  to  hear  you  say  that, 

for  damn  m,  confidence  is  what  I  want!   I  want,  sir,  to  be  world- 

wKhout-end-;ure   that   my   commanding   officer   is    o«ver  and 

eternally  right,  and  then  I  want  to  be  let  go  ahead.  -  I  want  to  be 

etf^  just  as  though  I  were  a  captain  of  fifty  dragoons,  and  no- 

Wnr  o  do  but  to  get  back  to  post  by  the  sunset  gun  and  report  the 

work  done!  -  And  so  you  think  that  when  my  force  and  old  Jack- 

mn's  force  get  together  we'll  do  big  things? 

"FLrlybTg,sir    It  is  fortunate  to  expect  them.  They  wUl  arrive 

''ErilSbedhishead.  "  Yes, yes,  that 's      -'  No-.-jor, J'm 
going  to  review  the  troops  this  mormng.     id  then  I  "  ""«  an 
ZL  for  General  Jackson,  and  you'll  ta.  .  it  to  »""^  ".^  ^ell  him 
I'm  coming  on  by  StanardsviUe,  ust  as  he  says,  and  that  I  11  re.t 
on  Sunday     Maybe  even  we'll  find  a  church  -  Presbyterian. 
He  ro^     "You'd  better  come  with  me.  - 1  Ve  got  some  more 
auestos  to  ask.   Better  see  my  troops,  too.   Old  Jackson  might 
nluknow  wh..t  beautiful  children  I've  got.   Have  you  any  idea 
vours^f  what  I'm  expected  to  do  at  StanardsviUe? 
'^  "l     Jtknow  what  General  Jackson  expects,  sir.   But  my  .»vn 
idea  is  that  you'll  not  be  long  at  StanardsviUe. 
"He'll  whistle  again,  will  he?"  _^ 

'•  I  think  so.   But  I  speak  without  authority. 
"There's  an  idea  abroad  that  he  means  to  leave  the  Valley 
come  east -cross  the  mountains  himself  instead  of  my  crossmp 
them     What  do  you  think  of  that? "  ,j  u  ,    tn 

"Tam  not  in  Ws  council,  sir.   The  Valley  people  would  hate  to 
see  him  go." 
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Tim^fil/'.'  """  '  ""  y  "  "■"'  '  ^"^  •*""''»  '^  P"">«l.  tool  - 
Jim,  Jiml  damn  you,  where 's  my  sword  and  sash  ?" 

As  they  went  Kwell  talkcl  on  in  his  piping  voice.    "General 

m  themountams!  I'm  fair  to  confess  I  ,V,I  anxious.  Out  on  th^ 
P  ams  when  we  cha.se  Apaches  we  chase  'en. !  We  don't  ro  deviat  ng 
like  a  love  vine  all  over  creation.  -  That's  harry  Hayes',  band  - 
Playmg  some  Frenchy  thing  or  other!   Cavalry's  over  thc^e  -  I 

twM,Zr  ""  ''''"'^'  '"'  '■'""'■""^  "'"'  "'""f-"  "<=  "^ht 

''The  —  Virginia  is  with  you,  sir?" 

"Yes.     Fine  regiment.     Vouknowit?" 

"I  know  one  of  its  officers  —  Major  Stafford  " 

"Oh,  w-e  all  know  Maury  Stafford!    Fine  fellow,  but  damned 

elf,  but  I  don  t  remember -.hat  I  was  restles.s.  He  is.   He  was  with 
Lonng  but  transferred.  -  You  went  to  Romncy  together?  " 
Yes,  we  went  together." 
"Fine  fellow,  but  unhappy.    Canker  somewhere.  I  should  say 

1  11  — I  11  — I'll  know  he's  crazy!" 
The  review  was  at  last  over.    Back  under  the  wine  sap  Ewell 

r,h    k'  """^T  '°  t"!^"""'  "'™'  '^"^'^'^ '"  '^  ^^"-arkable  Lttitude 
m  the  bench  beneath  the  tree  ("I'm  a  nervous  major-general  sir 
Can't  help  ,t.   Did  n't  sl^p.   Can't  sleep."),  put  Cleave  through  a 
ca  echism  searching  and  shrewd.  His  piping,  treble  voice,  his  varie<i 
oaths  and  quaintly  petulant  talk,  his  roughness  of  rind  and  inner 
sweetness  made  him,  crumpled  under  the  apple  tree,  in  his  grey  garb 
and  cavalry  boots,  with  his  bright  sash  and  bright  eyes,  a  fiLre 
me  low  and  olden  out  of  an  ancient  story.   Cleave  also,  more  largely 
bmlt   more  muscular,  a  little  taller,  with  a  dark,  thin,  keen  face 
the  fare  of  a  thinking  man-at-arms,  clad  in  grey,  clean  but  worn 
^cated  on  a  low  stool  beneath  the  tinted  boughs,  his  sword  between 
his.  knees,  his  hands  clasped  over  the  hilt,  his  chin  on  his  hands  - 
Lleave  too,  speaking  <,f  skirmishes,  of  guns  and  horsemen,  of  the 
massed  enemy,  of  mountain  passes  and  fordable  rivers,  had  the 
value  of  a  figure  from  a  Flemish  or  Venetian  canvas.   The  form  of 
the  moment  was  of  old  time,  old  as  the  smell  of  apple  blossoms  or 
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the  buzzing  of  the  bees;  old  as  these  and  yet  iiersistently,  too,  of  the 
present  as  were  these.  The  day  wore  on  to  afternoon,  and  at  last 
the  messenger  from  Jackson  was  released. 

The  —  Virginia  had  its  encampment  upon  the  edge  of  a  thick 
and  venerable  wood,  beech  an.'  .uk,  walnut  and  hickory.  Regi- 
mental headquarters  was  indeed  within  the  forest,  half  a  dozen 
tents  pitched  in  i  ^!,»(lo  sylvan  enough  for  Robin  Hood.  Hcru 
Cleave  found  Stalionl  sitting,  writing,  before  the  adjutant's  tent. 
He  looked  up,  laid  down  his  i)en  and  rose.  "Ah!  Where  did  you 
come  from?  I  thought  you  in  the  Valley,  in  training  for  a  briga- 
dier;' He  came  forward,  holding  out  his  hand.  "  I  am  glad  to  sit 
you.   Welcome  to  Camp  Ewell!" 

Cleave's  hand  made  no  motion  from  his  side.  "Thank  you,  hf 
said  "It  is  good  when  a  man  can  feel  that  he  is  truly  welcome. 
The  other  was  not  dull,  nor  did  he  usually  travel  by  indirectum. 
"You  will  not  shake  hands,"  he  said.  "1  think  we  have  not  bein 
thrown  together  since  that  wretched  evening  at  Bloomery  Gap. 
Do  you  bear  malice  for  that?" 
"Do  you  think  that  I  do?" 

The  other  shrugged.  "Why,  I  should  not  have  thought  so. 
What  is  it,  then?"  . 

"  Let  us  go  where  we  can  speak  without  interruption.  The  wood. 

down  there?" 

They  moved  down  one  of  the  forest  aisles.  The  earth  was  car- 
peted with  dead  leaves  from  beneath  which  rose  the  wild  flower. 
The  oak  was  putting  forth  tufts  of  rose  v.lvet,  the  beech  a  veil  (.1 
pale  and  satiny  green.  The  sky  above  was  blue,  but,  the  sun  being 
low  the  space  beneath  the  lacing  boughs  was  shadowy  enough.  lUe 
two  men  stopped  beside  the  bole  of  a  giant  beech,  silver-grey, 
splashed  with  lichens.  "Quiet  enough  here,"  said  Stafford.  W ell, 
what  is  it,  Richard  Cleave?"  .,     .„         , 

"I  have  not  much  to  say,"  said  Cleave.  "I  will  not  keep  >ou 
many  moments.  I  will  ask  you  to  recall  to  mind  the  evemng  of  the 
seventeenth  of  last  April." 

"Well,  1  have  done  so.   It  is  not  difficult." 

"No.  It  would,  I  imagine,  come  readily.  Upon  that  evening, 
Maury  Stafford,  you  lied  to  me." 

"I—" 
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imnP°"'""  V  u  ^l'"^'-   "^y  "•'""W  you  make  •:•       ^?   The 
impression  wluch,  that  evening,  you  deliberately  »    c  r      vou  1 

M  ,h,  pun,  to  p<.,.,«„j,  ,„._„„  ^^^  „,ZJ 

"Yes." 

"Did  she  tell  you  that?" 
JNo.   She  docs  not  know  why  I  misunderstood.   Nor  shall  I  teU 

"You  have  seen  her  —  You  are  happy?" 

"Yes,  I  am  happy." 

"She  loves  you  -  She  is  Roing  to  marry  you?" 

The  wood  stood  very  quiet.   The  shaft  nf  i;,,!,.  ,1. 
.he  boughs^  Stafford  iLllagainsU^ 
breathmg  heaviy;  he  looked,  veritably,  a  wounded  man    "l  wm 

^G-oo^ty^Jf''^^-   "'  ''^^  '°  ^^^  -  y-  -cl  I  kad  toVr 

sid-^-lf ie^t-^.  "efhS'-    "^^'•'•"  --^ 

beech.   "I  wish  to  tell  you  why  I  -  as^  pSit^ ^d'^ yl'u^ 

"--ed  you  to  rest  under  that  impression  which  I  am  not  sufe  hat 

N^tfor  1,Th""""^'^""'  ^'""'''  '^  advantageous  to  my^ause 
•Not  for  all  of  Heaven  would  I  have  had  her  turn  to  you  •  \ow  thnf 
apparently,  I  have  lost  her  irrevocably,  I  wiZu  vou  that  v„  ^ H  ' 
not  love  her  as  I  do.  Have  I  not  watch"^  jou?  I  ids^e  dte  t'o  1^ 
you  would  go  on  to-.norrow  with  your  Ly-S-Dl       , 

nvl,™:]  """"  ^''  ™y^^"  °"  "-  «^ave.    Wherfyl  andTwTr 
^^als  and  enem,es,  now  we  are  enemies.  Look  out  for  me^Richard 
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Cleave!"    He  began  to  laugh,  a  broken  and  mirthless  sound. 
"Look  out  for  me,  Richard  Cleave.    Go!" 

"TshaU  "  said  Cleave.  "I  will  not  keep  a  watch  upon  youm  such 
a  moment,  nor  remember  it.  I  doubt  neither  your  passion  nor 
Vo"ering.  But  in  one  thing,  Maury  Stafford,  you  have  he, 
agl  I  l™f  as  strongly,  and  I  love  more  highly  than  you  do. 
As  for  vour  threats  —threatened  men  hve  long. 

He  turned,  left  the  forest  glade  and  came  out  mto  the  camp 
lying  nrbe^eath  the  last  rays  of  the  sun.  That  evening  he  spen 
SewcU  and  his  staff,  passed  the  night  in  a  fnendly  tent,  and  a. 
dawn  turned  Dundee's  head  toward  the  Blue  Ridge. 


CHAPTER  XVIII 


Mcdowell 

AT  Stanardsville  he  heard  from  a  breathless  crowd  about  the 
small  hotel  news  from  over  the  mountains.  Banks  was  at 
last  in  motion  —  was  marching,  nineteen  thousand  strong 
up  the  Valley  -  had  seized  New  Market,  and,  most  astounding  and 
terrific  of  all  to  the  village  boys,  had  captured  a  whole  company  of 
Ashbys!  "General  Jackson?"  General  Jackson  had  burned  the 
railway  station  at  Mt.  Jackson  and  fallen  back  — was  believed  to 
be  somewhere  about  Harrisonburg. 

"Any  other  news?" 

"Yes,  sir!  Fremont's  pressing  south  from  Moorefield,  Milroy 
east  from  Monterey!  General  Edward  Johnson's  had  to  fall  back 
from  the  Alleghenies!  —  he's  just  west  of  Staunton.  He  has  n't  got 
but  a  brigade  and  a  half." 

"Anything  more?" 

"Stage's  just  brought  the  Richmond  papers.  All  about  Albert 
Sydney  Johnston's  death  at  Shiloh.  He  led  the  charge  and  a  minie 
ball  struck  him,  and  he  said  'Lay  me  down.   Fight  on.'" 

"Fort  Pulaski's  taken!  The  darned  gunboats  battered  down  the 
wall.   All  of  the  garrison  that  ain't  dead  are  prisoners." 

"  News  from  New  Orieans  ain't  hilarious.  Damned  mortar  boats 
bombard  and  bombard!  —  four  ships,  they  say,  against  Fort  Saint 
Philip,  more  against  Fort  Jackson.  Air  full  of  shells.  Farragut  may 
try  to  run  forts  and  batteries,  Chalmette  and  all  — " 

"What  else?" 

■Looks  downright  bad  down  t'  Richmond.  McClellan's  landed 
seventy-five  thousand  men.  Magruder  lost  a  skirmish  at  York- 
luwn.  All  the  Richmond  women  are  making  sandbags  for  the  forti- 
lications.  Papers  talk  awful  calm  and  large,  but  if  Magruder  gives 
way  and  Johnston  can't  keep  McClellan  back,  I  reckon  there'll  be 
hell  to  pay!    I  reckon  Richmond'll  fall." 

"Anything  more?" 
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"That's  all  to-day."  .  ,  .   „  , 

The  village  wag  stepped  forth,  half  innocent  and  half  knave. 
"Saay,  colonel!  The  prospects  of  this  here  Confederacy  look  rather 

"at  is  wonderful,"  said  Cleave,  "how  quickly  blue  can  turn 

^°rportion  of  that  night  he  spent  at  a  farmhouse  at  the  weste™ 
mouth  of  Swift  Run  Gap.  Between  two  and  three  he  and  Harns 
and  Dundee  and  the  grey  were  again  upon  the  road.  It  wound 
through  foresU  and  by  great  mountains,  all  wreathed  in  a  ghostly 
mist.  The  moon  shone  bright,  but  the  cold  was  clinging.  It  had 
rained  and  on  the  soft  wood  road  the  horses  feet  fell  noiselessly. 
The  two  men  rode  in  sUence,  cloaks  drawn  close,  hats  over  their 

'^Behind  them  in  the  east  grew  slowly  the  pallor  of  the  dawn.  The 
stars  waned,  the  moon  lost  her  glitter,  in  the  woods  to  either  side 
began  a  faint  peeping  of  birds.  The  two  came  to  Conrad  s  Store, 
where  the  three  or  four  houses  lay  yet  asleep.  An  old  negro,  sweep- 
ing the  ground  before  a  smithy,  hobbled  forward  at  Hams  s  call. 
"Lawd,marster,ennynews?  I  specs,  sah,  I'll  hab  ter  ax  you  bout 
dat  I  ain'  heard  none  but  dat  dar  wuz  er  skirmish  at  Rude  s  Hill, 
en  er  skirmish  at  New  Market,  en  er-nurr  skirmish  at  Sparta  en  dat 
Gineral  Jackson  hold  de  foht,  sah,  at  Harrisonburg  en  dat  de  Yan- 
kees conin',  lickerty-split,  up  de  Valley,  en  dat  de  folk  at  Magaheys- 
viUe  air  powerful  oneasy  in  dey  minds  fer  fear  dey'U  deviate  d.s 
way.  Howsomever,  we 's  got  er  home  guard  ef  dey  do  come,  wid  ole 
Mr.  Smith  what  knew  Gin'ral  Washington  at  de  haid.  En  dar  wuz 
some  bridges  burnt,  I  hearn,  en  Gineral  Ashby  he  had  "fight  on 
de  South  Fork,  en  I  cyarn  think  ob  no  mo'  jes  now,  sah!  But  Gineral 
Jackson  he  sholy  holdin'  de  foht  at  Harrisonburg.  -  Yes,  sah,  dat  s 
de  Magaheysville  road."  .    j    c     •  , 

The  South  Fork  of  the  Shenandoah  lay  beneath  a  bed  of  mis  . 
Thev  crossed  by  a  wooden  bridge  and  came  up  again  to  the  chil 
woods  Dun  purple  streaks  showed  behind  them  in  the  east,  but 
there  was  yet  no  glory  and  no  warmth.  Before  them  rose  a  long, 
low  mountain  ridge,  a  road  running  along  the  crest  'That  cer- 
tainly is  damn  funny!"  said  Harris;  "unless  I've  taken  to  seeing 
sights." 
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Cleave  checked  his  horse.  Above  them,  along  the  ridge  too  wa, 

xrrrr^^ 'i"f'="'^"°'^^'^" '''-°^''--t  road  a^^ic 

wheel  and  horse's  hoof  quiet  alike.  It  seemed  to  wi.h  ' "  ^^ 
qmetiy,  without  voice.  The  quarter  of  the  s^^tZe^ ^".^ZZ 
coldly  volet  paldy  luminous.  All  these  figures  stood  out  ag2s 
It,  soldiers  w.th  their  muskets,  colour-bearer  with  furled  coW 
officers  on  foot,  officers  on  horseback,  guns,  caissons  gunner"' 
horses,  forges,  ordnance  wagons,  commissary  -  van,  main  bodv 
and  rear,  an  army  against  the  daybreak  sky  '^^ 

"WW !l''  "  ^T  ^  "^'^  ""  '"^^  °^  ^^'■"  breathed  the  orderly 
What  d'  ye  reckon  it  means,  sir?  "  oraeriy. 

^J^^n  means  that  General  Jackson  is  moving  east  from  Hanison- 

■'Not  a  sound  -  D'  ye  reckon  they're  ghosts,  sir?" 
has  m:de?hf turn ''^  ^™"  °'  ^'^  ^^'"^^  ^  ^^-■'  '''-^vance 
Toward  them  swung  the  long  column,  through  the  stillness  of  the 
Sr'f  r  wf  "'f  °'  *'  "''^''  "'''  'l-^  -""dless  road  Lo  tt 
^  Vln  .  '^°"°"\  ''"'l^-  The  leading  regiment  chanced  o  be  the 
if;  mZJrf  adjutant  and  others  riding  at  the  head.  "Hellol 
knew  hat  Old  nr/""^  '"P  °'  the  morning  to  you.  Cleave! - 
whe™  ftW  "^  ''"'  r"  °^  ^°"'<^-here,  but  did  n't  know 
1„""a~  f        r  8°'"S^  ^y  God,  if  you'll  tell  us,  we'll  tell 

you!  Apparently  we're  leaving  the  Valley -damn  it  ilT  TrL„ 
to  Richmond  by  mght,  I  reckon.  We've  left  Fourth  of  TuTv 
Chnstmas  and  New  Year  behind  us  -  Banks  rubbing  hi" hand^' 
Fremont  domg  a  scalp  dance,  Milroy  choosing  headquarters  in 
Staunton!  Well,  it  does  n't  stand  thinking  of  You  had  as  wel" 
coTumn  T^'-  V^'^f-  The  general?  Juft  behind,  head  of  ml  " 
column.  He  s  jerked  that  right  hand  of  his  into  the  ai  sixteen  tim^ 

ae  prays  at  night  most  powerful.   Done  a  little  praying  mvself- 

up -no'  t7ff  ^°^  T"'  f  •=■   "^"'  ^^'  ^'''  ""'"  he  comes 

oWar'm.r  "i  '  ^'°'u'  J"'''^°"-    ^  ^^''  '°°>  to  speak 

'0  wui.     Where  m  column  is  the  6sth  ?" 

"Fourth,  I  think.    He's  a  nice  boy -Will,    It  was  pretty  to 
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watch  him  at  Kernstown  -  V.  M.  I.  airs  and  precision,  and 
gallantry  enough  for  a  dozen ! "  ^^ 

"I'll  tell  him  you  said  so,  co'onel!   Good-bye! 

Will  too,  wanted  to  know  -  he  said  that  Mr.  Rat  wanted  to 
know  -  all  the  fellows  wanted  to  know,  what  -  ("  I  wish  you  d  let 
me  swear,  Richard!")  what  it  all  meant?  'Mr.  Rat  and  I  don  t 
believe  he's  responsible  -  it  is  n't  in  the  least  like  his  usual  con- 
duct' Old  Jack  backing  away  from  cannons  and  such  —  quitting 
parade  ground  before  it's  time!  -  marching  otf  to  barracks  with 
a  beautiful  rumpus  behind  him!  It  ain't  natural !  Mark  my  words 
Richard,  and  r'r.  Rat  thinks  so,  too,  its  General  Lee  or  General 
Johnston,  and  he's  got  to  obey  and  can't  help  himself!  -  What  do 

you  think?"  ,  ,  u      ,    -ri. 

'■I  think  it  will  turn  out  all  right.  Now  march  on,  boy.  Ihe 
colonel  says  he  watched  you  at  Kernstown;  says  you  did  mighty 
well  —  '  gallant  for  a  dozen! '  " 

General  Jackson  on  Little  Sorrel  was  met  with  further  on.  Im- 
perturbable and  self-absorbed,  with  his  weather-stained  umform, 
his  great  boots,  his  dreadful  cap,  he  exhibited  as  he  rode  a  demeanour 
in  which  there  was  neither  heaviness  nor  lightness.  Never  jovial. 
seldom  genial,  he  was  on  one  day  much  what  he  was  on  another  - 
saving  always  battle  days.  Riding  with  his  steadfast  grey-blue 
eyes  level  before  him,  he  communed  with  himself  or  with  Heaven  - 
certainly  not  with  his  dissatisfied  troops. 

He  acknowledged  Cleave's  salute,  and  took  the  letter  which  the 
other  produced.  "  Good !  good !  What  did  you  do  at  Charlottesville? 

"I  sent  the  stores  on  to  Major  Harman  at  Staunton,  sir.  There 
was  a  good  deal  of  munition."     He  gave  a  memorandum. 

One  hundred  rifled  muskets  with  bayonets. 
"        "       Belgian      " 
Fifty  flintlocks. 
Two  hundred  pikes. 
Five  hundred  pounds  cannon  powder. 
Xwo         "  "    musket      " 

Five  thousand  rounds  of  cartridRe. 
Eight  sets  artillery  harness. 
Ten  artillery  sabres. 
One  large  package  of  lint. 
One  small  case  drugs  and  surgical  instruments. 


McDowell 


;;Good  good,"  said  Jackson.   "What  day?" 
to  I^S tai  " '^""^  ^"'^^  '"*'  ^'™-   I  telegraphed 

andr„sL;^.^  it't'^pS:;  ^^^.^7  ^^^  '-^^  «--- 

letter.   Later  I  mav  wUh  m  7^  "^'^  General  Ewell's 

ail,  major"  ^       '^  '"  ^^  y°"  ^"^  ''"^^tion^-    That  is 

understood  that  for  some  reason  or  ntLr  Inr*  ,      ^""^ 

We  want  you  on  twfside  :rthe  Sue  Sdi""'  "'"-'r  «"'"«? 
call  to  go  on  the  other! -^  you  Ve't,^,''f^^  1°""  ^'°  '  f  -"X 
but  you  Cohees  stay  in  your  na^l^ln  J  ^'''^^'^' '«  them  go, 
no  right  to  BO'  Whal'dtJ^Z.  .    ^  ~  ^''"ey  men  ain't  got 

fcSS^  ••«  irfs'r  in".'- """» « 
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All  around  were  the  mountains,  heavily  timbered,  bold  and  path- 
less Beyond  Conrad's  Store,  covering  Jackson's  front,  rushed  the 
Shenandoah,  the  bridge  guarded  by  Ashby's  men.  There  were  pick- 
ets enough  between  the  river  and  the  camp;  north,  south,  and  east 
rose  the  mountains,  and  on  the  other  side  of  Swift  Run  Gap,  near 
StanardsviUe,  lay  Ewell  and  his  eight  thousand.  The  encampment 
occupied  low  and  flat  ground,  through  which  ran  a  swo  len  creek. 
The  spring  had  been  on  the  whole  inclement,  and  now,  with  sudden- 
ness, winter  came  back  for  a  final  word.  0"«day  Aere  wasa  whir  of 
snow,  another  was  cold  and  harsh,  on  the  third  there  set  m  a  chills 
rain  It  rained  and  rained,  and  all  the  mountain  streams  came  down 
in  torrents  and  still  further  swelled  the  turbid  creek.  One  night, 
about  halfway  through  their  stay,  the  creek  came  out  of  its  banks 
and  flooded  the  surrounding  land.  All  tents  huts,  and  shelters  ,-1 
boughs  for  a  hundred  feet  each  side  acquired  a  hqmd  flooring 
There  arose  an  outcry  on  the  midnight  air.  \Vet  and  cursmg  half 
naked  and  all  a-shiver,  men  disentangled  themselves  from  their 
soaked  blankets,  snatched  up  clothing  and  accoutrements,  and 
splashed  through  a  foot  of  icy  water  to  slightly  dryer  quarters  on  the 

"Tn^o^°r^t,  freeze,  thaw,  impatience,  listlessness,  rabid  con- 
jecture, apathetic  acquiescence,  quarrels,  makeups  discomfort 
ennui  adeal  of  swearing  (carefully  suppressed  around  headquarters) 
drill  whenever  practicable,  two  Sunday  services  and  one  prayer 
meeting!  -  the  last  week  of  April  1862  in  Elk  Run  Valley  was  one 
to  be  forgotten  without  a  pang.  There  was  an  old  barn  which  the 
artillery  had  seized  upon,  that  leaked  like  a  sieve  and  there  was  a 
deserted  tannery  that  still  filled  the  air  with  an  eyU  odour,  and  there 
was  change  of  pickets,  and  there  were  rain-sodden  couriers  to  b 
observed  coming  and  going  (never  anything  to  be  gotten  out  « 
them),  and  there  were  the  mountains  hung  with  grey  clouds,  .  h 
wood  was  always  wet  and  would  not  bum  Coffee  was  so  low  that 
it  was  served  only  every  other  day,  besides  bemg  half  ch.cor 
and  the  commissary  had  been  cheated  mto  getting  a  lot  of  poor 
tobacco.  The  guardhouse  accommodated  more  men  than  usual. 
A  squad  of  Ashby's  brought  in  five  deserters,  aU  found  on  the  bac  - 
ward  road  to  the  Valley.  One  said  that  he  was  sick  and  that  hi= 
mother  had  always  nursed  him;  another  that  he  was  only  .going  to 
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"hf  blct  aSrit  £  wf  ^'  '''  '^™'  -^  --'  t°  come 
he  had  had  a  bad  dream  ^ndrZJV""'  "'^'^''^'■'  -""'J^^  that 
^vife  was  aUve  ?he  fifth  tha.!,''  "  'T  ""'"  ''^  "^^  'hat  hfs 
said  nothing  at  al     JacS  JL'Th     '''  "'  "•'"«'  '""  '""^  ^'^'^ 

thought  th/t  a|t.  thSri;'t\:^^Mrshot^"'^  ^'  -^^ 
.oSirz^t^itKra^-t^^^^  °^  V^^^^ 

ley,  quitUng  w  lut  "  Jt  E  fR^^^^  fl^-y  "^  th«  Val- 

Why  are  we  going  to  Port  Republic?" 
WeSll  inThe  vXy  '^""™''  ^" ''"''  «"'"«  ^^S"  ^^^e  Gap. 

camped  ten  da^s  if  that tudll7£'^'""'  ""^'  ''^^  ^'^^  - 
Tom   mrvhf ?,f'^"''^'  ^^"^  "^^  ^"^^t'°"  consideration     "Well 

^  That  so  ?  Wish  him  joy  of  the  mud  hole ' " 

GenSCnrtM  wVttl'^'  T'"'''"  ^-^  «-hmond. 
less  eager  than  he  s  emsT  be^n  f '  .u'  T"'''  ""'^^  ^"^  ^^en 
'ast  himself.  Nobody  wall!  ''V^'  '''"''"  ^"^  ^"'i  come 
the  Blue  Ridge  ''^  ^'  ^°"  '^°^'  °°  'he  other  side  of 

"That's  so —  " 

Fremont."  ^        ^^'  ''^^^  "^  something  happening  to 

"That's  so—  " 
"And  if  he  moved  south  on  Staunton  he  might  fir>d  himself 
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caught  like  a  scalybark  in  a  nut  cracker  —  Edward  Johnson  on  one 
side  and  the  Army  of  the  Valley  on  the  other." 

"That's  so—  "  .,  „         ,  T    > 

"The  other  day  I  asked  Major  Cleave  if  General  Jackson  never 
amused  himself  in  any  way -never  played  any  game,  chess  f.ir 
instance.  He  said,  ^Not  at  all  -  which  was  lucky  for  the  other 
chess  player.'  "  ,  j    u         1 

"Well,  he  ought  to  know,  for  he's  a  mighty  good  chess  player 
himself.  And  you  think  — "  ,     .   „ 

"I  think  General  Banks  has  had  to  stay  where  he  is.      ^_ 
"And  where  are  we  going  now  —  besides  Port  Republic?' 
"I  have  n't  any  idea.    But  I'm  willing  to  bet  that  we're  goinn 
somewhere."  j        j         h 

The  dirt  roads,  after  the  incessant  rains,  were  mud,  mud,  mucl. 
ordinarily  to  the  ankles,  extraordinarily  to  the  knees  of  the  march- 
ing infantry.  The  wagon  train  moved  in  front,  and  the  heavy  wheels 
made  for  the  rest  a  track  something  like  Christian's  through  the 
Slough  of  Despond.  The  artillery  brought  up  the  rear  and  fare,! 
worst  of  all.  Guns  and  caissons  slid  heavily  into  deep  mud  hiilcs. 
The  horses  strained  -  poor  brutes!  but  their  iron  charges  stuck 
fast  The  drivers  used  whip  and  voice,  the  officers  swore,  there 
arose  calls  for  Sergeant  Jordan.  Appearing,  that  steed  tamer  picked 
his  way  to  the  horses'  heads,  spoke  to  them,  patted  them,  and  in 
a  reasonable  voice  said, " Get  up!"  They  did  it,  and  the  tram 
dragged  on  to  the  next  bog,  deeper  than  before.  Then  da  cap,,  - 
stuck  wheels,  straining  te.ims,  oaths,  adjuraUon,  at  last    Sergeant 

So^abominable  was  the  road  that  the  army  went  like  a  tortoise, 
a  mud  tortoise.  Twilight  found  it  little  more  ■  ^n  five  miles  from 
its  .tirting-point,  and  the  bivouac  that  night  .;  by  the  comlort- 
less  roadside,  in  the  miry  bushes,  with  fires  of  wet  wood,  and  smal 
and  poor  rations.  Clouds  were  lowering  and  a  chilly  wind  frette. 
the  forests  of  the  Blue  Ridge.  Around  one  of  ihe  dismal,  smok; 
fires  an  especially  dejected  mess  found  a  spokesman  with  a  vocabu- 
lary rich  in  comminations.  .      .        u     ■ 

"Sh!"  breathed  one  of  the  ring.  "Officer  conung  by.  Heara 
you  too,  Williams  —  all  that  about  Old  Jack." 

A  figure  wrapped  in  a  cloak  passed  just  upon  the  run  of  tl:e  tire- 
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good. "  '''°"^'''  y°"  ''y  ' W^  road  it  is  for  your  own 

mi?httruX;':httX;f  t  ?''  '^-^^'  -  best  it 

hardtack  holding  thecentre  of   ho   >         T  "■"'  "  '"°'^'^'^^-  ^'""P 
coffee  in  their  cfnteLHutt-S      tftr- JIIT^-T^ '^  -"' 

road  to  Port  Repubr  t;"^^  on  the  worst 

had  somehow  Ke^tity^°i^riZ\Te''^:H^^  '"'',  "'''''■'"^' 
any  bottom    Each  e,m  h»H  n  *"  ''"'^■■'  ""^  "one  had 

stone  and  b  iodTnto Ir-T  '  '°Tu°' P'""'''''  *'"''  ^'^''"k 
the  piece.    ^'7  omnln £  oTTr'/'''""""''^  '^"'"  '^  ^""^  '"' 

Theofhcershelpeirsr.TliTfnrhl^rth'  ""^  ^^^^^ 
ing  general  was  encounterpH   rn;„  ^  •     •  P*^'  "«=  command- 

onhisshoulderorrgrti  :i  n^rr'AuS^^^^^  ^  "'^^ 

hut  five  miles,  and  at  night  thev  slmt  t'  ^'"^^^  ^^^ 'hey  made 

Jth  a  gibing  Wind  abov^  lJ^^\^L:Tf;-f ^^J^^ 

in^'Xr^d^tJeSrs^^^^^^^^ 

found  the  troops  bivouacked  just  east  of  th  m  ,*'?;'"*  ""'•  ^' 
lie,  and  it  put  into  them  lifeVnT  t  i^  "^"^S*^  °^  P°'''  R^P^b- 
that  was  the  act  that  befo^themH'-  ^"T^""^  ^'^^  ''^'P^^  ''"d 
light,  stretched  not  the  n^.,*', "'"'''  ^"'^  ^^ming  in  the  morning 

Staunton  road  w^sfn  sood  c  '  ii?"'  °'  '^'  'f'"'  ^™='^"'<^''  '^at  the 
^._h  that  the  exact  distance?"  asked  the  general.  "Kghteen 
^S^'i^  ''^"'  ''^''"'-  ^°"  ^''""''l  g«'  there,  should  you 
^-i^ti.  A  vast  cavern  like 


,  hollowed  out  by  God's  finger,  hung 
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see  it  -  the  more  so  that  ^\^'^'^J^;,y^\,re  my  wUe'. 
marvels.  I  always  wish,  madam,  to  rtbt  my  eye 

have  rested."  .<  r.  n  :„ i "  wpre  nositively  sweet  to  the  ear- 

all  the  way  if  Old  Jack  wants  "*„  („„    ^^^ous.   Says 

"That  man  back  '^e- says  S  a^^^^^^^^^  ^.^,„^,  ^^-^^ 

people  all  think  we  ve  gone  t°J""'°^"  ^i,  j,  ^nhin  ten  miles 

a  damn  what  becomes  of  the  Valley-^ays  *  y                 ^^ 

of  Staunton,  and  Banks's  3ust  waitmg  a  Uu^e  onge                  'j._^^ 

-three  cheers  for  General  JcuksonI  „alloDed  by  upon  Little 

Jackson,  stiffly  Ufting  the  old  fora^  cap,  gloped  ^ 

Sorrel.   His  staff  '''=^"<l„him  ^  came  t^  ^  ^^^^  ^^ 

h  S^t£wn\°S;  riTermollin  .U.  between 

the  Valley  and  Piedmont  Virginia.  steopine  out  briskly. 

The  column  wasput  into  motion  thetroopsste^^^^^^         ^^^^^ 
Warm  and  lovely  was  the  sunshine,  mild  y  ^til  the  a  K 

"That's  a  road  over  the  mountams  mto  Albemarie. 

Lord—" 
"Column  left,    march! 
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It  rang  infernally.  Column  left,  march! -Not  a  freieht  boat 
horn  w.„d,„«  up  the  James  at  niKht.  not  the  m.-nie-s  lo^l^^ 
not  Gabriel's  trump,  not  anything  could  have  sounded  a  This 
moment  so  mour,, fully  in  the  ears  of  the  Armyof  the  Vallev  It 
wheeled  to  the  left,  it  turned  its  back  to  the  Va^^ey  it  S'thi 

The  road  climbed  and  climbed  through  the  brilliant  weather 

Spur  and  wall,  the  Blue  Ridge  shimmered  in  May  greenr,^   wis 

wrapped  m  happy  light  and  in  sweet  odours,  was  can>eted  wi7h  w*ld 

owers  and  ecstatic  with  singing  birds.  Only  the  Army  of  the  Val- 

ey  was  melancholy  -  desperately  melancholy.    Here  and  there 

^?irr'T'L'"''8"='"  '^^^■"'^"'^  '"  the  foliage,  ,^de  we4 
m.ght  be  had  of  the  Valley  they  were  leaving.  Town  and  arm  a^ 
^  w.th  turnmg  wheel  were  there,  ploughed  land  and  wheat™  Ws 
VaUey  roads  and  Valley  orchards,  green  hills  and  vales  and  noble 
woods  all  the  great  vale  between  mountain  chains,  two  hundred 
m,les  from  north  to  south,  twenty-five  from  Blue  kidge  to  Ale 
ghemes!   The  men  looked  wistfully,  with  grieved,  childfen's  fares 

pull  had  been  hard  enough,  heavy  hearts  and  all!  The  men  dropped 
upon  the  earth  between  the  pme  trees  of  the  crest.  For  the  most 
^rt  they  lay  m  the  sullen  silence  with  which  they  had  clLId 
Some  put  their  heads  upon  their  arms,  tilted  hat  or  cap  ov  r  he^ 
^s.   Others  chewed  a  twig  or  stalk  of  grass  and  gazed  upon  the 

Piel'„i^''-T'  'rl"^'  °'  "P°"  '^'  ""^^  ^''^'^"d  stretch  ol 

Piedmont  visible  also  from  the  mountain  top.   It  was  bright  and 

uet  up  here  above  the  world.  The  sunshine  drew  out  the  strong 

e-g,vmg  odour  of  the  pines,  the  ground  was  dry  .    d  wl™  ft 

But  the  vTn  '"  ,%'"'"''"'  P'""^^  '°  ^^°^^^  '"  -J  be  h^y 

r!  Lh^y      '^  ^old-ers  were  not  happy.    Jackson,  riding  by  a 

umbent  group,  spoke  from  the  saddle.   "  That 's  right,  men!  You 

Z  t  T"'  '^'"^  ^°'^°-  ^"  '^'  ""'^"g  'Ws  group  had  .heered 
h.m  loudly;  now  it  saluted  in  a  genuine  "  Bath  to  Romney  "  sUe„ce 

th  vte'nt^on  rf''"'!!-  "'^  '''''  ^"^'"^^  "^  -th  him.Td 
S'wTsf  Here  'th  T^"  ""^'^"^  >-*  'h^  great  views  east 
ZIZL  L  ^  dismounted,  and  between  them  unfur  ed  a 
toge  map,  weightmg  its  corners  with  pine  cones.  The  soldiers  below 
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them  gazed  dully.  Old  Jack  —  or  Major-Gcncral  T.  J.  Jackson  - 
or  Fool  Tom  Jackson  was  forever  looking  at  maps.  U  wa<  a  trick 
of  his,  as  useless  as  saying  " Good!  good! "  or  jerking  his  hand  in 
the  air  in  that  old  way. 

That  cvcninR  the  Army  of  the  Valley  slept  in  emtral'!  r.ieadows 
beside  Mcechum's  River  in  Albemarle.  Coming  down  the  moun- 
tain it  had  caught  distant  glimpses  of  white  spirals  of  smoke  lloat- 
ing  from  the  ovenvorked  engines  of  the  Virginia  Central;  and  now 
it  lay  near  a  small  country  station,  and  there  on  the  switch  were 
empty  cars  and  empty  cars!  —car J  to  go  to  Richmond  on.  The  army 
groaned  and  got  its  supper,  took  out  its  pipe  and  began,  though  re- 
luctantly enough,  to  regard  the  situation  with  a  philosophic  eye. 
What  was  done  was  done!  The  Blue  Ridge  lay  between  it  and  the 
Valley,  and  after  all  Old  Joe  must  be  wanting  soldiers  pretty  badly 
down  at  Richmond!  The  landsca]*  was  lovely,  the  evening  tran- 
quil and  sweet.  The  army  went  to  bed  early,  and  went  in  a  frame 
of  mind  approaching  resignation.  This  was  Saturday  evening;  Old 
Jack  would  rest  to-morrow. 

Sunday  dawned  clear  and  sweet.    Pleasant  morning  — no  drill, 
and  light  camp  duties  —  coffee,  hot  biscuits,  good  smoke  —  general 
Sunday  atmosphere  —  bugler  getting  ready  to  sound  "Church: 
—  regimental  chaplains  moving  toward  chosen  groves  —    Old  Hun- 
dred" in  the  air.  —  "Oh,  come  on  and  go!   All  the  people  are  going 

at  home."  ,      ,  , 

And,  after  all,  no  one  in  the  Army  of  the  Valley  went  to  church. 
The  bugler  blew  another  call,  the  chaplains  stopped  short  m  thtir 
sedate  stride,  short  as  if  they  had  been  shot,  "Old  Hundred"  wa» 
not  sung.    Break  camp  —  Break  camp  I 

The  regiments,  marchin,?  down  to  Meechum's  Station,  were  ot 
one  mind.  Old  Jack  was  losing  his  religian.  Manassas  on  Sunday  -- 
Kernstown  on  Sunday  —  forced  marches  on  Sunday  —  Sunday  train 
to  Richmond.   Language  failed. 

There  were  long  lines  of  cars,  some  upon  the  main  track,  othir^ 
on  the  siding.  The  infantry  piled  in,  piled  atop.  Out  of  each 
window  came  three  or  four  heads.  "You  fellows  on  the  roo. 
you're  taller'n  we  are!  Air  we  the  first  train?  That's  good,  we  M 
be  the  first  to  say  howdy  to  McClellan.   You  all  up  there,  dont 
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never  had  time  now  ..,  be  u    Jl^J^   ""',  '*""'"  ''^'  ^ays,  who 
,^<|uad  by  squad  .swun«   t    ',  „  ^""'."'''"'"""^■^'^••'-"''d. 

'"  rows,  feet  over  the  «!«.,   he  cem  1  ,        '7  '""'  "'"'  »"'  'h"«-' 
haversacks  and  muskefs  '""'  *'""^^''  '^•'^'"••<''>  hea,K;d  with 

"^d  —4th  —  cth  -  (,  th  T  1 
«^"m«  on  this  train;  An/^h  .rV-^oS'''vM''r  ."".'^''^  ''"«''de's 
l-cy  wiutforit?  Cr„.,|inK  ^n'.le  pTT  '  '  '^^md-why  dont 
Oh.  ain't  .t  hot?  V\,-h  /  «..,„  ,;,,',  v'  """"""'"'"'' '''^W""  •' 
Convention !  Our  train  s  falj  ,  '^l"  ,  "«^' '': '"  "  Know-\„thing 
^d.ng!  You  all  on  top,  cai,  yo,.  '  ,u  "^';. ';"«""^ <:<""ing  down  the 
"  Yes.   Way  over  there    r  .  ""''^  '^^  '*"=  ""aRons'  " 

Rockbridge  •s'^leadlg  -  •..     '""'''  "'""^  «  ^""^  "  "ice  shady  ,!:>ad 

•rhat'stheroadtoRockfishG.p" 
Rockfish  Gap?  Go  'wav'    Vn„' 

-gpocket.   RockfishGa^--sl:c;wi^^n,rr    r.l7 

puffing  and,  slow  and  jerkilv  th.T'  ^''^"'^'■'"«  °f  force,  i.  ,„;  .„v 
^-t  Meechum-s  S^^*^"  S"  ";  r  ^-  ^""^"--^ 
•^'"newall,  mostof  Burk'sand^uKn  l  f''"''^"  °'  'he 
-^"nd  train  and  the  third  train  and  ^h^T''*^''  "''"'■"« 'or  the 
They  stood  or  leaned  against  VrstatLtr"  '"  *"'"  ""^  ^"^■ 
i'e  «arm  red  earth  beneath  the  locu  1  .""'  "'  '^'^  ""'  "P°" 

anpng  bloon,.  "Good-bye  bovs  sT'  "'"''  '""^  ^«™'  -''th 
Re  mond  on  the  James!  Don't  fiStMr,r  '"  J^'^^mond - 
at  engine's  just  pulling  them  bevondh  •'"/'"  "''  «^'  ">^^'--! 
*l'"v  there  will  back  ud  anH  M»^^  ^^  '""''''■  Then  that  one 
"""y! "  The  men  ^-ttl  on  .h  ""  '''  ""^  '^■^'""  ^'"d.  -That 
;-  .>rang  to  their  feet'  '"  xttS  'f"'  '""•^"'  "'<= '°- 
•l-e  Lord,  they're  going  ^„/A         ™"  *""  '  '^•""'"S  back;   Before 

I  jj-ra-   ^S-ilf  :fc^-^°^y  and  top  of  the  out- 
|-"on;We'regoingback^l^^,^--Were^,oJ^. 


'1 


I'' 


i;>(' 


242 


THE   LONG  ROLL 


H 


We're  going  to  get  there  first!  We'rp  going  to  whip  Banks! 
We've  got  Old  Jack  with  MS.  You  all  hurry  up.  Banks  thinks  we've 
gone  to  Richmond,  but  we  am't!   Yaaaihl  Yaaaaikhhl  Yaaaihl 

Yaaaaaaih!  "  ,.,     . 

At  Mecchum's  Station,  beneath  the  locust  trees,  it  was  like  bees 
swarming.  Another  train  was  on  the  main  track,  the  head  beauti- 
fully, gloriously  westward!  "Staunton!  Good-bye,  you  Uttle  old 
Richmond,  we  ain't  going  to  see  you  this  summer!  —  Feel  good? 
I  feel  like  a  shouting  Methodist!  IVIy  grandmother  was  a  shout- 
ing Methodist.   I  f.;el  I'm  going  to  shout  —  anyhow,  I've  got  to 

A  chaplain  came  by  with  a  beaming  face.  "Why  don't  we  all 
sing,  boys?   I 'm  sure  I  feel  like  it.  It's  Sunday." 

How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord  — 

In  Staunton  it  had  been  a  day  of  indigo  gloom.  The  comfortable 
Valley  town,  fair-sized  and  prosperous,  with  its  pillared  court 
house,  its  old  hotel,  its  =<-res,  its  up  and  down  hill  streets,  its 
many  and  shady  trees,  its  ;  •od  brick  houses,  and  above  the  town 
its  quaintly  named  mountains  —  Staunton  had  had,  in  the  past 
twelve  months,  many  an  unwonted  throb  and  thrill.  To-day  it  \\a= 
in  a  condition  of  genuine,  dull  steady  anxiety,  now  and  then  shot 
through  by  a  fiercer  pang.  There  had  been  in  town  a  number  ot 
sick  and  convalescent  soldiers.  All  these  were  sent  several  days  be- 
fore, eastward,  across  the  .nountains.  In  the  place  were  public  and 
military  stores.  At  the  same  time,  a  movement  was  made  toward 
hiding  these  in  the  woods  on  the  other  side  of  the  twin  mountain^ 
Betsy  Bell  and  Mary  Grey.  It  was  stopped  by  a  courier  from 
the  direction  of  Swift  Run  Gap  with  a  peremptory  order.  /.fJn 
those  stores  whm  they  are.  Staunton  grumbled  and  wondered,  but 
obeyed.  And  now  the  evening  before,  had  come  from  Port  Repub- 
lic, eighteen  miles  toward  the  Blue  Ridge,  a  breathless  boy  on  a 
breathless  horse,  with  tidings  that  Jackson  was  at  last  and  linally 
gone  from  the  Valley  —  had  crossed  at  Brown's  Gap  that  mormni:^ 
"Called  to  Richmond!"  groaned  the  crowd  that  acconipanie. 
the  boy  on  his  progress  toward  official  Staunton.  "  Reckon  Olu 
Joe  and  General  Lee  think  we're  small  potatoes  and  few  in  a  row. 
They  am't,  ei  herof  them,  a  Valley  man.  Reckon  this  time  to-mor- 


McDowell  .^^ 

between  AZT^ITb^I  ZrllLS-t^Tr "" 
Virginians-had  been  in  towithrSatuXru?^^^^^^^^ 

mnnt      Ml  ^     ^  u  '"°''*'  ^'''''^"'^  °"  Staunton.   Banks  -  Fre 

feitZn^r^rst:::  tz^^^  s'ivr^  i 

cXr  ~^"'  ^°--  -  endangeS£s;':  t^int 
we^nrttCri£.rHet%ett^^^^^^^ 

prayed  very  humbly  and  heartUy  for  thet  SXa J  ofthe  ^ 
President  and  his  Cabinet,  and  for  Congress  foteTcaX's^' 
endangered  for  their  armies  and  their  gene  als,  for  eveJ^diS 
ho  wore  the  grey,  for  their  blocked  ports,  for  New  oSs  Men 
1  St  week,  or  Norfolk  that  the  authorit  es  said  mu  t  S^  aban 
doned  for  Johnston  and  Magruder  on  the  Penin^a  -  at  th^t 
ve^^  hour,  had  they  known  it,  in  grips  with  Hanrkt  mml^ 

chu^rT'""^''''"  pronounced,  the  congregation   came  out   of   the 

°;„t  P.f  ^^  ■  '  JT- '""  J"''  ''"'^'^^  reinforcements.  Four  com- 
T  I  7u^T  ^'•""'y  ^"^"'"'^  ^-^dets,  who,  their  teachersTt 
heir  head,  had  been  marched  down  for  the  emerg;ncy  from  LeJinf 

uniiormed,  with  shinmg  muskets,  seventeen  years  old  at  most, 
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beautifully  marching  with  their  band  and  their  colours,  amidst 
plaudits,  tears,  laughter,  flowers,  thrown  kisses,  they  came  down 
the  street,  wheeled,  and  before  the  court  house  were  received  by 
the  Home  Guard,  an  organization  of  greyheaded  men. 

Sunday  afternoon  brought  many  rumours.  Milroy  would  march 
from  McDowell  to-morrow  -  Banks  was  coming  down  the  turn- 
pike-Fremont hovering  closer.  Excited  country  people  flocked 
into  town.  Farmers  whose  sons  were  with  Jackson  came  lor  advice 
from  leading  citizens.  Ought  they  to  bring  in  the  women  and  ch.l 
dren?  — no  end  of  foreigners  with  the  blue  coats,  and  foreigners  arc 
rough  customers!  And  stock?  Better  drive  the  cows  up  mto  (., 
mountains  and  hide  the  horses?  "Tom  Watson  says  they  re  awful 
wanton  -take  what  they  want  and  kill  the  rest,  and'  no  mon- 
think  of  paying!  -  Says,  too,  they're  burning  barns.  What  d  you 
think  we'd  better  do,  sir?"  There  were  Dunkards  m  the  Valley 
who  refused  to  go  to  war,  esteeming  it  a  sin.  Some  of  these  were  m 
town  coming  in  on  horseback  or  in  their  white-covered  wagons, 
and  bringing  wife  or  daughter.  The  men  were  long-bearded  an. 
venerable  of  aspect;  the  women  had  peaceful  Quaker  fares,  framed 
by  the  prim  close  bonnet  of  their  peculiar  garb.  These  qmet  folk, 
too,  were  anxious-eyed.  They  would  not  resist  evil,  but  their  homes 
and  barns  were  dear  to  their  hearts. 

By  rights  the  cadets  should  have  been  too  leg  weary  for  parade, 
but  if  Staunton  (and  the  young  ladies)  wished  to  see  how  t!u- 
V  M  I  did  things,  why,  of  course!  In  the  rich  afternoon  light, 
band  playing.  Major  Smith  at  their  head,  the  newly-arrived  Corp> 
of  Defence  marched  down  the  street  toward  a  green  field  fit  lor 
evolutions.  With  it,  on  either  sidewalk,  went  the  town  at  larRi-, 
specifically  the  supremely  happy,  small  boy.  The  pretty  girls  were 
already  in  the  field,  seated,  full  skirted  beneath  the  sweet  locust 

trees.  ,   .     ,..    ■  ■ 

V  M  I    Home  Guard,  and  attendant  throng  neared  the  Virgu»:i 

Central  A  whistle  shrieked  down  the  line,  shrieked  with  enormous 
vigour-  "What's  that?  Train  due?  "-"  No.  Not  due  for  an 
hour  —  always  late  then!  Better  halt  until  it  pulls  m.  Can  t  im- 
agine— "  .  .    /-,         1 

The  engine  appeared,  an  old  timer  of  the  Virgima  Central,  ex- 
citedly puffing  dark  smoke,  straining  in,  like  a  racer  to  the  goal. 
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Behind  it  cars  and  c^is-cars  with  men  atop  I   They  were  all  in 

flI7o7ttT^TH^  ^^"".^  7  "^^  ^^^'  -^  ^^  -  «^g.  'he  bS  e" 
flag  of   he  Confederacy,  the  dear  red  ■"  und,  and  the  blue  Saint 

;^n"h";,'  ,   r  ^'V'^  "'^'^   ^'='"-    'r**'--  --^  hundreds  " 
r?hPnl  ff        ""^^'^'i'-^''^'  companies,  regiments,  on  the  roof, 

dnging  -  '         °"*  °^  ""  "^'^°^^'  ^'^^^g'  ^'•""'^''g  -  no! 

"We're  the  Stonewall. 
Zoom  I  Zoom! 
We're  the  openers  of  the  ball. 
Zoom!  Zoom! 

"  F«  bayonets!  Charge! 
Rip!  Rip! 
N.  P.  Banks  for  out  targe. 
Zip!  Zip! 

"  We  wrote  it  on  the  way. 
Zoom!  Zoom! 
Hope  you  like  our  little  lay. 
Zoom!  Zoom! 
For  we  did  n't  go  to  Richmond  and  we're  coming  home  to  stayl" 

Four  days  later,  on  Sitlington's  Hill,  on  the  Bull  Pasture  Moun- 
tain thirty  miles  to  the  west  of  Staunton,  a  man  sat  at  nightfall  in 
the  light  of  a  great  camp-fire  and  .vrote  a  dispatch  to  his  Govern- 
ment. There  waited  for  it  a  swift  rider  -  watching  the  stars  while 
the  general  wrote,  or  the  surgeons'  lanterns,  like  fireflies,  wandering 
up  and  down  the  long  green  slopes  where  the  Utter  bearers  lifted  the 
wounded,  friend  and  foe. 

The  man  seated  on  the  log  wrote  with  slow  precision  a  long 
dispatch  covering  several  pages  of  paper.  Then  he  read  it  over,  and 
then  he  looked  for  a  minute  or  two  at  the  flitting  lanterns,  and  then 
he  slowly  tore  the  dispatch  in  two,  and  fed  the  fire  with  the  pieces 
I  he  courier,  watching  him  write  a  much  shorter  message,  half  put 
forth  his  hand  to  take  it,  for  his  horse  whinnied  upon  the  road  far 
below,  and  the  way  to  Staunton  was  long  and  dark.  However  Tack- 
son  s  eyes  again  dwelt  on  the  grey  slopes  before  him  and  on  the 
Alleghenies,  visited  by  stars,  and  then,  as  slowly  as  before,  he  tore 
thjs  dispatch  also  across  and  across  and  dropped  the  pieces  on  the 
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brands.  When  they  were  burned  he  wrote  a  single  line,  signed  and 
folded  it,  and  gave  it  to  the  courier.  The  latter,  in  the  first  pink 
light,  in  the  midst  of  a  jubilant  Staunton,  read  it  to  the  excited 
operator  in  the  little  telegraph  station. 

"God  blessed  our  arms  with  victory  at  McDowell  yesterday. 

"  T.  J.  Jackson 
"  Major-General. 


i-{ 
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CHAPTER  XIX 

THE  FLOWERING    WOOD 

THANK  you,  ma'am,"  said  Allan     "t  ,«  i 
there  are  such  women"    th    Valley  theS  T  Vri " 
men  there,  too!  YouVe  all  ZTV  !  worth-while 

"Now,  you've  eot  the  n^f  It  ,  u^  done  your  share." 
the  honeycomb,  fnd  Z'^^eoft  """',^"u'  "^^  ""'^''^t  with 
you'dcomeali  tleearllrr^WK  ."  '""^  '^^  "«'"  ''^^^d-  If 
''I  Ve  got  a  f"it To  Tl^^r^  ATthf  T^"""^  ^^«^ -'' 
and  down  the  Valley  are  got^to  eaf  lou  o"t  ofh'"'  ""Z  f '"«  "^ 
l^sorn.  pay  two  months^  '^rvT.^^e^t'Z.T. 

^ide.  "They  make  them  pret'tlt  a  ' L  Z''^'  "'.'"'"'  ''''" 
-as  in  Richmond  and  .saw  the  Capitol  TW '  '^''-  °°'^'''  ^ 
And  that  statue  of  General  Wash  nL  ^  L^  ''""^  P'"'"^  °f  it- 
dancing  as  thev  .ay  Ashbv's  K^  ^^^'  ""'^  ^'"''''  J"^' 
roen  around  the  base  .Ca  forbear  of  ^^•'""""cu^"'  °'  "'"^  bronze 
■I  had  a  little  mite  o  rL,  cofe  thaT?M  .  ""^'T'  *'"''  '•>«  "°t«>- 
^"t  its  an  gone.  Ho:l^tyo:  won'?^  f ' '°  ^^1^°" - 
you  ve  got.  HaveyouaniceplLetrsL^pTn-"'^  "''  "^' 
::V:=::rrt^---£-aroofal,sta..'' 
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"  A  lot  of  cousins.  But  my  sons  are  with  Johnston.  Richmond 's 
more  'n  a  hundred  miles  away,  I  reckon,  but  all  last  night  I  thought 
I  heard  the  cannon.  Well,  good-bye!  I'm  mighty  glad  to  see  you 
aU  again  in  the  Valley.  Be  sure  to  come  back  tor  your  breakfast  - 
and  if  the  army  passes  I've  got  enough  for  one  or  two  besides. 
Good-bye  —  God  bless  you." 

Allan  left  behind  the  small  brick  farmhouse,  stopped  for  a  drink 
at  the  s[.ring,  then  climbed  a  rail  fence  and  made  across  a  rolUnf! 
iicld  of  bright  green  clover  to  a  width  of  blossoming  woods,  beyond 
which  ran  the  Mt.  Solon  and  Bridgewater  road.  From  the  forest 
issued  a  curl  of  blue  vapour  and  a  smell  of  wood  smoke.  The  scout, 
entering,  found  a  cheerful,  unnecessarily  large  fire.  Stretchc.i 
beside  it,  upon  the  carpet  of  last  year's  leaves,  lay  Billy  Maydew, 
for  whose  company  he  had  applied  upon  quitting,  a  week  before, 
the  army  between  McDowell  and  Franklin.  Allan  snuffed  the  air. 
"You  buUd  too  big  a  fire,  BiUy!    'Tis  n't  a  good  scout's  way  oi 

°Bmy  laid  down  horizontally  upon  the  leaves  the  stick  he  hail 
been  whittling.  "Thar  ain't  anybody  but  home  folks  to  smell  it. 
Did  n't  we  see  Ashby  on  the  black  stallion  draw  a  line  like  that 
thar  stick  across  the  Valley  with  a  picket  post  for  every  knot?  He 
sat  up.    "Did  you  get  anything  to  eat?"  _^ 

•I  certainlv  did.    There  surely  are  good  women  m  the  land 
Allan  disburdened  himseU.    "Rake   the  coals  out  and  get  the 
skillet.  * 

\fierwards  they  lay  prone  upon  the  leaves  and  talked.  Thty 
ha.i  much  of  life  in  common;  they  were  as  at  home  with  each  other 
is  two  squirrels  frequenting  the  same  tree.  Now,  as  they  lay  l.c- 
aeath  two  clouds  from  two  briar-roots,  they  dwelt  for  some  time 
■p<.n  Thunder  Run,  then  from  that  delectable  region  turned  to  the 
feere  an.l  now_  Allan  had  taught  BiUy,  fincUng  him  a  most  unsati>- 
faclorv  upil.  Billy  had  in  those  da>  s  acquired  little  book  learnuv.;, 
hut  a\ery  real  respect  for  the  blond  giant  now  lying  opposite  10 
him  Since  coming  to  the  army  he  had  been  led  to  deplore  his  do 
liciencies,  and,  a  week  ago,  he  had  suggested  to  Allan  that  111  the 
interim  of  active  scouting  the  latter  should  continue  his  educaU..!i. 
"When  thar  air  a  chance  I  want  to  swap  into  the  artillery.  1  liree 
band,  of  red  thar,"  he  drew  .1  long  finger  -across  his  sleeve,  "air  my 
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ambition.  I  reckon  then  Christianna  and  all  the  Thunder  Run  rirls 
woud  stop  saying  'Billy.'  They'd  say  'Sergeant  Maydew.'  An 
artillery  sergeant's  got  to  be  head  in  ciphering,  and  he's  got  to  be 
able  to  read  words  of  mor  'n  one  —  one  — " 

"Syllable." 

"That's  it.  Now  they  are  n't  any  printed  books  hereabouts  but 
you  ve  got  it  all  in  your  head  — " 

"I  can't  teach  you  much,"  Allan  had  said  soberly,  "whi^perin" 
unrfer  bushes  and  listening  for  Schenck's  cavalry!  We  might  do 
somethmg,  though.  You  were  an  awful  poor  speller.  Spell  'ser- 
geant '  —  now '  ordnance'  —  now '  ammunition '  — '  battery '  — '  cais- 
son' — '  How  itzer '  — '  Napoleon '  — '  Tredegar '  — '  limber '  — '  trail ' 
—  'cannon-powder '  —  " 

In  the  week  Billy  had  made  progress  —  more  progress  than  in  a 
session  on  Thunder  Run.    Now,  lying  in  the  woods  a  little  west  of 
-Mt.  Solon,  waiting  for  the  army  moving  back  to  the  Valley   this 
time  from  the  west,  from  the  Allegheny  fastnesses,  he  accomplished 
uith  eclat  some  oral  arithmetic- "If  two  Yankee  Parrotts  are 
fired  every  eight  minutes,  and  in  our  battery  we  serve  the  howitzer 
cverj'  nine  minutes,  the  Napoleon  everv  ten,  the  two  six-pounders 
every  eleven,  and  if  the  Yankees  limber  ui)  and  leave  at  the  end  of 
an  hour,  how  many  shells  will  have  been  thrown?"  —  "If  it  is  a 
hundred  and  ten  miles  from  Harrisonburg  to  the  Potomac,  ami  if 
Old  Jack's  foot  cavalry  advances  twenty-two  miles  a  day,  and  if  we 
by  olT  a  day  for  a  battle,  and  if  we  have  three  skirmishes  each 
occupying  two  hours,  and  if  Banks  makes  a  stand  of  half  a  day  at 
tt  mchoster,  and  if  Fremont  executes  a  flank  movement  and  delays 
us  SIX  hours,  just  how  long  will  it  be  before  Old  Jack  pushes  Banks 
into  the  Potomac?"  — "If  Company  A  had  ninety  men  when  it 
stiirted  Cthar  war  a  full  hundred')  and  five  men  died  of  measles 
and  pneumonia  ("t  were  six'),  and  if  we  recruited  three  at  Falling 
Springs,  and  six  were  killed  at  Manassas  and  sixteen  wounded,  half 
01  whom  never  came  back,  and  we  got  twehe  recruits  at  Ceiitre- 
ville  and  seven  more  at  Winchester,  and  if  five  straggled  on  the 
Bath  and  Romney  trip  and  were  never  heard  of  more,  and  if  five 
were  killed  at  Kemstown  and  a  dozen  are  still  in  the  hospital,  and 
11  ten  more  recruits  came  in  at  Rude's  Hill  and  if  we  left  four  sick  at 
JLieaheysville,  and  if  wclost  none  at  McDowell,  not  being  engaged 
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but  two  in  a  skirmish  since,  and  if  Steve  Dagg  straggled  three  times 
but  was  brought  back  and  tried  to  desert  twice  but  never  got  any 
further  than  the  guardhouse  —  how  many  men  are  in  Company 
A  p"  —  "If"  —  this  was  Billy's  —  "if  I  have  any  luck  in  the  next 
battle,  and  if  I  air  found  to  have  a  speaking  acquaintance  with 
every  damned  thousand-legged  word  the  captain  asks  me  about, 
and  I  get  to  be  a  sergeant,  and  I  air  swapped  into  the  artillery,  and 
tha;  .1  big  fight,  and  my  battery  and  Company  A  are  near,  and 
Sc  >. ant  Mathew  CofiBn  gets  into  trouble  right  next  door  to  me, 
tnJ  he  cried  out  a  hundred  times  (lying  right  thar  in  the  zone  of 
flic),  'Boys,  come  take  me  out  of  hell!'  and  the  company  all  was 
forced  back,  and  all  the  gunners,  and  I  was  left  thar  serving  my 
gun,  just  as  pretty  and  straight,  and  he  cried  out  anoth'r  hundred 
times, '  Billy  Maydew,  come  pick  me  up  and  carry  me  out  of  hell '  — 
and  I  just  served  on  a  hundred  times,  only  looking  at  him  every  time 
the  gun  thundered  and  I  straightened  up  —  " 

"For  shame!"  cried  Allan.  "I've  heard  Steve  Dagg  say  some- 
thing like  that  about  Richard  Cleave."  Billy  sat  up  indignant. 
"It  air  not  like  that  at  all!  The  major  air  what  he  is,  and  Steve 
Dagg  air  what  he  is!  Sergeant  Mathew  Coffin  air  what  somebody  or 
other  called  s'^mebody  else  in  that  thar  old  history  book  you  used 
to  make  us  learn!  He  air  'a  petty  tyrant.'  He  air  that,  and  Thun- 
der Run  don't  like  that  kind.  He  air  not  going  to  tyrannize  much 
longer  over  Billy  Maydew.  And  don't  you  be  comparing  me  to 
Steve  Dagg.    I  ain't  like  that,  and  I  never  was." 

He  lay  prone  again,  insulted,  and  would  not  go  on  with  the  lesson. 
Allan  took  it  calmly,  made  a  placating  remark  or  two,  and  1li|imi1 
into  a  friendly  silence.  It  was  pleasant  in  the  woods,  where  tin- 
birds  flitted  to  and  fro,  and  the  pink  honeysuckle  grew  arouml, 
and  from  a  safe  distance  a  chipmunk  daintily  watched  the  ni- 
truders.  The  scout  lay,  drowsily  happy,  the  sunshine  making  spun 
gold  of  his  hair  and  beard,  his  carbine  resting  near.  Back  on 
Thunder  Run,  at  the  moment,  Christianna  in  her  pink  sunbonnet. 
a  pansy  from  the  toUgate  at  her  throat,  rested  upon  her  hoe  in  the 
garden  she  was  making  and  looked  out  over  the  great  sea  of  moun- 
tains visible  from  the  Thunder  Run  eyrie.  Shadows  of  clouds 
moved  over  them;  then  the  sun  shone  out  and  they  lay  beneath  in 
an  amethystine  dream;  Christianna  had  had  her  dream  the  night 
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shoulders  into  the  i^ter  It  SmS'':^"".''  "'.""'''=''  """""^  to  the 
something  at  the  bottom  tha  The  wll  t'T^  ''^^  ">"•=  -^ 
of  money.  And  she  had  drawn  ud  ^^eH,r  u  ™^'P'"  "^  "  P-'^ce 
^d  filled  her  arms.  When  she  had^  Sft^''"  *^''«'"^1  h^a^dly 
the  moon  came  out,  and  it  was  Alia,' GoU  0^^  °"'  <"<  the  water 
steep  mountain  garden  bordered  vWthnhInf  ^}^  ''°°^  ""'^  '"  h" 
far  out  over  the  long  and  maLy  Ss  sh,'^'^  larkspur  and  looked 
direction  to  look,  and  with  her  n^nd?!  .  ^""^^  '"  ^^"^  general 
"K  men,  the  fighting  men-  and^h.n  7"  "u"  '''"^  '"  ""^  the  fight- 

t-'herhodng-farLcka^Aigh"^^^^^ 

Thirty  leagues  away   in  th.  fl„    '        ^''""der  Run. 
road  Allan  sat  up     ''l''"  t  ^"'T"^  ""°°^  ^y  the  Mt.  Solon 
mountainside  ab'ove  ThrdeS  "  H^s^  ^ '  "  ''^'^  ""  '^" 
-a  squad  at  a  trot,  coming  easti'som^nf  a'".!"^-.     "°^^'  ^oofs 
you  stay  here  and  put  earth  on' thfi        .    ^'  °^  '^""«<'-  but 

R^fle  in  hand,  he  thread  dSkSci^de;'  "*'l^  "^^^  ^  '""k  " 
and  the  road.  ''"'*  undergrowth  between  the  camp 

woods  of  May.  Allan's  precautions  had^'"^  °''''^''^^  ^^  'he 
there  were  no  Federals,  he  had  e^,n  ,  ^'"  '"«^'>'  «^tinctive; 
l>urg.   He  looked  tosee^r^Pr),     ^  '"^  ""'•''  «""th  of  Stras- 

the  five  horsemen  w^oZet?"!!!  ^u''"  '•"^'  "  Ashby's  But 
'■■"ie  behind,  had  not  a^  e^jf  ^'J'r  "^^  ^''--^'  '-a 

thorn.  The  party  drew  up    "gSI  ''"'^"^  ^  ^^^^ring 

«ars  and  wreath  in  the  «ntre  i^,  h  I  °°"'  ""^  "an,"  said  the 
>»u?- Ain't  straggling,  fho^rFa^f '  '"P'°^  "°'^^-  "^lone,  are 
»f  this  service  -  dviliai,,  t^^^,      ,1°°  "^^  stragglers  -  c^rse 

-hendo  you  W,  pray.  whereto^lSSStr^y  ^d^ 

'  ""^^  """^  ^"""'^  "-■>-" -'^y.  —  I  and  a  boy  that 's 


-j-^-;^-:^ 
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with  mc   We ' ve  been  ahead  with  Ashby,  fending  off  Fremont.  Gen- 
eral Jackson  is  marching  vefy  rapidly,  and  1  expect  him  to-night. 
"Where's  he  going,  then?" 
"I  have  n't  the  least  idea,  sir." 

"Well"  piped  Ewcll,  "I'll  be  glad  to  see  him.  God  knows, 
I  don't  know  what  I'm  to  do!  Am  I  to  strengthen  Johnston  at 
Richmond?  Am  I  to  cross  into  the  Valley  —  by  God,  it  s  lovely  - 
and  reinforce  Jackson?  Damn  it,  gentlemen,  I'm  a  major-general  on 
a  seesaw!  Richmond  in  danger -Valley  in  danger.  'Better  come 
to  mei' says  Johnston.  Quite  right!  He  needs  every  man.  Better 
stay  with  Jackson,'  says  Lee.  Quite  right  again!  Old  Jackson  has 
three  armies  before  him  and  only  a  handful.  'Better  gallop  across 
and  find  out  the  crazy  man's  own  mind,'  says  the  majur-Renera  in 
the  middle."  He  turned  with  the  suddenness  of  a  bird  to  Allan. 
"  By  God,  I  'm  hungry  as  a  coyote!  Have  you  got  anything  to  eat? 

"I've  some  bread  and  bacon  and  a  few  eggs  and  half  a  pot  of 
applebutterandapieceof  honeycomb,  sir— " 

Ewell  dismounted.  "  You  're  the  foster  brother  I  've  been  in  search 
of  for  thirty-five  years!  Maury  and  John,  it  sounds  as  though  there 
were  enough  for  four.  Deane  and  Edmondson,  you  ride  on  to  that 
mill  I  see  in  front  of  us,  and  ask  if  the  folks  won't  give  you  supper. 
We'll  pick  you  up  in  an  hour  or  so.  Now,  my  friend  in  need, 
we'll  build  a  fire  and  if  you've  got  a  skillet  I'llshow  you  how  an 
omelette  ought  to  be  made  and  generally  isn't!" 

Within  the  covert  Billy  made  up  the  fire  again,  and  General 
Ewell  beneath  the  amused  eyes  of  his  aides,  sliced  bacon,  broke 
eess  into  the  skillet  and  produced  an  omelette  which  was  a  tnumpl, 
He  was,  in  truth,  a  master  cook  -  and  everything  w^s  good  a,u 
savoury  -  and  the  trio  was  very  hungr>'.  Ewell  had  cigar.s  and 
smokid  them  like  a  Spaniard  -  generous,  too  -  giving  freely  v> 
the  others.  M  often  as  it  burned  low  Billy  threw  dried  sticks  ii|»<. 
the  fire.  The  evening  was  cool,  the  shadows  advancing;  the  crack- 
ling light  and  warmth  grateful  enough.  The  newcomers  askf^ 
questions.  They  were  eager  to  know  -  all  the  country  was  keen-.,  t 
to  know -eye-witnesses  of  events  were  duly  appreciated.  lli>; 
scout  had  been  at  McDowell?  „„.     j        ,  u,.;„„ 

"Yes  but  not  in  the  battle,  the  Stonewall  Brigade  not  bung 
er<..^H.    1 2th  Georgia  did  best -and  the  44th  Virgima.    uth 
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back.  beWnd  the  ri.whrur^?oUSil^ 
comeall  this  way  to  hide  from  vlnlfees  '  heSed  2"^   \^'^  "'' 
and  down  upon  them  -  poor  fellow !"'  '  ^  ^^  "''*'«'  °"' 

"That's  the  spirit.     In  the  morning  you  followed  on?" 
"Yes,  but  Milroy  and  Schenck  did  not  do  badh^^  Th  f 
fetch  of  theirs  -  firing  the  forest'   EvervwH'  "'"'  ^  ^"^ 

tongues  of  flame  -  smoke  in  nos  riUn^T  J'  T"'  '""''  "'''' 
fast^  It  looked  hke  t^e  en^ The't  .i^^oXl  t'  "T« 
sir,  General  Jackson  -  General  Jackson  cou  n^,  h,7  ■,  ''"'^°"' 
such  excellent  tactics.  We  drew  off  aTw„  V  .T'''  ''  ^"^ 
army  went  into  camp  for  a  bit  Bnii'^f'u  '""''''"• ''"^  "^e 
squadron  of  AshbyV'  '"^  '""^  ^  ^"^  ^''"^  ^'th  a 

"Keeping  Fremont  back ?" 

pre't?^hoSg"fy  .^'•^"°  ^'^'^  "»•=  P--  blocked.    We  did  it 

"How?" 

"Burned  all  the  bridges;  cut  down  tr««i 
of  them  -  and  made  abati,  tr,,,,,^!)  u^r  "  °"'  P'^"  »  mile 
choked  the  roads    If  Fremont  S  to°.  ^7.'  °'\'  ["'  '^'"'^  ''"'^ 
go  round  Robin  Hood's  Bamto  do"      He  W™ff^  '"'"  ''''^"  '° 
awhile,  I  reckon.  At  least  he  won't  ntSeewth  our  ^"""""^.f" 
t.ons.    A.,hby  has  three  companies  toward  f^    °"' ^"."""""'^a- 
Picketed  the  Valley  straight  ZllVZXooL^rZ,    "^'r 
get  even  a  spy  through  from  Strasburg.  I 've  heard  an  officer 
you  know  him.  Major  Stafford  -  Ma^r  Cleave  -  rvfh      X~ 
say  that  General  Jackson  uses  cavalr^  L  Nalieon  H  h      f  '""' 
one  has  done  since  "  ^avaiiy  as  JNapoleon  did  and  as  no 

Maury  Stafford  burst  into  laughter    "BvHp»„.„m     • 
better  tdl  him  thnt '    H-.„  ^  Heaven.  M  »rns,  you 'd 

mm  mat:    Have  you  ever  seen  him?" 
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"  No  They  say  he 's  real  pious  and  as  simple  as  they  make  them 
—  but  Lord!  there  has  n't  been  anything  simple  about  his  late  pro- 

Stafford  laughed  again.  "Religious  as  Cromwell,  and  artless  as 
Macchiavelli'  Begins  his  orders  with  an  honourable  mention  of 
God,  closes  them  with  'Put  all  deserters  in  irons,'  and  in  between 
gives  points  to  Reynard  the  Fox —" 

Ewell  took  his  cigar  from  his  lips.  "  Don't  be  so  damned  sarcastic, 
Maury!    It's  worse  than  drink  —  Well,  Deane?" 

One  of  his  troopers  had  appeared.  "A  courier  has  arrived  gen- 
eral with  a  letter  from  General  Jackson.  I  left  him  at  the  mill  and 
came  back  to  report.  There's  a  nice  little  office  there  with  a  hght 
and  writing  materials."  v        u 

Dusk  filled  the  forest,  the  night  came,  and  the  stars  shone  be- 
tween the  branches.  A  large  white  moon  uprose  and  made  the 
neighbouring  road  a  milky  ribbon  stretched  east  and  west.  A 
zephyr  just  stirred  the  myriad  leaves.  Somewhere,  deeper  >n  the 
woods,  an  owl  hooted  at  intervals,  very  solemnly.  Billy  heaped 
wood  upon  the  fire,  laid  his  gun  carefully,  just  so,  stretched  himself 
beside  it  and  in  three  minutes  reached  the  deepest  basin  of  sleep. 
Allan  sat  with  his  back  to  the  hickory,  and  the  firelight  falling  upon 
the  leaves  of  a  book  he  had  borrowed  from  some  student  in  the 
ranks.  It  was  a  volume  of  Shelley,  and  the  young  man  read  with 
serious  appreciation.  He  was  a  lover  of  poetry,  and  he  was  glad  to 
meet  with  this  poet  whose  works  he  had  not  been  able  as  yet  to  put 
upon  his  book-shelf,  back  in  the  Uttle  room,  under  the  eaves  of  the 
toUgate.  He  read  on,  bent  forward,  the  firelight  upon  his  ample 
frame,  gold  of  hair  and  beard,  and  barrel  of  the  musket  lying  on 
the  leaves  beside  him. 

O  Love!  who  bewailest 
The  '-ailty  of  all  things  here, 
Why  choose  you  the  frailest 
For  your  cradle,  your  home,  and  your  bier? 

Allan  made  the  fire  yet  brighter,  listened  a  moment  to  the  hootir,,{ 

of  the  owl,  then  read  on:  — 

Its  passions  will  rock  thee 

As  the  storms  rock  the  ravens  on  high; 

Blight  reason  will  mock  thee  — 


THE  FLOWERING   WOOD  .^^ 

tened  it  to  some"  apuS^Then  ZSkTr:''\  '"l'  ""^^  ^^'^- 

courier  says  General  Jackson  will  reach  \f  / 1  i      *''^"°'''-.      The 
Genera.  Ewell  is  .ettiig  an  hour"  stejaf L  2^  tatnTt  sf'" 

What  are  you  reading?" 
Allan  showed  him.     "  Humph !  — 

Its  passions  will  rock  thee 
As  the  storms  rock  the  ravens  on  hish- 
Bnght  reason  will  mock  thee  — 
Well  -  we  all  know  the  man  was  a  seer  " 

wifhSi^iSJhtTsretThTrsr  ^'^ '-'  r  - 

b^^hespoke;the„,.-youha^veirnlcSc7eri:^^^^^^^^^ 

thawed -In  and  out'"'  "  ^'"''  "^^  '''«--"'^«^-    "^'^  ^'-g" 

leader'-"  "'  "°""'  '''"  ^'^  -^"^  '''^'y-    "He's  a  very  good 
The  other  smiled,  though  only  with  the  lios     "Oh    T  ,™      . 

"  Af  r  <^H  "^^^  General  Jackson  has  favourites  " 


!l 
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"Oh,  that!"  said  Allan,  "that  was  nothing."  He  put  down  his 
pipe.  "Let  me  see  if  I  can  explain  to  you  the  ways  of  this  army. 
You  don't  know  General  Jackson  as  we  do,  who  have  been  with  him 
ever  since  a  year  ago  and  Harper's  Ferry!  In  any  number  of  thmgs 
he's  as  gentle  as  a  woman;  in  a  few  others  he  —  is  n't.  In  some 
things  he's  like  iron.  He's  rigid  in  his  discipline,  and  he'll  tolerate 
no  shade  of  insubordination,  or  disobedience,  or  neglect  of  duty. 
He's  got  the  defect  of  his  quality,  and  sometimes  he  11  see  those 
things  where  they  are  not.  He  does  n't  understand  making  allow- 
ances or  forgiving.  He'll  rebuke  a  man  in  general  orders,  hold  him 
up  —  if  he's  an  officer  —  before  the  troops,  and  all  for  something 
that  another  general  would  hardly  notice!  He'll  make  an  officer 
march  without  his  sword  for  whole  days  in  the  rear  of  his  regiment, 
and  all  for  something  that  just  a  reprimand  would  have  done  for! 
As  you  say,  he  made  the  very  man  we're  talking  of  do  that  from 
Bloomery  Gap  to  Romney  —  and  nobody  ever  knew  why.  Just 
the  other  day  there  were  some  poor  fools  of  twelve-month  men  in 
one  of  our  regiments  who  concluded  they  did  n't  want  to  reenlist. 
They  said  they'd  go  home  and  cried  out  for  their  discharge.  And 
they  had  forgotten  all  about  the  conscription  act  that  Congress  had 
just  passed.  So,  when  the  discharge  was  refused  they  got  dreadfully 
angry,  and  threw  down  their  arms.  The  colonel  went  to  the  gen- 
eral, and  the  general  almost  put  him  under  arrest.  'Why  does 
Colonel  Grigsby  come  to  me  tj  learn  how  to  deal  with  mutineers.' 
Shoot  them  where  they  stand.'  —  Kernstown,  toe.  There's  hardly 
a  man  of  the  Stonewall  that  does  n't  think  General  Garnett  justi- 
fied in  ordering  that  retreat,  and  yet  look  at  Garnett!  Under  ar- 
rest, and  the  commanding  general  preferring  charges  against  him! 
Says  he  did  not  wait  for  orders,  lost  the  battle  and  so  on.  With 
Garnett  it  is  a  deadly  serious  matter  —  rank  and  fame  and  name  for 
courage  all  in  peril  — "  ^^ 

"  I  see.  But  with  Richard  Cleave  it  was  not  serious? 
"Not  in  the  least.  These  smaller  arrests  and  censures  — not 
even  the  best  can  avoid  them.  I  should  n't  think  they  were  pleas- 
ant, for  sometimes  they  ave  mentioned  in  reports,  and  sometinits 
they  get  home  to  the  womenfolk.  But  his  officers  understapd  him 
by  now,  and  they  keep  good  discipline,  and  they  had  rather  be  led 
by  Stonewall  Jackson  than  by  an  easier  man.    As  for  Richard 
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^S/Zn.-'"'''  *"■"  °"  "'^  ■"-•'  'o  McDowe.1  and  he  looked 

"Ah!" 

relSdtSr  E,^  -t.  Hav^n.  said  his  say,  easily 
neath  an  old,  gnarled  "ee,  was "ilf  The' r"'r\"'T  ""^  ^'"^'^  ^'- 
over  his  face,  for  now  it  s  emed  h  fit  oro"""^'"^''' ^'™"«^'y 
another.  In  the  one  aspect  he  bolT.H  ?  °"«  nun.  now  that  of 
he  mapped  a  course.  In'^th"  0  her  tel  '  ']  '^"'"'^  '"  ^is  mind 

with  something  tragic  -  a  hanH  u"^  ""'^  "''="iness,  dashed 

They  stayed  liL  thl  for  ome  time^'the  ^'^ '  "''■'""'""-^  <''^^- 
the  moon  flooding  the  forest  the  oJl'  ho  .  '  ^™'^'  ^'^'"'  '^em, 
decaying  tree.  '   ^  "'''  ''°°""g  from  his  hole  in  some 

It  grew;  dull  yet,  it'becal  de '  Sn  Tno^ll'iT"  "^°"''"- 
h's  p.pe.  "That  is  a  sound  '  he  said  '  .J,  ?  u''^  "'"  '''^''  f'°" 
heard  you  don't  forget.     The  armv '   ;.  "''''°  ^°"  ^^^  °°« 

cSttrho:x^^'^"^=-~-. 

coulfp^t^hatSt^rlSgrfo?^"^"''^-    "^  ^"^  '^'^'^  "^^t  I 
frost  to  have  Stonewa  1  jlc  fon's  1  L""    ^  ^°"l'^  '^"^'"  '"^'^  '^'^^'^ 
and  Richard  Cleave  i,  iot  the  le  st     '".''  """"^  '''  ''fi^''"^'  yo"  - 
The  Army  of  the  vZl^r,  '"  '}^^  Predicament!" 

Kuard,  artillery  and  waSatncrmeH"^  "f  '°'™"'  ^"^  ^-- 
having  marched  t.-eTy^a^' ^'Z  tru''  "^^  "■"""-''Shted  road, 
■stretched  pleasant  pastures  a  runnTn  ^^  "?°"-  °"  ^"h<=r  hand 
bycompaiytheme'^      tL™'"^^^^^^^^^ 

ranks.  Cessation  from  mc  ion  taT  wee  '  ''''\"'  '™^'  "^^l^^ 
beneath  their  feet.  Thev  had  hnH  !  '^^^''  =^^^^t  the  fee!  of  turf 
they  wanted  sleep,  and  without  17''''  '"'  ^°""  ^''''''  "°- 
and  took  it-Stonk-aU  facksonv"fonr''''?"',f'^"  '^'^  '^^  'i"^™ 
round  moon,  by  Mt  Solon  ^°°"^^''''7' sleeping  under  the 

oidlta"::daXirgris:uTr"''-  ^^'^-  -- 

from  a  tired  nag,  and  crossed  th^  ^""°""'?'''  ""gracefully  enough. 
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-  "  dear  Dick  Ewell."  Jackson's  greeting  was  simple  to  baldness. 
Ewell's  had  the  precision  of  a  captain  of  dragoons  Together  they 
entered  the  small  mill  office,  where  the  aides  placed  lights  and  wnt- 
ing  materials,  then  withdrew.  The  generals  sat  down,  one  on  this 
side  of  the  deal  table,  one  on  that.  Jackson  took  from  his  pocket  a 
lemon,  very  deliberately  opened  a  knife,  and  cutting  the  fr".  m 
two,  put  one  half  of  the  sour  treasure  to  his  lips.  Ewell  fidgeted, 
then  as  the  other  sucked  on,  determined  to  set  the  ball  rolling 
''Damn  me,  general!  if  lam  not  glad  to  have  the  pleasure  at 

''^lalkson  sent  across  the  table  a  grey-blue  glance,  then  gently  put 
doin  one  half  of  the  lemon  and  took  up  the  other  "Why  he  deuce 
should  he  look  at  me  in  that  damned  reproachful  fashion?  though 
Ewell.  He  made  another  start.  "There's  a  damned  cnss-cross  o 
advices  from  Richmond.  I  hate  uncertainty  like  the  devil,  and  so 
I  thought  I 'd  ride  across — " 

''General  Ewell,"  said  J.ckson  gently,  "  you  will  oblige  me  by 
not  swearing.   Profanity,  sir,  is  most  distasteful  to  me.   Now,  you 

^EweuTwallowed.  " Rode  .cross  -  rode  across  -\^'^^  a"o^s, 
sir  from  Swift  Run  Gap,  and  I  brought  with  me  two  late  dispatcher 
i  om  General  Johnston  and  General  Lee.  I  thought  some  expression 
pXps,  to  them  of  your  opinion  -  following  the  late  victory  and 

''"The'other  took  and  read,  laid  down  the  dispatches  and  applM 
himself  to  his  lemon.  Presently.  "  I  will  telegraph  to-night  to  Gen 
Tral  Johnston  and  General  Lee.  I  shall  advise  that  you  enter  h 
Valley  as  first  intended.  As  for  Richmond -we  may  best  servt 
Richmond  by  threatening  Washington." 

"Threatening  Washington?"  , 

"  At  present  you  are  in  my  district  and  form  part  of  my  command. 
You  will  at  once  move  your  troops  forward  a  day  s  march.   Upon 
receipt  of  advices  from  General  Johnston  and  Genera  Lee  --and 
they  are  of  the  tenour  I  expect  -  you  will  move  with  promptne.. 
to  Luray." 

"' With*romptness  to  Luray.  I  strongly  value  swiftness  of  move- 
ment." 
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'']ufTn'^-  ^"fT^    °^y  ^"'^  ^^"^  "°  question,;." 
as  niTe^L^elr ttoSr-'""'''""  ''^«°--  "^  °"'-'- 
muchw"''  '"■    ^"^  '°^<^  '°  «'°'y  --ot  be  followed  with 

haif '"  Good  "l\u'  uT  ""'  ''"'  ^'^""y  '""'^'^'^d  "-<=  other's 

Valley.   The  army  groaned.    "Always  climbing  mountain^rTW 

me  haunts  of  stag  and  doe,  through  fern,  ove^p^e  ^3!!; 

liht  dTwnnnH  f  °''f'  ''"'  ^"'^^'  shadow,  there  highest 
Khe  Shenandoarto"  "'  '"^^'^  1-"-^  Galley,  to  the  croSng 
^^he  bhenandoah,  to  green  meadows  and  the  bugles  ringing 

4'un'Tot'colfthe  ri""°  ''"°°  """"  "^^"'^'   "^^  'l^-"  -- 

PlwRed  all  alnni.^        u  f  y^'^^^y'^  '"ng  march.    In  they 
nged,  all  along  the  south  fork  of  the  Shenandoah,  into  the  cool 


Hi      ■    I 

t      i 

i 

.  • .  i  f 
till 

:i/ 

1 

Id 

:i 

m 

"! 

•  i 

1 

:s 

11 

,  i 

i 

i 

1 

li 


1,1 


260 


THE   LONG   ROLL 


and  wholesome  flood.  There  were  laughters,  shoutings,  games  of 
dolphins.  Then  out  they  came,  and  while  they  cooked  their  break- 
fasts they  heard  the  drums  and  fifes  of  Ewell's  eight  thousand, 
marching  down  from  Conrad's  Store. 

The  night  before  at  Washington,  where  there  was  much  security 
and  much  triumph  over  the  certain-to-occur-soon-if-not-already-ix 
curred  Fall  of  Richmond,  the  Secretary  of  War  received  a  dispauh 
from  General  Banks  at  Strasburg  in  the  Valley  of  Virginia,  thirty 
miles  from  Winchester. 

"My  force  at  Strasburg  is  4476  infantry,  two  brigades;  1600 
cavalry,  10  Parrott  guns  and  6  smooth-bore  pieces.  I  have  on  the 
Manassas  Gap  Railroad,  between  Strasburg  and  Manassas,  2500 
infantry,  6  companies  cavalry,  and  6  pieces  artillery.  There  are 
5  companies  cavalry.  First  Maine,  near  Strasburg.  Of  the  entmy 
I  received  information  last  night,  direct  from  New  Market,  that 
Jackson  has  returned  to  within  8  miles  of  Harrisonburg,  wc4. 
I  have  no  doubt  tnat  Jackson's  force  is  near  Harrisonburg,  and  that 
Ewell  still  remains  at  Swift  Run  Gap.  I  shall  communicate  more 
at  length  the  condition  of  affairs  and  the  probable  plans  of  the 
enemy." 

In  pursuance  of  his  promise  General  Banks  wrote  at  length  from 
Strasburg,  the  evening  of  the  2 2d:  — 

"Sir.  The  return  of  the  rebel  forces  of  General  Jackson  to  the 
Valley  after  his  forced  march  against  Generals  Milroy  .-".nd  Schenck 
increases  my  anxiety  for  the  safety  of  the  position  I  occupy.  .  .  • 
That  he  has  returned  there  can  be  no  doubt.  .  .  .  From  all  the  in- 
formation I  can  gather  —  and  I  do  not  wish  to  excite  aiarm  unne- 
cessarily—I  am  compelled  to  believe  that  he  meditates  attack  lure. 
I  regard  it  as  certain  that  he  will  mov.-  north  as  far  as  New  Market, 
a  position  which  .  .  .  enables  him  also  to  cooperate  with  General 
Ewell,  who  is  still  at  Swift  Run  Gap.  .  .  .  Once  at  New  Market 
they  are  within  twenty-five  miles  of  Strasburg.  ...  I  have  for- 
borne until  the  last  moment  to  make  this  representation,  well  know- 
ing how  injurious  to  the  public  service  unfounded  alarms  be 
come.  .  .  ." 
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the  east  where  the  fi^ttarrrP  Ik  ''"''''"'' ''''°°'^^'l '°"''rd 
there  was  his  strongest  ou  post  Th  v  Ih"'"'';  p'^°""='"  -""^^  °^''' 
by  Colonel  Kenly  with  a  thousand  n,'*'' ."^  '^'°"'  ^">"^'  "<^^"P''''l 
could  not  see  the  place!  tZ  between  Th'  M°  """^^  ^'"=  «-"='' 
Blue  Ridge,  but  i  was  in  Ws  mTnd  H,  *  ''^^''"""""■^  ''"d  the 
morrow  I  think  I  will  rP..Il  v  ,  "^  'P'*'"=  '°  ''n  aide.    "To- 

develop  the  force  :f';ire„Ly'''  '"'  ""'  ^'^  ''"^^  '^e  pike  to 

Jl^l^Vs^ndf  M  r  ^^rntl  ™''  ""'"«  "^^'^  ""^  -"• 
wares,  guard  details  win,  '"'^'""P«',='™y-  Sutlers  showed  their 
through^he  streets    auThterJ^dt^fy^-^^l-ked  their  spurs 

companyof  strolling pla^e"  had,  'fn  ^  '^'°l^^  '^'  P''^™-  A 
its  way  from  Washington  to  H.VT'i^""" f^"™  "^e  North,  making 

Federals;  from  Ha-^erTFerfy  to  Wi"  r^'  '^'  ''^ ''''"^'^  "^"-^n' 
dred;  and  from  VViTche  ter  t^Strait^Th'  ''"  '^  '""'^'^"  ^un- 
oooth,  where  by  gutterin,,  mlir  I*^'    ^^^  ^"'"■^  ^ad  a  canvas 

fiddles  they  ga/efhS^Tayrfrhf:^^^^^^^^  "T.^  "'  ^^"-^'^ 
crowded  house.  Elsewhere  there  was  Irlll'  '"1  '^"^  "''^^'^d  '°  ^ 
elsewhere  braggarts  spoke  of  AjrefpSs"';,*^'":'"^  P"^'"^' 
nioanmg  and  tossing  in  the  hosDitak  TT'  ''^'"''^"^  there  was 
above  the  heads  of  his  felloTrPnH     ,  "^''""'"'^  P"^'^te,  raised 

advance  reached  the  While  HousTontleT'"'  ^'""''"y  >>" 
^o'ty  thousand  men,  and  at  TaTadZtl,T"r''-  ''"''^'"  '"'^ 
treasonable  capital.  Our  ^unboai  IT  "-'^™  "'"'^'"^  f""n  the 
-%  .  .e  .ery  hour  SrCr^r  1 5^ '    "''■ 

Fallen,  fallen,  fallen,  fallen, 

Fallen  from  her  high  estate 

And  weltering  in  her  bl<»d 

^- t^M^::;t^^tf3:;^-.-ended  to  their  duties, 
il^ats,  looked  upward  to \he  silvHa '  Th""?'  ?^"="'^'"^  ">-> 
"he  west,  over  the  Alleghenies  wherFr-  ^.  °°.^'^  ^'  "^^  ^tars 
S^honckshould  be;  and  at^those  n  the  sou  hT    '  f  7'  ^'"^^  ^"^ 

*e  great  Valley,  over  Harrisonburg  rirrlt  TJ"^-r 

°'  '-™e\U7<.rL  the  other  side  of 
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which  Stonewall  Jackson  must  be;  and  at  those  in  the  east,  ovei  the 
Massanuttonb,  with  the  Blue  Ridge  b'^yond,  and  Front  Royal  in 
between,  where  Colonel  Kenly  was;  and  at  the  bright  stars  in  the 
North,  over  home,  over  Connecticut  and  Pennsylvania  and  ...assa- 
chusetts,  over  Wisconsin,  Indiana,  and  Maine. 

They  who  watched  the  stars  from  Strasburg  dwelt  least  of  all, 
perhaps,  upon  the  stars  in  the  east.  Yet  under  .hose  lay  that  night, 
ten  miles  from  Front  Royal,  Stonewall  Jackson  and  seventeen  thou- 
sand men. 


CHAPTER  XX 

FRONT  ROY/.L 

JvingToUef  eIcw"""''  .''*'  '='"«'^'"  -^"-^  '^"'"'S  "efore  it 
lace  BlanceH  :»  h  ^7  '"^^''^'^'^"  '^""^''ed  his  cartridge  box  in 
W  thHnt  '  ^  ■''"•■  t''"^  """"^  ^'  ™™^diate  officer. 
>oneof  th.  •'^"  '"'  «'l«hnable  spark,  a  bracing,  a  tension 

'hehetts^:?,  r'f."'''  ''t  "P^'°"'=°^  twouttered'a  littlesigh; 
^  wt^^ethint  amen'"-  7''  ''^"^  '^^^'^  '^"'^'^•'"'^d-  ^^e  trfes 
lips.  f<r.rrf/     r^      bugler;  the  latter  raised  the  bugle  to  his 

".archedXn  t";;.^  '~^'T«'  '^^'  '^°  ^'"P^"'-'^ '"  blue, 

wasnodanerr  '  '    ™°™"B  ^"l'«^"°us>y  to  picket  a  region  wher^ 

danger,  received  that  blast  and  had  their  moment  of  stupour 
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Laughter  died  suddenly.   A  clock  miRht  have  ticked  twtee  «;hil. 
Sey  sat  or  stood  as  though  that  were  .11  there  ;vas  to  do      M 

stand,  as  brave  as  '"'''«•  "^'f,'',™  uorderinR  fields  toward  Fr.„n 
down  the  dusty  road  or  t^yough  ^he  bordermg 

before  them  round  messengers  o  death.  The  greawr  num 

streamlet  and  their  companions  in  ""^'"^une^  ^  j^^. 
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Out  of  the  wo<)d  which  the  skirmisher-  had  left  came  like  a  whirl 

wind    he  65th  Virginia  Jackson  ridi„«  .ith  Klournoy  it    h.  S 

Little  Sorrel  swerv  •!  towar.l  the  skirn.ishers  and  paused  a  mo 

ment  abreast  of  Cleave.   Jackson  spoke  from  the  siddle     '  flow 

orShrr^fcS-.KTi:;::.^"'"''  "•-  -  p---  -  .i. 

"Good!  Press  on.  If  they  open  with  artillery,  Ret  under  cner 
unfl  our  Kuns  are  pi,-  d."  He  jerke.l  his  hand  in\;  the  air  and  ode 
"n,  RallopinR  sfllly  .„s  feet  stuck  out  from  the  nag's  sides  The 
cavalry  disappeared  to  the  right  in  a  storm  of  yellow  dust 

I  he  -illaRe  of  I;ront  Royal  that  had  been  do,,i,.R  all  the  summer 
forenoon  woke  with  a  vengeance.  Kenly's  camp  lay  a  mUe  oTwo 
west,  but  m  the  town  was  quartere  a  company  or  I  Soldiers  off 
uty  were  oungmg  on  the  shady  e  of  the  village  streermi  inj 
he  larger  dehghts  of  Strasburg.  wandering  if  Richmond  hkd  a  ea 
nd  where  was  Stonewall  Jackson,  when  the  fracas,  a  mile  away 

Royal  buzzed  hke  an  overturned  hive.    In  the  ,      ,p  beyond  The 
lown  bugles  blared  and  the  long  roll  was  furiously  be      n.  The  louna! 
W  «'';l'ers  jerked  up  their  muskets;  others  ^ured  out  of  S 
here  they  had  been  billeted.  All  put  their  legs  to  good  ui,  dow^ 
e  road,  back  to  the  camp!   Out,  too,  came  the  village  nwZ 
o„gh  not  to  flee  the  village.  In  an  instant  men  and  women  w«e  i^' 
treet  or  porch  or  yard,  laughing,  crying,  hurrahing,  clapX  hands 
av,ng  anythmg  that  might  serve  as  a  welcoming  banner.  "  Stone: 
llytT   ",^J-''-"\  Stonewall  Jackson'    Bless  the  LoH, 
u  my  «,ul!-Cant  you   all  stop  and  tell  a  bo''v?-No:  you 
ant   of  course.    Go  along,  and  God  bless  you !- Their  camn's 
^^  .de  the  North  Fork-about  a  thousan'd  of  them  -  gZ 
cMhey  ve  got  two  guns.  Cavalry?  No,  no  cavalry  -Don't  let 
t:'tTlr^l  ".''^^  '^"  •^^^'^  '^'^y'"  t^  to  buTn  the  brldg^ 

1  H  be  hard  to  get  across. -Yes,  the  railroad  bridge  and  the 
agon  bridge.    I  can't  keep  up  with  you  any  longer     I  I't  as 

J«ungasIoncewas.   You're  welcome,  sir."  ^        ^  am  t  as 

Ueave  and  his  men  came  out  of  the  village  sUeet  at  a  run 

Before  them  stretched  level  fields,  gold  with 's unsiil^e  aid  ^th 
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blossomine  mustard,  crossed  and  cumbered  with  numerous  r^l 
KTyond  these,  from  behind  rolUng  ground  lighUy  wooded, 
ranga  great  noise  of  preparation,  drums,  trumpeU,  confused  voices. 
As  the  skirmishers  poured  into  the  open  and  again  deployed  a  can- 
non planted  on  a  knoU  ahead  spoke  with  vehemence.  The  she  that 
k  sent  struck  the  road  just  in  front  of  the  grey,  exploded,  righ  - 
ul  y  to  e  a  man's  arm  and  covered  all  with  a  dun  mantle  of  dust 
Another  followed,  digging  up  the  earth  in  the  field  "P^'-/ - 
ruining  r'over  and  mustard.  A  third  burst  overhead^  A  stone  waJl, 
overtopped  by  rusty  cedars,  ran  at  right  angles  with  the  road  To 
thf cTer  ClJave  brought  the  men,  and  they  lay  belund  |^:  PM. 
welcoming  the  moment's  rest  and  shelter,  waiting  f°yl^«  ^'^^ 
straining  across  the  fields.  The  Lou.sianians,  led  by  Taylor,  were 
po^ng  through  the  village  -  Ewell  was  behind  -  Jack  on  and  the 

-r^^Z'^^rni.^,  waiting  for  the  order  fo^aj^ 
CleaVe  suddenly  saw  again  and  plainly  what  at  the  moment  he  had 
seen  without  noting  -  Stafford's  face,  very  handsome  beneath  .oft 
hat  iume,  riding  with  the  6th.  It  came  now  as  though  betw^een 
eyelW  a^d  bal .  The  eyes,  weary  and  tragic,  had  rested  upon  him 
withinTentness  as  he  stood  and  spoke  .-.nth  Jackson.  Maury  Staf- 
ford-Maury Stafford!    Cleave's  hand  struck  the  sun-warmc 
tl  impati^tly.  He  was  not  fond  of  deep  -happiness --m),  no 
even  in  the  face  of  his  foe!   Why  was  it  necessary  that  the  m-u 
should  have  felt  thus,  have  thought  thus,  acted  thus?  The  fact  tha 
£  Wmself  could  not  contemplate  without  hot  anger  that  ot^r  f aa 
of  Stafford's  thought  still  dwelling,  dwelling  upon  Judith  had  ma^ 
him  fight  with  determination  any  thought  of  Uie  man  at  a^l.   H 
could  not  hurt  Judith,  thank  God!  nor  make  between  them  more 
SundeLndinVndmischieflThenlethimgo-^thimgoJ^^^^^^ 
his  beauty  and  his  fatal  look,  like  a  figure  out  of  an  old,  mast"  can 
vasi  -  Cleave  wrenched  his  thought  to  matters  more  near  at  hand 
The  battery  first  seen  and  heard  was  now  up.  It  took  pos'^n  0 
a  rise  of  ground  and  began  firing,  but  the  g'^^"^  I^^I^;™""*;'   ' 
six-pounders  and  the  ammunition  was  ghas  ly  bad.  The  shells  . 
ploded  well  before  they  reached  the  enemy  s  hneS;  ^he  °ppo^e 
blue  battery  -  Atwell's  -  strongly  posted  and  throwing  can.t 
from  ten-pounder  Panotts  -  might  have  laugl^ed  had  there 
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winde7withZ  i:iti°g  :;r;;  'if?  ''^^'^"'^'  ^^^" 

glints  of  red,  pouring  fro.  Tl'Zt,  TST\T/'  "f 
Pennsylvanians,  working  the  batterv  rhVl  nTi  \  I  ^'"^^  ~  ""« 
perhaps,  beneath  the  powder  Sm^   R"^"  '  "''^^'^^P^'''^' 

bravely  served  their  guns  and  th^w  tK  ^  °'  '''"^"'"^  ""^^ 
a^ai^st  the^edi^vairgL^fonXp^s^;^^^^  ^^"  ^--''' 

Art tr^^Ton°efc;S^^^^^  C^'l  ^  '^7  "'''^''^-'^  ^"'^^  ^< 
bered  up  and  dre  v  stdkUv  altv  r  .  ''?^  smooth-bores  lim- 
rifled  giTn.  arrived  in  dutannTh  ^"""^"^^ ^  ^'-"ery,  including  a 

came  Brockenborouk  The  reeS.  ba«  '''^  ''""■  P"^'^"  ^^'^'^'^ 
drivers  vpIIpH    ti,.         u,-     '^'''^'^'"8  battery  horses  bent  to  if  the 

stopped,  the  men  leaped  to  the  ground  thi  ^" '"'"^^'f- ,  The  wheel 

re'mentt  t:^vii::^ij^,:^^z:^^'^-j^'  ^-'^-^ 

purpose  to  flank  the  Federal  bat  ry  aX"T  '"  '^  ''■''■  ''^ 
peared  to  have  sunk  into  the  earth -td  vet  '^"^^^y.' }' ^P' 
thought,  out  of  the  blue  Hiit^nr  *         Tt  ^    '  ''^^"  ^"^  the 

South  FUarosearemenSsr  kin  raf '"''";'  ^°"''  °"  '""^ 
-was  there,  and  a  teleeranh  1-n.  -.  I  f         ''^ ''^*'°"' ^"'^'''"" 

vania  infantr^,  and^Si  re^tl'srZr^^^^^^^^ 
there  were  also  Ashby  and  the  7th  Vir^inL  K    T        }^  '"°'"^"' 
railroad  bridge,  cutting  the  telegraph  favin^Th  T"  '""'"«  *^ 
capturing  the  Pennsyllanians  The  kttor  tri  d    „"'°'"°''T'  '"'^ 
ocomotives;  tried  twice  and  failed  twice    Thlf  ?'  "^^  "'^ 

fore  Front  Roval  knew  hv  fh.  \  Theformmg  mfantiy  be- 

below  the  Massanuttl     tw  "''"'  '^''^''^  ""^ """  '^'''' 
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a„s  are  pawing  the  ground- -Shade  of  Alexander  Hamilton,  hsten 

to  that!"  •.„"  ar-indlv  played.  Tramp,  tramp! 

"  That "  was  the    MarseiUae     grandly  p^  y  .^_^.^^  ^.^^  ^^^^  ^^^ 

the  Louisianians  came  °°  to  its  stram  ^^^  ^.^^^^^ 

sunny  stone  fence  where  ^^'^"f^'^J^^'J  ^^^ous  travdlers,  sought 
ran  like  frightened  fl-■"'=^^^"'' '^  "^  "uadow  of  a  young  locust  tree, 
a  way  home.   Cleave,  ^"'"mg  the  shadow  oy      6  ^^^^^ 

touched  with  his  foot  a  wren  ^  nes^  ^l^aken  f  .^  ^^  ^^^^ 

Te^l1Ttt^;i\"Sn";;;en"ro:heandallhism^ 

powerful  trap,  manoeuvred  ^^ly-   "is  guns  ^^  ^^^^ 

while  they  stayed  for  a  moment  the  Confederate  ^^^     ^^^ 

dispositions  for  a  determmed  ^tand.   TJ^^^^^^^^^^      .^  ^^^  ^^^^ 
greater  chance  at  Strasburg!  A  courier      v  ^  ^^^^^^. 

lam  the  general  there  ^"~""'  f  J^X^^^^^^  troop  of  picked 
ment  of  the  7th  New  ^o*  Cavalry  as  wdl  as  a  ^p^^^^^^  ^^^ 

men,  led  by  a  sometime  aide  oj  Gene^^^Bank  ^^^  ^^^^  ^^  ^ 

wagon  bridge  over  the  Shenandoah  and  co^^^^^^^  ^^^.^^^  ^^^^^^ 
double,  reported  to  Kenly  and  ^^J^^^^^J  g,een  eminences 
with  cheering.  The  8™""'!  ^•^'^^"^""^''^'JdL  cavalry  skilfully, 
at  all  points  breaking  *\^'«''-„^^l,re  between  the  hills,  to  the 
making  them  appear  now  ^^f^^' "°"  .'^"'^^^^^^^  His  guns 

end  that  to  the  attackers  they  ™  8^'  JP„\"  ^^,^1  with  steadiness, 
thundered,  and  his  few  companies  of  ">  J^  ^^^\^^,,. 
greeting  with  hurrahs  every  fall  of  a  grey  su  ^^^^  ^^^ 

But  the  fr^^^^'  Moreovt  a  gasping  courier 
chanters   of   the      f^^^'l''^'''^^  {„,ee  of  cavalry,  sir -- Ashby,  I 

Sir; J.nH.=ar.°iS:»  i.u  -- « - 

thousand  men!  „,jprpd  Kenly.    Atwell's  Batter)- 

f a«  to  the  Rearl  March!  ^f^f^^^^'-^^  thunder  up  the 
Umbered  up  in  hot  haste,  turned  and  <laje^  ^"^  j,  f,„„  there 
road.  It  must  «°-^t '"J  bate^  had  been 'the' cavalry  no« 
defend  the  crossmg.   Where  the  battery  u 
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fonned^the  screen,  thin  enough  and  ragged,  yet  menacing  the  grey 
The  grey  skirmishers  rallied,  fixed  bayonets  and  adv=n™H   ,., 

there  would  be  the  devil  to  pay  1  Bes  de  the  Z         ^'"^"^"doah  or 

T'h  r*^."'^^'  P'""g'"S  of  a  Maddened  horse  Cleave  saw  i 
wh.ch  blood  was  streaming  catch  at  the  horse's  ma^Vhe  owrer  0^ 

God  save  you,  merry  gentlemen! 
Let  nothing  you  dismay  — 

"Give  him  way,  men!  He's  a  friend  of  mine." 

J  archmont  s  horse  bounded.    "Lieutenant  McNeill,"  said  the 
"■iw.      I  profess  that  in  all  this  dust  and  smoke  I  did  ^ot  at  fir  ? 
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"  As  the  Yankees  were  a-marching, 
They  heard  the  rebel  yell  —  " 

rin,e  at  the  heels  of  Kenly's  whole  command  poured,  resistlessly 

camp.  For  all  tnarr^  "  Coffee  burning! -good  Lor.l, 

fcmul  pyre.  Th^  "uM^";;      _  ,h„„  „  I  .m  .  CUikiU,. 

f°T     LSSr^liuS"™  the  ...p.,  Srlng  on  &*  » 

em  bank  rose  steep  d,im  i^s",  „„„.j  „itVi  ranister  upon 
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fc„a  i:tr' ''''  "^^  the  .outh  oZ 

r?^^n:S^Sr:^^^^Z!^  '>"-  «,  «....   He 
the  Attakapas.   There  was  ,n  him  no  u        ''"'"'''  ^'^'^^"^  f^"™ 
act.on;  his  body  moved  as  thoughTve^  "oiM?"^  tT  ^'"^"''^^  "' 
a  different  creature.  He  pointed  to  tZ^",'    T  ™'*^'l-  He  looked 
the  wagon  bridge.  "  CrossTont  «„  the 'tt"'t,'"'^«r  ^"^^  ^^o- 
nodded,  waved  his  sword  and  exnhi  n^H  f'  ^.T'''' '^"'""eliooked, 
en/ans/  Nous  allans  IraverseX  6onnf     .    "  ^'^'"^"^-    "''^« 
of  twos  he  led  his  men  outTn   h'l  tLf rf  th  f  "Tf"  '"  ^°'"'"" 
dark   rapid,  cold,  rushed  the  swollen  sL"    T'^  ^"'^^'^  «^'°'^' 
artillery,  Kenly  opened  upon  thImM.n      "'''"'''•   ^"^''^"^  ^^d 

this  war  had  never  see„aXadbri?r^h?'"'f°"''^'-^ 
Wed,  slipped  between  the  ties  went  H^    '  '.^''"',"P  ^^  arms,  stum- 
Peared,  "^'  «"^"'  ^own  mto  the  flood  and  disap- 

Stonewall  Jackson  continued  his  orders    "<;f     -u 
Clear  those  combustibles  out  of  th^  bndf '  ^^"""^^hers  forward! 

■on!  First  Maryland,  follow."'  He  look Jifr™!!'  ^'^'''  ^^"'''- 
cap  at  the  steep  opposite  shore  fromThl        ""^  ^""^^^^  *«  forage 

eclge  to  the  ridge  tTheld  by  the  Fel  i  r„?  VTI''' '•''^ -^'^^^^ 
aircase,  showed  Kenly's  tLpsstlho^r  «''"''  ^^'^^^  °"  ">is 
'he  trap.  "  Artillery 's  the  need    wf      *  ^  '^""S-  ''^^"8  '»  break 
It  wa.  hot  work^  as  thrmen^f  ^V'^  ™°'^°f '''^'^g""^-" 
^Peedily  found,  crokng  the  Jl„  br^^''"'  ^nd  Wheat's  Tigers 
One  span  was  all  afire.  TheflZ>,.h       !f  T''  ""^  Shenandoah! 
the  wooden  sides  of  the  s  ructuTtLk  "h  t"'"'  '''''  "^"^^  "'^ked 
f^fters.  With  musket  butts  the  men  h^^^'"^  '^°^^  ^"°P'«d  the 
■nto  the  flood  below  bu    ,  ngscantlW?  J'r^  'I''  P'""'^"^'  ''"^'ed 
«d  out  of  the  charring  cross™  s^Sol""''  '"^  '''""^'"^  '"^^ 
"•outh  of  the  bridge  stamDinrwrfh%K        •^*™^  °"'  °f  'h^  'Western 
;e  point  was  thatVy  Z  e  J  ou  it;'  ''""^^  '^-'1=.  <>"" 
"^th,  Wheat's  Tigers,  the  First  M.Ti     i   J""'  '^"'"P^nies  of  the 
"•7,  went  a  mesfenger  '"C  sSfr  /  l"'"^  '°  J^^'^^""'  ^ow- 
^"'l  got  across,  but  at  one  place  tt '.     '     '  ^°'"''  ^^  ^'°^^  ^tep 
Good!  good!"  said  Tckon    "w  ^T'  ^''  ''"™^<1  ^^^X  -" 
I'e  are  done."  He  turned  M  Pi  !  """  "°^^  '°'^Sher  rivers  ere 
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Kenly,  stubbornly  firing  upon  the  two  columns,  that  one  now 
auS  with  a  breath  of  relief,  the  railway  bridge,  and  that  issuing 
Tde  ';  arch  of  smoke  from  the  wagon  br  dge,  -^haUed  by  a 
wild-eyed  lieutenant.  "Colonel  Kenly,  sir,  look  at  that!  As  he 
loke  he  tried  to  point,  but  his  hand  waved  yxp  and  down,  ihe 
liienandoah,  below  the  two  brdges,  was  thick  with  swimming 

"""Kenly  looked,  pressed  his  lips  together,  opened  them  and  gave 
t\^fo2r'' Fa  el  the  rear.  Forward.  MarchS"  Discretion  was  at 
ast  ent!  ly  the  better  part  of  valour.  Strasburg  was  fourteen  m.les 
awayfover  hill  and  dde  rose  and  fell  the  read  that  ran  that  way 
Off  ofi'  and  some  might  yet  escape  -  or  it  might  please  the  go  > 
to  let  him  meet  with  reinforcements!  His  guns  ceased  with  the.r 
l\lr  L  limbering  up  thundered  --f^rf'^^^^^rZZ 

s;Si^;=:f^^:^-^^--^-^ 

-rsSS^tiS;£sTeep,turbid^^^^^^ 
lifted  bv  the  spring  rains  almost  level  with  its  banks    The  hor=e. 
iked  it  not  -  poor^rutes!  They  shuddered,  whinnied  gared  with 
distended,  bloodshot  eyes.  Once  in,  they  pat  ently  did  their  best, 
t^h'as'ownedby  itsrider,andwashis  good  fnend  as  w^^^^^^^^ 
ant    The  understanding  between  the  two  could  not  be  disturDM 
no  not  even  by  the  swollen  Shenandoah!  The  trooper,  floatin,    ee 
upon  the  down'^stream  side,  one  hand  on  mane  or  knees  upgathen^, 
and  carbine  held  high,  squatting  in  the  saddle  on  the  «o-ed  ;^- 
ruDS  kept  up  a  stream  of  encouragement  -  soft  words,  pet  name 
S  mention  of  sugar  (little  enough  in  the  com-ss«iat !)  and  o 
annles    The  steed  responded.  The  god  above  or  beside  h^m  ^!»hd 
if  thus,  and  certainly  should  be  obeyed,  and  that  with  lov.    rh 
rough    orrent,  the  eddies,  the  violent  current  were  notlu"g      a 
leas',  not  much !  In  column  of  twos  the  horses  breasted  the  nver, 
gods  above  them  singing  of  pra.se  and^eward    Th^  ™  ^^^ 
tvestern  shore  and  the  g^^en,  overhanging  trees  touched  » 
plunged  a  little  and  came  out,  wet  and  shining,  every  mch  ot  mei 
about  them  glinting  in  the  level  rays  of  the  sun. 

High  on  the  bank  Stonewall  Jackson  with  Flournoy  and  hi.  a^d  - 
the  first  to  cross,  watched  that  passage  of  the  squadrons.  Little 
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all  of  dew,  vesper  song  of  birds  tinkt.  7'   "'^  «^='nquil-svveet  - 

'  was  not  so;  it  was  filfed  wi  hL  "e  aSsm™"  '1''  '^""""^  ''°'"- 

fence  corners  lay  dead  and  ZTnT ,  ^^'  ^"'^ '"  '^e  fields  and 

"f  the  region,  women  drew  the  bits rtH^'JI'  ["  '"^  '"'"'•°»"- 

•hem  and  sat  trembling  '  ^^''""^'^  ">«  "children  about 

weyetoJmarnl^n  TdSlfn"'  '°  'i'"    ^"^-^  ^^^  '"f-'™ 
and  the  up  and  down  ofthe  field  "n^f  '°TV^'"^"  ^""^^  'h^road 
trooper  went  down  to  the  dust  and  .h    'I^''  *"''''  ""^^  ^n''  ^8=^'".  a 
the  rear,  brought  small  comfl'rt  to  KenI  *'""  ''°'^'  «^"°P^"g  '» 
At  last  there  rode  back  thl  ma  „°  ^    '^'  '!^'^^""g  companies, 
squadron.   "We're  lo.inl »      u    ''.  '^""""anding  the  New  York 
ness  -  if  they -^  reiSorcedTd  ^^rf '  '°'°"^''  There 's  a  feven   '^ 
Kenly  debited  v:"?!^  ,  "  t^ht^  r|,  ^^"  .'^"''^  ''^  -"       ' 
cross-roads  yonder.  Atwell  shall  nl.n^  il        ""^^  ^  ''^"'^  '''  '"e 

Sp,  -  i^  -ly  r.^^/T:^lz^t£'TZ 

^^^^'^^^^L:Z^'^'^  ^'^'™'^''ers,  lost 

B.ly  Maydew-  come  clLb  thtS^  and  tell  t!'  ""'^"'""■°"- 

.  Billy  went  up  the  roadside  locust  ML.  .  "V^  "^^""^  ^^f  see." 

)"st  tumbled  off  a  black  hor  e  w  h  t     •^•^"""'"      "^'"''"■'  '^ '"''" 

l-n.  I  reckon.  They  look  powerT:d,::t'!,^'--'  'T  was  Dave  hit 

H  mau  you  wouldn't  let  ^tl^T^^:  them  cavalrymen!  The 

wearing-'.  "^  ^^^'  he  air  waving  his  sabre  and 

"The  infantry?" 
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^mtirNoS  Jiminy.  they  ain'tl  They  air  faced  this  way- 
^f^C  r  S  Shey -ve  got  a  brave  officer,  whoever 
he  is.  The  gu"s?"  .j,^     ^j^  ^^j^ing  for  a  hill- 

"Away  ahead,  b";,'^^*^  ^^^^Tto's  another  man  off  his  hors.' 
top  that  hangs  "^^^J^'^jT^nd  hfs  '"Ot  caught  in  the  stirrup.  I 
iTCwt  .tr DaSh.S.'e  shot  him  -  anyho.,  't  .ar  no. 
Sergeant  Coffin —" 

"Is  the  infantry  dep bymg^  ^^^    ^hey  air 

"Tliev  air  st     m  colun.n  —  blacK  as  mra  _ 

teanng  down  the  fence,  so  they  can  get  mto  the  fields. 

"  Look  behind  -  toward  the  " v"'  ..  ^     j       ^„g  ^^  in 

Tigers!  What's  that?" 

"Double  quick.  March!  Maryland,  moved 

The  65th,  the  l-^nrvin^'^^aS  of  trampYed^n  between 

rapidly  west  of  the  -aj^^^-^st  clou  toward  the  river  now  ..se 
themselves  and  it.  Out  of  the  Q"st  cio  ^^^^    .j,^^ 

a  thud  of  many  hoofs  -  a  body  of  >\o^!«  "^^he  horses  were 
Lund  deepened  d,ew  nearer,  ^^^^^^ 

galloping,  though  not  at  f""  ^P?^-  'X^^ves  of  earth,  gallopm? 
lines,  under  bright  gmdo^s^f'^f^^^^dA^^^^^  At  first  sight  like 
toward  the  sunset  m  d-^'^^^'^//^^^^^^^^^  ufe-si.e.  They  threat- 
toy  figures,  men  and  horses  were  now^g  ^^^  ^^^  ^^^^  ^, 

ened,  in  the  act  of  passmg.  to  b™  g^g-  ^^^^^  ^j^^  fire 

ss:s^e;s:s:d:t£  i^t^-w .  its  hei,. «. 

a  sudden  all  the  trumpets  blew 
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man  one  war  shaft,  endued  with  soullw  v'^'/''^''"*'  horse  and 
went  by,  flecked  with  foam^„  a  ° ".,>?'?  J''f  '°  ^"  '^^^"^y.  'Hey 
clangour,  with  the  blareTnd  fur^  l  ""^  "^  ''"^''  '"  an  in  ernal 
attended.  The  horses  stretSeS  Zl-k  th'^l'  ""'  ''°^™^  <"  S 
the  horsemen  drained  to  the  Itl  th?  ^°°^  '"^»='  "^^athed  fire- 
of  warhke  passion.  Frenzied  th^  S;:^^^''^  ^''"^'^'^'  '"^  cup 

Tne  small  cavalry  forcp  nL    ^^        ^^  '"""«■ 
t-nly  their  officers^.S  1  Xtl^''"'''.^'  ""^  ^arition.   Cer- 
■t  for  futility!  Some  of  th»  7         '"^"'  ''"'  ««ainly  thev  knll 

";an  rode  as  a  giant  ^nd    vet'rd^"""  !,°  ^"""^  'hat  ev  J, 

S:po?irowt"  --'  ----  r:^ndS:^in^na7 

SS^^SlirloS?  -r  ^n  a  road  none  too 
the  west,  straining  his  eves  ^r^h.  "'^  ^^  his  face  turned  to 

jnes,  blue  figures  downward  bent  on  f  L^         ''°'''*''  stiffened 
°«hs  prayers,  sounds  of  unnerv^H  v^  *he  sweat-^t.^  •  ™ 

^T.  impotent  in  the  to^ent  la  „!^f  "'^  ^"'^  ^«<i  there^of  grfe 
fantry  rode  the  blue  caX    M^       u«  ''''''■   I"'°  'he  b  u" 
^ed  a  dreadful  confusioT^'daJlr  and     '  ^'^'^^-"-mmed  road 
1  r  hves  to  this  side  a.id  that    Th.  P.™"'    ^^^  ^P^ang  for 

"lied  themselves  out  of  the  m;/    fu'^"^'''  a'  j""«g  oots  and 
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let  the  wedge  drive  through.  Many  were  caught,  overtunied,  felt 
the  fierce  blows  of  the  hoofs.  Regardless  of  any  wreck  behind  them, 
on  and  over  and  down  the  Winchester  road  tore  the  maddened 
horses,  the  appalled  troopers. 

The  luckless  infantry  when,  at  last,  their  own  had  passed,  had  no 
time  to  form  before  the  Confederate  charge  was  upon  them  At 
the  highest  key,  the  ficrcesi.  light,  the  extremest  motion,  sound  and 
sight  procuring  for  them  a  mighty  bass  and  background,  came 
Jacksor's  charging  squadrons.  They  swallowed  the  road  and  the 
fields  on  cither  hand.  Kenly,with  the  foremost  company,  firtd 
once  a  point-blank  volley,  received  at  twenty  yards,  and  cmptyin? 
ten  saddles  of  the  central  squadron.  It  could  not  stay  the  unstay- 
able;  in  a  moment,  in  a  twinkling  of  the-  eye,  with  indescribable  noise, 
with  roaring  as  of  undammed  waters,  with  a  lapse  of  all  colours  into 
red  with  smell  of  sweat  and  powder,  hot  metal  and  burning  cloth, 
with  savour  of  poisoned  brass  in  furred  mouths,  with  an  impact  01 
body  with  sabre  blow  and  pUtol  shot,  with  blood  spilled  and  bone 
splintered,  with  pain  and  tremendous  horror  and  invading  nausea, 
with  delirium,  with  resurgence  of  the  brute,  with  jungle  triumph, 
Berserker  rage  and  battle  ecstasy  came  the  shock  —  then,  in  a 

moment,  the  m«l^e.  „  ,    ^     •  •■.       1  t  11 

Kenly  .ainly  striving  to  rally  a  handful  about  the  colours,  loli, 
all  but  mortally  wounded.  In  the  wild  quarter  of  an  hour  that 
elapsed  before  the  surrender  of  the  whole,  many  of  the  bme  were 
killed  many  more  wounded.  Far  and  wide  the  men  scattered,  Dut 
far  and  wide  they  were  ridden  down.  One  of  the  guns  was  twen 
almost  at  once,  the  other  a  little  later,  overtaken  a  mile  or  two  down 
the  road.  A  few  artillerymen,  a  squad  or  two  of  cavalry  with  several 
officers,  Marchmont  among  them,  got  away.  They  were  all  y.ho 
broke  the  trap.  Kenly  himself,  twenty  officers  and  nine  hundred 
men  the  dead,  the  wounded,  the  surrendered,  together  with  a  sec- 
tion of  artillery,  some  unburncd  stores,  and  the  Northern  colours 
and  guidons,  rested  in  Jackson's  hands.  That  night  >"  Strasbure 
when  the  stars  came  out,  men  looked  toward  those  that  shone  m  the 
east. 
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cavalry- nad  marched  mor"  Than       k.""''-  ^" ''^'^  days  the  "foot 
f:n  o  I'r  "'""'  f--  d    V    tn  d:«^."V'"-   Ve^terday  the  b  ! 

un  of  the  battle  neither."  rem  ked  S,  "'^  "'^ '"''  "'^  have  the 
'one.  "Leastwise  none  o  us  bu  ,h  ^  '■  '"  "  -'"^-Wly  injured 
a  platoon  of  ours  that  went  ahead  ,  f  ™"'''  '^'"'  ^"mpanie  and 
type  of  country!  Don't7Lo  "ttl^:rf  '-"se  they^n'et ^ 
.  /''«  -"an  nearest  him,  combine  hi  k  i  """"""y'  '»«?  Yah!" 
■nto  a  lauRh.    "Did  you  ht  "fh  '    ,T  "j"'  <«*'entation  burst 

j[°;ff, V\^n't'etLdoit:i,'p;„j=;r  "^^•''^ «^"-^b5 

P'.stol!      He  bent,  chucklinR   over  iTI       ?•>"' "°'^P"r' Poor 
m  n-or    "You  stop  calling  m;  d  rtv  naT?.  "'"'  ^'^ed  himT; 
Jis  toilet  ended  well-nigh  be^r^  i^  ^      T"'    ^'■""''ed  Steve  and 
breakfast.    The  formed  ;:^£""'H''r''^' ^"°^ '°  fire  S 
ammunuion  wagons,  doubMeSed  we're   "" -r"'    J^^''^'"' 

funded  the  column  was  f^r^^d,  wS'de/madn'';^'''  """"*'> 
Sh     T  "'"="'='^  ^''h  R^w  nK  d"  "^^"^  h's  brigade  a  short 
an  ng  back  from  Strasburg  1  trJ."„l »    '^     ''°"-     General  Banks 
t  liH'Jr'  '"■'"•  '  '^o"''  Si';  a  dTmnr  •;"  'w  °^  '''^'  '°  Wincheste^' 
n^ad  of  h,s  column  appears  and  ihLZ  «*"  "'<="■«  before  the 

0  Lord!  I  ain't  a  raTtlerT')   W.     "  '"'T  f"^  ''"^^  Wm  full 
alley  -  never  let  him  get  to  \VJ  ^'''"  ''™  '"  'he  middle 
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bridne  and  the  sUrmish..,  and  Wheat's  Tigers  arc  ahead.  (  Well,  if 

they're  so  brash,  let  .hem  wi,H:  out  U.mks  and  welcome!  And  xl  one 

damned  officer  that's  ahead  gits  killed,  I  won't  mourn  h.m.  )  Ewell 

^'ih  Trimble's  Brigade  and  the  First  Maryland,  ^0"^ U^nay  and 

Brockenboro,  ,h  are  ofl,  making  as  the  bir.l  thes  (or  ^^.^chcs.er 

CWe  ain't  birds.   We're  men,  and  awful  tired  men,  too.      ateuarl 

with  the  2d  and  6th  cavalry  are  already  at  Newtown.   (What  in 

he  1  do  I  care  if  they  air?')  Campbell  and  Taliaferro  and  they  and 

Scott  and  the  Stonewall  and  the  balance  of  the  guns  orm  the  maw> 

column,  and  at  Middlclown  we're  going  to  lurn  and  meet  Bank v 

{•C^iwd!  more  fighting,  on  an  empty  stomach,  and  dog-tired. 

General  Jackson  says, ' \ren,^e'rc  gain  to  nd  the  \  alley  of  Ur^n 

olthtencmy.  Press  on.'  You  know  what  an  avalanche  is.  (  knov.u. 

it  before  you  was  born.   It's  a  place  where  you  hide  ....the  mun 

you  hlte^worse  than  pison  oak  comes  by!')  Let  the  Stonewall 

now  turn  avalanche;  fall  on  Banks  at  Middletown  and  grmd  h,  , 

small'  -  Fours  riglUI  Foni'ardI  March!  ('Oh,  r  •   '.!  my  cut  foot. 

It's  my  lasting  hope  that -sh'.- Fool  Tom  J        on '11  break  yuu 

same  as  he  broke  Garnett')."  .  u  .       i 

The  morning,  at  first  divinely  cool  and  sweet,    urned  hot  and 

languid,  humid  and  without  air.   It  made  the  persp.rat.on  stream 

and  then  the  dust  rose  from  the  road,  and  the  two  together  ca  .>e. 

the  met  discomfortable  grime!   It  marked  all  .aces  and  U  lo d.e 

between  neck  and  neckband   and  wr.st  and  wristband  where  .t 

chafed  the  skin.  It  got  deep  into  the  shoes  -  through  holes  enough 

God  kno^.s!-and  there  the  matter  became  serious,  for  man)  a 

foot  was  galled  and  raw.   It  got  into  eyes  and  they  grew  red  an> 

smarting.  It  stopped  ear  and  nostril.   It  lined  the  mouth;  it  silted 

do^-n  the  neck  and  made  the  body  miserable.    At  the  staning 

as  the  men  quit  the  green  banks  of  Shenandoah,  several  u     h 

xsthetic  sort  had  been  heard  to  comment  upon  the  beauty  of  the 

scenery.  Possibly  the  so  1  for  beauty  lasted,  but  as  for  the  sccncn 

itvanTshed.    The  brigade  was  now  "PO^^^-^Front  Roya   an 

Winchester  pike,   moving  in  the  foot  and  wheel  P""'^"'/ 

advance,  and  under  and  through  an  extended  c.rrhus  cloud 

dirty  saffron.   The  scenery  could  not  be  viewed  through  it -mj 

red  blotches  and  blurs.  It  was  so  heavy  that  it  served  for  dark 

ness    Men  saw  each  other  dimly  at  the  distance  of  ten  feet,  an . 
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rs  sr "  ~"'^'"  *""  "y- "-  "'^  'hap.,.,  .hj! 

handkerchief),  but  the  stuff  nw7h  ,"'  '""'''''^•''  '»  him  of  a 

It  was  in  his  mouth  biil'r  ""^'u^''  '«=' ''"«  horribly 
an  object  danKh-nR  fr^  t^e  beU  ^f   h"""'"  '"'"  '^"''y-   ""^  'y-^ 

from  long  habit  itUbecoletv'hirrK"",'  '"''"•  ""^  »'"« 
mandment  he  broke  it  aZ  Ifnto  aTh       '''f ''''' '^""'h  com- 

■■Where  did  you  Ket  that  cZen?"  ""'"'""'*  '"'^"''-  A'  '""t- 

coulJtlhe  u'  S  •.''^^°'^*'"'   ^f  •'  -'  "•'  covered  with  dust  you 
"Empty,  I  reckon?" 
"Nop.    Buttermilk." 

-•I.^%2st^arir^:!!y^r'=  '°  "^  stream'^bimeby.    Saving  the 

rfust  and  heat,  tr^udged  over  by";,  vtS  h  'f  k"*  ""'f"'  ""'^  °^ 
Respite  the  spur  of  Winder"  sneeXrh  !""' »hree-leagued  boots, 
it  ng  slowness.  It  was  not  hefirst  L  cT'^"  T"'^  ^''^  '^'^"- 
ahead  and  troops  behind  and  if  w  '"^'^fn;  there  were  troops 
«as  not  its  part^o  overp'ass  ie  oTef  J'"''"'''.  ^'''  ^'^  that  k 
^•hole  line  lagged.  "cEn  1  ?  , '' """'"P  *he  other.  The 
"-.■..ugh  dust-lfned  throat"  '^if  "  asT  ^""'"-^"'^  ""=  "Sc*". 
Pngershowl   Step  out!"   Back  from  Tk   f  ?'?"«"'""'"''=' the 

Peremptory  aides,  '.p^ess  onTclneTalTt  r^      '^^ 

Ves;  he  knows  you  marched 'fwl,       •'^,'°"  ^^ys,  ■  Press  on !' - 

■■••shotweatherf  AlUh  tlw:ve'rtr'':r'^  """  "^« 

"EeLiL':trtrr'^-"^^^^^ 

heads  oTsweat  i^r S  b  "f  ^'^^'"^^'^hey would s^o:!;' 
Thousands  of  sowS  had  passeTo  ™"'  '"'•'''='^  "P^  --^^d.' 
J'>'nR/'Water,ple«e.wLr  llr..^w  "*'''"«=  '"'  '^irsty,  all 

^-  ^-  buLt  afr;^£^/-i"ortrpi:i^ 
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pumped  them  full  from  a  cistern,  or  run  to  a  near-by  spring  and 
come  panting  back  to  the  road  -  and  not  one  soldier  in  ten  could  get 
his  tin  cup  filled!  They  went  by,  an  endless  line,  a  few  refreshed, 
the  vast  majority  thirstier  for  the  Tantalus  failure.  The  water 
bearers  were  more  deadly  tired  than  they;  after  it  was  all  over,  the 
last  regiment  passed,  the  women  went  indoors  trembling  '"  e«;ry 
limb  "O  Jesus!  this  war  is  going  to  be  a  dreadful  thmg!  Ihe 
column  marching  on  and  passing  a  sign-post,  each  umt  read  what 
it  had  to  say.    "Seven  miles  to  Middlelown.  —  Seven  miles  to 

""some  time  later,  the  brigade  made  a  discovery.  "They  are  wil- 
lows—yes,  they  are!  — running  cross  field,  through  the  blur. 
Whoever 's  toting  the  water  bucket,  get  it  ready!" 

The  halt  came  —  Jackson's  ten  minutes  out  of  an  hour  lie- 
down-men.  You-rest-all-over-lying-down"halt.  The  water  buckets 
were  ready,  and  there  were  the  willows  that  the  dust  had  made  ^s 
sere  as  autumn,  -  but  where  was  the  stream?  The  thin  trickle  of 
water  had  been  overpassed,  churned,  trampled  mto  mire  and  dirt, 
by  half  the  army,  horse  and  foot.  The  men  stared  in  blank  disap- 
pointment. "A  polecat  couldn't  drink  here!"  "Try  it  up  and 
down,"  said  the  colonel.  "It  will  be  clearer  away  from  the  road. 
But  every  one  of  you  listen  for  the  Fall-In:' 

Steve  wandered  oft.  He  did  not  wait  for  clean  water.  There  was 
a  puddle,  not  half  so  bad  as  thirst !  Settling  down  upon  his  hands,  he 
leaned  forward  and  well-nigh  drank  it  up.  Refreshed,  he  rose,  got 
out  of  the  mire  back  to  the  bank,  and  considered  a  deeper  beit  ot 
willows  farther  down  the  stream.  They  were  on  the  edge  of  the  dust 
belt,  they  had  an  air  faintly  green,  extremely  restful.  Steve  ooked 
over  his  shoulder.  All  the  boys  were  drinking,  or  seeking  a  place  to 
drink  and  the  dust  was  like  a  red  twilight!  Furtively  swift  as  any 
Thunder  Run  "  crittur, "  he  made  for  the  willows.  They  formcc  a 
deep  little  copse ;  nobody  within  their  round  and,  oh  joy !  shade  and  a 
little  miry  pool!  Steve  sat  down  and  drew  off  his  shoes,  taking  some 
pains  lest  in  the  action  side  and  sole  part  company.  Undoubtedly 
his  feet  were  sore  and  swollen,  red  and  fevered.  He  drank  from  tie 
miry  pool,  and  then,  trousers  rolled  to  his  knees,  sunk  foot  and  ankle 
in  the  delicious  coolness.  Presently  he  lay  back,  feet  yet  m  mud  and 
water  body  flat  upon  cool  black  earth,  overhead  a  thick  screen  ot 
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Willow  leaves    "Ff  T  k«^  « 

would  n't  chtge  fo7hei.  To!Z  Z  P''  H"^  '°  -"-^  ^ 

Fallin/  Fall  in/ -Fall  .«/   ^,7    ,  „  •l"'""^''  """Sle!" 
picked  up  his  shoes  andl^gged  1^0  f  7ot^  T'  fT  ^'^- 
He  looked  out.    "DaneeH  fn,^!  •      ?   "^  ^^^e  of  the  copse, 

when  the  hen  squawks' 'hS'  ST^^'^'  '"  "°«  '"'^  ^^fcks 
run."  He  stood  looking  cfutlusly  ou^ oT^  "^  "^''i  '~  ^^^  »" 
in  the  willow  branches    The  re^fl     .  "  ''P'"'"^  ''^  '>''<1  made 

leading  one.  the  4th  formed  fnddil""'  ''""'^  '"  ^°'™"'  '"^^ 
turnpike.  "Airyego  ne  nTw.nH  hf  '^''*"'"/  '"  """  ^"^'  "'  "^^ 
m.  at  you?  Wh^.t'd"?herca"e  i^  v!u7f"^.'''""^'' °'^""«'^"- 
aches?  and  you  could  n't  come  nnl  r     '  '"'  ''"^  ^"^  back 

eyes  filled  Jth  tears  He  eS-  T""-  ^  "'"  '  "-«"'«•?■"  Steve's 
first.  "  What  does  anybody  het™5jr7T.'  ""'^^  f™™  ^"^^ 
'f  I  dropped  dead  right  in  ifne  Well  T  V  ',  ^^'^  "'°"'^  "''  '^'^ 
What 's  war, anyhow?  t '  a  tran  I,  r  ^  !,"*^°'"^ '" ^'^''^^  ""='^' 
decenter  you  are  the  quicker  vouTrw  f  "''!"'  '""'  '"'  ^"^  '^^ 
willow  branches  and l^pped'^bacrto  hf  °"'  "•  "",  "^  ^'"^^'l  *e 
Steve  just  as  loud  as  they  like >  I  tin'.  ."■-  P'  ™  ''^""^  ^^^ 
this  here  foot.  If  a  dS  Lvn  .  ^  /°  '^"  '°  '"'«'>'  ^^"k^  o" 
'ell  asleep  and  could  nThelpU^"'""'^  """''  ^'°"^-  ^^"^^  ^  i"=t 

-nith  when'^nofse  roust^'hL  -  ™;:r  '"'^"'yT"'"  "^^™^  '^e 
He  crawled  across  the  WacLearthTnd  7  T"?  ^°"'"  "^^  ^'^^'""• 
Brigade  getting  watered'  AU  last  f  ,°°.'^'=d  "ut.  "Taliaferro's 

lows  alone."  ^  ^"  ^ '^^'"^  >'""  "  J"st  let  me  and  my  vi-il- 

«ater.  There  was  less  tereo  find ™ Hv"  '^^  ^'°"^™"  fi"^'"g 
swearing  at  thr-Ir  I,,.!    "^'^^ }°  ""^  and  it  was  muddier.   The  men 

ently  evlle'n^'  ^^thSl^^itht  T  ''"  '''''"'■  ''  ^^  P-' 
through  Steve's  coo  ha  hour  ^  '^"^""^  """"'"  """"-l  "^ 

panic,  picked  up  hk  shoes  and  V  "T"^  '^'"''  "^^"'  '"  '^  ^"^den 
Able-bidied  strLg  ers  when  r  7."^  ""'  "  ""=  ^"f"<^'^  "^^^^  door. 
»mmarily  deposed  wih'h  '^"?'!\T'^  ^"-^^^  t°  l^e  carried  on  and 
--.  On'Swhole  st  tncSdt'"'"?'^"''^-  ^^-'-^  fared 
^-  '"-ce  rose  a  belt  oTS^^.^.^^^S  SJ'e  L'. 
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Steve  took  to  the  woods,  and  found  sanctuary  behind  the  bole  of  an 
oik  HU  eye  advanced  just  beyond  the  bark,  he  observed  the  move- 
ment of  troops  with  something  like  a  grin.  On  the  whole  he  thought, 
Trhaps,  he  wouldn't  rejoin.  Taliaferro's  men  hardly  seemed  happy 
Cand  down  the  trodden,  miry  runlet.  "  Wuz  a  time  they  would  n 
think  a  dog  could  drink  there,  and  now  just  look  at  them  lappmg  it 
upT  So  many  fine,  stuck-up  fellows,  too-gentlemen  and  such.  - 

^  the  brigade  moved  on  as  had  done  the  Stonewall.  There  grew  in 
thew^odasound.  "What's  that?"  Scrambling  up,  he  went  for- 
ward between  the  trees  and  presently  came  full  upon  a  "arrow  wood 
Toad  with  a  thin  growth  of  forest  upon  the  other  side.  The  sound 
ncre'ared  Steve  knew  it  well.  He  stamped  upon  the  moss  with  th 
loot  that  hurt  him  least.  "  Artillery  coming!  -  and  all  them  damned 

^TeTroSd  rroad  She  firther  strip  of  woods.  Behind  hi. 
thf  approaching  wheels  rumbled  loudly,  before  him  a  narrow  lane 
stretched  through  a  ploughed  field,  to  a  grassy  dooryard  and  a  small 
house  On  the  edge  of  the  wood  was  a  mass  of  elderbush  just  com- 
fngnto  bloom.  He  worked  his  way  into  the  centre  of  this,  squat  e 
down  and  regarded  the  house  from  between  the  gree'i^t^'^f  ■  ^"^"^ 
rose  frorn  the  chimney.  "It  must  be  near  eleven  o'clock,"  thought 

''ZJSXZ^^^  on  toward  Middletown  rumbled 
the  passing  battery.  The  heavy  sound  brought  a  young  woman  to 
*e  door  She  stood  looking  out,  her  hands  shadmg  he«ye.;  then 
thetraL  disappearing,  went  back  to  herwork.Stevewa.ted  until  the 

I^und  was  atoost  dead,  then  left  the  elder,  went  up  the  lane  and 
made  his  appearance  before  the  open  door.  The  woman  turned  rom 
The  hearth  where  she  was  baking  bread.  "  Good-mormng,  sir. 
"Morning,  miss,"  said  Steve.   "Could  you  spare  a  poor  sick  sol- 

'"'ne'e'^ndedwltfa  hollow  groan  and  the  weight  of  his  body  against 
th    lintel     The  young  woman  dragged  forward  a  split-bottom 
IrmchaTr   "Sit  right  down  there!  Of  course  I '11  give  you  something 
to  eat.  It  ain't  anything  catchmg,  is  it  ? 

Stevw  sank  into  the  chair.  "It  was  pneumonia,  and  my  strengw 
ain't  come  back  yet." 
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"  I  only  asked  because  I  have  to  think  of  mv  bahv  "  <;(,„  „i       j 
he,  Well,  you  can  try  it,  for  we  need  all  the  good  fighter  w^v;^ft 

and^;i&L:^"-s^--y-- 

vou  a    ft  In-  "^-  ^^^y^^  "  "■^'S""'"  ^'""^  'I'ong  and  give 

you  a  lift,  so  s  you  can  get  there  in  time  — "  b      "  give 

Oet  where,  ma'am?" 
''Why,  wherever  the  battle's  going  to  be'" 

I  he  woman  -  she  was  hardly  more  •  .an  a  girl  -  hesitated    Tl» 
cause  the  most  were  heroic,  and  for  the  sake  ofthat  mo  fall  Con 

sm  Jf  th    r   ^r^T'  ^™'°^"  lishtly  doubted  the  entire  her^ 

camr  ^th?  "''"'■-"  l'^'  ^"^'^  "^'^  ^^'^  '"ere  were  plen";  of 
Wre;t-rd":^eners.''"  ""  ^^^^  ^'"^'^  ^^  '-^  -  "'• 
bottl'Tf  t"''  ^°'.'"'y  'P'"'''"  '•'^  answered.   "I  did  have  a  little 

Sings' ^'^^ " '°  ^  '''^  "^'«''''°--  Anyhow,  it  isSg^:.;'^: 

awav  "Vr^h'''  l?"^'*  '"""'°S  ^y'^^-  "You  did  n't  give  it  all 
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"I  was  making  potato  soup  for  myself,"  said  the  girl,  "and  my 
father  sent  me  half  a  barrel  of  flour  from  Harrisonburg  and  I  was 
baking  a  small  loaf  of  bread  for  to-morrow.  It's  Sunday.  It's  done 
now,  and  I'll  slice  it  for  you  and  give  you  a  plate  of  soup.  That  s 
better  for  you  than  — .  Where  do  you  think  we  'II  fight  to-day? 

"Where?  — Oh,  anywhere  the  damned  fools  strike  each  other." 
He  stumbled  to  the  table  which  she  was  spreading.  She  glanced 
at  him  "There 's  a  basin  and  a  roller  towel  on  the  back  porch  and 
the  pump's  handy.   Would  n't  you  like  to  wash  your  face  and 

hands? "  ,  .l      ,  • 

Steve  shook  his  tousled  head.  "Naw,  I'm  so  burn.M  the  skm 
would  come  off.  O  Gawd!  thi?  soup  is  good." 

"  People  getting  over  fevers  and  lung  troubles  don  t  usually  bum. 
They  stay  white  and  peaked  even  out  of  doors  in  July." 

"I  reckon  I  ain't  that  kind.  I'll  take  another  plateful.  Gawd, 
what  a  pretty  arm  you've  got!" 

The  giri  ladled  out  for  him  the  last  spoonful  of  soup,  then  went 
and  stood  with  her  foot  upon  the  cradle  rocker.  "  I  reckon  you  ain't 
that  kind,"  she  said  beneath  her  breath.  "If  you  ever  had  pneu- 
monia I  bet  it  was  before  the  war!" 

Steve  finished  his  dinner,  leaned  back  in  his  chair  and  stretched 
himself    "Gawd!  if  I  just  had  a  nip.  Look  here,  ma'am!  I  don  t 
believe  you  gave  all  that  apple  brandy  away.  S'pose  you  look  and 
see  if  you  was  n't  mistaken." 
"There  is  n't  any." 

"  You '  ve  got  too  pretty  a  mouth  to  be  lying  that-a-way !  Look-a- 
here,  the  doctor  prescribea  it." 

"Youve  had  dinner  and  you've  rested.  There's  a  wood  road 
over  there  that  cuts  off  a  deal  of  distance  to  Middletown.  It 's  rough 
but  it's  shady.  I  believe  ;f  you  tried  you  could  get  to  Middletown 
almost  as  soon  as  the  army." 

"Did  n't  I  tell  you  I  had  a  furlough?  Where 'd  you  keep  that 
peach  brandy  when  you  had  it  ?  " 

"I'm  locking  for  James  home  any  minute  now.  He  s  patrolling 
between  here  and  the  pike."  ,  .  , ,     , 

"You 're  lying.  You  said  he  was  with  Ashby,  and  Ashby  s  away 
north  to  Newtown  -  the  damned  West  P'inter  that  marches  at  the 
head  of  the  brigade  said  so!  You  have  n't  got  the  truth  in  you,  and 
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that's  a  pity,  for  otherwise  I  h'ke  your  looks  first  rat.  '•   H 
I  m  gomg  foraging  for  that  mountain  dewl"         ''^     "'  "^''• 

ting  the  icey  in  h^ocket    "  N"  ^"''  '"''"'''  ''■  P"'" 

it  '11  be  theLrse  o  °  o„  and  forVeT  T  ''"^  'A'"  "''""^  >■""  "^  °^ 
the  window  or  the  L'Tdoor  '  au4  I  Ve'.T  """'^  "l'  '^'^"""'^  °" 
head  and  I'll  catch  you  b:fo;e  you  gtthfre i' That"  tf  ''''  u  "^ 
looks  promising."  ;'""  S"  mere!   1  hat  thar  cupboard 

The  cupboard  not  only  promised-  it  f»lfiM„H  c,  . 
hand  closed  upon  and  drew  fortTa  smi  1  ^  R  ,  '^'  '  ^'■°P'"S 
bottle  quite  full  Over  his  shonlH  T  I  ^  ^'^^'''"'wnaiy  brandy 
cautionary  und  triumphant  °Vn"  .  r'  ^'^""'  '"""^  ^'  °"=«  P^^- 
had  my  dTam! '•  K  iustr.1  ^"JV'"''  ^'''  y°"  ^''^'  »>"  ^ 've 
this  alLst  to  thet  m  ttS"lif  romT btf  Jh  "^  ''''' 

S7aSg^/rv;i7:tThar^'>i°"^^^^ 

his  hostess  "or  ni  n„r   K  n       u  '  ""*=  ''°'^"'    ^''''l  t^e  voice  of 
door.  ran/sitJori^SltchS"?''^""'  Shut  that  cupboard 
;T  ain't  loaded!  I  drew  the  cartridge. " 

-£  to".' ,"  wfd  2"",7v  "'■" " "°"  '^''  y  "•  ••• 

j?aSsEHSS~'-^^^^^ 

even  let  James  drink  out  of  r??,r'  '"P  ""^'"^'  '^at  I  dont 
get  your  fingTrSs  off  -..'  "  '"'^  '°  """^  "  "'"^  "rick  dust  to 

reason" "'  '""  "'^^^  P"'  "^^^  8™  d-"'  «a'am,  and  listen  to 

colg  d'oS  :Ld-^''°^  ''"■    ^''^^^'^  "'^  -  ^-  horses 
as'Srerbre"i^''''""'°""'"^'^"-I'"-yg°od-byeandgoj 

by  the  house!"  ^I^^^  ^e  turned  up  the  lane.  They 're  coming 

She  raised  a  strong  young  voice.  "Help!  Help!  Stop.olease!  O 
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soldiers!  Soldiers!  Help!  Soldiers!  There!  I've  made  them  hear  and 

waked  the  baby!"  ,. ,    ,  u.™,  >' 

"  Won't  you  let  me  go,  ma'am?  I  did  n't  mean  no  harm. 

.'  No  more  did  the  Indian  great-grandmother  k.Ued  when  he  broke 
in  the  door!  You're  a  coward  and  a  deserter,  and  the  South  don  t 
need  you!  Bye,  bye,  baby  —  bye,  bye!"  nr^.nl" 

A  hand  tried  the  door.  "What's  the  matter  here?  Open! 

"It's  locked,  sir.    Come  round  to  the  window  -  Bye,  baby, 

^^Thl  dismounted  cavalryman  -  an  "«=«  "  ^P^.^f''.  ""'^en 
the  open  window.  His  eyes  rested  a  moment  upon  the  mterior,  then 
he  puThands  upon  the  sill  and  swung  himself  up  and  mto  theroom. 
''What's  all  this?  Has  this  soldier  annoyed  you,  madam.' 
The  girl  set  down  the  musket  and  took  up  the  baby  I  m  down- 
-ight  glad  somebody  came,  sir.  He's  a  coward  and  a  deserter  and  a 
drunkard  and  a  frightener  of  women!  He  says  he's  had  pneumonia, 
and  I  don^  believe  him.  If  I  was  the  South  Id  send  every  man 
£  him  right  across  Mason  and  Dixon  as  fast  as  they 'd  take  them! 
- 1  reckon  he's  my  prisoner,  sir,  and  I  give  him  up  to  you. 

The  of^cer  smiled'Tm  not  the  provost,  but  I'll  ri<l  you  o  him 
somehow."  He  wiped  the  dust  from  his  face.  "Have  you  anything 
at  all  that  we  could  eat?  My  men  and  I  have  had  nothing  since 

"''Scoward's  eaten  all  I  had.  sir.  I'm  sorry-  If  you  could 
wait  a  little  I've  some  flour  and  I'll  make  a  pan  of  biscuits  - 
"no    We  cannot  wait.  We  must  be  up  with  the  army  before  it 

'"'^I'^tljS',.^^,  and  some  scraps  of  bread  crust  I 

""^en  fvI^VSLttTothlo  the  four  men  out  there?  Hungry 
soldlrsircold'potatoes  and  bread  crusts.  I'll  see  to  this  fellow. 
-  Now,  sir,  what  have  you  got  to  say  for  yourself  ? 

"Major,  my  feet  are  so  sore,  and  I  was  kind  of  I'K™'!™ 
Firsittog  I  knew,  I  just  somehow  got  separated  from  the  bn- 

^^"  wT'll  try  to  find  it  again  for  you.  WTiat  were  you  doing  here?" 

"Major  I  just  asked  her  for  a  little  licker.   And,  bemg  ligh^ 

headed  maybe  I  happened  to  say  something  or  other  that  she  took 
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!?h?r"h°"h  '*'°"k    '^^'  ^T  ""'"^  ^  ^"'^  -  ^"d  I J"^'  «« innocent 
^Z^^^rfl  "?  ''"''  '"'""''  "y^n  ""^ket  against  me-" 
Who  locked  the  door?  " 

"Why  — why— " 

ww""""  "'^J'^^  °"'  °^  y°"'  P°'^''«'  ^d  go  0P«n  it.    FauRht- 
What  s  your  bngade?  '^ 

"The  Stonewall,  sir." 

■'Humph!  They'd  better  stone  you  out  of  it.   Regiment?" 
65th,  sir.  Company  A.  -  If  you  'd  be  so  good  just  to  look  at  my 
^.,',?";;/""  ^  ^"^  '"'  y°"'"=<="  "'^t  I  ^"'d  n't  march  -" 

Well  try  it  with  the  Rogue's  March. -65th.    Company  A 
Richard  Cleavc's  old  company."  ' 

Sf^ff  "'^'f  T  '5'''  'I-'""''-  ''■■•  ""'=  8°'  ^  g^"^8c  against  me  -'> 
Stafford  looked  at  him.    "Don't  put  yourself  in  a  fury  over  it 

Have  you  one  against  him?"  ' 

"I  have,''  said  Steve,  "and  I  don't  care  who  knows  it!   If  he 

was^ssteadyagamstyou,  sir,  as  he  has  proved  himself  against 

"I  would  do  much,  you  mean.   What  is  your  name?" 
Steven  Dagg." 

The  woman  returned.  "They've  eaten  it  all,  sir.  I  saved  you  a 
piece  of  bread.   1  wish  :t  was  something  better." 

Stafford  took  it  from  her  with  thanks.  "As  for  this  man,  my 
orderly  shall  take  him  up  behind,  and  when  we  reach  Middletown 
1  II  turn  him  over  with  my  report  to  his  captain.  If  any  more  of  his 
kind  come  around,  I  would  advise  you  just  to  shoot  them  at  once  - 
Now  you,  sir!  In  front  of  me.  —  March! " 

The  five  horsemen,  detail  of  Flournoy's,  sent  upon  some  service 
the  night  before,  mounted  a  hill  from  which  was  visible  a  great 
stretch  of  country.  From  the  east  came  the  Front  Royal  road;  north 
and  south  stretched  that  great  arteiy,  the  Valley  turnpike  Dust 
lay  over  the  Front  Royal  road.  Dust  hung  above  the  Valley  pike  - 
hung  rom  Strasburg  to  Middletown,  and  well  beyond  Middletown 
ofTj,  7     'r^      f  ''T'''  ""^  ^^  "^'''  ''"eles,  came  rumbUngs  as 

afse^f'o  ^'"{'^^^y.'  apparently  over,  lassitude  gone,  energ? 

ra  led  to  a  forward  blowing  flame.  That  on  the  Valley  pike,  the  six- 
mile-long  retreat  from  Strasburg,  was  making,  too,  a  progress  not 
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unrapid,  considering  the  immensity  of  its  wagon  train  and  the  un- 
ccruinty  of  the  commandinR  general  as  to  what,  on  the  whde    t 
mSt  be  Lest  to  do.   The  Confederate  advance   .t  was  eviden  . 
wm,l<l  strike  the  pike  at  Middlctown  in  less  than  l.fleen  minutes, 
t  fl  ind  hi'  men  left  the  hill,  entered  a  body  of  woods  run- 
ninTtolrd  the  village,  and  three  minutes  later  encountered  a  de- 
Tchment  of  blue  horsemen,  flankers  of  Hatch's  large  cavalry  force 
onv^ying  the  Federal  wagon  train.  There  was  a  shout,  and  an  .n- 
erchange  of  pistol  shots.   The  blue  outnumbered  the  grey  four  to 
one    The  latter  wheeled  their  horses,  used  spur  and  voice   out- 
stripped a  shower  of  bullets  and  reached  Middlctown.     When, 
Whless,  they  drew  rein  before  a  street  down  which  8-y  mfaiUry 
noured  to  the  onslaught,  one  of  the  men,  pressing  up  to  Stafford, 
made  his  report.  "That  damned  deserter,  sir!  -  in  the  scnmrnage 
Tmonient  ago  he  must  have  slipped  off.    I'm  sorry  -  but  I  don  t 

"  st  STaS X  behind  the  lock  of  a  rail  fence  draped  with 
creeper.  On  the  whole,  he  meant  to  stay  there  untd  the  two  armie 
had  wended  their  ways.  When  it  was  all  done  and  °v",  he  ^"Id 
make  a  change  somehow  and  creep  to  the  southwatd  and  get  a 
TctorVcertilcate.  All  this  in  the  first  gasp  of  relief,  at  the  end  o 
thich  moment  it  became  apparent  that  the  blue  7-1^^  ^^a^^^^^^^ 
him  run  to  cover.  A  couple  of  troopers  -^"de  toward  the  rail  fence 
Steve  stepped  from  behind  the  creepers  and  surrendered.  Thar 
a  e  Da-gs  up  North  anyway."  he  explained  to  the  man  who  took 
h  s  musket.  "I've  a  pack  of  third  cousins  in  them  parts  somewhere. 
I  should  n't  wonder  if  they  were  n't  fighting  on  your  sule  this  doR- 
goned  minute!  I  reckon  Id  as  lief  fight  there  myself. 
^  The  soldier  took  him  to  his  officer.  "It  s  a  damned  d^erter 
sir.   Savs  he's  got  cousins  with  us.   Says  he 'd  as  soon  fight  on  one 

%'lln^ti''ln  fight  nowhere,"  whined  Steve.   "If  you'd  be 

^^Tsl"  vtll:!!" th^y  picked  you  up.   Very  well,  Mr. 
Des-^rter,  I  want  some  information  and  you're  the  man  to  gl^e 

"  Lve'gave  it  without  undue  reluctance.   "What  in  hell  does  it 
matter,  a'lyway?"  he  thought, "  they '11  find  out  damned  quick  an>- 
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how  about  numbers  and  that  we  are  n't  only  Ewcll.    Gawd'  Old 
Jack  s  struck  them  this  very  n.autel  I  hear  the  guns  " 

So  did  the  company  to  which  he  had  deserted.    '■Hell  and  dam- 
nat.on!  Artillery  to  shake  the  earth!  Middletown.  Al    he- wagons 
o  pass  and  the  cavalry.  -  It  is  n't  just  Ewell's  divi,sion,  he  say 
He  says  It  s  all  of  them  and  Stonewall  Jackson!  -  Take  the  fellow 
up  somebody  and  bring  him  along!  -  Fours  righlt   Fomwd!  " 

Five  mmutes  later  they  reached  the  pike,  south  of  Middletown 

fnrm?\  /  ?^  ''J'^™  °^  *"°'*  '""^  f°°'  ^"^  Wagon  train! 

forms  shadowy  and  umber,  moving  in  the  whirling  dust    Over  al 
hung  hke  a  vast  and  black  streamer  a  sense  of  panic.   Underneath 

T.7  ^°T  '™'  '''"^'  ''"''  ^'"y  ^°'^=  had  an  edge.  Steve  gath 
ered  that  there  were  teamsters  who  wished  to  turn  and  go  back  to 

,Zlhf\        f^Z  ''^^°"  "'^''^''  P'y'"S  long  black  whips  about 
the  shoulders  of  these  unwilling;  he  heard  officers  shoutln"    The 
guns  ahead  boomedout.and  there  camea  cry  of  "  Ashby"!  fhenexl 
he  mLr"''  '\™/'°'-'iy -^ated  and  hurled  into  the  dust  o 
the  middle  road    from  which  he  escaped  by  rolling  with  all  the 
velocity  of  which  he  was  capable  into  the  depression  at  the  side 
He  hardly  knew  what  had  happened  -  there  had  been,  he  hought' 
a  runaway  team  dragging  an  ordnance  w.agon.    He  seemed  to  „ 
member  a  moving  thickness  in  the  all-pervading  dust  and  Wsible" 
for  an  instant    a  great  U.  S.  painted  on  the  wagon  side     Then 
shouts,  general  scatteration,  some  kind  of  a  crash -He  rubbed 
a  bump  upon  his  forehead,  large  as  a  guinea  hen's  egg.  "Gawdl 
I  wish  I  'd  never  come  into  this  here  world ' " 

The  world  was,  indeed,  to-day  rather  like  a  bad  dream  -  like 
one  .,  those  dim  and  tangled  streams  of  things,  strange  and  frilt 
ul,  at  once  grotesquely  unfamiliar  and  sickeni;gly  "eal  which  one 

ighbours  for  a  time  in  sleep.    Steve  picked  himself  Ut  of  the 
ditch,  being  much  in  danger,  even  there,  of  trampling  hoofs  or  wagons 

UnT?''  '"'  '"""^''  ""^  ^^  ^-'^  not 'telU  rank  "ay^de 
clump  of  Jamestown  weed  and  pokeberry.  In  the  midst  of  thhhl 
squatted,  gathered  into  as  small  a  bunch  as  was  phyTicIl  v l,lf 
He  was  in  a  panic;  the  sweat  cold  upon  the  back  of  his  hands' 

First  of  all,  this  world  was  blue-clad  and  he  was  dressed  in  grey. 
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It  was  in  a  wild  hurry;  the  main  stream  striving  somehow  to  Rain 
Middletown,  which  must  be  passed,  hook  or  crook,  aui  of  dev^  or 
aid  ^  saint,  while  a  second  current  surged  with  increasing  strength 
b«k  t^ard  Strasburg.  All  was  confusion.  They  would  never  stop 
to  listen  to  explanations  as  to  a  turned  coat!  Steve  was  sure  that 
W  wou  d  simply  shoot  him  or  cut  him  down  before  he  could  say 
"I  am  one  of  you!"  They  would  kill  him,  like  a  stray  bee  m  the 
hive,  and  go  their  way,  oL  way  or  the  other,  whichever  way  they 
were  eoing!  The  contending  motions  made  him  giddy. 

An  ade  in  blue,  galloping  madly  from  the  front  encountered 
beside  the  pokebe;rv  clump  an  officer,  directing  with  his  sword. 
Steve  was  morally  assured  that  they  had  seen  h.m  had  stopped 
SshorT."  hale  him  forth.  As  they  did  not-only  excitedb^  shouted 
^ch  at  the  other -he  drew  breath  again.  He  could  see  the  wo  but 
£y  c  10  e  though  they  were,  because  of  the  dust.  Suddenly  there 
cZe  to  him  a  r^coloured  thought.  That  same  veil  mu  t  mak 
CweuS  invisible;  more  than  that,  the  dust  lay  so  thickly  on  aU 
Tw^rthat  colour  in  any  uniform  was  a  debatable  quality.  Ho 
St  beUe^!e  anybody  was  noticing.  The  extreme  height  to  which 
S  courage  ever  atU^ed,  was  at  once  his.   He  felt  almost  dare- 

*^'Se  aide  was  shouting,  so  that  he  might  be  heard  through  the 
upToar"  Where  are  the  guns?  Colonel  Hatch  says  «or  the  good 
Turd's  sake  hurry  them  up !  Hell 's  broke  loose  and  occupied  Middle- 
town  Ashby 'sThere,  and  they  say  Jackson!  They've  planted  gu- 
-they've  strun  thousands  of  men  behind  stone  fences  -  they  re 
using  ou7own  wagons  for  breastworks!  The  cavalry  was  trying 
to  get  past.    Listen  to  that!"  .■T>,prp'<!  a 

The  other  officer  shouted  also,  waving  his  sword.  Th"e  s  a 
battel  behind  -  Here  it  comes!  -  We  ought  to  have  started  las 
S    The  general  said  he  must  develop  the  forces  of  the  enemy  - 

"He's  developing  them  all  right.  Well,  good-bye!  MeetmWash- 

'^The  battery  passed  with  uproar,  clanging  toward  the  front,  scat- 
ter ng  men  to  ekher  side  like  spray.  Steve  s  ways.de  bower --^." 
vad^.   "Get  out  of  here!  This  a.in't  no  time  to  be  sitting  on  >our 
tail  thinking  of  going  fishing!  G'lang!" 
Steve  went,  covert  with  dust,  the  shade  of  the  uniform  below 
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never  noUced  In  the  furious  excitement  of  the  road.  Life  there  was 
at  fever  point,  aware  that  death  was  hovering,  and  struwline  to 
<»cape.  In  the  dust  and  uproar,  the  blare  and  panic!  heZslware 
that  he  was  moving  toward  Middletown  where  they  were  fighting 
Fighting  was  not  precisely  that  for  which  he  was  looking,  and  yet 
he  was  moj-ing  that  way,  and  he  c.uld  not  help  it.  The  noise  in  front 
was  rightful.  The  head  of  the  column  of  which  he  now  formed  an 
unwilling  part,  the  head  of  the  snake,  must  be  somewhere  near 
Newtown,  the  rattling  tail  just  out  of  Strasburg.    The  snake  was 
trying  to  get  clear,  trying  to  get  out  of  the  middle  Valley  to  Win- 
chester fiftten  miles  away.  It  was  trying  to  drag  its  painful  length 
through  the  village  just  ahead.  There  were  scon.ions  in  the  village 
on  both  sides  the  pike,  on  the  hills  above.   Stonewall  Jackson  with 
h,s  od  sabre,  with  his  "Good!  Good!'   was  hacking  at  the  snake 
just  there   m  its  middle.    The  old  Siibre  had  not  yet  cut  quite 
through   but  there  was  hope -or  fear  -  (the  deserler  positively 
did  not  know  which)  that  presently  it  would  be  done.  A  tall  soldier 
bcs,de  whom,  in  the  dream  torrent,  Steve  found  himself,  began  to 
f  ■•    S      p^?*r^.^°-  Nobody  has.  I  guess  it's  pouring  down 
ram  m  New  Bedford  this  very  minute!   All  the  little  streams  run- 
mns.     He  sighed.   "  'T  ain't  no  use  in  fussing.   I  don't  remember 
to  have  ever  seen  you  before,  but  then  we're  all  mixed  up  -" 
^  We  are,    said  Steve.    "Ain't  the  racket  awful  ? " 
'.Awful.    'T  IS  going  to  be  like  running  the  gauntlet,  to  run  that 
town,  and  we  re  most  there.   If  I  don't  get  out  alive,  and  if  you 
ever  go  to  New  Bedford  -  Whoa,  there!   Look  out' " 

bteve,  thrust  by  the  press  away  from  the  pike  into  a  Middletown 
street,  looked  for  a  cellar  door  through  which  he  might  descend 
and  be  in  darkness.  All  the  street  was  full  of  struggling  forms  A 
man  on  horseback,  tall  and  horrible  in  the  nightmare,  cut  at  him 
Mth  a  sabre  as  long  as  himself.  Steve  ducked,  went  under  the 
florse  s  be  ly,  and  came  Mp  to  have  a  pistol  shot  take  the  cap  from 
"b  head.  With  a  yell  he  ran  beneath  the  second  horse's  arching  neck 
ihe  animal  reared;  a  third  horseman  raised  his  carbine.  There  was 
n  overturned  Conestoga  wagon  in  the  middle  of  the  street,  its 
'-^  -■  top  liKe  a  bubble  in  all  the  wild  swirl  and  eddy  of  the  place 
«eve  and  the  ball  from  the  carbine  passed  under  the  arch  at  the 
same  instant,  the  bullet  lodging  somewhere  in  the  wagon  bed 
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underthetiltedcanvas  and  there  was  am  ^.^^^^  ^^  .^  ^.^ 

„„s.   The  carbine  had  ^^f"  "^J'^^outside  the  fracas  burst 
brain.  The  uncertamty  held  but^a^secjna.^^  ._^  ^^^^  ^^^^^    1^ 

forth  aRain,  ''"'1  ,»«='"-''''^^''"f!"u„ded,  and  faUc-n  back  from 
proved  tobethedr-verotthewagonvvo^^^^  ^,^^^. 

the  scat  in  front.   He  'p«  "°  _  ^         y^M  to  everlasting  hell', 
off  the  top  of  my  broken  >!« -^'''"cTd  knows  I  wish  I  wa.  n't 
Steve  squirmed  to  one  side.  J^'y-,,,  .^^      ,,,,  ^  triangular  tear 

any  nearer  it  than  the  P<=;k^°\°"fl"p  and  looked  out.  "They  «.ro 
in  the  canvas.  H'  drew  down  he  flap  ^^  ^^^_ 

Ashby's  men  -  '^'l  ^'^''^^'.^t  at  me  like  that  -  shooting,  tc. 
lessly.  "They  had  nt  ought  to  cut  a  ^^  ^^^^^.j 

without  looking!  They  ""f    °^*'^„^^^"  gteve  turned  sick  with 
Yank-"  The  figure  m  '^e  ^''^.^'^y  j   i  was  just  a-joking. 

about  wantmg  water,  f^ff'™  .^^  ^^^  the  pike  was  a  r..a<l 
His  refuge  lay  a  few  ««=y'^°"^,/?'lj"^^„*a height,  dimly,  through 
through  pandemonium.  «%^°"  ^1^  baUet^  Yelbw  flashes  came 
the  dust  and  smoke  the  R-^^k^ndge  battety  ^^^^  ^_^, 

from  it.  then  ^ar-sp 'Umg  sound^  A  Fed^^^aUo     ,  ^.^^  ^  ^^^^^ 

guns,  had  I'-t.ly  fo^ed^  ",,ean.&^      In  between  the  iron 

planted  cannon    These  sent  sere        B  ^^^^^,^  convoy.ns 

giants  roared  the  m61ee  -  A^hby  pust    g  ^^^^^  ^^_ 

favalry-theLouisian^troopsfi^^^^^ 

hind  the  stone  fences -a  hor^we  )  ^^^  ^^^^^_  ^^,„, 

overturning,  pamc-stncken  "^"'^  '  f  2.  ^^^['a^  J,  thirst  and  ihun- 

mercilessly  long,  ^^^'^^^''^^^J^^l^th'  There  were  all  manner  oi 
der,  wild  excitement,  blood  and jleath'   1  he        _  ^^^^^^^.^  ^.^^ 

wagons.    Ambulances  -J^^'^r^^^^^Vheat  fo;  coolness,  cannon 
rooms,  with  glare   or  f^^^e,  Tartarean  ^^^^^^^  ^^.^. 

thunder  and  shouting  for  ^^.'"^^^'Se^rd.  Heavy  ordnance 
men,  and  for  hon.e  a  battle  fie  d  ^^-^^^^^^  j^,^  traces  cut  an 
=^^,SKuk:SruItobreak  against.  Trav. 
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ling  forRcs  kept  them  company,  and  wagons  bearing  officers'  luggage 
Beneath  several  the  mules  were  pinned;  dreudlul  sight  could  any 
there  have  looked  or  pitied!  Looming  through  there  were  the  great 
supply  wagons,  with  others  of  lighter  stores,  holding  boxes  and  barrels 
of  wines  and  fruits,  commodities  of  all  sorts,  -^old-leafed  fripiwries 
luxuries  of  all  manner,  poured  across  the  I'otomac  for  her  soldiers  by 
the  North.  Sutlers'  wagons  did  not  lack,  garishly  stocked,  forlorn  as 
Harlequin  in  the  day's  stress.  In  and  around  and  over  ail  these 
stra.-<ded  hulls  roared  the  opposing  forces.  SteNe  saw  Ashby,  on 
the  black  stallion,  directing  with  a  gauntleted  hand.  Four  great 
draught  horses,  drawing  a  loaded  van,  with<  ut  a  driver,  maddened 
with  fnght,  turned  into  this  street  up  and  down  which  there  was 
much  fighting.  A  shout  arose.  Carbines  cracked.  One  of  the  leaders 
came  down  upon  his  knees.  The  other  slipped  in  blood  and  fell  The 
van  overturned,  pinning  beneath  it  one  of  the  wheel  horses  Its 
fall,  immediately  bes.VJe  the  Conestoga,  blocked  Steve's  window  He 
turned  to  crawl  to  the  other  side.  As  he  did  so  the  wounded  soldier 
m  the  straw  had  a  remark  to  make.  He  made  it  in  the  dreamy  voice 
he  had  used  before.  "Don't  you  smell  cloth  burning?" 

Steve  did;  in  an  instant  saw  it  burning  as  well,  first  the  comer  of 

the  canvas  cover,  then  the  straw  beneath.    He  gave  a  screech. 

We  re  on  fire!  Gawd!  I've  got  to  get  out  of  this!" 

The  man  in  the  straw  talked  dreamily  on.  "  I  got  a  bullet  through 

he  end  of  my  backbone.  I  can't  sit  up.  I  been  lying  here  studying 

the  scoop  of  this  here  old  wagon.  It  looks  to  mc  like  the  firmament 

at  night,  with  all  the  stars  a-shining.  There's  no  end  of  texts  about 

stars^    Like  as  one  star  differeth  from  another  —  '"  He  began  to 

rough.  "There  seems  to  be  smoke.  I  guess  you '11  have  to  drag  me 

out,  brother." 

At  the  end  of  the  village  a  stone  fence  ninbet^centv  •  ousts  on 
the  other  side  of  a  little  garden  slo[)e  planted  with  potatoes.  In  the 
Shadow  of  the  wall  a  line  of  men,  kneeling,  rested  rille  barrel  upon 
the  coping  and  fired  on  Hatch's  cavalry,  now  much  broken,  waver- 
ir-K   oward  dispersion.   At  I'lrst  the  line  was  hidden  by  a  swirl  of 

moke;  this  lifted,  and  Steve  recognized  a  guidon  they  had  planted 
then  the  men  themselves.  They  were  the  Louisiana  Tigers,  A  heat's 

at.r.l.on,  upgathercd  from  le\'ee  and  wharf  and  New  Orleans 
Pwlicu,  among  many  of  a  better  cast,not  lacking  rufflersand  bravos, 
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soldiers  of  fortune  whom  Pappenheim  might  not  have  scorned. 
Their  stone  wall  leaped  fire  again. 

Steve  looked  to  heaven  and  earth  and  as  far  around  as  the  dun 
cloud  permitted,  then  moved  with  swiftness  across  the  potato  patch. 
All  about  in  the  mingled  dust  and  smoke  showed  a  shif tmg  pageantr, 
of  fighting  men;  upon  the  black  earth  below  the  rank  green  leave,, 
and  purple  blooms  lay  in  postures  hardly  conceivable  the  dead  an,i 
wounded.  In  the  line  by  the  stone  fence  was  here  and  there  a  gap 
Steve,  head  between  shoulders,  made  for  the  breastwork  and  sank 
into  one  of  these  openings,  his  neighbour  upon  one  hand  an  ln,h 
roustabout,  on  the  other  a  Creole  from  a  sugar  plantation.  He  t.v 
plained  his  own  presence.  "  I  got  kind  of  separated  from  niy  con, 
pany  -  Company  A,  65th  Virginia.  I  had  an  awful  fight  with  thre 
damned  Yanks,  and  a  fourth  came  in  and  dragged  my  gun  away.  If 
■you  don't  mind  I  '11  just  stay  here  and  help  you  - 

"Sorra  an  objection,"  said  the  Irishman.  "Pick  up  Tims  musket 
behind  vou  there  and  get  to  wurruk!" 

"Bon  jour!"  said  the  other  side.  "One  camarade  ees  always  zee 

''tn  order  rang  down  the  line.  "Sthop  fi-S- -^,i'?': --f;!;^'' '^.^ 
Irishman.  "And  that's  the  first  dacint  wurrud  I've  heard  this  half 
hour^Wid  all  the  plazure  in  life,  captin!"  He  rested  his  musk  t 
against  the  stones,  drew  himself  up,  and  viewed  *«  prospcc  ; 
"Holy  Saint  Pathrick!  look  at  them  sthramin'  off  into  space!  An 
look  at  the  mile  of  wagons  they're  afther  lavm!  Refnshmmt  m 
thim  mv  f rind,  for  body  and  sowU" 

s"puUed  himself  up  beside  the  other.  "Thar  ain't  any  danger 
now  of  st'ray  bullets,  I  reckon?  There's  something  awful  in  se-ga 
road  like  that.  There's  a  man  that  his  mother  would  n  t  knovv 
horse  stepped  on  his  face,  I  reckon.  Gawd!  we  have  gangs  of  pnson- 
j.rsi_  Who's  that  coming  out  of  the  cloud? 

"  Chew's  Horse  Artillery  -  with  Ashby,  the  darlint ! 

Ashby  stopped  before  the  stone  house  to  the  nght      Thee 
are  men  in  here  -  officers  with  them.   Captain,  go  bid  them  sur- 

"ThTcaptain,  obeying,  found  a  barred  door  and  no  answer  An 
approach  to  the  window  revealed  behind  the  clos.d  b  inds  the  glean 
of  a  musket  barrel.   "Go  again!  Tell  them  their  column  s  cut  and 
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^e,a..,,n  ..Lur.ed  once  more.  "Well?" 

'It's  not  certain  it  was  in  .n^^t     u  '^"'  ^'^'"S*^^"t  ?" 

there  thinks  there  are  wom^t';;^.'"""'  "■■•  °"^  "^  "^"^  tigers, 
Women!" 

t^^^^lZ't^:!-^'^^  '^  }:^-^  a  cr,  when 
WVIl  blow  that  sharpshooter  wE'he  can?"^  '''  .''^"  ^°"'  ''''■ 
enough!  Match's  ready  sir '-°'' °"' °^  «'"<1«^  sure 

that!   We-n  brea'k  o';::„  taor;^^^'^"''' ''^'^'=^'^- 

thew^rrn^ttSellrt'^^ -'f  ^-'^ 
outof  this  one,  ,00.  Shan  W  ffrrs!r%'" ' '^^^ 
No,  no'    We  ran't   .,1        I. 

-veon  with  the  others  IvoIuT-  ""^^  "P' "-tenant,  and 
"Ain't  nobody  looWnT-tho^lTl?''  '?  '^5'"'^  °P'="  that  door!" 
I  reckon  I'll  ha4  to  ^  my  lu  f  a  ' b'^T  "'.'!;'^  "^"-  "^^-<^' 
To  the  big  Irishman  heTaid/  Reckon  ?')1  L"""  ■  '°  '°  ^'^^  ''"<=•" 
P»y!  I  don't  want  to  be  eft  beW„d  "  ^ ,^«7,' to  find  my  com- 
"len,,  and  he  needs  every  fighter' ''  ^       '  ^"'"^  to  drive 
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I    \.  aware  that  not  a  small  P°"'""  "'    .  goidiers  lik.- 

broken  ranks  and  was  looting  the  l^^^^J^g  and  shouldering 
grey  ants  about  a  sutler's  wagon.  St«;^  e  s  ^gg  ng 
lol'dly  enough  now  managed  ^l^^X^:XT^...^^^  and 
were  standmg  on  the  wheels,  "■■a^^ing  ^^  ^^  ^^^, 

throwing  them  down  -to  th-oad  '^'^2TorL\.i^  men  as  .ell 
attack.  Not  the  1  'S^^alone  but  a  number  y^  ^^  ^^         ^^^ 

engaged  in  the  general  b^^-^fj^' J^^^"^^^        turned  to  the  plun- 
more  valiant  to  abstain  from  the  """;  J;„^  wounded,  along 
der  of  horses.  There  were  horses  enough,  ^e" 
that  frightful  road.  Others  --  "  J/^'^  ^' J^^^^^^^^^^^^  ;„  the  trodden 

or  corralled  in  '«"';"7"^' "uhe  vS.^^^^^  as  horses  in  the  ten 
fields    Horses  to  th^t^open^^^^^^^^^  ^^^  ^^^^^ 

years'  war  at  Troy      the  pme     p  ^^^  ^^  ^^^^^^^  ^^^.„^.j 

utilities  outweighing  all  filagree  spou  ^^^.^^ 

the  horse  he  rode,  burned  to  provide  ,him^f  with  ^^  ^^.^^^^^ 

and  flamed  to  be  able  to  say  at  h^e,    Thj^  ^°  ^^^  ended 

town,  just  before  we  drove  the  Yankees  out  o  >^^^^  _  ^^^ 

the  war!"  "  Home,"  for  many  of  t^em  w^s  '^o'"  j,^j„,,  winches- 
lop  a  few  miles,  deposit  the  P"^^-;*^"™' X,l  ^  ardent  dev«tion 
te?!  Wild  courage,  much  "'-;1'!\^^:. ^^ff  a  S  soldiery,  and  a 
to  Ashby  and  the  =aus«^'"'i'^'^""'  ^u^e^e  Ash^y'^  ^  ^-<,j  , 
naive  indiscipline  all  their  °'™-/"f,Xu';to  tempts  through 
few  now  acted  upon  the  suggestion  of  the  ^^^^'J-  ^  ,  f Hc«, 

horse  flesh.  In  the  dust  they.went  by  Steve^l^k«  hgu  ^^  ^^^  ^ 

Inefficient  even  in  plundering,  he  found  tansep  ^^^^^ 

handful  of  crackers,  a  tn  of  sardines -a  omest^le    ^^^^^ 
seen  before  and  did  not  likewhenhe^ast^d^it      a   ^^  ^^^^^  ^^  ^^^ 
he  thought  wine  but  proved  vinegar,   uisgus 
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swords.      For  shame,  men,  for  shame!  fall  inl   Fall  i« ,  r         , 

S?:r;i:rsts--  -.o^;;;^i--:r 

wagons  formed  barriers  a^^^nd^SSclTlri  w^^  Som^ 
«ere  afire-  ne  smoke  of  burning  straw  and  clothing  and  foodstuffs 
minghng  w.th  the  yet  low-lying  powder  smoke  and  with  the  Da  U 
Valley  dust.  Horses  lay  stark  across  the  way,  or,  dyingstared  Ih 
pueous  eyes.  The  sky  was  like  a  bowl  of  br^a'ss,  and  "''the  con  ave 
buzzards  were  sailing.  AH  along  there  was  underfoot  much  of  soT 
led  '7f  ™^"''S~-'??P^^'^''^'  ^'^'''  acooutrements^f  aUk  nd 

?^.St::^^p:s:?ix:;rt^-rsrV£ 

1  tune,  disarmed,  hatless,  breathless,  several  bleeding  f^m  sabre 

■ado    "wZf""  ~"™'"  "''"°"  ^  "^"  •'"-^  -indulged  „ 
Yn,  •,  I       ^'^  y°"  S°'"S  '°  ^°  ^^'ith  "s  now  you  've  got  us? 

^  u  ve  nowhere  to  take  us  to!    Your  damned  ca  Jtal 's  fallen  _ 

k  Kerh"'"' v"^";"  "'"■  ^^"=  "^'^'"-  RebeLn-sov  r  and 
muffin^''?  f  ''="!'"S  f°;y°"  -  ^^'"ting  for  every  last  dirty  aga 
muffin  and  slave-driver  that  calls  himself  general  or  president  and 

Id  dol     T;  '7'  ""''l  y°"  '^'^  "■'  "^^^  J"='  -e  neck  so-s  he 
could  do  the  whole  damn  thirteen  millions  of  you  at  once'  -  TcT 

"am  ed  pltlv,'  '"  i""""^^'  "'"^"'"g  down  whateve7yTu^ 
omneai'ennsylvama  Avenue's  called—" 
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A  neno  body  servant  marching  in  the  rear  of  one  of  the  con- 
temptuous companies  broke  ranks  and  rushed  over  to  the  reviling 
soldier  "  You  damn  po'  white  trash,  shet  yo'  mouf  or  I  mek  you ! 
Callin'  Main  Street  'Pennsylvania  Avenue,'  and  talkm  bout 
hangin'  genfmen  what  you  ain't  got  'bility  in  you  ter  mek  angrj- 
enuffter  swear  at  you!  'N  Richmon' fallen!  Richmon  am  half  as 
much  fallen  as  you  is!  Richmon'  ain' never  gwine  ter  fall.  I  done 
wait  on  Marse  Robert  Lee  once't  at  Shirley,  an  he  am  t  er  gwme  ter 
let  it!  'i^cnMsy/nan^'o  Avenue!'" 

Half  a  mile  from  Middletown  they  came  up  with  a  forlorn  little 
company.  On  a  high  bank  above  the  road,  huddled  beneath  three 
cedars  appeared  the  theatrical  troupe  whicl.  had  amused  General 
Banks's  army  in  Strasburg.  Men  and  women  there  were,  a  dozen 
actors,  and  they  had  with  them  a  cart  bearing  their  canvas  booth 
and  the  poor  finery  of  their  wardrobe.  One  of  the  women  nursed 
a  baby;  they  all  looked  down  like  wraiths  upon  the  passmg  sol- 

Rring  broke  out  ahead.  "Newtown."  said  the  men  beside  Steve. 
"  r ve  got  friends  there.  Told  'em  when  we  came  up  the  Valley  after 
Kernstown  we'd  come  down  again !  'N  here  we  are,  bigger  n  life  and 
twice  as  natural !  That 's  Rockbridge  making  that  awful  noise.  Must 
be  a  Yankee  battery  -  There  it  opens!  Oh,  we're  going  to  h-ve  a 

"""They  l"^re  moving  at  double-quick.  Steve  simulated  a  stumble 
caught  himself,  groaned  and  fell  out  of  line.  The  wall  to  the  loft 
blazed.  H.  uttered  a  yell  and  sprang  back.  "That's  right!  sad 
the  man.  " It's  taken  most  a  year  to  learn  it,  but  you  fee  a  who 
heap  safer  in  line  than  out  of  it  when  finng's  gomg  on.  That  s  a  nice 
little  -  what  d  'ye  call  it?  -  they  've  planted  there  - 

Avalanche,"  panted  Steve.    "O  Gawd!"    A  mmie  ball  had 
pierced  the  other's  brain.  He  fell  without  a  sound,  and  Ste\e 

""  The  troops  entered  the  hamlet  at  a  run,  passing  two  of  the  Rock- 
bridge guns  planted  on  a  hillock  and  hurling  shell  against  a  Fec.cn  1 
battery  at  the  far  end  of  the  street.  There  was  hot  fighting  throu  h 
the  place,  then  the  enemy,  rallied  here,  broke  again  and  'i^^P^'^f^ 
the  westward.  The  grey  soldiers  swept  through  the  P^^^'^'^^^^ 
people  with  tears  and  laughter  cried  them  welcome.  On  the  porcn 
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of  a  comforUble  house  stood  a  comfortable  comelv  matmn  ,,  . 
w.th  ardent  patriotism,  the  happy  tears  ru^ki^dL  h  ^cheeks' 
Parched  as  were  their  throats  the  troops  found  voice  to  cheer  as 
always  when  they  passed  through  these  Valley  towns    They  wa'j 
the.r  colours  vigorously;  thek  ragged  bit  of  a  band  played  'Old  V.r 
^^ilXl  tremu,^''  -therly  soul .  n  the  porch,  u'nconsdoulof' 

£^2=^-r^yz^?hfSi^^^ 
^  Sh[i?r^'i^^:tr  i;t;i:r^rgS 

qu.t,  and  ef  I  could  shoot  that  lieutenant,  I  wouM '■■  Thf  „' n 
whom  the  dosing  of  the  ranks  had  brough  'upon  hi  ieft  11^  to 
Enlnd  '  "°"'  "'^"'  '-"'''■    "There'was  a  book  publi  hed   n 

that  s  likely  to  crack  some  heads.   Once  upon  a  time  it  ./.I 

s;j;;t^-;Set^^.^^''^'°''----— -s^ 
3ut^it'rit;!;i:si;s:?°:rin^:s-° 

marched  most  two  hundred  miles,  and  fought  two  b    t t  and  a  hea^ 

ctSr  •   H^'r  '!:"''•'"  "^^  '^  '"■^  fi^"^'  to-morrow  with  Od 
Jack  jerkmg  his  hand  m  the  air  as  they  say  he's  been  doincri  'W  =,11 

to  the  sound  of  church  bells!  Oh.  Moses,  Fm  tired"'^^ 

ta;lhXr?h'onfh;  "T  ''"■  ^f^  "'^"  '^^P^'^^  ''-■"  °"  '^e 
ca  pH  not  '  r,       ''^'''  =P<^«acular  road  to  Winchester.  They 

cared  not  so  much  for  supper,  faint  as  they  were ;  they  wanted  s  eon 
upper  they  had  -  all  that  could  be  obtained  rom'^^he  "ar  co    e^ 
of  haversacks  and  all  that,  with  abounding  willingness  the  nelT 

£'"'  'T^n''"'['  ^''^  together-but  wt nit'  an,?to 
an? J;    •^"V?'''l'"g  heads  the  men  waited  longingly  for  roll  call 

d  es  "T^/J  ^°f:  have  mercy   for  Stonewall  Jackson  never 

UT,  "'  Falltn!  Column  Forward  I 

VVhe  _  they  came  to  the  Opequon  they  had  a  skirmish  with  a 
MassachusetU  regiment  which  fired  a  hea^  volley  into^he  cavalrj 
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ahead,  driving  it  back  upon  the  33d  Virginia,  next  in  column.  The 
„d  broke,  then  rallied.  Other  of  the  Stonewall  regiments  deployed 
in  the  fields  and  the  2^ih.  advanced  against  the  opposing  force,  part 
of  Banks's  rearguard.  It  gave  way,  disappearing  in  the  darkness  ol 
the  woods.  The  grey  column,  pushing  across  the  Opequon  came 
into  a  zone  of  Federal  skirmishers  and  sharpshooters  ambushed  be- 
hind stone  fences.  .      .      ^        .1. 

Somewhere  about  midnight  Steve,  walking  in  about  the  worst 
dream  he  had  ever  had,  determined  that  no  effort  was  too  great 
if  directed  toward  waking.   It  was  a  magic  lantern  dream  -  black 
slides  painted  only  with  stars  and  fireflies,  succeeded  by  slides  in 
which  there  was  a  moment's  violent  illumination,  stone  fences  leap- 
ing into  being  as  the  musket  fire  ran  along.   A  halt  -  a  company 
deployed  -  the  foe  dispersed,  streaming  off  into  the  darkness  --- 
the  hurt  laid  to  one  side  for  the  ambulances -C«;«m«  Forwaui. 
Sometimes  a  gun  was  unlimbered,  trained  upon  the  threatenmn 
breastwork  and  fired.  Once  a  shell  burst  beneath  a  wagon  that 
had  b»en  drawn  into  the  fields.  It  held,  it  appeared,  inflammable 
stores    Wagon  and  contents  shot  into  the  air  with  a  great  sound 
and  glare,  and  out  of  the  light  about  the  place  came  a  frightful  cry- 
ine    Men  ran  to  right  and  left  to  escape  the  rain  of  missiles;  then 
the  light  died  out,  and  the  crying  ceased.    The  column  went  on 
slowly  past  dark  slides.    Its  progress  seemed  that  of  a  snail  army. 
Winchester  lay  the  fewest  of  miles  away,  but  somewhere  there  was 
legerdemain.  The  fewest  of  miles  stretched  like  a  rubber  band.   The 
troops  marched  for  three  minutes,  halted,  marched  again,  halted, 
marched,  halted.  To  sleep  -  to  sleep !  Column  Forward  I  -Column 

^"There  was  a  bridge  to  cross  over  a  wide  ditch.  Steve  hardly  broke 
his  dream,  but  here  he  changed  f.ie  current.  How  he  managed  he 
could  scaree  have  told,  but  he  did  find  himself  under  the  bncRc 
where  at  once  he  lay  down.  The  mire  and  weed  was  like  a  blisslu 
bed  He  closed  his  eyes.  Three  feet  above  was  the  floonng,  and  a.l 
the  rearguard  passing  over.  It  was  like  lying  curled  >"  Ae  hok.v 
of  a  drum,  a  drum  beaten  draggingly  and  slow.  "Gawd!'  thought 
Steve     "  It  sounds  like  a  Dead  March." 

He  slept,  despite  the  canopy  of  footsteps.   He  might  have  lain 
like  a  log  till  morning  but  that  a'  last  the  flooring  of  the  bruise 
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niKi.t.  'General  Jackson  savVBrTn.m>t'  "  ?  '^  ''''''''  °'  t^e 

haste/''  The baUeryi°mbe^dSaE^^^ 

the  pike,  through  the  n^h  bI«  U  C  th',  ''''"^  "™^^ '*°«-" 
Icry  heard  the  changed  sound  as  the  r^U  r  rT^""^;  the  artil- 
The  rearguard  wenf  on;  the  guns  a-^1 '  f'  .'''r™"'''^"  ^"'^l^'- 
overtaxed  bridge.   The  Tredtrr  irn  "  "'  ""•"  '^"^''  ^"'i  the 

proved  the  last  straw.  The'brid"e  broke  A  '^"^"'^7'  f"'l"«i"g, 
and  amid  the  oaths  of  the  drh'er^s  a  Ihte^^""  I  "''"'  ''''^^'"' 
helow     "OGawd!  lemme  g«  o't  oatf''"*  """''  '""''  '-" 

TheSr;/'^^::::^^",^- ;;?5 -J-.  .f  ous  enough. 

the  bank  where  the  6^th  foulr     t      '"^'''^  °'''^  "'«^^'  There's 
'Old  Jack  did  n't  lose  it.     Garnett  lost  it  " 

-and  men,  and  he  just  ^aineH  if  i  ^u-t  ^"'''^  ^^  °'"«  thou- 
had  in  the  Valley  Kernfw  H  .  ''t  '\^'''  "^^  ^''^V 've 
town  called  Banks?  Af?r  ~  ^^^'^ '"'''''  "'^  ''"y^  ^'  fiddle- 
rearguard  agS"      ^^'■^'"'"«'"«'y5<^«*^.   Oh,  law!  that  pesky 

The  skirmish  proved  short  and  sham     Th^  f.h      i 
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ran  a  further  word. 

^' In  tlTe^irst  Rrev  streak  of  dawn  a  battery  which  had  passed  in  turn 
each  seRment  of  the  column,  came  up  with  the  van,  beyond  Kcrns- 
Lwn  battlefield,  and  halted  upon  a  little  rise  of  ground.  AU  around 
stretched  grey,  dew-wet  fields  and  woods,  and  all  around  ay  an 
army  sleeping  strange  sight  in  the  still  and  solemn  light  w.th  tho 
birds  cheeping  overhead !  The  guns  stopped,  the  men  got  down  fron, 
limber  and  caisson,  the  horses  were  unhitched.  "An  hour  s  sleep- 
Kernstown  battlefield!"  ,    ,  ,    .    .u         1 

An  officer  whose  command  lay  in  the  field  to  the  left,  just  beyond 
a  great  breach  that  had  been  made  in  the  stone  fence,  arose  from  the 
cloak  he  had  spread  in  the  opening  and  came  over  1° J-he  R""^; 
"Good-morning,  Randolph!    Farmers  and  soldiers  see  the  da^^n. 

Light  thickens;  and  the  crow 
Makes  wing  to  the  rooky  wood. 

The  poor  guns!    Even  they  look  overmarched."   As  he  spoke  he 
stroked  the  howitzer  as  though  it  had  been  a  Uvmg  thmg. 

"We've  got  with  us  a  stray  of  yours,"  said  the  artilleryman. 
"Says  he  has  a  cut  foot,  but  looks  like  a  skulker.  Here  you, 
Mr.  Under-the-Bridge!  come  from  behind  that  caisson  - 

Out  of  a  wood  road,  a  misty  opening  overarched  by  tall  and 
misty  trees,  came  two  or  three  horsemen  the  foremostof  whom  rode 
up  to  the  battery.  "Good-morning,  Randolph!  General  Jack.on 
will  be  by  in  a  moment.  General  Ewell  lies  over  there  on  the  Iron 
Roval  road.  He  has  eaten  breakfast,  and  is  clanking  his  spurs  and 
swearing  as  they  swore  in  Flanders."  He  pointed  with  his  gaunt- 
leted  hand,  turning  as  he  did  so  in  the  saddle.  The  action  broush 
recogniUon  of  Cleave's  presence  upon  the  road.  Stafford  ceased 
speaking  and  sat  still,  observing  the  other  with  narrowed  eyes. 

Cleave  addressed  the  figure,  which,  there  being  no  help  for  it, 
had  come  from  behind  the  caisson.  "You,  Dagg,  of  course!  Strag- 
gling or  deserting -I  wonder  which  this  time!     Are  you  not 

ashamed?"  , „ 

"Gawd,  major!  I  just  could  n't  keep  up.  I  got  a  cut  foot 
"Sit  down  on  that  rock. -Take  off  your  shoe -what  is  let 

of  it.    Now,  let  me  sec.    Is  that  the  cut,  that  scratch  above  the 

ankle?" 
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"It  ain't  how  deep  it  is.  It's  how  it  hurts  " 
nZ'T  ^  "°  ["'"""■y'"''"  to-day  who  is  not  footsore  and  tired 
Only  the  straggler  or  deserter  has  as  few  marks  as  you  to  show 
There  .s   he  company,  down  the  road,  in  the  field.  To-night  I  S 
finu  out  .f  you  have  been  with  it  all  the  day.  Go!  You  S  ace  th 
very  mountains  where  you  were  born  —  "  ^"K'^ct  tne 

Beyond  the  guns  was  a  misty  bend  of  the  road.  The  light  was 
stronger,  m  the  east  a  slender  streamer  of  carnation;  the  a'r  lank 
cool  and  sfli.  On  the  edge  of  Kernstown  battlefield  k  cock  r"  a 
second  horn  came  faintly.  Very  near  at  hand  sounded  a  jing  e  'oi 
accoutrement  Stonewall  Jackson,  two  or  three  of  the  staff  with  in 
came  around  the  turn  and  stopped  beside  the  guns.  The  men  a  Z' 

JlZd  t1  k  '"'""■  "".'  °",  '"^  ™^^'^^'  "-'•  'hemselves  u,  and 
fluted.   Jackson  gave  his  slow  quiet  nod.    He  w.s  all  leaf  bronze 

hHhh  h  '.T''p  "  "'''  J"^'  '^""""«  '^^"^'^'h  the  old  forage  ca^ 
He  addressed  the  heutenant.  "You  will  advance,  sir,  in  just  thr^ 
quarters  of  an  hour.  There  are  batteries  in  place  upon  the  ridge  b^ 
fore  us    You  wll  take  position  there,  and  you  wi  I  not  leave  until 

"Yes,  general    He  sends  his  compliments,  and  says  he  is  ready." 
at  sfeve  ~  "  '^''  '°'''''"  ''""«  '^'^"^- "   "^^  '-^^'^ 

pick'ed  Wm  ?!'"■  '"•  '"■"  ""'  '^«'"'^'''-  Lieutenant  Randolph 
"Found  him  under  a  bridge,  sir.  I'd  call  him  a  deserter  -" 
Steve  wnthed  as  though,  literally,  the  eyes  were  coi  1  steel  and 
had pmnedbm  down.  "Gawd,  general!  I  did  n't  desert!  Cross  my 
hear  and  may  I  go  to  hell  if  I  did!  I  w.-.s  awful  tired  -  hungry  and 
th.rs,,y-and  my  head  swimming  - 1  just  dropped  out  m'eanbg 
Ldt'm"e-'."''"'   I  had  a  sore  foot.   Majo'r  Cleave 's  aXl 

nnfT'^i'''*  ^  *^'?f "  *°  y""""  '^°™P'^"y."  said  Cleave.   "If  we  did 

0  ThunVerp     'Ir  '°i'^"  '"^"  y°"  ^^°"''l  "^  drummed  home 
to  1  hunder  Run,  there  to  brag,  loaf,  and  rot  — " 

Steve  began  to  whine.   "I  meant  to  catch  up,  I  truly  did' "   His 
I'm  losf-!i°?  ^""^  '''''  '"  ''^''  '"^'  '"""'^  oF  Sta^ord.    "  GaS 
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Stafford  rcj?arded  his  quondam  prisoner  curiously  enough.  His 
gaz  had  in  it  something  of  cruelty,  o(  pondmng  and  o  que>^mn 
Iteve  writhed.  "I  ain't  any  better  'n  anybody  else  Life  s  awful! 
Everybody  in  the  world's  agin  me.  Gawd  knows  Major  Clea^c  . 
so  — '"    Cleave  made  a  ^ound  of  contempt. 

Stafford  spoke.  "I  .i-  not  think  he's  actually  a  deserter.  1  re- 
membei  his  face.  I  met  him  near  Middlctown,  and  he  gave  me  hi, 
reeiment  and  company.    There  are  many  stragglers. 

St^ve  could  havx  fallen  and  worshipped.  "  U<m'l  care  whether 
he  did  it  for  me.  or  jest  'cause  he  hates  that  other  one!  He  does  hale 
him'  -N  Ihate  him,  too-sending  me  to  the  guardhouse  every  wh,p^ 
stitch'"  This  to  himself;  outside  he  tried  to  look  as  though  he  lu,l 
carried  the  colours  from  Front  Royal,  only  dropping  them  momcn- 
r.rily  at  that  unfortunate  bridge.  Jackson  regarded  him  with  . 
Krey-blue  eye  unreconciled,  but  finally  mad  his  pecuUar  gesture  .,1 
Sssal.  The  Thunder  Run  man  saluted  and  stumbled  from  tie 
r^dside  into  the  field,  the  dead  Tiger 's  musket  in  the  hoi lowof  h, 
arm,  his  face  turned  toward  Company  .\.  Back  m  the  road  Jack«„ 
turned  his  eyes  on  Cleave.  "  Major,  ia  half  an  hour  you  wi  1  adv^n  . 
with  your  skirmishers.  Do  as  well  as  you  have  done  heretofore  an. 
Tou  will  do  well  -  very  well.  The  effect  of  Colonel  Brooke  s  wound 
is  graver  than  was  thought.  He  has  asked  to  be  retired.  After  W.n 
Chester  you  will  have  your  promotion."  ,        ■  „ 

Wth  to  staff  he  rode  away -a  leaf  b;own JiRure,  loom  ng 
large  in  the  misty  half  light,  against  the  red  guidons  of  the  ea,  . 
Stafford  went  with  him.  Randolph,  his  cannoneers  and  dr  .r, 
drooped  beside  the  pieces  and  were  immediately  asleep  -  halt  an 
h^w  was  all  they  haa.  The  horses  cropped  the  pearled  w^ays.de 
X  Far  away  the'cocks  were  crowing  In  the  east  the  red  ban 
nerols  widened.  There  came  a  faint  blowing  of  bugles.  Clta^e 
stooped  and  took  up  his  cloak.  . 

sSve,  stumbling  back  over  the  wet  field,  between  the  rank,  o 
sluing  men,  found  Company  A  -  that  portion  of  it  not  with  th. 
SE  Every  soul  was'asleep.  The  men  lay  heavily,  some 
drawn  into  a  knot,  others  with  arms  flung  -de  others  on  th, 
faces  They  lay  the  dank  and  chilly  dawn  as  though  death  had 
Sa^The  field.  Steve  lay  down  beside  them.  "Gawd!  when  will 
this  war  be  over?" 
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He  dreamed  that  he  was  back  at  Thundir  R.m u-     .   , 

a  certain  boulder  at  a  turn  o'  the  road  ?h,,  "*""' <^""f '""K  behind 
ley.  He  had  an  old  Wntlock,  but  i^Ws  drlmT IT  'T."1'=  ^'"■ 
it  changed  to  one  of  the  beautiful  modern  riSI,,h  ""'  ^t"  "'  "•"* 
to  take  from  the  Vanker,    Tt,       '"""'''"""««  they  were  beginning 

Steve  felt  assured  oThin'^rd™"".;"'"^  °"  J'""*^"  ^"^ 
Richard  Cleave  came  ridiL  un.t^      ^  '■>'"'''''"'' "'"'"'''blc. 

the  rifle  to  his  shouTder  and  sL'h,  I  """'  ""  ^'''"'^"'-  ^''^^  "f^d 
hewasnotalonebehStheboutrhT'"/^^  It  seemed  that 
and  a  star  on  his  collar.  saW  ■" Ai„  '  af  ,h  h"''{  \fT  "'"'  '^  '''°"^' 
lired,  but  before  the  smnt  i      ,         "  '"■''"■'■      '"  '^c  dream  ',e 

luck  ;hes<>und  of  the  Z  chant  h'":  "  ''''  '"'  ""«"'  ''"°-  "'^ 
in.   Steve  turned  r^-^sr^Sr/oS;--"'' '^^'- 

in  Winchesl-r,  m  n!  Al  the  d^a.oTd  clt""  '"'"''■"'  '^^^^''"'^' 
us -rolls  and  waffles  and  hrnn!^  I  ?^'  """  «"""«  '^^<iy  for 
coffee  -  and  alUhfladSn  ^tfn  and  ribb"'  ''"'"'"''  '««'  ''"'^ 

^isn^^trliS-^^-'^^^coSt:" 
THe^f  i^h&t:Ls^H™rs^b;Sir'- '-' 

;;H^.^3^Slr:v-'S-S^^-- 

did  you  kUUn  t^radl'^""  '""  ''"^"^^'  ^''--  -''  how  many 

iamiSHy';:;fh  gt7r2'Ar'^^"l='^  r"""^''"^  war-talking 
Hi.  than^ppelXste  tt^^^itLS:  iTsn^-^  -^^  '" 
_  Band     p^ayng!  'The  Girl  I  Left  Behind  Me'  " 

and  afvr  B^td  Romje  f  -V  ''^^^  '  ^""^  "»«  '''^  'f°™ 

^^;:;^^.f{^~Se-s^^"-^-'- 

surely  wiU  be  glad  to  see  Miss  Fanny  again  -" 
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"Company  Cover  there's  most  crazy.  It  all  lives  there-" 
"Three  nUlesI   That  ain't  much.    I  feel  rested.   There  goes  the 
,d!  Don't  it  swing  ofl  long  and  steady?  Lord,  we've  got  the  hang 

°'  "Will  Cleave 's  got  to  be  sergeant.  - 'N  he's  wild  about  a  girl  in 
Winchester.  Says  his  mother  and  sister  are  there,  too  and  he  can  l 
sleep  for  thinking  of  the  enemy  all  about  them.   Children  sure  do 

erow  up  quick  in  war  time!"  

"A  lot  of  things  grow  up  quick  -  and  a  lot  of  thmgs  don  t  grow 
at  all.   There  goes  the  4th  -  long  and  steady !  Our  turn  next. 

Steve  again  saw  from  afar  the  approach  of  the  mghtmar.-.  h 
st«.d  large  on  the  opposite  bank  of  Abraham's  Creek,  and  he  mu> 
go  to  meet  it.  He  was  wedged  between  comrades -bergc:mt 
Coffin  was  looking  straight  at  him  with  his  melancholy,  bad-tem- 
pered eyes -he  could  not  fall  out,  drop  behind!  The  backs  of  h„ 
hands  began  to  grow  cold  and  his  unwashed  forehead  was  dan,,, 
beneath  matted,  rcd-brown  elf  locks.  From  considerate  .xper.e,,,  0 
he  knew  that  presently  sick  stomach  would  set  m  When  the  com- 
pany splashed  through  Abraham's  Creek  he  would  not  look  at  !..■ 
Lnning water,  but  when  he  looked  at  the  slopes  he  was  expec  ..! 
presently  to  climb  he  saw  that  there  was  fighting  there  and  that  tlu. 
nightmare  attended!   Steve  closed  his  eyes.    " O  Gawd,  take  caro 

°  iTter  on,  when  the  ridge  was  won  he  found  himscl'  s'ul  •  ■ 
company  of  the  nightmare,  cowering  close  to  the  lock  of  a  ra, 
feZ  that  zigzagged  along  the  crest.  How  he  got  there  he  really 
id  not  know.  He  had  his  musket  still  clutched  -  his  mounta.n- 
ir'sTnstinct  served  for  that.  Presently  he  made  the  discovery,  .at 
he  had  been  firing,  had  fired  thrice,  it  appeared  from  his  cartn.l^c 
box  He  remembered  neither  firing  nor  loading,  though  he  had  .ome 
faint  recollection  of  having  been  upon  his  knees  behind  a  low  s.™ 
wall-he  saw  it  now  at  right  angles  with  the  rail  fence  A  elm 
field  he  remembered  because  some  one  had  said  something  a  bo 

0,^-leaved  clovers,  and  then  a  shell  had  come  by  and  the  cUn  e 
turned  red.  Seized  with  panic  he  bit  a  cartridge  and  loaded.  Phe 
air  was  rocking;  moreover,  with  the  heavier  waves  came  a  sharp 
:  L"   ^^P'  Heaven  and  earth  blurred  together,  blende    by 

the  Jant  brush  of  eddying  smoke.   Steve  tasted  powder,  smelled 
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oilcloth.    They  wTre  tall  an     t        ''    "^  "',  ''""'"'=•  ^'""«  '"  "" 

.1-, . ,.™  tap  of  dem.,^i„„„,  ^^ .  „„  «;sy£«^ 

was  an  Onenrng  m  a  iow  stone  wall  across  the  hillside,  below 
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Steve.  The  gate  had  been  wrenched  away  and  thrown  aside,  it 
the  thick  gatepost  remained,  and  it  made  the  passage  narrow  — 
too  narrow  for  the  gun  team  and  the  carriage  to  pass.  All  stopped 
and  there  was  a  colloquy. 

"We've  got  an  axe?" 

"Yes,  captain." 

"John  Agnor,  you've  felled  many  a  tree.  Take  the  axe  and  cut 
that  post  down." 

"Captain,  I  will  be  killed!" 

"Then  you  will  be  killed  doing  your  duty,  John.   Get  down." 

Agnor  got  the  axe,  swung  it  and  began  chopping.  The  stone  wall 
across  the  hollow  blazed  more  fiercely;  the  sharpshooters  diverted 
their  attention  from  the  men  and  horses  higher  upon  the  hill.  Agnor 
swung  the  axe  with  steadiness;  the  chips  flew  far.  The  post  was  cut 
almost  through  before  his  billet  came.  In  falling  he  clutched  the 
weakened  obstruction,  and  the  two  came  down  together.  The  gun 
was  free  to  pass,  and  it  passed,  each  cannoneer  and  driver  looking 
once  at  John  Agnor,  lying  dead  with  a  steady  face.  It  found  place 
a  few  yards  above  Steve  in  his  corner,  and  joined  in  the  roar  of  its 
fellows,  throwing  solid  shot  and  canister. 

A  hundred  yards  and  more  to  the  rear  stood  a  barn.  The  wounded 
from  all  the  guns,  strung  like  black  beads  along  the  crest,  dragged 
themselves  or  were  carried  to  this  shelter.  Hope  rose  in  Steves 
heart.  "Gawd!  I'll  creep  through  the  clover  and  git  there  myself." 
He  started  on  hands  and  knees,  but  once  out  of  his  corner  and  the 
shrouding  mass  of  wild  buckwheat,  terror  took  him.  The  minies 
were  singing  like  so  many  birds.  A  line  of  blue  musketrymen,  posted 
behind  cover,  somewhat  higher  than  the  grey,  were  firing  alike  at 
gunners,  horses,  and  the  men  passing  to  and  fro  behind  the  fighting 
line.  Steve  saw  a  soldier  hobbling  to  the  bam  throw  up  his  arms, 
and  pitch  forward.  Two  carrying  a  third  between  them  were  both 
struck.  The  three  tried  to  drag  themselves  further,  but  only  the 
one  who  had  been  borne  by  the  others  succeeded.  A  shell  pierced 
the  roof  of  the  barn,  burst  and  set  the  whole  on  fire.  Steve  turned 
like  a  lizard  and  went  back  to  the  lock  of  the  fence  and  the  tattered 
buckwheat.  He  could  hear  the  men  talking  around  the  gun  just 
beyond.  They  spoke  very  loud,  because  the  air  was  shaken  like  an 
ocean  in  storm.  They  were  all  powder-grimed,  clad  only  in  trousers 
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and  shirt,  the  shirt  open  over  the  brpast   =n^    i  „   . 

air  were  speaking.    ''  Sponge  oTt  -  ^1  'Z    %Tt  '""'^  '""^ 
lem!  that  created  a  sensation    ;^!'7''V      P'^e  seconds!  Jerusa- 

Number.!  LooL'ull  Z"  ^!:SetV,rGo''d"S'^^  'I 
Wetst°yi/:ut     '''''"''  ^^  '•"^^  y-  'Uo  a4 tSTe^: 
~ZZ-',  be^U-gar^r""""''-   ""  '''^'"  -'^'^''^  '^^-^^ 

"Tliank  you,  captain,  but  I  wish  to  see  -" 

A  mime  ball  imbedded  itself  in  a  rail  beside  Steve's  cheek    R.f., 

«des  of  the  pike,  but  prepondera^  "  th   St'd'Thrv  '°" 
They  had  X  v^  Xrd%X\u:;  bTnds  th  ^'HT 

0^  «nt  ThT^fst 'w:fu"p^ thf  ^'^■"^"^  V'"  «'" '^« 
thought  Steve    "IM  h^  J  k   fv.'        .'"" ''"'"^ ''"Sht.   "Gawd!" 

win,  anyhow    Thevtein  "'  "'"''  ''^'■^'  W«  ^■■"''  --g°in'  to 

^'  the  IC  a JdtocSuToTrer'  Se't'Sr ^  ^'"'^ 
move  North  —  "  "'uney.  unce  1 1  had  a  chance  to 
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He  had  landed  in  a  fringe  of  small  trees  by  a  little  runlet,  and  now, 
under  this  cover,  he  moved  irresolutely  forward.  "Ef  I  walked 
toward  them  with  my  hands  up,  they  surely  would  n't  shoot. 
What's  that?  — Gawd!  Look  at  Old  Jack  a-comin'l  Reckon  I'll 
stay  —  Told  them  once't  on  Thunder  Run  I  would  n't  move  North 
for  nothing!     Yaaaihhhhl  Yaaaaihhh — " 

Yaaihhhhhl  Yaaihhhhhl  Yaaaihhl  Yaaaaaaaihhhh!  Ten  thou- 
sand grey  soldiers  with  the  sun  on  their  bayonets  — 

There  came  by  a  riderless  horse,  gentle  enough,  unfrightened, 
wanting  only  to  drink  at  the  little  stream.  Steve  caught  him  with- 
out difficulty,  climbed  into  the  saddle  and  followed  the  army.  The 
army  was  a  clanging,  shouting,  triumphant  thing  to  follow  —  to 
follow  into  the  Winchester  streets,  into  a  town  that  was  mad  witli 
joy.  A  routed  army  was  before  it,  pouring  down  Loudoun  Street, 
pouring  down  Main  Street,  pouring  down  every  street  and  lane, 
pouring  out  of  the  northern  end  of  the  town,  out  upon  the  Martins- 
burg  pike,  upon  the  road  to  the  frontier,  the  road  to  the  Potomac. 
There  was  yet  firing  in  narrow  side  streets,  a  sweeping  out  of  single 
and  desperate  knots  of  blue.  Church  bells  were  pealing,  women 
young  and  old  were  out  of  doors,  weeping  for  pure  joy,  laughing  for 
the  same,  praising,  bles  'ng,  greeting  sons,  husbands,  lovers,  bro- 
thers, friends,  deliverers.  A  bearded  figure,  leaf  brown,  on  a  sorrel 
nag,  answered  with  a  gravity  strangely  enough  not  without  sweet- 
ness the  acclamation  with  which  he  was  showered,  sent  an  aide  to 
hasten  the  batteries,  sent  another  with  an  order  to  General  George  H. 
Steuart  commanding  cavalry,  jerked  his  hand  into  the  air  and  swept 
on  in  pursuit  out  by  the  Martinsburg  pike.  The  infantry  followed 
him,  hurrahing.  They  tasted  to-day  the  sweets  of  a  patriot  soldiery 
relieving  a  patriot  town.  The  guns  came  thundering  through,  the 
horses  doing  well,  the  proud  drivers,  cannoneers,  officers,  waving 
caps  and  hats,  bowing  to  half-sobbing  hurrahs,  thrown  kisses, 
praises,  blessings.  Ewell's  division  poured  through  —  Ewell  on 
the  flea-bitten  grey.  Rifle,  swearing  his  men  forward,  pithily  answer- 
ing the  happy  people,  all  the  while  the  church  bells  clanging.  The 
town  was  in  a  clear  flame  of  love,  patriotism,  martial  spirit,  every 
heart  enlarged,  every  house  thrown  open  to  the  wounded  whom,  grey 
and  blue  alike,  the  grey  surgeons  were  bringing  in. 
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equal  parts  fire-eaUr^d^^::  b'on'eTf  ''l"!!"^'  "^'"«  '°  '-^ 
couple  in  the  dooryard  of  a  sS  cLn  .P^'''^'?  ^  «^^y-headed 
ahurtsoldier a bed^and sometS^g  to eTt"  Whv  f"^"""  "^^^  ^"' 
they  w    Id,    Co      right  in!    w'hit  ::ird';°^~"-'°f — 

heipJstX-i  f  tH?g  -  ''  r   ''"•'  --  I  was 

this.my  thumbrtheve.tT  e"ha  °'"h"''  '  "*^  "°°P'"8'  '"''^ 
in  the  bacic!  I  just  kin  hobble  Th^.iT  ^  ^^"  P'^"  ^^'•"<^''  me 
to  me  than  I  deserve""  ^°"'  '"*^"-'  ^ou  are  better 


CHAPTER  XXIII 


MOTF"  'l   AND   SON 

MARGARET  Clbave  drew  her  arms  gently  from  under  the 
wounded  boy  she  had  been  tending.  He  was  asleep;  hati 
gone  to  sleep  calling  her  "Maman"  and  babbling  of  wild- 
fowl on  the  bayou.  She  kissed  him  lightly  on  the  forehead  "  for  Will ' 
—  Will,  somewhere  on  the  kartinsburg  pike,  battling  in  heat  and 
dust,  battling  for  the  Confederacy,  driving  the  foe  out  of  Virginia, 
back  across  the  Potomac  —  Will  who,  little  more  than  a  year  ago, 
had  beeu  her  "  baby,"  whom  she  kissed  each  night  when  he  went  tci 
sleep  in  his  little  room  next  hers  at  Three  Oaks.  She  straightened 
herself  and  looked  around  for  more  work.  The  large  room,  the 
"chamber"  of  the  old  and  quiet  house  in  which  she  and  Miriam  had 
stayed  on  when  in  March  the  army  had  withdrawn  from  Win- 
chester, held  three  wounded.  Upon  the  four-post  bed,  between  white 
valance  and  tester,  lay  a  dying  officer.  His  wife  was  with  him,  and  a 
surgeon,  who  had  found  the  ball  but  could  not  stop  the  hemorrhage. 
A  little  girl  sat  on  the  bed,  and  every  now  and  then  put  forth  a 
hand  and  timidly  stroked  her  father's  clay-cold  wrist.  On  the  floor, 
on  a  mattress  matching  the  one  on  which  the  boy  lay,  was  stretched 
a  gaunt  giant  from  some  backwoods  or  mountain  clearing.  Mar- 
garet knelt  beside  him  and  he  smiled  up  at  her.  "  1  ain't  much  hurl , 
and  I  ain't  sufferin'  to  amount  to  nothin'.  Ef  this  pesky  butternut 
would  n't  sUck  in  this  here  hurt  place  —  "  She  cut  the  shirt  from  a 
sabre  wound  with  the  scissors  hanging  at  her  waist,  then  bringing 
water  bathed  away  the  grime  and  dried  blood.  "You're  right," 
she  said.  "It  is  n't  much  of  a  cut.  It  will  soon  heal."  They  spoke 
in  whispers,  not  to  disturb  the  central  group.  "  But  you  don't  look 
easy.    You  are  still  suffering.    What  is  it?  " 

"  It  ain't  nothing.  It's  my  foot,  that  a  shell  kind  of  got  in  the  way 
of.  But  don't  you  tell  anybody  —  for  fear  they  might  want  to  cut 
it  off,  ma'am." 

She  looked  and  made  a  pitying  sound.  The  officer  on  the  bed  had 
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now  brathed  his  last.  She  brought  the  unneeded  surgeon  to  the 
crusheo  ankle,  summoned  to  help  him  another  of  the  3en  n  the 
house,  then  moved  to  the  four-poster  and  aided  the  telrlS^  'Lw 
young  and  soon  again  to  becomVa  mother,  to  lay  the  dSaTm  anH 
straight.  The  little  girl  began  to  shake  and  shTdde  She  took  her 
m  her  arms  and  carried  her  out  of  the  rof  Th.  f  !.,?■. 
helping  in  the  storeroom.  "Get  the  child^s  doll  and  t^K  *'■'"" 
the  garden  for  a  little  while.  She  is  cold  as  ice  1  the  K  ?  '"'° 
don't  stop  her.  When  she  is  bette  give  her  to  Hannah?  h  '°  "^ 
sit  beside  the  boy  who  is  lying  on'the  fl^  „  S  chiber'lf  h: 
wake^^.ve  him  water,  but  don't  let  him  lift'Ltel^^H^e  Lt 

helDVi''v^^^'^^,'"*  T^^°''  ■"''  ^"-  "Madam,  will  you  come 
tSer-The  'f ''°'!^P°°--f-"ow's  leg."  The;  entered  a  room 
hf,7.  P^''?"""  ''"^  '""*'  *'">  ^^^  "'indows  (Jung  wide  and 

the  afternoon  sunhght  lying  in  pools  among  the  roses  of  fhlcar^t 
Two  mahogany  tables  had  been  put  together,  and  the  soSfv 

LSi'andt'  ''«  ""^"^  r"  ^^'^^-  The  su^Ln  td  a^ 
assistant  and  the  young  man's  servant  was  prayine  in  a  mrn;, 
Margaret  uttered  a  low,  pained  exclamation.  ThTs  youn.  lieutrant" 

mT„r<°T'i  ?  ^  ^  ^°°^  '''""  ^""l  ^^^  J'ad  played  his  accomoani 
TaH  ft!,  1  *"  "^"^  ~  °^'  ""=  ""^t  sentimental  of  dittii  1  Sam 
had  hked  him  very  well  -  they  had  read  together  -"-^^  p^T    • 

Wshand  ,f™°^'^S-'l-«1  well.  She  put  her  cheek  dol^ 
ms  hand.      My  poor,  poor  boy!  My  poor,  brave  boy  1 " 

outt?  frwTwSia::.^^.^ivetrt:  Kt^-^'^-  ^-^'r 

Anyho^w,  Mrs.  Cleave.  I  can  l^  ^  '^.V.rnZ  T£s 

JerSSS  '''■v'^  '  ''"''"  ""'*  '^°'^-    The  surgeon  gave  a 

^^^'|No  chloroform.    Contrab.-^d  of  war.    Damned  chivalric  con- 

long  day  s  tasks  she  heard  a  group  of  soldiers  talking.  There 
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were  infantry  officers  from  the  regiments  left  in  town,  and  a  dusty 
cavalryman  or  two — riders  from  the  front  with  dispatches  or  orders. 
One  with  an  old  cut  glass  goblet  of  water  in  his  hand  talked  and  drank, 
talked  and  drank. 

"  The  aide  came  to  George  H.  Steuart  and  said, '  General  Jackson 
orders  you  to  pursue  vigorously.  He  says  lose  no  time.  He  says 
kill  and  capture;  let  as  few  as  possible  get  to  the  Potomac.  Dc 
your  best. ' "  He  filled  his  glass  again  from  the  pitcher  standing  by. 
"Steuart  answers  that  he's  of  General  Ewell's  Division.  Must  take 
his  orders  from  General  Ewell." 

"West  Point  notions!   Good  Lord!" 

"Says  the  aide, '  General  Jackson  commands  General  Ewell,  and 
so  may  command  you.  His  orders  are  that  you  shall  pursue  vigor- 
ously' —  Says  Steuart,  'I  will  send  a  courier  to  find  General  Ewell. 
If  his  orders  are  corroboratory  I  will  at  once  press  forward  — '  " 

"Good  God!  did  he  think  Banks  would  wait?" 

"Old  Dick  was  in  front;  he  was  n't  behind.  Took  the  aide  two 
hours  to  find  him,  sitting  on  Rifle,  swearing  because  he  did  n't  see 
the  cavalry!  Well,  he  made  the  air  around  him  blue,  and  sent  bacl< 
highly  'corroboratory 'orders.  Steuart  promptly  'pressed  forward 
vigorously,'  but  Lord!  Banks  was  halfway  to  the  Potomac,  his 
troops  streaming  by  every  cow  path,  Stonewall  and  the  infantry  ad- 
vance behind  him  —  but  Little  Sorrel  could  n't  do  it  alone."  He 
put  down  the  glass.  "Steuart '11  catch  it  when  Old  Jack  reports. 
We  might  have  penned  and  killed  the  snake,  and  now  it's  gotten 
away!" 

"Never  mind!  It's  badly  hurt  and  it's  quitting  Virginia  at  a 
high  rate  of  speed.  It 's  left  a  good  bit  of  its  skin  behind,  too.  Hawks 
says  he's  damned  if  the  army  shan't  have  square  meals  for  a  week, 
and  Crutchfield's  smiling  over  the  guns  — " 

"Falligant  says  the  men  are  nigh  dead,  officers  nodding  in  their 
saddles,  giving  orders  in  their  sleep.     FaUigant  says  — " 

Margaret  touched  one  of  the  group  upon  the  arm.  He  swung 
round  in  the  hall  that  was  darkening  toward  sunset  and  swept 
o£f  his  hat.  "Do  you  think,  sir,  that  there  will  be  fighting  to- 
night?" 

"I  think  not,  madam.  There  may  be  skirmishes  of  course  —  our 
men  may  cut  off  parties  of  the  enemy.  But  there  will  be  no  general 
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battle.  It  is  agreed  that  General  Banks  will  get  across  the  Potn^.o 
The  troups  will  bivouac  this  side  of  Martinsburg  "  ""*'• 

The  wounded  in  the  house  slept  or  did  not  sleen     Th.  „ 
widow  sat  beside  the  dead  officer.   She  woiUd  not  h?L  '^  ^"^ 

said  that  she  was  quite  comfortable  Z,     "°"'«^f\^'»  a^'ay- 

..L  ,j>":"  "*'  ""f  >■«""•«.  Jootot.- 

and  reDassin/  Thrtf   f  .u        ""''  Pavement,  there  was  passing 

little  city  rd^  Ihh  ,T  '^^'"^-  '^'^'"«''  ^«"t  °n  sendce-a 
high  iS^  S  bv  onJnf  .".""m '""  P''"°™'  ^*  '^  *  strange. 
^  clearinten^L      ^  '''"  "''''='  "'"'*='  ^^  ^"^8  ^"^U  with 
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Miriam  came  and  stood  beside  her  mother,  leaning  her  head  upon 
the  other's  breast.  The  two  seemed  like  elder  and  younger  sister, 
no  more.  There  was  a  white  jasmine  over  the  porch,  in  the  yard 
the  fireflies  were  beginning  to  sparkle  through  the  dusk.  "Dear 
child,  are  you  very  tired?" 

"  I  am  not  tired  at  all.  That  Louisiana  boy  called  me  '  Zephine '  — 
'  Zephine! '  '  Zephine,  your  eyes  are  darker,  but  your  lips  are  not  so 
red.'  He  said  he  kept  all  my  letters  over  his  heart  —  only  he  tore 
them  up  before  the  battle,  tore  them  into  little  bits  and  gave  them 
to  the  wind,  so  that  if  he  fell  into  his  hands '  I'ennemi'  might  not 
read  them." 

"The  doctor  says  that  he  will  do  well." 

"He  is  like  Will.  Oh,  mother,  I  feet  ten  thousand  years  old!  I 
feel  as  though  I  had  always  lived." 

"  I,  too,  dear.  Always.  I  have  always  borne  children  and  they 
have  always  gone  forth  to  war.  They  say  there  will  be  no  fighting 
to-night." 

She  put  her  daughter  slightly  from  her  and  leaned  forward, 
listening.  "That  is  Richard.  His  foot  strikes  that  way  upon  the 
street." 

In  the  night,  in  his  mother's  chamber  Cleave  waked  from  three 
hours  of  dreamless  sleep.  She  stood  beside  him.  "My  poor,  dead 
man,  I  hated  to  keep  my  word." 

He  smiled.  "It  would  have  been  as  hard  to  wake  up  at  the  end  of 
a  week!  —  Mother,  I  am  so  dirty!" 

"The  servants  have  brought  you  plenty  of  hot  water,  and  we  have 
done  the  best  we  could  with  your  uniform.  Here  is  fresh  underwear, 
and  a  beautiful  shirt.  I  went  myself  down  to  the  officer  in  charge 
of  captured  stores.  He  was  extremely  good  and  let  me  have  all 
I  wished.  TuUius  is  here.  He  came  in  an  hour  ago  with  Dundee. 
I  will  send  him  up.  When  you  are  dressed  come  into  the  hall.  I  vv-i'i 
have  something  there  for  you  to  eat." 

Richard  drew  her  hand  to  his  lips.  "I  wonder  who  first  thought 
of  so  blessed  an  institution  as  a  mother?  Only  a  mother  could  have 
thought  of  it,  and  so  there  you  are  again  in  the  circle!" 

When  he  was  dressed  he  found  in  the  wide  upper  hall  without  his 
door,  spread  upon  a  small  leaf  table,  a  meal  frugal  and  delicate.  A 
breeze  came  through  the  open  window,  and  with  it  the  scent  of 
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jasmine.  The  wind  ble-v  the  candle  flame  until  his  mother  st„. 
pmg  hghtly.  brought  a  glass  shade  and  set  it  over  the  si  v  •  '  st  ck 
Small  moths  flew  in  and  out,  and  like  a  distant  ground  well  came 
the  noise  of  the  fevered  town.   The  house  it.i,.lf  L.      •  .  ? 

turmoil  of  the  day;  large  ^JZ^TJt' Zn^TT^il'^^r 
wounded  qu.et  or  at  least  not  loudly  complaining.  Now  and  thn  a 
door  softly  opened  or  closed;  a  woman's  figure  or  that  of  son  e  col 
oured  servant  passed  from  dimness  to  dimness.  They  ,  as^d  a°d" 
the  who  e  was  qu>et  again.  Mother  and  son  spoke  low  'iwHl  "t 
poor  cnud!    bhe  had  counted  so  on  seeing  Will  " 

There  w>ll  be  no  fighting  in  the  morning?  " 

No.   Not,  perhaps,  until  we  reach  Harper's  Ferry    Bank,  will 

Ld  Taxl'^at  h'"^'"-'  r '^l:'-   '°'  ^^^  P-enThe  S  Th 
«^1I  be  at  onr/v,      7"    f""^  ^"^  ''^^'"'  "'°"^^"d  -n^".  and  he 
will  be  at  once  heavily  reinforced  from  Washington    It  is  wril  fnr 
us  and  for  Richmond  .hat  that  city  is  so  nervoT  ' 

"  vrTt  ,W '""  ^'."^"'"^  r"''r^"'  ^°'^'  '^  l"'  °°'.  Richard  ? " 
to  him  'OIH  rf  t"^"  to  see  how  the  heart  of  the  army  has  turned 
Lly'sw?rk.-^       can  do  no  wrong.   But  he  is  not  satisfied  with 

"But  if  they  are  out  of  Virginia  — " 

"They  should  be  in  Virginia  -  prisoners  of  war.   It  was  a  cav 
airy  failure.  -  Well,  it  cannot  be  helped. "  ^' 

'Will  you  cross  at  Harper's  Ferry?" 

"With  all  my  heart  I  wish  we  might!   Defensive  war  sho„M 

tZi^Xt^^:  "r '  '^™'°'^-  ^"'  '  -  -tain  t£  w 
«e  working  with  the  explicit  purpose  of  preventing  McDowell', 

Srriltw  tW  "'  ^"^  r,"'^'^  investmlnTof  ShTo  d 

"oCta?r?tr^:^r^r.^-iri^-^; 
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in  black,  and  the  church  bells  have  always  a  tolling  sound.   And 
then  the  flowers  bloom,  and  we  hear  laughter  as  we  knit." 

"All  colours  ar.~  brighter  and  all  sounds  are  deeper.  If  there  is 
horror,  there  is  also  much  that  is  not  horror.  And  there  is  nobility 
as  well  as  baseness.  And  the  mind  adapts  itself,  and  the  ocean  is 
deeper  than  we  think.  Somewhere,  of  course,  lies  the  shore  uf 
Brotherhood,  and  beyond  that  the  shore  of  Oneness.  It  is  not  un- 
likely, I  think,  that  we  may  reinforce  Johnston  at  Richmond." 

"Then  Miriam  and  I  will  make  our  way  there  also.  How  Ion" 
will  it  last,  Richard  —  the  war  ?" 

"It  may  last  one  year  and  it  may  last  ten.   The  probability  is 
perhaps  five." 
"Five  years!   All  the  country  will  be  grey-haired." 
"War  is  a  forge,  mother.   Many  things  will  be  forged  —  more  of 
iron  perhaps  than  of  gold." 
"You  have  no  doubt  of  the  final  victory?" 
"If  I  ever  have  I  put  it  from  me.  I  do  not  doubt  the  armies  nor 
the  generals  —  and,  God  knows,  T  do  not  doubt  the  women  at  homt : 
If  I  am  not  so  sure  in  all  ways      the  government,  at  least  no  man 
doubts  its  integrity  and  its  pi,'   jse.   The  President,  if  he  is  clear 
and  narrow  rather  than  clear  .'.d  broad,  if  he  sometimes  plays  the 
bigot,  if  he  is  a  good  field  officer  rather  than  the  great  man  of  alTairs 
we  need  —  yet  he  is  earnest,  disinterested,  able,  a  patriot.    .And 
Congress  does  its  best  —  is  at  least  eloquent  and  fires  the  heart. 
Our  crowding  needs  are  great  and  our  resources  small;  it  does  wiiat 
it  can.    The  departments  work  hard.    Benjamin,  Mallory,  Ran- 
dolph, Meminger  —  they  are  all  good  men.  And  the  railroad  iiu  n 
and  the  engineers  and  the  chemists  and   the  mechanics  —  all  so 
wonderfully  and  pathetically  ingenious,  labouring  day  and  nifjht, 
working  miracles  without  material,  making  bricks  without  stra  v 
Arsenals,  foundries,  powder-mills,  workshop,  manufactories  —  aii 
in  a  night,  out  of  the  wheat  fields!  And  the  runners  of  blockacit?. 
and  the  river  steamer  men,  the  special  agents,  the  clerks,  the  work- 
ers of  all  kind  —  a  territory  large  as  Europe  and  every  man  and 
woman  in  the  field  in  one  aspect  or  another!  If  patriotism  csn  save 
and  ability,  fortitude,  endurance,  we  are  saved.   And  yet  I  think 
of  my  old  '  Plutarch's  Lives,'  and  of  all  the  causes  that  have  been 
lost.    And  sometimes  in  the  middle  of  the  night,  I  see  all  our 
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not  belief  that  tlundT^^P'-  "'PPing  from  our  hands    I  do 

--for.  .ndoubtS  J  L  Xl^ndSr^''"'^^^^^^^^ 
hnn     T ''"'"  ""^  '"blc.  "And  vet  thi  t  ''  "''"y*"  home." 

hope.  Hope  is  the  sky  abovoWm  -  InH  ^i"''."'""  '^«'"*  »"d  must 

alien    I  do  not  know  how  I  wHI  co^e      .'  '^'^  ^"^^  "^-^f  'eally 
««^nt  mto  it,  but  no  n,an  kn^w  TC  °k  °'.""'  ^  ''""'^  how  I 
come  out.    Enough  now,  beS^^'  to  sel  'r"  ^'"'"«'^  he  wil 
i'he  shaded  her  eyes  with  h J  K      i   ?'  ""'h  've-y  /ibrc  " 

He  put  something  in  her  hand     "w^^P^ '""■« 'ovely  ways  <  " 
^nt  It  to  me,  two  weeks  L    if  ^    ^""''^  y""  ''ke  to  see  it?  She 

Margaret  laughed     "VL „         ''°^'  "°'  ''o  her  justice  " 
^nd  yet,  it  is  lo'vely!    H^r Tv^: Te  '°',  ^"'  ^  ^«^«=*  "^'h  you  _ 
^m;les  like  some  old  picture.  Tsha"lL"r^'  '^""^"f"'-  and  she 

"And  she  you.   Mother  the  countr^'.^"  ''■'"•  ^'''■^^'^■" 
dark'mngskyand  many  graveyards  l^Hrl'  °"  ""^  ''<^a^'-   I  see  a 
Dead  March.  And  yetftiouThSluL?'"'""'^ '^'■''''-'°ow 
A  lit«   ^^  Heaven  - "        ^     '  ""  ">"«  ™"s  a  singing  stream, 

^ood.Se!i^d"iitThemtofh?t''t'h'  '^  ""'"^  ^  ''"^^ring-  fond 
ll'^  the  dawn,  rode  awavTn  Duldel  r  fr''  '"  ''""=  ^*»d  hoLr  be 

CieTvX  ,4^°'^ tSM^:^."'"^  Hearyouaregoingto 
—ghed.  a. brant  sound,  jest  and  determination  both. 
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"Of  course  I  am!  I  settled  that  at  sixteeen,  one  day  when  I  was 
ploughing  com.   How  they  all  look,  scattered  wide  like  that!" 

"Reveille  not  ur  ■  six.  The  general's  going  to  beat  the  devil 
round  the  stump.  Going  to  have  a  Sunday  on  a  Monday.  Rest, 
clean  up,  divine  service.  Need  all  three,  certainly  need  two.  Good 
record  '.'ne  last  few  weeks  —  reason  to  be  thankful.  Well,  good-bye! 
Always  liked  you.  Cleave!" 

Reveille  sounded,  and  the  army  arose.  Breakfast  was  a  sump- 
tuous thing,  delicately  flavoured  with  compliments  upon  the  taste, 
range,  and  abundance  of  the  Federal  commissariat.  Roll  call  followed . 
with  the  moment's  full  pause  after  names  that  were  not  answered 
to.    A  general  order  was  read. 

Within  four  wteks  this  army  has  made  long  and  rapid  marches, 
fought  six  combats  and  two  battles,  signally  defeating  the  enemy  in 
each  one,  captured  several  stands  of  colours  and  pieces  of  artillery, 
with  numerous  prisoners  and  i-ast  medical,  ordnance,  and  army  store.': , 
and  finally  driven  the  host  that  was  ravaging  our  country  into  utter 
rout.  The  general  commanding  would  warmly  express  to  the  officers  and 
men  utuier  his  command,  his  joy  in  their  achievements  and  his  thanks 
for  their  brilliant  gallantry  in  action  and  their  patient  obedience 
under  the  hardship  of  forced  marches;  often  more  painful  to  the  bran 
soldier  than  the  dangers  of  battle.  The  explanation  of  the  severe  exer- 
tions to  which  the  commandinp  general  called  the  army,  which  trert 
endured  by  them  with  such  cheerful  confidence  in  him,  is  now  given,  in 
the  victory  of  yesterday.  He  receives  this  proof  of  their  confidence  in  the 
past  with  pride  and  gratitude,  and  asks  only  a  similar  confidence  in  the 
future. 

But  his  chief  duty  to-day,  and  that  of  the  army,  is  to  recognize  di- 
voutly  the  hand  of  a  protecting  providence  in  the  brilliant  successes  oi 
the  last  three  days,  arid  to  make  the  oblatimt  of  our  thanks  to  God  for  his 
mercies  to  us  and  to  our  country,  in  heartfelt  acts  of  religious  worship. 
For  this  purpose  the  troops  will  remain  in  camp  to-day,  suspending  as 
far  as  practicable  all  military  exercises ;  and  the  chaplains  of  regiments 
will  hold  divine  service  in  their  several  charges  at  four  o'clock  P. ." 

At  four  the  general  went  to  church  with  the  37th  Virginia.  The 
doxology  sung,  the  benediction  pronounced,  he  told  the  chaplain 
that  he  had  been  edified  exceedingly,  and  he  looked  it.  There  -.veri" 
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roisterer  'a'SS  X;'ir  '"""•  t""'"  '"  ^ 
himself  admitted  to  the  farmer"  pal"  h,'  ""^'"''  '""'■•  f°""<l 
with  lamps,  a  clerk  or  two  writ f„^»„^  "! ""''  *  """'^  '^l^'' 

son',  milita'ry  far^Hy  Th,  gen  raT  Wm,:7"'  """''•"  "'  J"^"" 
sat  down  at  the  table  A  rlA  •  '"""'"."'"'' m  presently ,  and 
face,  who  had  been  «oint  over 'nr'"^  T"'  T^  "  '''«'"y  '"teilectual 
room,  came  foSand  Xe'd  ■""  ''  " ''"""  "^  ""=  ^"'"^  "'  '"^ 
■'  Ye7sr'''  ^"T";-    "''"''  ^°"  «"'  'he  mail  bag?  " 

i>ione  at  all.    Let  me  see  the  contents,  Jarrow  " 
CS  feHf  ire^r  ^::^:-  'i^t  it  best.  Sir.  to  in- 

fro'™  RicZon?  Thev  ar"'  ''"  T "  °'  ^^"°-  '«'-  -eived 

them  witirmlolrm^nXrr-SSo  '  ^'l  T" 
and  now  returned  '  "  Ha  a.         P'»<^''et,   Keceived  on  such  a  date 

"Kun  them  over  Jarrow  -'""  °"'  '  P^^'^''  '^'^'^  -'»•  -^  '^P- 
Jarrow  read  aloud.  — 

His  Excellencv  Jefferson  Dav,s  ''°"""'  ''"^''  "''  "*'• 

President  of  the  Confede8a;e  States  of  America- 
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come  to  the  conclusion  that  it  is  a  Yanliee  trick  that  should  have 
immediate  attention  from  the  Governmental  authorities  of  this 
country.  The  pretence  is  that  we  must  let  it  go  forward  to  buy  arms 
and  munitions  of  war,  and  I  fear  the  fate  of  the  steamer  Calhoun 
illustrates  the  destination  of  these  arms  and  munitions  of  war  after 
they  are  bought  with  our  cotton.  Her  commander  set  her  on  fire 
and  the  Yankees  put  her  out  just  in  time  to  secure  the  prize.  This 
cotton  power  is  a  momentous  question  — 

"Very  good.    The  next,  Jarrow." 

RicmioND,  Va.,  February  32d. 
Hon.  J.  P.  Benjamin, 
Secretary  of  War: 
Sir,  —  I  have  the  honour  to  state  there  are  now  many  volunteers 
from  Maryland  who  are  desirous  of  organizing  themselves  as  soon 
as  possible  into  companies,  regiments,  and  brigades  — 


"Good!  good!    The  next,  Jarrow." 


EXECUTIYE  DEPAHTMENT, 
MiLLEDGEVlLLE,  GA. 


His  Excellency  Jefferson  Davis: 

Sir,  —  I  have  the  pleasure  to  inform  you  that  in  response 
to  your  requisition  on  Georgia  for  twelve  additional  regiments  of 
troops  she  now  tenders  you  thirteen  regiments  and  three  battal- 


" Good!  The  next." 

Havana,  March  22d,  1862. 
Hon.  J.  P.  Benjamin, 

Secretary  of  War,  Richmond. 
Sir,  —  Our  recent  reverses  in  Tennessee  and  on  the  seacoast, 
magnified  by  the  Northern  press,  have  had  a  tendency  to  create 
doubt  in  tb-^  minds  of  our  foreign  friends  here  as  to  our  ultimate 
success.  I  liave  resisted  with  all  my  power  this  ridiculous  fear  of  the 
timid  — 

"Lay  that  aside.    It  might  jeopardize  the  agent.  The  next." 
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"  Copy  of  a  proposed  General  Order. 


3^3 


"  Was  Depasticent 

"M-,        n  ,    ^  "  AdJT- AND  Insp.Genmal's  Office. 

Hi..,;  ?■      ?         °*"''  ""*  "^""^  i"  command  of  departmenU 

districts  and  separate  posU  will  make  a  detail  of  men  Wthei; 

ommands  to  work  the  nitre  caves  which  may  be  sit^  eTwitl^ 

the  limits  of  their  respective  commands-"  '-"^«a  witmn 

"Good!    The  next." 

SnscEON  General's  Office, 

J.  .     ,  Richmond,  Va. 

It  IS  the  policy  of  all  Nations  at  all  times,  especially  such  as  at 

present  exist  m  our  Confederacy,  to  make  e^er^effo rt  to  dev^lon 

Its  interna  resources,  and  to  diminish  its  tribuTe  to  forlne^  b? 

supply.,  -ts  necessities  from  the  productions  of  its  own3   tS 

nSZ  oT  "'^  ';  ~"'''"^'^  P^^"''"'y  WUcable  to  t^e  appS 
pnaUon  of  our  indigenous  medicinal  substances  of  the  veeetaUe 
kingdom  and  with  the  view  of  promoting  this  objectThe  Inclosed 
pampWet  cmbraang  many  of  the  more  important  medici^a^Tp  ants 
ha^^been  issued  for  distribution  to  the  medical  officers  of  the  Army 

f  <  .1  »*'^"'''^"°^'"'^"fi'=''l- "^°"^f«ParticularlyinstrucuZ 
aH  the  attention  of  those  of  your  corps  to  the  prop/e  y  orcollect" 
mg  and  preparing  with  care  such  of  the  within  enumeTatd  rem! 
^alagentsorothers  found  valuable,  as  their  respectivT  cWgesTav 
requ^edunng  the  present  summer  and  coming  winter.  OufforTsU 
and  Savannahs  furnish  our  materia  medica  with  a  moderaVe  nnm  W 
of  narcotics  and  sedatives,  and  an  abundan  supply  ^Uon'sS 
S  ;nd°rh'n-'"'  ^-"'«"ts,  while  the'us^  of  aldyn". 
emetics  and  cathartics  remams  in  a  comparative  degree  incom- 

" Very  good!  The  next,  Jarrow—" 

Richmond,  Fredeeicksbueg  and  Potomac  RR 
Hon.  George  W.  Randolph:  P«bsu>en:-s  Office.  ' 

my^mSi^ft.''"'  ""'°^  '"'""^^  tedious,  permit  me  to  say  that 
oTtiX^nt .  I  l°T  ^?\™='^k»  '^=t  night  in  your  recollection 
Ws  aZTnt 'T'^f  .^°"'\N"P°'~"  "=«d  ^^'°-ds  in  transporting 
■^  army  mto  Sardima  is  this  morning  confirmed  by  agentlemaf 
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who  is  a  most  experienced  and  well-informed  railroad  officer,  and  is 
also  the  most  devoted  student  of  geography  and  military  history, 
with  the  most  accurate  and  extraordinary  memory  for  every  detail, 
however  minute,  of  battles  and  all  other  military  operations  that  I 
have  ever  met  with.  He  is  positive  in  his  recollection  that  not  less 
than  100,000  and  probably  more,  of  that  army  were  gradually  con- 
centrated at  Toulon  and  sent  thence  by  sea  to  Genoa,  and  the  rest 
were  during  some  weeks  being  concentrated  at  a  little  town  on  the 
confines  of  France  and  Italy,  whence  they  were  transferred,  partl> 
on  foot  and  partly  on  a  double-track  railroad,  into  Sardinia.  The 
capacity  of  a  double-tjack  railroad,  adequately  equipped  like  the 
European  railroads,  may  be  moderately  computed  at  five  times  that 
of  a  single-track  road  like  those  of  the  Confederate  States.  For  the 
sudden  and  rapid  movement  of  a  vanguard  of  an  army,  to  hold  in 
check  an  enemy  tUl  reinforced,  or  of  a  rear  guard  to  cover  a  retreat, 
or  of  any  other  portion  of  an  army  which  must  move  suddenly  and 
rapidly,  and  for  the  transportation  of  ordnance,  ammunition,  com- 
missary and  other  militarj-  supplies,  railroads  are  available  and  in- 
valuable to  an  army.  And  when  these  objects  of  prime  necessity  are 
attained,  they  can  advantageously  carry  more  troops  according  to 
the  amount  of  the  other  transportation  required,  the  distance,  their 
force,  and  equipment,  etc.  But  to  rely  on  them  as  a  means  of  trans- 
porting any  large  body  of  troops  beside  what  is  needed  to  supply  and 
maintain  them,  is  certainly  a  most  dangerous  delusion,  and  must 
inevitably  result  in  the  most  grievous  disappointments  and  fatal 
consequence. 

Very  respectfully  and  truly  yours,  etc. 

P.  V.  Daniel,  Jr. 

P.  S.  As  a  railroad  officer,  interest  would  prompt  me  to  advocate 
the  opposite  theory  about  this  matter,  for  troops  constitute  the  most 
profitable,  if  not  the  only  profitable,  part  of  any  transportation  by 
railroads.  But  I  cannot  be  less  a  citizen  and  patriot  because  I  am  a 
railroad  officer. 

"  Good!  good.   The  next,  Jarrow." 

"  Copy  of  resolutions  declaring  the  sense  of  Congress. 

"Whereas  the  United  States  are  waging  war  against  the  Con- 
federate States  with  the  avowed  purpose  of  compelling  the  latter  to 
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reunite  with  them  under  the  same  constitution  and  government  and 

don Tth/  "'"hV  ";:f."''^  ^""^'^  '''  '"'i^^'  -^  i°  direct  Sp^ 
tion  to  the  sound  Republican  maxim  that  'all  government  rests 

donln  theT""',  °'  *''  ''"^'"^'^'^ '  ^°'^  =="  ""'^  '-"  to^oludt 
riehts  of  theT.f  8°^""T'  ^''  ^  ™°^*''"^"'  destruction  of  the 
nghts  of  the  States,  and  whereas,  this  result  being  attained  the  two 
secuons  can  only  exist  together  in  the  relation  of 'the  oppresso  Ind 
the  oppressed  because  of  the  great  preponderance  of  power  in  the 
Nor  hern sect.on,coupled with dissimilarityofinterest;and whereat 
Co^^L  r^'Ti'^"'  °V"^'  P^°P'=  °f  ">«  Confederate  States,  ta 

S^nltr  '''•  '""J:  ^'  P^'^'"'"^'^  '°  ''""^  'h^  sentiments  of 
said  people,  havmg  just  been  elected  by  them.  Therefore 

icathirthrr''^''^''!?^T''''f°^''^'^°"^^'*^^^'^StatesofAmer- 
r^tlT^tt ,  T'L^'T'""'?'^  '^'"'"^  ^"'^  P"''''^h  to  the  world 
Ste  State!  Tl  K  '  determination  of  the  people  of  the  Confed- 
erate States,  m  humble  reliance  upon  Almighty  God,  to  suffer  all 
the  calamities  of  the  most  protracted  war  —  " 

"Just  so.   That  will  do  for  this  packet 
there?" 

H.1'.^*'?1T,^'""'"'  ^^'^^'^'  '^"^"'  ^f  -  the  usual  thing  -  inci- 
fon?w  f "',:  ^°"°'^''  '"^2^^'  '''■  They  are  all  optimist  cTn 
^  and  ;:^iTh'e^^  -  —  '  '-^  --'""^  °^"ed,  /on^ 
"Good!  good!  Let  Robinson,  there,  take  a  list  of  the  names 
Lieutenant  Willis,  you  will  see  each  of  the  men  and  t  11  them  tTy 
must  rewrite  their  letters.  These  were  lost.  Now,  Tarrow  "  ^ 
These  are  the  ones  to  the  point,  sir.  I  had  two  written  this 
mommg,  one  this  afternoon.  They  are  all  properly  addressed  and 
signed,  and  dated  from  this  bivouac.  The  first/'    ^  ^°°"''^'' ^°<* 

J^"  "ifl,'  Rather,  -A  glorious  victory  yesterday!  Little  cost 

changed    OnLf.  ^  'T''^  ^"'^  "^^'  ''^^  "^^  °^  ^"  '^i"  be 
h^pSty^lh'otS  "e7^  '"™  ""*  ^  ^°'""^  ^""-•'^"'  ^- 

An  aide  uttered  a  startled  laugh, 
said  Jackson. 


Now  what  have  you 


"Pray  be  quiet,  gentlemen," 
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Thirty  thousand  here,  and  a  large  force  nearer  the  mountains. 
Recruits  are  coming  in  all  the  Ume;  good,  determmed  men.  I  truly 
feel  that  we  are  invincible.  I  write  in  haste,  to  get  this  m  the  bag  we 
are  sending  to  the  nearest  railway  station.  Dear  love  to  all. 
Afi'y  your  son, 

John  Smith. 

"Good!"  said  Jackson.  "Always  deceive,  mystify,  and  mislead 
thecaemy.  You  may  thereby  save  your  Capital  city.  The  next. 

"  From  one  of  Ashby's  men,  sir." 

My  DEAR  Sister,  —  We  are  now  about  thirty  companies  —  every 
man  from  this  region  who  owns  or  can  beg,  borrow,  or  steal  a  horse 
is  coming  in.  I  got  at  Staunton  the  plume  for  my  hat  you  sent.  It  is 
beautifully  long,  black,  and  curling!  Imagine  me  under  it,  riding 
through  Maryland!  Forty  thousand  of  us,  and  the  bands  playing 
"Dixie"!  Old  Jack  may  stand  like  a  stone  wall,  but  by  the  Lord, 
he  moves  like  a  thunderbolt!  Best  love.  Your  loving  brother, 

William  Patterson. 

"Scratch  out  the  oath,  Jarrow.  He  is  writing  to  a  lady,  nor 
should  it  be  used  to  a  man.  The  next." 

My  dear  Fitzhtgh,  — Papers,  reports,  etc.,  will  give  you  the 
details.  Suffice  it,  that  we '  ve  had  a  lovely  time.  A  mime  drew  some 
blood  from  me  -  not  much,  and  spilt  in  a  good  cause.  As  you  see  1 
am  writing  with  my  left  hand  -  the  other  arm's  m  a  slmg.  The 
army's  in  the  highest  spirits  -  South  going  North  on  a  visit. 
All  the  grey  bonnets  are  over  the  border  1 

We  hear  that  all  of  you  in  and  about  Richmond  are  in  excellent 
health  and  spirits,  and  that  in  the  face  of  the  Young  Napoleon! 
Stronger,  too,  than  he  thinks.  We  hear  that  McDowell  is  some- 
where between  you  and  Fredericksburg.  Just  keep  hun  there,  will 
you?  We'd  rather  not  have  him  up  here  just  yet.  Give  my  love  to 
all  my  cousins.  Will  write /rom  the  other  side  of  the  water. 
Yours  as  ever, 

Peter  Francisco. 

P.  S.  Of  course  this  is  not  official,  but  the  impression  is  strong  in 
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the  army  that  the  defensive  has  been  dropped  and  that  the  geese  in 
the  other  Capitol  ought  to  bs  cackling  if  they  are  not. 

Jarrow  drew  the  whole  together.   "I  thought  the  three  would  be 
enough,  sir.  I  never  like  to  overdo." 

"You  have  the  correct  idea,  Jarrow.  Bring  the  boy  in,  Gold.  I 
want  the  bag  captured  early  to-morrow." 

On  May  the  twenty-eighth,  fifteen  thousand  in  all,  Winder  still 
m  advance,  they  moved  by  Summit  Point  toward  Harper's  Ferry, 
thirty  miles  away.  Ewell  on  Rifle  led  the  main  column,  Jackson  and 
Little  Sorrel  marched  to-day  with  the  rear,  Ashby  on  the  black 
stallion  went  far  ahead  with  his  cavalry.  The  army  moved  with 
vigour,  in  high  spirits  and  through  fine  weather,  a  bright,  cool  day 
with  round  white  clouds  in  an  intense  blue  sky.  When  halts  were 
made  and  the  generals  rode  by  the  resting  troops  they  were  loudly 
cheered.  The  men  were  talkative;  they  indulged  in  laughter  and 
lifted  voice  in  song.  Speculation  ran  to  and  fro,  but  she  wore  no 
anxious  mien.  The  army  felt  a  calm  confidence,  a  happy-go-lucky 
mood.  It  had  come  into  a  childlike  trust  in  its  commanding  gen- 
eral, and  that  made  all  the  difference  in  the  world.  "Where  are  we 
going?  Into  Maryland?  Don't  know  and  don't  care!  Old  Jack 
knows,  /think  we 're  going  to  Washington—  A  ays  did  want  to 
see  It.  I  think  so,  too.  Going  to  take  its  attentiu.i  off  Richmond, 
as  the  Irishman  said  when  he  walked  away  with  the  widow  at 
the  wake.  Look  at  that  buzzard  up  there  against  that  cloud! 
Kingbird's  after  him!  Right  at  his  eyes!  —  Say,  boys,  look  at  that 
fight!" 

In  the  afternoon  the  Stonewall  came  to  Charlestown,  eight  miles 
from  Harper's  Ferry.  Here  they  found,  strongly  posted  in  a  wood, 
fifteen  hundred  Federals  with  two  guns,  sent  from  Harper's  Ferry 
by  Saxton.  A  courier  went  back  to  Ewell.  Winder,  without  wait- 
ing for  reinforcements,  attacked.  The  fight  lasted  twenty  minutes, 
when  the  Federal  line  broke,  retreating  in  considerable  disorder.' 
The  Stonewall,  pressing  after,  came  into  view,  two  miles  from  the 
Potomac,  of  the  enemy's  guns  on  Bolivar  Heights. 

Saxton,  now  commanding  about  seven  thousand  men,had  strongly 
occupied  the  hills  on  the  southern  side  of  the  Potomac.  To  the  north 
the  Maryland  Heights  were  held  by  several  regiments  and  a  naval 
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battery  of  Dahlgren  guns.  The  brigadier  commanding  received  and 
sent  telegrams.  Washington. 

Brigadier-General  Saxton, 
Harper's  Ferry. 
Copy  of  Secretary  of  War's  dispatch  to  Governors  of  States^ 
•=^Send  forward  all  the  troops  that  you  can  immediately.  BanU 

completely  Touted.    Intelligence  from  various  quarters  ^aves  no 

doubV^t  the  enemy,  in  great  «-«.  "^'^'^^^'i'" V  alUh^vl 
ton  You  will  please  organize  and  forward  mimediately  all  the  vol- 
unteer and  miUtia  force  in  your  state."  McClellan  that 
In  addition,  the  President  has  noUfied  General  McClellan  tnal 
his  return  to  Washington  may  be  ordered.  City  m  a  panic^   ^ 

Hau-ek's  Ferry,  Vi»oiNiA,May  31. 

The  enemy  moved  up  in  force  last  evening  about  seven  o'clock  in 
a  ^.77Z,  to  aU.  I  open«l  on  them  ^- *e  P— 
which  the  troops  occupy  above  the  town,  and  from  Ae  ^ahlgren 
battery  on  the  mountains.  The  enemy  then  retired.  The'r  pickets 
atUcKd  ours  twice  last  night  within  300  yards  ofour'^^^^^ 
1      *,„,«  r.npral  Sloueh's  breastworks  drove  them  bacK.    we  losi 

n  m^  Slir  S  had  signal-lights  on  the  -untair.  [^  ^y 
direction.  Their  system  of  night-signals  seems  to  be  perfect.  They 
feon  our  pickeU  in  every  case.  My  'n^\«\°^*™°^^^p,^  °t 
by  their  guns  all  night  in  the  rain.  What  has  become  of  Generals 
Fremont  and  McDowell?  ^    Saxton. 

Hon.  E.  M.  Stanton,  Secrelary  of  War. 

At  WilUamsport  on  the  Maryland  side,  twelve  "^J^  »^ove  ^;^^; 
eral  Banks  likewise  sent  a  telegram  to  the  Govermnent  at  Wash 

"^'^°'^-  WILUAMSPORT,  May  28,  .862. 

Have  received  information  to^lay  which  I  tl^f  J^'^^, J-^j^'X 
mitted  but  not  published  over  my  name,  as  I  do  not  "ed  t  t  ai 
^te    A  merchant  from  Martinsburg,  well  known,  came  to  mform 
Sat  to"  confidenUal  conversaUon  with  a  very  promment  ..c.=- 
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sionist,  also  merchant  of  that  town,  he  was  informed  that  the  policy 
of  the  South  was  changed;  that  they  would  abandon  Richmond 
Virgima,  everything  South,  and  invade  Maryland  and  Washington' 
that  every  Union  soldier  would  be  driven  out  of  the  Valley  immedi- 
ately   This  was  on  Friday  evening,  the  night  of  attack  on  Front 
Royal    Names  are  given  me,  and  the  party  talking  one  who  might 
know  the  rebe:!  plans.   A  prisoner  was  captured  near  Martinsburg 
to-day    He  told  the  truth  I  am  satisfied,  as  far  as  he  pretended  to 
know.  He  was  m  the  fight  at  Front  Royal  and  passed  through  Win- 
chester two  hours  after  our  engagement.  He  says  the  rebel  force  was 
very  large  -  not  less  than  twenty-five  thousand  at  Winchester  and 
6000  or  7000  at  Front  Royal;  that  the  idea  was  general  among  the 
men  that  they  were  to  invade  Maryland.  He  passed  Ashby  yester- 
day, who  had  twenty-eight  companies  of  cavalry  under  his  com- 
mand; was  returning  from  Martinsburg,  and  moving  under  orders 
his  men  said,  to  BerryvUIe.  There  were  2000  rebels  at  Martinsburg 
when  he  passed  that  town  yesterday.  These  reports  came  to  me  at 
the  same  time  I  received  General  Saxton's  dispatch  and  the  state- 
ment from  my  own  officer  that  4000  rebels  were  near  Falling 
Waters,  m  my  front.  * 

N.  P.  Banks, 
HoK,  E.  M.  Stanton.  Major^eneral  Commanding. 

Friday  evening  the  thirtieth  was  as  dark  as  Erebus.  Clouds  haH 
been  boiling  up  since  dark.  Huge  portentous  masses  rose  on  a 
sides  and  blotted  out  the  skies.  The  air  was  for  a  time  oppressively 
hot  and  still.  The  smoke  from  the  guns  which  had  wrangled  during 
the  day,  long  and  loud,  hung  low;  the  smell  of  powder  clung  The 
grey  troops  massed  on  Loudoun  Heights  and  along  the  Shenandoah 
wped  the  sweat  from  their  brows.  Against  the  piled  clouds  signal- 
lights  burned  dull  and  red,  stars  of  war  communicating  through  the 
sultry  night  The  clouds  rose  higher  yet  and  the  lightnings  began  to 
play.  A  stir  began  m  the  leaves  of  the  far-flung  forests,  blended  with 
tae  murmur  of  the  rivers  and  became  rushing  sound.  Thunder 
Durst,  clap  after  clap,  reverberating  through  the  mountains.  The 
w  began  to  smell  of  rain,  grew  suddenly  cool.  Through  the  welcome 
ireslmess  the  grey  troops  advanced  beyond  Bolivar  Heights-  there 
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followed  a  long  crackle  of  musketry  and  a  body  of  blue  troops  re- 
treated across  the  river.  The  guns  opened  agab;  the  grey  can- 
non trained  upon  the  Maryland  Heights;  the  Maryland  Heights 
answering  sullenly.  Down  came  the  rain  in  torrents,  the  lightning 
flashed,  the  thunder  rolled.  The  lightnings  came  jaggedly,  bayonets 
of  the  storm,  stabbing  downward;  the  artillery  of  the  skies  dwarfed 
all  sound  below.  For  an  hour  there  was  desultory  fighting,  then  it 
ceased.  The  grey  troops  awaiUng  orders,  wondered,  Are  n  t  we 
going  to  cross  the  river  after  them?"   "Oh,  let  it  alone.  Old  Jack 

Icnows 

Toward  midnight,  in  the  midst  of  a  great  access  of  lightning,  ram, 
and  thunder,  fighting  was  renewed.  It  was  not  for  long.  The  guns 
fell  silent  again  upon  Loudoun  Heights;  moreover  the  long  lines  of 
couching  infantry  saw  by  the  vivid  lightning  the  battery  horses 
come  up,  wet  and  shining  in  the  rain.  From  regiment  to  regiment 
under  the  rolling  thunder,  ran  the  order.  Into  column!  By  the  wft 

^A  smSTstone  hut  on  the  side  of  a  hill  had  formed  the  shelter  of 
the  general  commanding.  Here  he  wrote  and  gave  to  two  couriers 

a  message  in  duplicate. 

Haxpek's  Ferry, 
Virginia. 
May  31.    Midnight. 

Hon.  George  W.  Randolph,  Secretary  of  War: 
Under  the  guidance  of  God  I  have  demonstrated  toward  the 
Potomac  and  drawn  off  McDowell,    ,■  •  is  sending  Shields  by  Front 
Royal.  Moving  now  to  meet  him  an.     .-emont  who  comes  from  the 

^**''  T.  J.  Jackson, 

Major-Ceneral  Commanding. 


CHAPTER  XXIV 


THE    FOOT  CAVALRY 

THME  armies  had  for  their  objective  Strasburg  in  the  Valley 
of  Virginia,  eighteen  miles  below  Winchester.  One  came  from 
On-  .,  ?  northwest,  under  Fremont,  and  counted  ten  thousand. 
One  came  from  the  southeast,  Shields's  Division  from  McDowell  at 
Fredericksburg,  and  numbered  fifteen  thousand.  These  two  were 
blue  dad,  moving  under  the  stars  and  stripes.  The  third  erev 
under  the  stars  and  bars,  sixteen  thousand  muskets,  led  by  a  man  on 
a  sorrel  nag  came  from  Harper's  Ferry.  Frfmon  ,  Indian  fighter 
moved  fast;  Shields,  Irish  bom,  veteran  of  the  Mexican  War.  r^oved 
fast ,  but  the  man  m  grey,  on  the  sorrel  nag,  moved  infantry  with  the 
rapidity  of  cavalry.  Around  the  three  converging  armies  rested  or 

Btk?,?  w"m'-  ^"'""u'^l  ""'P^''^  ^'"y  ^'^  ^^<=°  thousand; 
M?nL  1-  '^i^"  ^'^  ^^'°  ''>°"=^"''-  0<  commanding 
McDowell  s  second  division,  was  at  Manassas  Gap  with  nine  thou! 
Mnd.   King,  the  third  division,  had  ten  thousand,  near  Catlett's 

oughfare,  Bayard  with  two  thousand. 
Over  a  hundred  miles  away,  southeast,  tree-embowered  upon  her 

S  ^"''  • '^  ^'''™°".'^'  ""'*  "*  ^"  '^''"^  e'^'^'  0"  the  marshy 
Chickahommy  were  gathered  one  hundred  and  forty  thousand  men 
blue  dad,  led  by  McClellan.  Bronzed,  soldierly,  chivalrouran"b"e 
hisTa^'i!  h"'  ^' m*^''  ^'  r'"^'  '"^'"'^'  ^-"l  at  'a^t  postponed 
SSon  h:;^  '^  ^7  ^■°,'  ^'''°^"'  "''°'  °''^y'"«  ofders  from 
nrlrf  ;  ^'^  *T'v  '^"^'^  t°  encounter  and  crush  a  sometime 
TttTf  "'/"•"'  ?.^''''°P''y  ^'*  ^  Sift  for  travelling  like  a 
m  tor,  for  confusing  like  a  Jack-o'-lantern,  and  for  striking  the 
R  '  'y^°f  'j'^  '»°'"e°t  like  a  silver  bullet  or  a  William  Tell  anow. 
siSn^n'^v  '"'r  "''.'"^"^  ^^  ^**^  '''"«  ""««'  '^'th  their 
S^anH  h  xl  "''°^^''^-  ^''^'y-^^'^  thousandmen  under 
u>e  stars  and  bars.  They,  too,  watched  the  turning  aside  of  McDow- 
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ell,  watched  Shields,  Ord,  King,  and  Frfmont  from  the  west,  trap- 
pers hot  on  the  path  of  the  man  with  the  old  forage  cap,  and  the 
sabre  tucked  under  his  arm!  All  Virginia  watched,  holding  her 
breath. 

Out  of  Virginia,  before  Corinth  in  Tennessee,  and  at  Cumberland 
Gap,  Armies  of  the  Ohio,  of  the  Mississippi,  of  the  West  —  one  hun- 
dred and  ten  thousand  in  blue,  eighty  thousand  in  grey,  Halli"  k  ami 
Beauregard  —  listened  for  news  from  Virginia.  "Has  Richmond 
fallen?"  "No.  McClellan  is  cautious.  Lee  and  Johnston  are  lic- 
tween  him  and  the  city.  He  will  not  attack  until  he  is  further 
strengthened  by  McDowell."  "Where  is  McDowell?"  "He  was 
moving  south  from  Fredericksburg.  His  outposts  almost  touched 
those  of  McClellan.  But  now  he  has  been  sent  across  the  Blue  Kid(;e 
to  the  Valley,  there  to  put  a  period  to  the  activities  of  Stonewall 
Jackson.  That  done,  he  will  turn  and  join  McClellan.  The  two  will 
enfold  Lee  and  Jackson  —  the  Anaconda  Scheme  —  and  crush 
every  bone  in  their  bodies.  Richmond  will  fall  and  the  war  end." 

Tennessee  watched  and  north  Alabama.  In  Arkansas,  on  the 
White  River  were  twelve  thousand  men  in  blue,  and,  arrayed  against 
them,  six  thousand,  white  men  and  Indians,  clad  in  grey.  Far,  far 
away,  outer  edges  of  the  war,  they,  too,  Icxiked  toward  the  east  and 
wondered  how  it  went  in  Virginia.  Grey  and  blue,  Missouri,  Louisi- 
ana, New  Mexico,  Arizona  —  at  lonely  railway  or  telegraph  sta- 
tions, at  river  landings,  wherever,  in  the  intervals  between  skir- 
mishes, papers  might  be  received  or  messages  read,  soldiers  in  blue 
or  soldiers  in  grey  asked  eagerly  "What  news  from  Richmond?"  - 
"  Stonewall  Jackson?  Valleyof  Virginia?"  — "Valley  of  Virginia  1  I 
know!  —  saw  it  once.  God's  country." 

At  New  Orleans,  on  the  levees,  in  the  hot  streets,  under  old  bal- 
conies and  by  walled  gardens,  six  thousand  men  in  blue  under  Butler 
watched,  and  a  sad-eyed  captive  city  watched.  From  the  lower 
Mississippi,  from  the  blue  waters  of  the  Gulf,  from  the  long  Atlantic 
swells,  the  ships  looked  to  the  land.  All  the  blockading  fleets,  all  the 
old  line-of-battle  ships,  the  screw-frigates,  the  corvettes,  the  old 
merchant  steamers  turned  warrior,  the  strange  new  iron-dads  and 
mortar  boats,  engaged  in  bottling  up  the  Confederacy,  they  all 
looked  for  the  fall  of  Richmond.  There  watched,  too,  the  ram-fittf d 
river  boats,  the  double-enders,  lurking  beneath  Spanish  moss,  rock- 
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tag  beside  canebrakes,  on  the  far,  sluBirish  «>ii»h.-.  «•  •    ■  . 

other  ships  the  navy  all  too  sl7the' S'^d":ha"te;S'd"'' 
spa,nng  and  courageous  ships  that  flew  the  staL  and  batl  tS  t 
tened,  too,  for  a  last  great  cry  in  the  awht    Th    ki    i    j'     ^ 

listened,  the  Giadiatoil^he  C^lrt^?^  tS"w"r" 
faring  at  headlong  peril  to  and  fro  between  Nal^u  in  the  pr^^* 

freedom,  life,  might  be  gone  in  a  ni^ht  w'        ,  •^^"P""""- 

McClellan's  ;iege  guns'  *    '  "°''"  ^^^  ^"^^ence  by 

XrerJSrSfSf  s  AfeY  tt?  'z^  - '-'-' 


:;j 
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requisition  of  all  wagons  about  Winchester.  Tliey  ^\ere  now  in  line, 
all  manner  of  wagons,  white-covered,  uncovered,  stout-bodied,  an- 
cient, rickety,  in  every  condition  but  of  frcfh  paint  and  new  har- 
ness. Carts  were  brought,  small  vans  of  pedlars;  there  were  strandtil 
drcus  wagons  with  gold  scrolls.  Nor  did  there  lac»  vehicles  mtant 
for  human  freight.  Old  family  carriages,  high-swung,  capacious  as 
the  ark,  were  filled,  not  with  women  and  children,  belles  and  beaux, 
but  with  bags  of  powder  and  boxes  of  cartridges.  Superannuated 
mail  coaches  carried  blankets,  oilcloths,  sabres,  shoes;  light  spring 
wagons  held  Enfield  rifles;  doctors'  buggies  medicine  cases  corded  in 
with  care.  All  these  added  themselves  to  the  regular  supply  train  fi 
the  army ;  great  wagons  marked  C.  S.  A.  in  which,  God  knows!  llurc 
was  room  for  stores.  The  captures  of  the  past  days  tilled  the  vai.m- 
cies;  welcome  enough  were  the  thirty-five  thousand  pounds  of  bacon. 
the  many  barrels  of  flour,  the  hardtack,  sugar,  canned  goods,  cotT.i , 
the  tea  and  strange  delicacies  kept  for  the  sick.  More  welcome  «.is 
the  capture  of  the  ammunition.  The  ordnance  oflficers  beamed  lov- 
ingly upon  it  and  upon  the  nine  thousand  excellent  new  small  arm^, 
and  the  prisoner  Parrotts.  There  were  two  hundred  beautiful 
wagons  marked  U.  S.  A. ;  the  surgeons,  too,  congratulated  themsch  es 
upon  new  ambulances.  Horses  and  mules  that  had  changed  ma-stcrs 
might  be  restless  at  first;  but  they  soon  knew  the  touch  of  experi- 
enced hands  and  turned  contented  up  the  Valley.  A  herd  of  cattle 
was  driven  bellowing  into  line. 

Seven  miles  in  length,  train  and  convoying  troops  emerged  from 
Winchester  in  the  early  light  and  began  a  rumbling,  bellowing,  sing- 
ing, jesting,  determined  progress  up  the  Valley  pike.  Ewell  fol- 
lowed with  his  brigadiers  —  Taylor,  Trimble,  Elzey,  Scott,  and  the 
Maryland  Line.  The  old  Army  of  the  Valley  came  next  in  column  — 
all  save  the  Stonewall  Brigade  that  was  yet  in  the  rear  double- 
quicking  it  on  the  road  from  Harper's  Ferry.  As  far  in  advance 
moved  Stonewall  Jackson's  screen  of  cavalry,  the  Valley  horse- 
men under  Ashby,  a  supple,  quick-travelling,  keen-eyed,  dare-devil 
horde,  an  efTective  cloud  behftid  which  to  execute  intricate  manau- 
vres,  a  drawer-up  of  information  like  dew  from  every  by-road,  field, 
and  wood,  and  an  admirable  mother  of  thunderbolts.  Ashby  and 
Ashby's  men  were  alike  smarting  from  a  late  rebuke,  administered 
in  General  Orders.  They  felt  it  stingingly.  The  Confederate  soldier 
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enthroned  on  high  his  persoiiai  .onour,  and  a  slur  there  was  a  slur 
mdeed.   Now  the  memory  oi  the  reprimand  was  a  st  ongl^  to 

Sro7F;.m^'nr  "'^ ""-' '-  "''"^'^^  '-•'■  -"  p'*^^"- 

The  day  was  shu„vry  with  strong  bursts  of  sunshine  between  the 

lantmg  summer  r.-.s.    All  along  the  great  highway, Tn  sun  a„d 

shade,  won>en,  ch,  Iren,  the  coloured  people,  all  the  white  mc"ueU 

thVr  hT"",,"  ""■■  *"'•  *"'  °"'  '"  'he  ripening  field  ,  by 
the  roadside  ,v  .11,  l^.orc  gates,  in  the  village  streets.  They  wem 
wUh  pnde  .nd  joy.  they  lau-'he,,  ,1  ev  embraced.  They  showered 
l.ra.ses,ble  s.n^s,  the,  ..,,h.,:e<.  .ood  fortune.  TheyoLgrmeJ 
had  made  bouquets  u,  -i  garlands.  Many  a  favourite  officer  r^de 
with  flowers  at  l,„  sad.l'e  b.u.  Other  women  had  ransacked  their 
storerooms,  and  now  ,„er,  ,1  ..elKa.o  tood  on  salvers  -  the  la v^h 
L';';:l"'''''°™"l' '■''''^^' "■°'''^''' «■''•• 'he  men  gone  oth^w^^^^ 

hke  to  be  unreaped  and  the  nelds  to  be  unplanted,  v.i;h  h,  .  l..;  V. 
wearing  out,  with  supplies  h;.rd  to  pet,  with  the.  :.rcn  th,.  ,  M 
people,  the  servants,  the  sick,  the  wounded  on  th-^  hund,'  i- 
hearts  and  minds!  They  brought  fo(,d,  blessings,  i',,.,  er.'  ', 
thing  for  the  army!  It  has  the  work  to  do."  The  <',i„i  r.  ■■ 
in  the  wet  breeze,  glorious  in  shadow,  splendid  wicp  ibe  i^  ■ 
forth.  The  little  old  bands  played  «  a  «  ,cp  ,h.    .,,.  „.,,  , 

In  Dixie  Land  wliar  I  v.ds  bom  in 
Early  on  one  frosty  mornin'! 
Look  away,  look  away,  looli  away,  Dixie  Land! 
Long,  steady,  swinging  tread,  pace  of  the  foot  cavalry  the  main 
0  un,n  moved  up  the  Valley  pike,  violet  in  the  shadow^  in  th^ 
sun    The  ten-mmutes-out-of-an-hour  halts  were  shortened  to  five 
mmutes.    Dunng  one  of  these  rests  Jackson  came  down  the  Une 
Itrdat"""'  ""h  "Thirty  miles  to-day.   You  must  do  thirty 
and  mnTlt^'     ""'   ?.'  ^'"'  ^^'  ^""''P''"^  f"™"^  '°  '^e  immense 
w°th  wT""  o'Ih  ?1"'"  ''"^''^'  "^"  P'^^^^l  ^">  'hemselves 
rerir'^^;^  O'f  Jack's  got  to  see  if  his  lemons  are  all  right!  If 

^  heTto  nav,  r'  """"J  "'T'  '1^™"^*^  ^"^^  '°  S'^""'°°  'here'U 
M  neil  to  pay!  Go  'way!  we  know  he  won't  call  it  hell!" 

"The  butcher  had  a  little  dog, 
And  Bingo  was  his  name. 
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B-i-n-g-o-go-!  B-i-n-g-o-go! 
And  Bingo  was  his  namel " 


"fo/i  «■»/  Oh,  Lord,  we  just  fell  out!" 

Advance,  convoy,  main  column,  camped  that  night  around  and  in 
Strasburg,  Strasburg  jubilant,  wjlcoming,  restless  through  the  sum- 
mer night.  Winder  with  the  Stonewall  Brigade  bivouacked  at  New- 
town, twelve  miles  nonh.  He  had  made  a  wonderful  march.  The 
men, 'asleep  the  instant  they  touched  the  earth,  lay  like  dead.  The 
rest  was  not  long;  between  one  and  two  the  bugles  called  and  the 
regiments  were  again  in  motion.  A  courier  had  come  from  Jackson. 
"  General  Winder,  you  will  press  forward." 

Silent,  with  long,  steady,  swinging  tread,  the  Stonewall  moved  up 
the  Valley.  Before  it,  pale,  undulating,  mysterious  beneath  the 
stars,  ran  the  turnpike,  the  wonderful  Valley  road,  the  highway  that 
had  grown  familiar  to  the  army  as  its  hand.  The  Army  of  the  \  al- 
ley endowed  the  Valley  pike  with  personality.  They  spoke  of  it  a.s 
"her."  They  blamed  '-r  for  mud  and  dust,  for  shadeless,  waterless 
stretches,  for  a  habit  i",  was  acquiring  of  furrows  and  worn  places, 
for  the  aid  which  she  occasionally  gave  to  hostile  armies,  for  the 
hills  which  she  presented,  for  the  difficulties  of  her  bordenng  sUmc 
walls  when  troops  must  be  deployed,  for  the  weeds  and  nettcs, 
thistles,  and  briars,  with  which  she  had  a  trick  of  deckmg  her  sides, 
for  her  length.  "You  kin  march  most  to  Kingdom  Come  on  this 
here  old  road!"  for  ^he  heat  of  the  sun,  the  chill  of  the  frost,  the 
strength  of  the  blast.  In  blander  moods  they  caressed  her  name. 
"Wish  I  could  see  the  old  pike  once  more!"  —  "Ain't  any  roail  in 
the  world  like  the  Valley  pike,  and  never  was!  She  never  behas  ed 
herself  like  this  damned  out-of-corduroy-into-mud-hole,  bayonet- 
narrow,    drunken,    zig-zag,    world's-end-and-no-to-morrow    cow 

track!" 

It  was  not  only  the  road.  All  nature  had  new  aspects  for  the  Con- 
federate soldier;  day  by  day  a  deeper  shade  of  personality.  So  mucli 
of  him  was  farmer  that  he  was  no  stranger  to  the  encampment  ot  the 
earth.  He  was  weather-wise,  knew  the  soil,  named  the  trees,  could 
orientate  himself,  had  a  fighting  knowledge,  too,  of  blight  and  drouth, 
hail  frost,  High  wind,  flood,  too  little  and  too  much  of  sun  lire. 
Probably  he  had  thought  that  he  knew  all  that  was  to  be  told.  W  hi " 
he  volunteered  it  was  not  with  the  expectation  of  learning  any  other 
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manual  than  that  of  arms.  As  is  generally  the  case,  he  learned  that 
what  he  expected  was  but  a  mask  for  what  he  did  not  expect.  He 
learned  other  manuals,  among  them  that  of  earth,  air,  fire,  and 
water.  His  ideas  of  the  four  underwent  modification.  First  of  all  he 
learned  that  they  were  combatants,  active  participants  in  the  war- 
fare which  he  had  thought  a  matter  only  of  armies  clad  in  blue 
and  armies  clad  in  grey.  Apparently  nothing  was  passive,  nothing 
neutral.  Bewilderingly,  also,  nothing  was  of  a  steadfast  faith.  Sun, 
moon,  darkness  and  light,  heat  and  cold,  snow,  rain,  mud,  dust' 
mountain,  forest,  hill,  dale,  stream,  bridge,  road,  wall,  house,  hay- 
rick, dew,  mist,  storm,  everything!  —  they  fought  first  on  one  side 
then  on  the  other.  Sometimes  they  did  this  in  rapid  succession, 
sometimes  they  seemed  to  fight  on  both  sides  at  once;  the  only  atti- 
tude they  never  took  was  one  immaterial  to  the  business  in  hand. 
Moreover  they  were  vitally  for  or  against  the  individual  soldier- 
now  his  friend,  now  his  foe,  now  flattering,  caressing,  bringing  gifts, 
now  snatching  away,  digging  pitfalls,  working  wreck  and  ruin.  They 
were  stronger  than  he,  strong  and  capricious  beyond  all  reckoning. 
Sometimes  he  loved  these  powers;  sometimes  he  cursed  them.  In- 
difference, only,  was  gone.  He  and  they  were  alike  sentient,  active, 
conscious,  inextricably  mingled. 

To-night  the  pike  was  cool  and  hard.  There  were  clouds  above, 
but  not  heavy;  streams  of  stars  ran  between.  To  either  side  of  the 
road  lay  fields  of  wheat,  of  clover,  of  corn,  banded  and  broken  by 
shadowy  forest.  Massanutton  loomed  ahead.  There  was  a  wind 
blowing.  Together  with  the  sound  of  marching  feet,  the  jingle  of 
accoutrements,  the  striking  of  the  horses'  hoofs  against  loose 
stones,  the  heavy  noise  of  the  guns  in  the  rear,  it  filled  the  night  like 
the  roar  of  a  distant  cataract.  The  men  marched  along  without 
speech;  now  and  then  a  terse  order,  nothing  more.  The  main  army 
was  before  them  at  Strasburg;  they  must  catch  up.  To  the  west, 
somewhat  near  at  hand  in  the  darkness,  would  be  lying  Fremont.' 
Somewhere  in  the  darkness  to  the  east  was  Shields.  Their  junction 
was  unmade,  Stonewall  Jackson  and  his  army  passing  between  the 
upper  and  the  nether  millstone  which  should  have  joined  to  crush. 

The  stars  began  to  pale,  the  east  to  redden.  Faintly,  faintly  the 
swell  and  roll  of  the  earth  gathered  colour.  A  cock  crew  from  some 
totant  farmhouse.  The  Stonewall  swung  on,  the  65th  leading  iU 
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colonel,  Richard  Cleave,  at  its  head.  The  regiment  liked  to  see  him 
there;  it  loved  him  well  and  obeyed  him  well,  and  he  in  his  turn 
would  have  died  for  his  men.  Undoubtedly  he  was  responsible  for 
much  of  the  regiment's  tone  and  temper.  It  was  good  stuff  in  the 
beginning,  but  something  of  its  firm  modelling  was  due  to  the  man 
now  ridmg  Dundee  at  its  head.  The  6sth  was  acquiring  a  reput.i 
tion,  and  that  in  a  brigade  whose  deeds  had  been  ringing,  liki  a 
great  bell,  sonorously  through  the  land.  "The  good  conduct  .i 
the  6sth  — "  "The  6sth,  reliable  always  —"  "The  65th  with  it- 
accustomed  courage  — "  "The  disciplined,  intelligent,  and  cour 
ageous  65th  —"  "The  gallantry  of  the  65th  — " 

The  light  strengthened;  pickets  were  reached.  They  belonged  l., 
Taylor's  Brigade,  lying  in  the  woods  to  either  side  of  the  pike.  The 
Stonewall  passed  them,  still  figures,  against  the  dawn.  Ahead  l.iy 
Strasburg,  its  church  spires  silver-slender  in  the  morning  air. 
Later,  as  the  sun  pushed  a  red  rim  above  the  hills,  the  brifradf 
stacked  arms  in  a  fair  green  meadow.  Between  it  and  the  lowi  lay 
Taliaferro.  Elzey  and  Campbell  were  in  the  fields  to  the  east.  Grn- 
eral  Jackson  and  his  staff  occupied  a  knoll  just  above  the  road. 

The  Stonewall  fell  to  getting  breakfast  —  big  tin  cups  of  scaUling 
coffee!  sugar!  fresh  meat!  double  allowance  of  meal!  They  brc  led 
the  meat  on  sharpened  sticks,  using  the  skillets  for  batter  bread, 
they  grinned  at  the  sugar  before  they  dropped  it  in,  they  purrei'  sn  er 
the  coffee.  Mingling  with  the  entrancing  odours  was  the  conseious- 
ness  of  having  marched  well,  fought  well,  deserved  well.  Down  tlic 
pike,  where  Taylor  kept  the  rear,  burst  a  rattle  of  musketry.  1  he 
Stonewall  scrambled  to  its  feet.  "What's  that?  Darn  it  all !  the  \  ir- 
ginia  Reel's  beginning!"  An  officer  hurried  by.  "Sit  down,  boys. 
It's  just  a  minuet  —  reconnoissance  of  Fremont  and  Dick  Taylor. 
It's  all  right.  Those  Louisianians  are  damned  good  dancers! 
A  courier  quitting  the  knoll  above  the  pike  gave  further  inform- 
ation. "Skirmish  back  there,  near  the  Capon  road.  Just  a  fecto 
of  Fremont's— his  army's  three  miles  over  there  in  the  woods. 
Old  Dick's  with  General  Taylor.  Don't  need  your  help,  boys 
thank  you  all  the  same!  Fremont  won't  attack  in  force.  Old  Jack 
says  so  —  sitting  up  there  on  a  hickory  stump  reading  the  Book  ol 

"  Ali  right,"  said  the  StonewaU.  "  We  ain't  the  kind  to  go  butting 
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in  without  an  invitation !  We  're  as  modest  as  we  are  brave.  Listen ! 
The  blue  coats  are  using  minies." 

Down  the  pike,  during  an  hour  oi  dewy  morning,  the  Louisiana 
Brigade  and  Fremont's  advance  fired  at  each  other.  The  woods  here- 
abouts were  dense.  At  intervals  the  blue  showed;  at  intervals  Ewell 
dispatched  a  regiment  which  drove  them  back  to  cover.  "Old  Dick  " 
would  have  loved  to  follow,  but  he  was  under  orders.  He  fidgeted 
to  and  fro  on  Rifle.  "Old  Jackson  says  I  am  not  to  go  far  from  the 
pike !  I  want  to  go  after  those  men.  I  want  to  chase  them  to  the  Rio 
Grande!  I  am  sick  of  this  fiddling  about!  Just  listen  to  that,  Gen- 
eral Taylor!  There's  a  lot  of  them  in  the  woods!  What's  the  good 
of  being  a  major-general  if  you  've  got  to  stick  close  to  the  pike?  If 
Old  Jackson  were  here  he  would  say  Go!  Why  ain't  he  here?  Bet 
you  anything  you  like  he 's  sucking  a  lemon  and  holding  morning 
prayer  meeting!  —  Oh,  here  are  your  men  back  with  prisoners! 
Now,  you  men  in  blue,  what  command 's  that  in  the  woods?  Eh?  — 
What?  "  "  Von  Bay  em  binich  nach  diesem  Lande  gekommen."  "Am 
Rhein  habe  ich  gehorl  dass  viel  bezahlt  wird  JUr  .  .  ."  "Take  'em 
away!  Semmes,  you  go  and  tell  General  Jackson  all  Europe 's  here. — 
Mean  you  to  go?  Of  course  I  don't  mean  you  to  go,  you  thundering 
idiot!  Always  could  pick  Cssar  out  of  the  crowd.  When  I  find  him 

I  obey  him,  I  don't  send  him  messages.  ! !  They've 

developed  sharpshooters.  Send  Wheat  over  there.  General  Taylor 
—  tell  him  to  shake  the  pig-nuts  out  of  those  trees!" 

Toward  mid-day  the  army  marched.  Ail  the  long  afternoon  it 
moved  to  the  sound  of  musketry  up  the  Valley  pike.  There  was 
skirmishing  in  plenty  —  dashes  by  Fremont's  cavalry,  repulsed  by 
the  grey,  a  short  stampede  of  Munford's  troopers,  driven  up  the 
pike  and  into  the  infantry  of  the  rear  guard,  rapid  recovery  and  a 
Roland  for  an  Oliver.  The  Valley,  shimmering  in  the  June  light, 
lay  in  anything  but  Sabbath  calm.  Farmhouse  and  village,  mill, 
smithy,  tavern,  cross-roads  store,  held  their  breath  —  Stonewall 
Jackson  coming  up  the  pike,  holding  Fremont  off  with  one  hand 
while  he  passes  Shields. 

Sunset  came,  a  splendid  flare  of  colour  behind  the  Great  North 
Mountain.  The  army  halted  for  the  night.  The  Louisiana  Bri- 
gade still  formed  the  rear  guard.  Drawn  upon  high  ground  to  either 
side  of  the  pike,  it  lighted  no  fires  and  rested  on  its  arms.  Next  it  to 
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the  south  lay  Winder.  The  night  was  clear  and  dark,  the  pike  a  pale 
Umestone  gleam  between  the  shadowy  hills.  Hour  by  hour  there 
sounded  a  clattering  of  hoofs,  squads  of  cavalry,  reports,  couriers, 
staff  There  was,  too,  a  sense  of  Stonewall  Jackson  somewhere  ..,; 
the  pike,  alert  with  grey-blue  eyes  piercing  the  dark.  Toward  or 
o'clock  firing  burst  out  on  the  north.  It  proved  an  affair  of  outpost>. 
Later,  shots  rang  out  close  at  hand,  Fremont  havmg  ordered  a  cav 
airy  reconnoissance.  The  grey  met  it  with  clangour  and  pushed  v. 
back  Wheat's  battaUon  was  ordered  northward  and  went  swmgmi: 
down  the  pike.  The  blue  cavalry  swarmed  again,  whereupon  th.' 
Louisianians  deployed,  knelt  first  rank,  fired  rear  rank,  rose  an. 
went  forward,  knelt,  fired  and  dispersed  the  swarm.  From  a  ridge  t.. 
the  west  opened  a  Federal  gun.  It  had  intent  to  rake  the  pike,  but 
was  trained  too  high.  The  shells  hurtled  overhead,  exploding  high  ,n 
air.  The  cannonade  ceased  as  suddenly  as  it  had  begun.  DaybeRan 

to  break  in  violet  and  daffodil.  t,.      .    . 

As  the  hours  went  on  they  became  fiery  hot  and  dry.  The  dust 
cloud  was  high  again  over  advance  with  great  wagon  tram,  over 
main  column  and  rear.  Water  was  scarce,  ^he  men  hombly  wear>-; 
all  suffered.  Suffering  or  ease,  pain  or  pleasure,  there  was  no  restme 
this  day.  Fremont,  using  parallel  roads,  hung  upon  the  right;  he 
must  be  pushed  back  to  the  mountains  as  they  passed  up  the  \  alley 
pike  All  morning  blue  cavalry  menaced  the  Stonewall;  to  the 
north  a  dense  southward  moving  cloud  proclaimed  a  larger  force. 
Mid-day  found  Winder  deployed  on  both  sides  of  the  pike,  with  four 
guns  in  position.  The  Louisianians  sent  back  to  know  if  they  could 
help  "No -we '11  manage."  A  minute  later  Jackson  appeared. 
Wherever  matters  drew  suddenly  to  a  point,  there  he  was  miracu- 
lously found.  He  looked  at  the  guns  and  jerked  his  hand  in  the  air. 
"General  Winder,  I  do  not  wish  an  engagement  here  Wlthdra^v 
your  brigade,  sir,  regiment  by  regiment.  General  Ashby  is  here. 
He  will  keep  the  rear."  , 

Ashby  came  at  the  moment  with  a  body  of  horse  out  of  the  wooa 
to  the  east.  He  checked  the  black  stallion,  saluted  and  made  hii 
report  "I  have  burned  the  Conrad  Store,  White  House  an<l  l<> 
lumbia  bridges,  sir.  If  Shields  wishes  to  cross  he  must  s^im  the 
Shenandoah.  It  is  much  swollen.  I  have  left  Massanutton  Oap 
strongly  guarded." 
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"Good!  good!  General  Winder,  you  will  follow  General  Taylor. 
Tell  the  men  that  I  wish  them  to  press  on.  General  Ashby,  the 
march  is  now  to  proceed  undisturbed." 

The  second  of  June  burned  onward  to  its  close,  through  heat,  dust, 
thirst,  and  relentlessly  rapid  marching.  In  the  late  afternoon  oc- 
curred a  monstrous  pih'ng  up  of  thunder  clouds,  a  whistling  of  wind, 
and  a  great  downpour  of  rain.  It  beat  down  the  wheat  and  pattered 
like  elfin  bullets  on  the  forest  leaves.  Through  this  fusillade  the  army 
came  down  to  the  west  fork  of  the  Shenandoah.  Pioneers  laid  a 
bridge  of  wagons,  and,  brigade  by  brigade,  the  army  crossed.  High 
on  the  bank  in  the  loud  wind  and  dashing  rain,  Jackson  on  Little 
Sorrel  watched  the  transit.  By  dusk  all  were  over  and  the  bridge 
was  taken  up. 

On  the  further  shore  Ashby  now  kept  guard  between  Frdmont  and 
the  host  in  grey.  .As  for  Shields,  he  was  on  the  far  side  of  the  Massa- 
nuttons,  before  him  a  bridgeless,  swollen  torrent  and  a  guarded 
mountain  pass.  Before  becoming  dangerous  he  must  move  south 
and  round  the  Massanuttons.  Far  from  achieving  junction,  space 
had  widened  between  Shields  and  Fremont.  The  Army  of  the  Valley 
had  run  the  gauntlet,  and  in  doing  so  had  pushed  the  walls  apart. 
The  men,  climbing  from  the  Shenandoah,  saluting  their  general, 
above  them  there  in  the  wind  and  the  rain,  thought  the  voice  with 
which  he  answered  them  unusually  gentle.  He  almost  always  spoke 
to  his  troops  gently,  but  to-night  there  wa-s  almost  a  fatherly  tone. 
.And  though  he  jerked  his  hand  into  the  air,  it  was  meditatively 
"ione,  a  quiet  salute  to  some  observant  commander  up  there. 

Later,  in  the  deep  darkness,  the  army  bivouacked  near  New 
Market.  Headquarters  was  estn.biished  in  an  old  mill.  Here  a  drip- 
ping courier  unwrapped  from  a  bit  of  cloth  several  leaves  of  the 
whitey-brown  telegraph  paper  of  the  Confederacy  and  gave  them 
into  the  general's  hand. 

•Mext  morning,  at  roll  call,  each  colonel  spoke  to  his  regiment. 
"Men!  There  has  been  a  great  battle  before  Richmond  — at  a  place 
called  Seven  Pines.  Day  before  yesterday  General  Johnston  attacked 
General  McClellan.  The  battle  raged  all  day  with  varying  fortune. 
At  sunset  General  Johnston,  in  the  thickest  of  the  fight,  was  struck 
from  his  horse  by  a  shell.  He  is  desperately  wounded;  the  country 
piays  not  mortally.    General  Lee  is  now  in  comm.-.nH  of  the  Armies 
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of  Virginia.  The  battle  was  resumed  yesterday  morning  and  lasted 
until  late  in  the  day.  Each  side  claims  the  victory.  Our  loss  is 
perhaps  five  thousand;  we  hold  that  the  enemy's  was  as  great. 
General  McClellan  has  returned  to  his  camp  upon  the  banks  of  the 
Chickahominy.  Richmond  is  not  taken.— The  general  command- 
ing the  Army  of  the  Valley  congratulates  his  men  upon  tke  part 
they  have  played  in  the  operations  before  our  capital.  At  seven 
in  the  morning  the  chaplains  of  the  respective  regiments  will  hold 
divine  services." 


CHAPTER  XXV 

ASHBY 

FLOUSNOY  and  Munford,  transferred  tn  a.kk  - 
kept  with  him  in  the  ConfXSar  TK  ^  '  «>">mand, 
from  the  Shenandoah  Irff  fh»  !  ,  J  J^^  """^  marching 
"•in  to  bum  the  S  and  deLv  Z"^  ^^'"'^ '"  ""^  ''■nd  ^"d 
eastern  bank,  wItKhriw  fll  '"°°'V '^^•^''y'  ^^  °"  '^- 
th*  wet,  prevdl  and  mount  The  .71'  T^-  ""^  *™'^"'  ^tS^t  with 
shook  Ws  head  snuCthe  air  Thr?K;°°  '''""^  ^  ^°''  ''«'' 
In  the  light  from  the  burning  brid!  ^I!  '"''^  °"'  "^'^  "^"^'"^  <=1°^ 
Sieamed  like  the  battle-rrTh'  !f  >  """'l  ""'"«  «'°*«1  "^d 
roseringingly.  ■Xhew«tfhA.\f^°"  "'='«''"'•  Ashby's  voice 
other  side! "  '  ^  *  '''*  ^'"^^^^  "^y'-  Wyndham 's  on  the 

J'n^tirerriSnts'tr  "^"-'"^  "P'  -^^--« 

Outof  th^darknes^"!  thenT^h  '  "*"  ^""^  «''''""'"«  ^'"^^ 
ing  party.  He  sZ^.^'^S  s  fc^t.^  'nr^r'  ^'''^  '  """'- 
sir,  double-quicking  through  tLM^"^''''  ^°"''  ""^  ""ere, 
airy  in  front  -  wL^Zl  '^^  '°  '^^^  "•«  *'"dge.    Cav- 

^Here  thly  arSaW  A;hb7"But'"'  *""'  °"  '  '^^^•"«'  y-" 
Percy  Wyndham  r "  ^^     ^"'  y°"  "«  '°« '''te.  Colonel  Sir 

There  were  trumpet  s^sThhT^  T^'^  ^^'""''  ''^'''  ^"^  P'ne. 
-ring  flames,  rsXtt^TSreS"/  "'  "?/%'"  "^^ 
wind  somewhat  dulled  other  so„nH=  T,  Pf"*^""g  '^^■".  t^e  flaws  of 
thigh  boots  and  ma  vellou  vton.  Lt  t' '""""'"'  ^^^  ''"^'^^''' 
adripping,wind-tossI^Sne  SSted  to  th'"'  *"'  ''°-'^™eath 
do.,  the  ^uthern  bank'    ''T&tLl^t^f  %  .Tr-^P-'' 

J  hrSS'cl'b'  '^""    ^"^  '^''  ^--  '^-orthem  bank 

a  ieapingltratrd'rs^ur'-^I.L^^^^^^^^^^ 

-  ^  Pa^ott  ,un.  U  .as  brough^^    ^ifiS;  XS 
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exploded  as  it  touched  the  red-lit  water.   There  was  a  VersaUles 
fountain  costing  nothing.  The  Blakeley  answered.  The  grey  began 

to  sing. 

"  If  you  want  to  have  a  good  time  — 
If  you  want  to  have  a  good  time — 
If  you  want  to  catch  the  devil, 
Jine  the  cavalry  1" 

A  courier  appeared  beside  Ashby.    "  General  Jackson  wants  to 
know,  sir,  if  they  can  cross?" 

"Look  at  the  bridge  and  tell  him,  No." 
"Then  he  says  to  fall  back.  Ammunition's  precious." 
The  cavalry  leader  put  to  his  lips  the  fairy  clarion  slung  from  his 
shoulder  and  sounded  the  retreat .  The  flaming  bridge  lit  all  the  place 
and  showed  the  great  black  horse  and  him  upon  it.  The  English 
adventurer  across  the  water  had  with  him  sharpshooters.  In  the 
light  that  wavered,  leaped  and  died,  and  sprang  again,  these  had 
striven  in  vain  to  reach  that  high-placed  target.  Now  one  suc- 
ceeded. 

The  ball  entered  the  black's  side.  He  had  stood  like  a  rock,  now  he 
veered  like  a  ship  in  a  storm.  Ashby  dropped  the  bugle,  threw  his 
leg  over  the  saddle,  and  sprang  to  the  earth  as  the  great  horse  sank. 
Those  near  him  came  about  him.  "No!  I  am  not  hurt,  but  Black 
Conrad  is.  My  poor  friend!"  He  stroked  Rl.ack  Conrad,  kissed  him 
between  the  eyes  and  drew  his  pistol.  Chew  fired  the  Blakeley 
again,  drowning  all  lesser  sound.  Suddenly  the  supports  of  the 
bridge  gave  way.  A  great  part  of  the  roaring  mass  fell  into  the 
stream;  the  remainder,  toward  the  southern  shore,  flamed  higher  and 
higher.  The  long  rattle  of  the  Federal  carbines  had  an  angry  sound. 
They  might  have  marched  more  swiftly  after  all,  seeing  that  Stone- 
wall Jackson  would  not  march  more  slowly!  Build  a  bridge!  How 
could  they  build  a  bridge  over  the  wide  stream,  angry  itself,  hoarsely 
and  violently  thrusting  its  way  under  an  inky,  tempestuous  sky : 
They  had  no  need  to  spare  ammunition,  and  so  they  fired  recklessly, 
cannon,  carbine,  and  revolvers  into  the  night  after  the  grey,  re- 
tiring squadrons. 

Stafford,  no  great  favourite  with  the  mass  of  the  men,  but  well 
liked  by  some,  rode  beside  a  fellow  officer.  This  was  a  man  geni.M 
and  shrewd,  who  played  the  game  of  war  as  he  played  that  of  whist. 
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eyes  half  closed  and  memory  holding  every  card.  He  spoke  cheer- 
fully. "Shenandoah  beautifully  swollen!  Don't  believe  Fremont 
has  pontoons.  He's  out  of  the  reckoning  for  at  least  a  day  and  a 
night — probably  longer.  Nice  for  us  all!" 

"It  has  been  a  remarkable  campaign." 

"'Remarkable'!  Tell  you  what  it 's  like,  Stafford.  It's  like  1796 

—  Napoleon's  Italian  campaign." 

"You  think  so?  Well,  it  may  be  true.  Hear  the  wind  in  the  pines!" 

"Tell  you  what  you  lack,  Stafford.  You  lack  interest  in  the  war. 
You  art  too  damned  perfunctory.  You  take  orders  like  an  auto- 
maton, and  you  go  execute  them  like  an  automaton.  I  don't  say 
that  they  re  not  beautifully  executed;  they  are.  But  the  soul 's  not 
there.  Th;  other  day  at  Tom's  Brook  I  watched  you  walk  your 
horse  up  to  the  muzzle  of  that  fellow  Wyndham's  guns,  and,  by 
God!  I  'jon't  believe  you  knew  any  more  than  an  automaton  that 
the  guns  were  there!" 

"Yes,  I  did—" 

"  Well,  you  may  have  known  it  with  one  half  of  your  brain.  You 
did  n't  with  the  other  half.  To  a  certain  extent,  I  can  read  your 
hand.  You  've  got  a  big  war  of  your  own,  in  a  country  of  your  own 

—  eh  ?  " 

"Perhaps  you  are  not  altogether  nrong.  Such  things  happen 
sometimes." 

"Yes,  they  do.  But  I  think  it  a  pity!  Thiswar"  — he  jerked  hii, 
head  toward  the  environing  night  — "is  big  enough,  with  horriLiy 
big  stakes.  If  I  were  you,  I'd  drum  the  individual  out  of  caiii'j." 

"Think  only  of  the  general  ?  I  wish  I  could!" 

"Well,  can't  you?" 

"No,  not  yet." 

"There  are  only  two  things  —  barring  disease  —  which  can  so 
split  the  brain  in  two  —  send  the  biggest  part  off,  knight-errant  or 
Saracen,  into  some  No-Man's  Country,  and  keep  the  other  piece 
here  in  Virginia  to  crack  invaders'  skulls!  One's  love  and  one  s 
hate—" 

"Never  both?" 

"Knight-errant  and  Saracen  in  one?  That's  difficult." 
Nothing  is  so  difficult  as  life,  nor  so  strange.  .\nd,  perhaps,  love 
aad  hate  are  both  illnesses.  Sometimes  I  tiiink  so." 
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"A  happy  recovery  then!  You  are  too  good  a  fellow  — " 

"I  am  not  a  gooU  fellow." 

"You  are  not  at  least  an  amiable  one  to-night!  Don't  let  the  fever 
get  too  high!" 

"Will  you  listen,"  said  Stafford,  "to  the  wind  in  the  pines?  and 
did  you  ever  see  the  automatic  chess-player?" 

Two  days  later,  Fremont,  having  bridged  the  Shenandoah, 
crossed,  and  pushed  his  cavalry  with  an  infantry  support  southward 
by  the  pike.  About  three  in  the  afternoon  of  the  sixth,  Ashby's 
horses  were  grazing  in  the  green  fields  south  of  Harrisonburg,  <m 
the  Port  Republic  road.  To  the  west  stretched  a  belt  of  woodland, 
eastward  rose  a  low  ridge  clad  with  beech  and  oak.  The  green  val- 
ley lay  between.  The  air,  to-day,  was  soft  and  sweet,  the  long  bil- 
lows of  the  Blue  Ridge  seen  dreamily,  through  an  amethyst  haze. 
The  men  lay  among  dandelions.  Some  watched  the  horses;  others 
read  letters  from  home,  or,  haversack  for  desk,  wrote  some  vivid, 
short-sentenced  scrawl.  A  number  were  engaged  by  the  rim  of  lh(> 
clear  pool.  Naked  to  the  waist,  they  knelt  like  washerwomen,  aiui 
rubbed  the  soapless  linen  against  smooth  stones,  or  wrung  it  wrath- 
fully,  or  turning,  spread  it,  grey-white,  upon  the  grass  to  dry.  Four 
played  poker  beneath  a  tree,  one  read  a  Greek  New  Testament,  Mi 
had  found  a  small  turtle,  and  with  the  happy  importance  of  boys  were 
preparing  a  brushwood  fire  and  the  camp  kettle.  Others  slept,  head 
pillowed  on  arm,  soft  felt  hat  drawn  over  eyes.  The  rolling  woodland 
toward  Harrisonburg  and  Fremont  was  heavily  picketed.  A  man 
rose  from  beside  the  pool,  straightened  himself,  and  holding  up  the 
shirt  he  had  been  washing  looked  at  it  critically.  Apparently  it 
passed  muster,  for  he  painstakingly  stretched  it  upon  the  grass  and 
taking  a  pair  of  cotton  drawers  turned  again  to  the  water.  A  blue- 
eyed  Loudoun  youth  whistling  "  Swanee  River  "  brought  a  brimming 
bucket  from  the  stream  that  made  the  pool  and  poured  it  gleelully 
into  the  kettle.  A  Prince  Edward  man,  lying  chest  downward,  blew 
the  fire,  another  lifted  the  turtle.  The  horses  moved  toward  what 
seemed  lusher  grass,  one  of  the  poker  players  said  "Damn!"  the 
reader  turned  a  leaf  of  the  Greek  Testament.  One  of  the  sleepers 
sat  up.  "I  thought  I  heard  a  shot  — " 

Perhaps  he  had  heard  one ;  at  any  rate  he  now  heard  many.  Down 
the  road  and  out  from  under  the  great  trees  of  the  forest  in  front 
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in  a  quiet,  genial  tone  to  his  horse.  Sound  of  the  approaching  force 
made  itself  heard  and  increased. 

"About  a  thousand,  should  n't  you  think,  sir?"  asked  an  aide. 

"No.  Between  seven  and  eight  hundred.   Do  you  remember  in 

'Ivanhoe' — "  .        ,      ,     .      , 

Out  of  the  western  wood,  in  order  of  charge,  issued  a  body  of 
horse.  It  was  yet  a  little  distant,  horses  at  a  trot,  the  declining  sun 
making  a  stirring  picture.  Rapidly  crescent  to  eye  and  ear,  they 
came  on.  Their  colours  flew,  the  sound  of  their  bugles  raised  the 
blood.  Their  pace  changed  to  a  gallop.  The  thundering  hoofs,  the 
braying  trumpets,  shook  the  air.  Colours  and  guidons  grew  large. 

"By  God,  sir,  Wyndham  is  coming  to  eat  you  up!  This  time  he 
knows  he's  caught  the  hare."  ,    .     ,  j., 

"Do  all  John  Bulls  ride  Uke  that?  Shades  of  the  Revolution!  did 
we  all  ride  like  that  before  we  came  to  Virginia?" 

"God!  what  a  noise!" 

Ashby  spoke.    "Don't  fire   tiH  you  see  the  whites  of  their 

eyes."  ,         ,  , 

The  charge  began  to  swallow  up  the  gentle  slope,  the  sunny  road, 
the  green  grass  to  either  hand.  The  bugles  blew  at  height,  the 
sabres  gleamed,  the  tall  man  in  front  rode  rising  in  his  stirrups,  his 
sabre  overhead.    "Huzzah!  huzzah!  huzzah!"  shouted  the  blue 

cavalry.  ,  ,   .  . .        uir 

"Are  you  ready.  Captain  Chew?"  demanded  Ashby.      Very 

well,  then,  let  them  have  it! " 

The  Blakeley  and  the  two  Parrott  guns  spoke  in  one  breath. 
While  the  echoes  were  yet  thundering,  burst  a  fierce  volley  from  all 
the  Confederate  short  rifles.  Down  went  the  Federal  colour-bearer, 
down  went  other  troopers  in  the  front  rank,  down  went  the  great 
gaunt  horse  beneath  the  Englishman!  Those  behind  could  not  at 
once  check  their  headlong  gallop;  they  surged  upon  and  over  the 
fallen.  The  Blakelev  blazed  again  and  the  grey  carbines  rang.  The 
Englishman  was  on  his  feet,  had  a  trooper's  horse  and  was  shoutuiK 
like  a  savage,  urging  the  squadrons  on  and  up.  For  the  third  time  the 
woods  flamed  and  rang.  The  blue  lines  wavered.  Some  horsemen 
turned.  "Damn  you!  On !"  raged  Wyndham. 

Ashby  put  his  bugle  to  his  lips.  Clear  and  sweet  rose  the  notes, 
a  silver  tempest.    "Ashby I  Aslibyl"  shouted  the  grey  lines  and 
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charged.  "Ashbyl  Ashbyl"  Out  of  the  woods  and  down  the  hill 
they  came  like  undyked  waters.  The  two  tides  met  and  clashed. 
There  followed  a  wild  melee,  a  shouting,  an  unconscious  putting 
forth  of  great  muscular  energy,  a  seeing  as  through  red  glasses  be- 
smirched with  powder  smoke,  a  poisonous  odour,  a  sense  of  cot- 
ton in  the  mouth,  a  feeling  as  of  struggle  on  a  turret,  far,  far  up, 
with  empty  space  around  and  below.  The  grey  prevailed,  the  blue 
turned  and  fled.  For  a  moment  it  seemed  as  though  they  were 
flying  through  the  air,  falling,  falling!  the  grey  had  a  sense  of 
dizziness  as  they  struck  spur  in  flank  and  pursued  headlong.  All 
seemed  to  be  sinking  through  the  air,  then,  suddenly,  they  felt 
ground,  exhaled  breath,  and  went  thundering  up  the  Port  Republic 
road,  toward  Harrisonburg.  In  front  strained  the  blue,  presently 
reaching  the  wood.  A  gun  boomed  from  a  slope  beyond.  Ashby 
checked  the  pursuit  and  listened  to  the  report  of  a  vedette.  "  Fre- 
mont pushing  forward.  Horse  and  guns  and  the  German  division. 
Hm!"  He  sat  the  bay  stallion,  looking  about  him,  then,  "Cuning- 
hame,  you  go  back  to  General  Ewell.  Rear  guard  can't  be  more 
than  three  miles  away.  Tell  General  Ewell  about  the  Germans 
and  ask  him  to  give  me  a  little  infantry.  Hurry  now,  and  if  he  gives 
them,  bring  them  up  quickly!" 

The  vedette  galloped  eastward.  Ashby  and  his  men  rode  back  to 
the  ridge,  the  Horse  Artillery,  the  dead,  the  wounded,  and  the  pris- 
oners. The  latter  numbered  four  officers  and  forty  men.  They  were 
all  in  a  group  in  the  sunshine,  which  lay  with  softness  upon  the  short 
grass  and  the  little  pine  trees.  The  dead  lay  hudc;'3d,  while  over  them 
flitted  the  butterflies.  AshbyV  surgeons  were  busy  with  the  wounded. 
A  man  with  a  shattered  jaw  was  making  signs,  deliberately  talking 
in  the  deaf-and-dumb  alphabet,  which  perhaps  he  had  learned  for 
some  friend  or  relative's  sake.  A  younger  man,  his  hand  clenched 
over  a  wound  in  the  breast,  said  monotonously,  over  and  over  again, 
"I  am  from  Trenton,  New  Jersey,  T  am  from  'Trenton,  New  Jersey." 
A  third  with  glazing  eyes  made  the  sign  of  the  cross,  drew  himself 
out  of  the  sun,  under  one  of  the  little  pine  trees,  and  died.  Some 
of  the  prisoners  were  silent.  Others  talked  with  bravado  to  their 
captors.  "Salisbury,  North  Carolina!  That's  not  far.  Five  hun- 
dred miles  not  far  —  Besides,  Fremont  will  make  a  rescue  pre- 
sently. And  if  he  doesn't,  Shields  will  to-morrow'  Then  off  you 
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fellows  go  to  Johnson's  Island! "  The  officer  who  had  led  the  charge 
sat  on  a  bank  above  the  road.  In  the  onset  he  had  raged  like  a 
Berserker,  now  he  sat  imperturbable,  ruddy  and  stolid,  an  English 
philosopher  on  a  fallen  pine.  Ashby  came  back  to  the  road,  dis- 
mounting, and  leading  the  bay  stallion,  advanced.  "Good-day, 
Colonel  Wyndham." 

"  Good-day,  General  Ashby.  War 's  a  game.  Somebody 's  got  to 
lose.  Only  way  to  stop  loss  is  to  stop  war.  You  held  the  trumps  — 
Damn  me!  You  played  them  well,  too."  His  sword  lay  across  his 
knees.  He  took  it  up  and  held  it  out.  Ashby  made  a  gesture  of 
refusal.  "No.  I  don't  want  it.  I  am  about  to  send  you  to  the  rear. 
If  there  is  anything  I  can  do  for  you  — " 

"Thank  you,  general,  there  is  nothing.  Soldier  of  fortune.  For- 
tune of  war.  Bad  plaCe  for  a  charge.  Ought  to  have  been  more 
wary.  Served  me  right.  You  've  got  Bob  Wheat  with  you?  Know 
Bob  Wheat.  Find  him  in  the  rear?  " 

"Yes.  With  General  Ewell.  And  now  as  I  am  somewhat  in 
haste  —  " 

"  You  must  bid  me  good-day  I  See  you  are  caring  for  my  wounded. 
Much  obliged.  Dead  will  take  care  of  themselves.  Pretty  little 
place!  Flowers,  butterflies  —  large  bronze  one  on  your  hat.  —  This 
our  escort?  Perfectly  true  you 'II  have  a  fight  presently.  There's  the 
New  York  -avalry  as  well  as  the  New  Jersey  —  plenty  of  infantry  — 
Pennsylvania  Bucktails  and  so  forth.  Wish  I  could  see  the  scrim- 
mage! Curious  world!  Can't  wish  you  good  luck.  Must  wish  you 
ill.  However,  good  luck's  wrapped  up  in  all  kinds  of  curious  bun- 
dles. Ready,  men!  General  Ashby,  may  I  present  Major  Mark- 
ham,  Captain  Bondurant,  Captain  Schmidt,  Lieutenant  Colter? 
They  will  wish  to  remember  having  met  you.  —  Now,  gentlemen, 
at  your  service!" 

Prisoners  and  escort  vanished  over  the  hill.  Ashby,  remounting, 
proceeded  to  make  his  dispositions,  beginning  with  the  Horse  Artil- 
lery which  he  posted  on  a  rise  of  ground,  behind  a  mask  of  black 
thorn  and  dogwood.  From  the  east  arose  the  strains  of  fife  and 
drum.  "Maryland  Line,"  said  the  6th,  the  7th,  and  the  2d  Vir- 
ginia Cavalry. 

I  hear  the  distant  thunder  hum, 
Maryland! 
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Maryland! 
She  breathet'  She  bums!  she'll  come!  she'll  come  - 
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"Oh!  here's  the  58th,  too!   Give  them  a  cheer,  boys!  Hurrah! 
SSth  Virginia!  Hurrah!  The  Maryland  Line!" 

The  two  infantry  regiments  came  forward  at  a  double-quick, 
bright  and  brisk,  rifle  barrels  and  bayonets  gleaming  in  the  now  late 
sunshine,  their  regimental  flags  azure  and  white,  and  beside  them 
streaming  the  red  battle-flag  with  the  blue  cross.  As  they  ap- 
proached there  also  began  to  show,  at  the  edge  of  the  forest  which 
cut  the  western  horizon,  the  Federal  horse  and  foot.  Before  these 
was  a  space  of  rolling  fields,  then  a  ragged  line  of  timber,  a  straggling 
•  copse  of  underbrush  and  tall  trees  cresting  a  wave  of  earth.  A  body 
of  blue  cavalry  started  out  of  the  wood,  across  the  field.  At  once 
Chew  opened  with  the  Blakeley  and  the  two  Parrotts.  There  ensued 
confusion  and  the  horse  fell  back.  A  blue  infantry  regiment  issued 
at  a  run,  crossed  the  open  and  attained  the  cover  of  the  coppice 
which  commanded  the  road  and  the  eastern  stretch  of  fields.  A 
second  prepared  to  follow.  The  Maryland  Line  swung  through  the 
woods  with  orders  to  flank  this  movement.  Ashby  galloped  to  the 
S8th.  "Forward,  sSth,  and  clear  that  .  ,dV  He  rode  on  to  Mun- 
ford  at  the  head  of  the  squadrons.  "±  am  going  to  dislodge  them 
from  that  cover.  The  moment  they  leave  it  sound  the  charge!" 

The  s8th  advanced  steadily  ever  the  open.  When  it  was  almost 
upon  the  coppice  it  fired,  then  fixed  bayonets.  The  discharge  had 
been  aimed  at  the  wood  merely.  The  shadows  were  lengthening,  the 
undergrowth  was  thick;  they  could  not  see  their  opponents.  Sud- 
denly the  coppice  blazed,  a  well-directed  and  fatal  volley.  The  regi- 
ment that  held  this  wood  had  a  good  record  and  meant  to-day  to 
better  it.  Its  target  was  visible  enough,  and  close,  full  before  it  in  the 
last  golden  light.  A  grey  officer  fell,  the  sword  that  he  had  brandished 
described  a  shining  curve  before  it  plunged  into  a  clump  of  sumach. 
Five  men  lay  upon  the  earth;  the  colour-bearer  reeled,  then  pitched 
forward.  The  man  behind  him  caught  the  colours.  The  s8th  fired 
again,  then,  desperately,  continued  its  advance.  Smoke  and  flame 
burst  again  from  the  coppice.  A  voice  of  Stentor  was  heard.  "Now 
Pennsylvania  Bucktails,  you're  making  history!  Do  your  dum- 
dest!" 
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"Close  ranks!"  shouted  the  officer  of  the  s8th.  "Close  ranks! 
Forward!"  There  came  a  withering  volley.  The  second  colour- 
bearer  sank ;  a  third  seized  the  standard.  Another  officer  was  down ; 
there  were  gaps  in  the  ranks  and  under  feet  the  wounded.  The  regi- 
ment wavered. 

From  the  left  came  a  bay  stallion,  devouring  the  earth,  legs  and 
head  one  tawny  line,  distended  nostril  and  red-lit  eye.  The  rider 
loosened  from  his  shoulders  a  scarlet-lined  cloak,  lifted  and  shook  it 
in  the  air.  It  flared  out  with  the  wind  of  his  coming,  like  a  banner,  or 
a  torch.  He  sent  his  voice  before  him,  "Charge,  men,  charge!" 

Spasmodically  the  s8th  started  forward.  The  copse,  all  dim  and 
smoky,  flowered  again,  three  hundred  red  points  of  fire.  The  sound 
was  crushing,  startling,  beating  at  the  ear  drum.  The  Bucktails 
were  shouting,  "Come  on.  Johnny  Reb!  Go  back,  Johnny  Rebl 
Don't  know  what  you  Want  to  do,  do  you,  Johnny  Reb  ?" 

Ashby  and  the  bay  reached  the  front  of  the  regiment.  There  was 
disorder,  wavering,  from  underfoot  groans  and  cries.  So  wrapped  in 
smoke  was  the  scene,  so  dusk,  with  the  ragged  and  mournful  woods 
hiding  the  low  sun,  that  it  was  hard  to  distinguish  the  wounded.  It 
seemed  as  though  it  was  the  earth  herself  complaining. 

"On,  on,  men!"  cried  Ashby.  "Help's  coming  —  the  Maryland 
Line!"  There  was  a  wavering  answer,  hah"  cheer,  half-wailing  cry, 
"Ashby!  Ashbyl"  Two  balls  pierced  the  bay  stallion.  Hereared, 
screamed  loudly,  and  fell  backward.  Before  he  touched  the  earth 
the  great  horseman  of  the  Valley  was  clear  of  him.  In  the  smoke 
and  din  Ashby  leaped  forward,  waving  the  red-lined  cloak  above  his 
head.  "Charge,  men!"  he  cried.  "For  God's  sake,  charge!"  A 
bullet  found  his  heart.  He  fell  without  a  groan,  his  hand  and  arm 
wrapped  in  the  red  folds. 

From  rank  to  rank  there  passed  something  like  a  sobbing  cry. 
The  58th  charged.  Bradley  Jfohnson  with  the  Maryland  Line  dis- 
lodged the  Bucktails,  captured  their  colonel  and  many  others, 
killed  and  wounded  many.  The  coppice,  from  soaked  mould  to 
smoky  treetop,  hung  in  the  twilight  like  a  wood  in  Hades.  It  was 
full  dusk  when  Fremont's  advance  drew  back,  retreating  sullenly 
to  its  camp  at  Harrisonburg.  The  stars  were  all  out  when,  having 
placed  the  body  on  a  litter,  Ashby's  men  carried  Ashby  to  Fort 
Republic. 
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He  lay  at  midnight  in  a  room  of  an  old  house  of  the  place.  They 
had  laid  him  upon  a  narrow  bed,  an  old,  single  four-poster,  with 
tester  and  valance.  The  white  canopy  above,  the  fall  of  the  white 
below  had  an  effect  of  sculptured  stone.  The  whole  looked  like  an 
old  tomb  in  some  dim  abbey.  The  room  was  half  in  light,  half  in 
darkness.  The  village  women  had  brought  flowers;  of  these  there 
was  no  lack.  All  the  blossoms  of  June  were  heaped  about  him  He 
lay  in  uniform,  upon  the  red-lined  cloak,  his  plumed  hat  beside  him 
his  sword  in  his  hand.  His  staff  watched  in  the  room,  seated  with 
bowed  heads  beside  the  open  window.  An  hour  before  dawn  some 
one  spoke  to  the  sentry  without  the  door,  then  gently  turned  the 
handle  and  entered  the  chamber.  The  watchers  arose,  stood  at 
salute.  "Kindly  leave  General  Ashby  and  me  alone  together  for  a 
little  while,  gentlemen,"  said  the  visitor.  The  officers  filed  out  The 
last  one  turning  softly  to  close  the  door  saw  Ja  kson  kneel 
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THE  BRIDGE  AT  PORT  REPUBLIC 


THE  seventh  of  June  was  passed  by  the  Army  of  the  Valley  in  a 
quiet  that  seemed  unnatural.  For  fifteen  days,  north  from 
Front  Royal  to  Harper's  Ferry,  south  from  Harper's  Ferry 
to  Port  Republic,  cannon  had  thundered,  musketry  rattled.  Battle 
here  and  battle  there,  and  endless  skirmishing!  "One  male  and 
three  foights  a  day,"  said  Wheat's  Irishmen.  But  this  Saturday 
there  was  no  fighting.  The  cavalry  watched  both  flanks  of  the  Massu- 
nuttons.  The  main  army  rested  in  the  rich  woods  that  covered  the 
hills  above  the  North  Fork  of  the  Shenandoah.  Headquarters  were  in 
the  village  across  the  river,  spanned  by  a  covered  bridge.  Three 
miles  to  the  northwest  Ewell's  division  was  strongly  posted  near  the 
hamlet  of  Cross  Keys.  From  the  great  south  peak  of  the  Massanui  ■ 
tons  a  signal  party  looked  dov.n  upon  Fremont's  road  from  Harri- 
sonburg, and  upon  the  road  by  which  Shields  must  emerge  from  the 
Luray  Valley.  The  signal  officer,  looking  through  his  glass,  saw  also 
a  road  that  ran  from  Port  Republic  by  Brown's  Gap  over  the  Blue 
Ridge  into  Albemarle,  and  along  this  road  moved  a  cortege  —  sol- 
diers with  the  body  of  Ashby.  The  dead  general's  mother  was  in 
Winchester.  They  would  have  taken  him  there,  but  could  not,  ior 
Fremont's  army  was  between.  So,  j,s  seemed  next  most  fit,  they 
carried  him  across  the  mountains  into  Albemarle,  to  the  University 
of  Virginia.  Up  on  Massanutton  the  signal  officer's  hand  shook.  Ho 
lowered  his  glass  and  cleared  his  throat :  "  War 's  a  short  word  to  s.iv 
all  it  says  — " 

Fremont  rested  at  Harrisonburg  after  yesterday's  repulse.  On  the 
other  side  of  Massanutton  was  Shields,  moving  south  from  Luray 
under  the  remarkable  impression  that  Jackson  was  at  Rude's  Hill 
and  Fremont  effectively  dealing  with  the  "demorali.ed  rebels."  On 
the  sixth  he  began  to  concentrate  his  troops  near  where  had  been 
Columbia  Bridge.  On  the  seventh  he  issued  instructions  to  his 
advance  guard. 
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"  The  enemy  passed  \ew  Market  on  the  5th.  Benker's  Division  in 
pursuit.  Tlie  enemy  has  /lung  away  everything,  and  their  stragglers  Jill 
the  mountains.  They  need  only  a  movement  on  the  flank  /„  panic-strike 
them,  and  break  them  into  frai^ments.  No  man  has  had  such  a  chance 
since  the  war  commenced.  Vou  are  within  thirtv  miles  0/  a  broken,  re- 
treating enemy,  who  .itill  hangs  together.  Ten  thousand  Germans  are  on 
his  rear,  who  hang  on  like  bull  dogs.  Vou  have  only  to  throw  yourself 
down  on  Waynesborough  before  him,  and  your  cavalry  will  capture 
thousands,  seize  his  train  and  abundant  supplies." 

In  chase  of  this  so  beautiful  a  chance  Shields  set  forth  down  the 
eastern  side  of  Massanutton,  with  intent  to  round  the  mountain  at 
Port  Republic,  turn  north  again,  and  somewhere  on  the  Valley  pike 
make  that  wiU-o'-thc-wisj)  junction  with  Fremont  and  stamp  out 
rebellion.  But  of  late  it  had  rained  much,  and  the  roads  were  muddy 
and  the  streams  swollen.  His  army  was  split  into  sections;  here  a 
brigade  and  there  a  br'^'ade,  the  advance  south  of  Conrad's  Store 
the  rear  yet  at  Luray.  He  had,  howe\er,  the  advantage  of  moving 
through  leagues  of  forest,  heavy,  shaggy,  dense.  It  was  not  easy  to 
observe  the  details  of  his  operations. 

Sunday  morning  dawned.  A  pearly  mist  wrapped  the  North 
Fork  and  the  South  Fork  of  the  Shenandoah,  and  clung  to  the  shingle 
roofs  and  bowery  trees  of  the  village  between.  The  South  Fork  was 
shallow  and  could  be  forded.  The  North  Fork  was  deep  and  strong 
and  crossed  by  a  covered  bridge.  Toward  the  bridge  now,  winding 
down  from  the  near-by  height  on  which  the  brigade  had  camped 
came  a  detail  from  the  65th  —  twenty  men  led  by  Sergeant  Mathew 
Coffin.  They  were  chiefly  Company  A  men,  and  they  were  going  to 
relieve  the  pickets  along  the  South  Fork.  Thanks  .j  Mr.  Commis- 
sary Br  iks,  they  had  breakfasted  well.  The  men  were  happy,  not 
hilariously  so,  but  in  a  placid,  equable  fashion.  As  they  came  down, 
liver  the  wet  grass,  from  the  bluff,  they  talked.  "Mist  over  the 
Shenandoah's  just  like  mist  over  the  James"—  "No,  'tis  n't! 
Nothing's  like  mist  over  the  James."  —  "  Well,  the  bridge 's  like  the 
bndge  at  home,  anyway! "  —  "  'T  is  n't  much  like  it.  Has  n't  got 
sidewalks  inside."  —  "Yes,  it  has!"  — "No,  it  hasn't!"  — "I 
know  better,  I've  been  through  it."  — "I've  been  through  it 
Iwce  t  —  was  through  it  after  Elk  Run,  a  month  ago!"—  "Well, 
It  has  n't  got  sidewalks,  anyway."  —  "I  tell  you  it  has."  —  "  You're 
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mistaken!"  —  "I'm  not."  —  "You  never  did  -ee  straight  nohow!" 
—  "If  I  was  at  home  I'd  thrash  you!" 

Mathew  Coffin  turned  his  head.  "Who's  thtt  jowering  back 
there?  Stop  it!  Sunday  luorning  and  all!" 

He  went  on,  holdinK  his  head  straight,  a  trig,  slender  figure, 
breathing  irritation.  His  oval  face  with  its  little  black  moustache 
was  set  as  hard  as  its  boyish  curves  permitted,  and  his  handsome 
dark  eyes  had  two  parallel  lines  above  them.  He  march'."d  as  he 
marched  always  nowadays,  with  a  mien  aggrieved  and  haughty.  Hi 
never  lost  the  consciousness  that  he  was  wearing  chevrons  whc. 
had  worn  bars,  and  he  was  quite  convinced  Uiat  tl.o  men  continu- 
ally compared  his  two  state'. 

The  progress  dov"  hill  to  che  bridge  was  short.  Before  the  party 
the  long,  tunnel-like,  weather-beaten  stiurture  loomed  through  Ihf 
mist.  The  men  entered  and  found  it  dusk  and  warm,  smelling  (if 
horses,  the  river,  fifteen  feet  lielow,  showing  through  the  .racks  be- 
tween the  heavy  logs  of  the  floor.  The  marchinf;  feet  sounded  hol- 
lowly, voices  reverberated.  "Just  like  our  bridge  —  told  you  't  was 
—  Ain't  it  like,  Billy  Maydew ?" 

"  It  air,"  said  Billy.  "  I  air  certainly  glad  that  we  air  a-crossing  on 
a  bridge.'  The  Shenandoah  air  a  prop-o-si-tion  to  swim." 
"How  did  you  fee'.,  Billy,  when  you  got  away?" 
"At  first,  just  like  school  was  out,"  said  Billy.  "  But  when  a  whole 
picket  post  started  after  me,  'n'  1  run  fer  it,  'n'  the  trees  put  out  arms 
to  stop  me,  'n'  the  dewberry,  crawling  on  the  ground,  said  to  itself, 
'  Hello !  Let 's  make  a  trap ' ;  'n'  when  the  rail  fences  all  hollered  out 
'We're  goin"  to  turn  agin  you!'  'n'  when  a  bit  of  swamp  hollered 
louder  than  any,  'Let's  suck  down  Billy  Maydew  — suck  down 
Billy  Maydew ! '  'n'  when  a  lot  o'  bamboo  vines  running  over  cedars. 
up  with '  Hold  him  last  until  you  hear  a  bullet  whizzing!  'n'  I  got  to 
the  Shenandoah  and  there  wa'n't  no  bridge,  'n'  the  Shenandoah  says 
'I'd  just  as  soon  drown  men  as  look  at  them!'  —  when  all  them 
things  talked  so,  I  knew  just  how  the  critturs  feel  in  the  woods;  n 
I  ain't  so  crazy  about  hunUng  as  I  was  —  and  I  say  again  this  htn- 
air  a  most  con-ve-ni-ent  bridge." 

With  his  musket  butt  he  struck  the  boarded  side.  The  noise  was 
so  resoundingly  greater  than  he  had  expected  that  he  laughed  and 
the  men  with  him.  Now  Sergeant  Mathew  CofBr,  was  as  nervous  as 
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a  witch.  He  had  been  marching  along  with  his  thoughts  moodily 
hovering  over  the  battery  he  would  take  almost  single-handed,  or 
the  ambush  he  would  dislodge  anf'  io  procure  promotion  indeed.  'Vt 
the  noise  of  the  ."■•ick  he  started  violently.  "Who  did  that?  Oh,  I 
see,  and  I  might  have  known  't!  I  'II  report  you  for  extra  duty  —  " 

"Report  ahead,"  said  Billy,  under  his  breath. 

Coffin  halted.  "What  was  that  you  said,  Mayo'w?" 

"I  did  n't  speak  to  you  —  sir." 

"  Well,  you  'II  speak  to  me  now.  What  was  it  you  said  then?  "  He 
came  nearer,  his  arm  thrown  up,  tliough  but  in  an  angry  gesture. 
"  If  I  struck  you,"  thought  Billy,  "  I  'd  he  sorry  for  it,  so  I  won't  do 
it.  But  one  thing's  sure  —  I  certainly  should  like  to!" 

"If  you  don't  answer  me,"  said  Coffin  thickly,  "I'll  report  you 
for  disobedience  as  well  as  for  disorderly  conduct!  What  was  it  you 
said  then?" 

"I  said,  'Report  ahead  —  and  be  damned  to  you! '  " 

Coffin's  lips  shut  hard.  "  Very  f;ood !  We  'I!  see  how  three  days  of 
guardhouse  tastes  to  you!  —  Forward!" 

The  party  cleared  the  bridge  and  almost  immediate!)  found  itself 
in  the  straggling  jge  street.  The  mist  cluns  here  as  elsewhere, 
houses  and  trees  dim  shapes,  the  surrounding  hills  and  the  dense 
woods  beyond  the  South  Fork  hardiv  seen  at  all.  Coffin  marched 
with  Hushed  face  and  his  brows  drawn  together.  He  was  mentally 
writing  a  letter  on  pale  blue  paper,  and  in  it  he  was  enlarging  i;pon 
ingratitude.  The  men  sympathized  with  Billy  and  their  feet  sounded 
resentfully  upon  the  stones.  Billy  alone  marched  with  elaborate 
lightness,  quite  as  though  he  were  walking  on  air  and  loved  the  very 
thought  of  the  guardhouse. 

Headquarters  was  an  old  comer  house  that  had  flung  open  its 
doors  to  General  Jackson  with  an  almost  tremulous  eagerness.  A 
flag  waved  before  the  door,  ar  •<  there  was  a  knot  beneath  of  couriers 
and  orderlies,  with  staff  officers  coming  aj.d  going.  Opposite  was  a 
store,  closed  of  course  upon  Sunday,  but  boasting  a  deep  porch  with 
benches,  to  say  nothing  of  con\enient  kegs  and  boxes.  Here  the  vil- 
lage youth  and  age  alike  found  business  to  detain  them.  The  grey- 
headed exchanged  remarks.  "Sleep?  No,  I  cq:-U\  n't  sleep!  Might 
as  well  see  what 's  to  be  sen !  I  ain't  got  long  to  see  anj'thing,  and 
*  I  told  Susan.  When 's  he  coming  out  ?  —  Once't  when  I  was  1 
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little  shaver  like  Bob,  sitting  on  the  scales  there,  I  went  with  m_\ 
father  in  the  staRc-coach  to  Fredericksburg,  I  remember  just  as  w.  !l 
—  and  I  was  sitting  before  the  tavern  on  a  man's  knee,  —  old  ni.in 
't  was,  for  he  said  he  had  fought  the  Indians,  —  and  somebody  cam, 
riding  down  the  street,  with  two  or  three  others.  I  jus'  ren  "mbcr  .i 
blue  coat  and  a  cocked  hat  and  that  his  hair  was  powdered  —  atil 
the  man  put  me  down  and  got  up.  and  everybody  else  l)ef<)re  tl.. 
tavern  got  up  — and  somebody  holloaed  out  'Hurrah  for  Geniril 
Washington—'" 

There  was  a  stir  almut  the  opposite  door.  An  aide  came  uin. 
mounted  and  rode  off  toward  the  bridge.  An  orderly  broughi  :i 
horse  from  the  neighbouring  stable.  "That's  his!  That's  GciicimI 
Jackson  s!  —  Uon't  look  like  the  war  horse  in  Job,  does  he  now  ? 
Looks  like  a  doctor's  horse  —  Little  Sorrel's  his  name."  The  small 
boy  surged  forward.  "He's  coming  out !"  —  " How  do  you  knuw 
him?"  —  "C  way!  You  always  know  generals  when  you  see  them: 
Great,  big  men,  all  trimmed  up  with  gold.  Besides,  I  saw  him  la-t 
night." —  " 'Vou  did  n't !"  —  "  Yes,  I  did  I  Saw  his  shadow  on  the  c  u  r- 
tain."— "How  did  you  know 'twas  his?"— "My  mother  said,' Loiik, 
John,  and  don't  never  forget.  That's  Stonewall  Jackson.'  And  it 
was  a  big  shadow  walking  up  and  down,  and  it  raised  its  hand 

The  church  bell  rang.  A  chaplain  came  out  of  the  house.  He  had 
a  Bible  in  his  hand,  and  he  beamed  on  all  around.  "There 's  the  first 
bell,  gentlemen  —  the  bell,  children!  Church  in  a  church,  just  liko 
before  we  went  to  fighting!  Trust  you'll  all  come,  gentlemen,  and 
you,  too,  boys!  The  general  hopes  you'll  all  come." 

Within  headquarters,  in  a  large  bare  room,  Jackson  was  havinj;  iii^ 
customary  morning  half-hour  with  his  heads  of  departments  -  an 
invariably  recurring  period  in  his  quiet  and  ordered  existence.  It 
was  omitted  only  when  he  fought  in  the  morning.  He  sat  as  usual. 
bolt  upright,  large  feet  squarely  planted,  large  hands  stiff  at  sidis. 
On  tb ;  table  before  him  were  his  sabre  and  Bible.  Before  him  stcjod 
a  group  of  officers.  The  adjut.uit.  Colonel  Paxton,  finished  hi-- 
report.  The  general  nodded.  "Good!  good!  Well,  Major  Harman; 

The  chief  quartermaster  saluted.  "The  trains,  sir,  had  a  giw<l 
night.  There  are  clover  fields  on  either  side  of  the  Staunton  road  and 
the  horses  are  eating  their  fill.  A  few  have  sore  hoof  and  may  havf 
to  be  left  behind.  I  had  the  ordnance  movr-d  as  you  ordered,  nearer 
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the  river.  An  orderly  came  back  last  night  from  the  convoy  on  the 
way  to  Staunton.  Sick  and  wounded  standing  it  well,  rrisoncrs 
slow  marchers,  but  marching.  I  sent  this  morning  a  'ring  of  wagons 
to  Cross  Keys,  to  General  Kwell.  We  had  a  stampede  last  night 
among  the  negro  teamsters.  The>  were  sitting  in  a  ring  around  the 
lire,  and  an  owl  hooted  or  a  bat  flitted.  They  had  been  telling 
stories  of  ha'nts,  antl  they  swore  they  saw  (  iieral  Ashby  galloping 
by  on  the  white  stallion." 

"Poor,  simple,  ignorant  creatures!"  said  Jackson.   "There  is  no 
«itch  of  Endor  can  r.iisc  that  horse  and  rider!    -  iMajor  JIawks!" 
The  chief  commis.sary  came  •    ward.    "General  Uanks's  :-,tores 
a,e  holding  out  well,  sir.    We  are  issuing  special  rations  to  the  men 
lo-day-  Sunday  dinner  — fresh   beef,   rice  and   beans,   canned 
fruits,  colTee,  sugai  — " 
"Good!  good!  They  deser\'e  the  best.  —Colonel  Crutchfield  —  " 
"I  have  [Msted  Wooding's  battery  as  you    rdered,  sir,  on  the 
browofthehillcommanding  the  bridge.  Then     i  gun  of  Courtney's 
disabled.   I  have  thought  he  might  have  the  I'arrott  we  captured 
(lay  before  yesterday.    Ammunition  has  been  issued  as  ordered. 
Caissons  all  filled." 
"Good!  —  Captain  Boswell  —  Ah,  Mr.  Hotchkiss." 
"CapUin  Boswell  is  examining  the  South  Fork,  sir,  with  a  v       to 
finding  the  best  place  for  the  foot  bridge  you  ordered  constructed.   I 
have  here  the  map  you  ordered  nie  to  draw." 
"Good!  Put  it  here  on  the  table.  —Now,  Doctor  McGuire." 
"Very  few  reported  sick  this  morning,  sir.   The  good  women  of 
tho  village  are  caring  for  those.  Three  cases  of  fever,  two  of  pneu- 
monia, some  dysentery,  measles  among  the  recruits.  The  medicines 
we  got  at  Winchester  are  invaluable;  they  and  the  better  fare  the 
men  are  getting.  Best  of  all  is  the  consciousness  of  victory,  —  the 
confidence  and  exaltation  that  all  feel." 
"  ^'cs,  doctor.  God's  shield  is  over  us.  —  Captain  Wilboume  —  " 
'I  brought  the  signal  party  in  from  Peaked  Mountain  last  night, 
'jr.  A  Yankee  cavalry  company  threatened  to  cut  us  off.   Had  we 
stayed  we  should  have  been  captured.    I  trust,  sir,  that  I  acted 
rightly?" 

II You  acted  rightly.  You  saw  nothing  of  General  Shields?" 
"Nothing,  sir.   It  is  true  that  the  woods  for  miles  are  extremely 
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thick.  It  would  perhaps  be  possible  for  a  smaU  force  to  move  unseen. 

But  we  made  out  nothing."  "That  k 

Tackson  rose  and  drew  closer  the  sabre  and  the  Bible.     That  is 

all,  gentlemen.   After  reUgious  services  you  wiU  return  to  your  re- 

'^S'sun"wS  now  above  the  mountain  tops,  the  mist  banning  tc 
Uft  It  lay  heavily,  however,  over  the  deep  woods  and  the  bottom 
landsof  the  South  Fork,  through  which  ran  the  W.-^"^'!' ^"'^  °" 
the  South  Fork  itself.  -  Clatter,  clatter!  Shots  and  ones!  Shoutmg 
Se  alTmx  as  they  came,  splashing  through  the  ford,  stoppmg  on  the 
Sther  ™nk  for  one  scattering  volley  back  into  the  woo  ly  veil,  came 
Conederate  infantry  pickets  and  vedettes.  "Yankee  cavalry. 
SZv.  Look  outTvlnkees!"  In  the  mist  ^e  foremost  man  - 
against  the  detail  from  the  65th.  Coffin  ^"^^'l.'"'"-  .^f^f , 
X^?"  The  other  gasped.  "Coming!  Drove  us  m!  Whole  lot 
themi  Got  two  guns.  All  of  Shields,  I  reckon,  right  behmd!  He 
broke  away,  tearing  with  his  fell'  /s  into  the  village. 

™t  Coffin  ^d  his  men  stared  into  the  mist.  They  heard  a 
gr^^ashing,  a  jingling  and  shouting,  and  m  another  instn 
w«e  aware  of  somethmg  looming  like  a  herd  of  elephants.  From  the 
village  behind  them  burst  the  braying  of  their  own  bugles  -  head- 
quarters summoning,  baggage  train  on  the  Staunton  road  su-moiv 
L.  The  sound  was  shrill,  insistent.  The  shapes  m  ^e  mist  g  ^ 
Zer  There  came  a  flash  of  rifles,  pale  yellow  through  the  dnft  a. 
S  tan  Zzzzzz!  Zzzzzz!  sang  the  balls.  The  twenty  men  of  the 
STroceeded  to  save  themselves.  Some  of  them  tore  down  a  side 
street  ^raight  before  the  looming  onrush.  Others  leaped  fences  and 
bi  through  gardens,  rich  and  dank  Others  f'-nd  hoi^e  d^. 
suddenly  and  quietly  opening  before  them  ^ou^  w^th  ^P^^J'^ 
dark  garrets  and  cellars.  All  the  dim  horde,  more  and  more  of  it, 
came  splashing  through  the  ford.  A  brazen  rumbling  arose,  an- 
nolcSgCs  The  foremost  of  the  horde,  blurred  of  outline  pre- 
t^S  large,  huzzaing  and  firing,  charged  into  the  streets 

"^'TtSS'-the  village  passed  from  her  Sunday  atmosphere  .0 
one  of  a  highly  work-a-day  Monday.  The  blue  cavalry  began  to 
ha^  t^e  pLI  -me  townspeople  hurried  J--,  trumpets  blac. 
shote  rang  out,  oaths,  shouts  of  warning!  Men  m  grey  belongs. 
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with  the  wagon  train  ran  headlong  toward  their  posts,  others  made 
for  headquarters  where  the  flag  was  and  Stonewall  Jackson.  A 
number,  headed  off,  were  captured  at  once.  Others,  indoors  when 
the  alarm  arose,  were  hidden  by  the  women.  Three  staff  officers  had 
walked,  after  leaving  Jackson's  council,  toward  a  house  holding 
pretty  daughters  whom  they  meant  to  take  to  church.  When  the 
clangour  broke  out  they  had  their  first  stupefied  moment,  after 
which  they  turned  and  ran  with  all  their  might  toward  headquar- 
ters. There  was  fighting  up  and  down  the  street.  Half  a  dozen  huz- 
zaing and  sabriig  troopers  saw  the  three  and  shouted  to  others 
nearer  yet.  "Officers!  Cut  them  off,  you  there!"  The  three  were 
taken.  A  captain,  astride  of  a  great  reeking  horse,  towered  above 
them.  "  Staff  ?  You  're  staff  ?  Is  Jackson  in  the  town?  —  and  where? 
Quick  now !  Eh  —  what ! ' ' 

"That's  a  lovely  horse.  Looks  exactly,  I  imagine,  like  Rozi- 
nante — " 

"On  the  whole  I  should  say  that  McClellan  might  be  finding 
Richmond  Uke  those  mirages  travellers  tell  about.  The  nearer  he 
gets  to  it  the  further  it  is  away." 

"It  has  occurred  to  me  that  if  after  the  evacuation  of  Corinth 
Beauregard  should  come  back  to  Virginia  —  " 

The  captain  in  blue,  hot  and  breathlef  s,  bewildered  by  the  very 
success  of  the  dash  into  town,  kept  saying,  "  Where  is  Jackson? 
What?  Quick  there,  you!  Where — "  Behind  him  a  corporal  spoke 
out  cavalierly.  "  They  are  n't  going  to  tell  you,  sir.  There 's  a  large 
house  down  there  that 's  got  sometiiing  like  a  flag  before  it  —  I 
think,  too,  that  we  ought  to  go  take  the  bridge." 

The  streams  of  blue  troopers  flowed  toward  the  principal  street 
and  united  there.  Some  one  saw  the  flag  more  plainly.  "That's  a 
headquarters!  —  What  if  Jackson  were  there?  Good  Lord!  what  if 
we  took  Jackson?"  A  bugler  blew  a  vehement  rally.  "All  of  you, 
come  on  I  All  of  you,  come  on!"  The  stream  increased  in  volume,  began 
to  move,  a  compact  body,  down  the  street.  "There  are  horses  be- 
fore that  door!  Look  at  that  nag!  That's  Jackson's  horse!  —  No." 
—  "Yes!  Saw  it  at  Kemstown !  Forward!" 

Stonewall  Jackson  came  out  of  the  house  with  the  flag  before  it. 
Behind  him  were  those  of  his  staff  who  had  not  left  headquarters 
when  the  invasion  occuned,  while,  holding  the  horses  before  the 
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door,  waited,  white-lipped,  a  knot  of  most  anxious  orderlies.  One 
brought  Little  Sorrel.  Jackson  mounted  with  his  usual  slow  deliber- 
ation, then,  turning  in  the  saddle,  looked  back  to  the  shouting  blue 
horsemen.  They  saw  him  and  dug  spurs  into  flanks.  First  he  pulled 
the  forage  cap  over  his  eyes  and  then  he  jerked  his  hand  into  the  air. 
These  gestures  executed  he  touched  Little  Sorrel  with  the  rowel  and, 
his  suite  behind  him,  started  off  down  the  street  toward  the  bridge 
over  the  Shenandoah.  One  would  not  have  said  that  he  went  like  a 
swift  arrow.  There  was,  indeed,  an  effect  of  slowness,  of  a  man  trav- 
ersing, in  deep  thought,  a  solitary  plain.  But  for  all  that,  he  went 
so  fast  that  the  space  between  him  and  the  enemy  did  not  decrease. 
They  came  thunderingly  on,  a  whole  Federal  charge  —  but  he  kcfU 
ahead.  Seeing  that  he  did  so,  they  began  to  discharge  carbine  ami 
pistol,  some  aiming  at  Little  Sorrel,  some  at  the  grey  figure  riding 
stiffly,  bolt  upright  and  elbows  out.  Little  Sorrel  shook  his  head, 
snorted,  and  went  on.  Ahead  loomed  the  bridge,  a  dusky,  warm, 
gold-shot  tunnel  below  an  arch  of  weather-beaten  wood.  Under  it 
rolled  with  a  heavy  sound  the  Shenandoah.  Across  the  river,  upon 
the  green  hilltops,  had  arisen  a  commotion.  All  the  drums  were 
beating  the  long  roll.  Stonewall  Jackson  and  Little  Sorrel  came  on 
the  trodden  rise  of  earth  leading  to  the  bridge  mouth.  The  blue 
cavalry  shouted  and  spurred.  Their  carbines  cracked.  The  balls 
pockmarked  the  wooden  arch.  Jackson  dragged  the  forage  cap 
lower  and  disappeared  within  the  bridge.  The  four  or  five  with  liim 
turned  and  drew  across  the  gaping  mouth. 

The  blue  cavalry  came  on,  firing  as  they  came.  Staff  and  order- 
lies, the  grey  answered  with  pistols.  Behind,  in  the  bridge,  sounded 
the'hoUow  thunder  of  Little  Sorrel's  hoofs.  The  sound  grew  fainter. 
Horse  and  rider  were  nearly  across.  Staff  and  orderUes  fired  once 
again,  then,  just  as  the  blue  were  upon  them,  turned,  dug  spur, 
shouted,  and  disappeared  beneath  the  arch. 

The  Federal  cavalry,  massed  before  the  bridge  and  in  the  field  to 
cither  side,  swore  and  swore,  "He's  out!  — Jackson's  out!  There 
he  goes  —  up  the  road!  Fire!  —  Damn  it  all,  what's  the  use?  He's 
charmed.  We  almost  got  him!  Good  Lord!  We'd  all  have  been 
major-generals!" 

A  patrol  galloped  up.  "They've  got  a  great  wagon  tram,  sir, 
at   the  other  end  of  the   village  —  ordnance    reserve,   sujiply. 
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everything!  It  is  in  motion.  It's  trying  to  get  off  by  the  Staunton 
road." 

The  cavalry  divided.  A  strong  body  stayed  by  the  bridge,  while 
one  as  large  turned  and  galloped  away.  Those  staying  chafed  with 
impatience.  "Why  don't  the  infantry  come  up  —  damned  creeping 
snails! "  —  "  Yes,  we  could  cross,  but  when  we  got  to  the  other  side, 
what  then  ?  —  No,  don't  dare  to  burn  the  bridge  —  don't  know 
what  the  general  would  say."  —  "Listen  to  those  drums  over  there! 
If  Stonewall  Jackson  brings  all  those  hornets  down  on  us!"  —  "If 
we  had  a  gun  —  Speak  of  the  angels!  —  Unlimber  right  here,  lieu- 
tenant! —  Got  plenty  of  canister?  Now  if  the  damned  infantry 
would  only  come  on!  Thought  it  was  just  behind  us  when  we 
crossed  the  ford  —  What's  that  off  there  ?" 

"  That "  was  a  sharp  sputter  of  musketry.  "Firing!  Whoarethey 
firing  at?  There  are  n't  any  rebels  —  we  took  them  all  prisoners  — " 

"There's  fighting,  anyway  —  wagon  escort,  maybe.  The  devil! 
Look  across  the  river!  Look!  All  the  hornets  are  coming  down — " 

Of  the  detail  from  the  65th  Coffin  and  two  others  stood  their 
ground  until  the  foremost  of  the  herd  was  crossing  the  ford  near  at 
hand,  large,  threatening,  trumpeting.  Then  the  three  ran  like  hares, 
hearts  pounding  at  their  sides,  the  ocean  roaring  in  their  ears,  and 
in  every  cell  in  their  bodies  an  accurate  impression  that  they  had 
been  seen,  and  that  the  trumpeting  herd  meant  to  run  down,  kill  or 
capture  every  grey  soldier  in  Port  Republic!  Underfoot  was  wet 
knot  grass,  difficult  and  slippery;  around  was  the  shrouding  mist. 
They  thought  the  lane  ran  through  to  another  street,  but  it  proved  a 
cul-de-sac.  Somethingrosemistily  before  them;  it  turned  out  to  be 
a  cowshed.  They  flung  themselves  against  the  door,  but  the  door 
was  padlocked.  Behind  the  shed,  between  it  and  a  stout  board 
fence,  sprang  a  great  clump  of  wet  elder,  tall  and  rank,  with  spread- 
ing leaves;  underneath,  black,  miry  earth.  Into  this  they  crowded, 
squatted  on  the  earth,  turned  face  toward  the  passage  up  which  they 
had  come,  and  brought  their  rifles  to  the  front.  A  hundred  yards 
away  the  main  herd  went  by,  gigantic  in  the  mist.  The  three  in  the 
elder  breathed  deep.  "All  gone.  Gone!  — No.  There's  a  squad 
coming  up  here." 

The  three  kneeling  in  the  mire,  watching  through  triangular 
spaces  between  the  branchy  leaves,  grew  suddenly,  amazingly  calm. 
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What  was  the  sense  in  being  frightened  ?  You  could  n't  get  away. 
Was  there  anywhere  to  go  to  one  might  feel  agitation  enough,  but 
there  was  n't!  Coffin  handled  his  rifle  with  the  deliberation  of  a  wo- 
man smoothing  h.>r  long  hair.  The  man  next  him  —  Jim  Watts  — 
even  while  he  settled  forward  on  his  knees  and  raised  his  muskit, 
turned  his  head  aside  and  spat.  "Demed  old  fog  always  gits  in 
my  throat!"  A  branch  of  elder  was  cutting  Billy  Maydew's  line  of 
vision.  He  broke  it  off  with  noiseless  care  and  raised  to  his  shoulder 
the  Enfield  rifle  which  he  had  acquired  at  Winchester.  There  loomed, 
at  thirty  feet  away,  colossal  beasts  bestridden  by  giants. 

Suddenly  the  mist  thinned,  lifted.  The  demon  steeds  and  riders 
resolved  themselves  inLo  six  formidable  looking  Federal  troopers. 
From  the  main  street  rang  the  Federal  bugles,  vehemently  rallying, 
imperative.  Shouting,  too,  broke  out,  savage,  triumphant,  pointed 
with  pistol  shots.  The  bugle  called  again,  Rally  to  the  colours  I  Rally ! 
"I  calculate,"  said  one  of  the  six  blue  horsernen,  "that  the  boys 
have  found  Stonewall." 

"Then  they'll  need  us  all!"  swore  the  trooper  leading.  "If  any- 
body's in  the  cow-house  they  can  wait."  —  Right  about  face!  For- 
ward/ Trot/ 

The  men  within  the  elder  settled  down  on  the  wet  black  earth. 
"  Might  as  well  stay  here,  I  suppose,"  said  Coffin.  Jim  Watts  began 
to  shiver.  "It's  awful  damp  and  cold.  I 've  got  an  awful  pain  in  the 
pit  of  my  stomach."  He  rolled  over  and  lay  groaning.  "  Can't  I  go, 
sir?"  asked  Billy.  "I  kind  of  feel  more  natural  in  the  open." 

Now  Mathew  Coffin  had  just  been  thinking  that  while  this  der 
bush  springing  from  muddy  earth,  with  a  manure  heap  near,  was 
damned  uncomfortable,  it  was  better  than  being  outside  while  those 
devils  were  slashing  and  shooting.  Perhaps  they  would  ride  away. 
or  the  army  might  come  over  the  bridge,  and  there  would  be  final 
salvation.  He  had  even  added  a  line  to  the  letter  he  was  writing. 
"  An  elder  bush  afforded  me  some  slight  cover  from  which  to  fire  —  " 
And  now  Billy  Maydew  wanted  to  go  outside  and  be  taken  prisoner! 
Immediately  he  became  angry  again.  "  You  're  no  fonder  of  the  open 
than  I  am!"  he  said,  and  his  upper  lip  twitched  one  side  away  from 
his  white  teeth. 

Billy,  his  legs  already  out  of  the  bush,  looked  at  him  with  large, 
calm  grey  eyes.  "Kin  I  go?" 
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"GowhePi?  You'll  get  killed." 

"You  would  n't  grieve  if  I  did,  would  you?  I  kinder  thought  I 
might  get  by  a  back  street  to  the  wagons.  A  cousin  of  mine 's  a  wagon 
master  and  he  ain't  going  ter  give  up  easy.  I  kinder  thought  I  might 
help  — " 

"I'm  just  waiting,"  said  Coffin,  "unUl  Jim  here  gets  over  his 
spasm.  Then  I'll  give  the  word." 

Jim  groaned.  "  I  feel  sicker  'n  a  yallcr  dog  after  a  fight  —  'n'  you 
know  I  did  n't  mind  'em  at  all  when  they  were  really  herel  You 
two  go  on,  'n'  I'll  come  after  awhile." 

Coffin  and  Billy  found  the  back  street.  It  lay  clear,  warm,  sunny 
empty.  "They 're  all  down  at  the  bridge,"  said  Billy.  "Bang!  bang! 
bang! "  They  came  to  a  house,  blinds  all  closed,  shrinking  behind  its 
trees.  Houses,  like  everything  else,  had  personality  in  this  war.  A 
town  occupied  changed  its  mien  according  to  the  colour  of  the  uni- 
form in  possession.  As  the  two  hurrying  grey  figures  approached,  a 
woman,  starting  from  the  window  beside  which  she  had  been  kneel- 
ing, watching  through  a  crevice,  ran  out  of  the  house  and  through 
the  yard  to  the  gate.  "  You  two  men,  come  right  in  here !  Don't  you 
know  the  Yankees  are  in  town?" 

She  was  young  and  pretty.  Coffin  swept  off  his  cap.  "That's  the 
reason  we're  trying  to  get  to  the  edge  of  town  —  to  help  the  men 
with  the  wagon  train." 

Her  eyes  grew  luminous.  "How  brave  you  are!  Go,  and  God 
bless  you!" 

The  two  ran  on.  Mathew  Coffin  added  another  line  to  his  letter: 
"A  lady  besought  me  to  enter  her  house,  saying  that  I  would  surely 
be  killed,  and  that  she  could  conceal  me  until  the  enemy  was  eone 
But  I—"  ^         ^ 

They  were  nearly  out  of  town  —  they  could  see  the  long  train 
hurriedly  moving  on  the  Staunton  road.  There  was  a  sudden  burst 
of  musketry.  A  voice  reached  them  from  the  street  below.  "Halt, 
you  two  Confeds  running  there!  Come  on  over  here!  Rally  to  the 
colours!"  There  was  a  flash  of  the  stars  and  bars,  waved  vigor- 
ously. "Oh,  ha,  ha!"  cried  Billy,  "thar  was  some  of  us  wasn't 
taken!  Are  n't  you  glad  ve  didn't  stay  behind  the  cowshed  ?" 

It  came  into  Coffin's  head  that  Billy  might  tell  that  his  sergeant 
..id  wished  to  stay  behind  the  cowshed.  The  blood  rushed  to  his 
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face;  he  saw  the  difficulty  of  impressing  men  who  knew  about  the 
cowshed  with  his  abilities  in  the  way  of  storming  batteries  single- 
handed.  He  had  really  a  very  considerable  share  of  physical  cour- 
age, and  naturally  he  esteemed  it  something  larger  than  it  was.  He 
began  to  burn  with  the  injustice  of  Billy  Maydew's  thinking  him 
backward  in  daring  and  so  reporting  him  around  camp-fires.  As  he 
ran  he  grew  angrier  and  angrier,  and  not  far  from  the  shaken  flaj,', 
in  a  little  grassy  hollow  which  hid  them  from  view,  he  called  upon 
the  other  to  halt.  Billy's  sense  of  discipline  brought  him  to  a  stoj), 
but  did  not  keep  him  from  saying,  "What  for?"  They  were  only 
two  soldiers,  out  of  the  presence  of  others  and  in  a  pretty  tight  place 
together  —  Mathew  Coffin  but  three  years  older  tl  ^n  he,  and  no 
great  shakes  anyhow.  "What  for?"  asked  Billy. 

"I  just  want  to  say  to  you,"  said  Coffin  thickly,  "that  as  to  that 
shed,  it  was  my  duty  to  protect  my  men;  just  as  it  is  my  duty  a.s  an 
officer  to  report  you  for  disobedience  and  bad  language  addressed  to 
an  officer  —  " 

Billy's  brow  clouded.  "I  had  forgotten  all  about  that.  I  was 
going  along  very  nicely  with  you.  You  were  really  behaving  your- 
self —  like  a  —  like  a  gentleman.  The  cow-house  was  all  right.  You 
are  brave  enough  when  it  comes  to  fightir.j .  And  now  you  're  brin;;- 
ing  it  all  up  again  — " 

"'Gentleman.'  —  Who  are  you  to  judge  of  a  gentleman?" 

Billy  looked  at  him  calmly.  "  I  air  one  of  them.  —  I  air  a-judging 
from  that-a  stand." 

"You  are  goir.^  to  the  guardhouse  for  disobedience  and  bad 
language  and  impertinence." 

"It  would  be  right  hard,"  said  Billy,  "if  I  had  to  leave  su-pe-ri- 
or-i-ty  outside  with  my  musket.  But  I  don't." 

Coffin,  red  in  the  face,  made  at  him.  The  Thunder  Run  man, 
supple  as  a  moccasin,  swerved  aside.  "Air  you  finished  speaking, 
sergeant?  Fer  if  you  have,  'n'  if  you  don't  mind,  I  think  I  '11  run  along 
—  I  air  only  fighting  Yankees  this  momin'!" 

An  aide  of  Jackson's,  cut  off  from  headquarters  and  taking  shelter 
in  the  upper  part  of  the  town,  crept  presently  out  o,  hiding,  and  find- 
ing the  invaders'  eyesaurned  toward  the  bridge,  proceeded  with  dis- 
patch and  quietness  to  gather  others  from  dark  havens.  When  he 
had  a  score  or  more  he  proceeded  to  bolder  operations.  In  the  field 
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and  on  the  Staunton  road  all  was  commotion;  wagons  with  their 
teams  moving  in  double  column  up  the  road,  negro  teamsters  dam- 
ounng  with  ashen  looks,  "Dose  damn  Yanks!  Knowed  we  did  n't 
see  dat  ghos  fer  nothin'  las'  night!"  Wagon  masters  shouted 
guards  and  sentnes  looked  townward  with  anxious  eyes.  The  aide 
got  a  flag  from  the  quartermaster's  tent;  found  moreover  a  very  few 
artillery  reserves  and  an  old  cranky  howitzer.  With  all  of  these  he 
returned  to  the  head  of  the  main  street,  and  about  the  moment  the 
rayalry  at  the  bridge  divided,  succeeded  in  getting  his  forces  admir- 
ably placed  m  a  strong  defensive  position:  CofBn  and  Billy  May- 
dew  joined  just  as  an  outpost  brought  a  statement  that  about  two 
hundred  Yankee  cavalry  were  coming  up  the  street 

The  two  guns.  Federal  Parrott,  Confederate  howitzer,  belching 
smoke,  made  m  twenty  minutes  the  head  of  the  street  all  murk  In 
the  first  charge  Coffin  received  a  sabre  cut  over  the  head  The 
blood  blinded  him  at  '..st,  and  when  he  had  wiped  it  away,  and  tied 
a  beautiful  new  handkerchief  from  a  Broadway  shop  about  the 

IT,u  ^"Z"""''  "  '''"  ^^''^^  ^'8''*  ^"^  ''^^""g-  He  understood 
that  their  first  musketry  fire  had  driven  the  cavalry  back,  indeed  he 
saw  two  or  three  riderless  horses  galloping  away.  He  understood 
al.so  that  the  Yankees  had  brought  up  a  gun,  and  that  the  captain 
was  answering  with  the  superannuated  howitzer.  He  was  sure  too 
hat  he  himself  was  firing  his  musket  with  gr^at  precision.  Fire!  — 
load  fire  I  -  load,  fire/  One,  two,  ~  one,  two  I  but  his  head,  he  was 
equally  sure,  was  growing  larger.  It  was  now  larger  than  the  globe 
pictured  on  the  first  page  of  the  geography  he  had  studied  at  school. 

jf  XT  ^  ' ''"''  ^^  "^"^  ^^^^^  •'"'^•"g  't-  /''■'■«  -  lo<«l  fire  - 
load!  Now  the  head  was  everything,  and  all  life  was  within  it  There 
was  a  handsome  young  man  named  Coffin,  very  brave,  but  misun- 
derstood by  all  save  one.  He  was  brave  and  handsome.  He  could 
take  a  tower  by  himself  -  Fire,  load  -  Fire,  had  ~  One,  two  The 
enemy  knew  his  fame.  They  said,  "  Coffin !  Which  is  Coffin?" - 
ttre,  load  one,  two.  The  grey  armies  knew  this  young  hero.  They 
cheered  when  he  went  by.  They  cheered  -  they  cheered  -  when 
he  went  by  to  take  the  tower.  They  wrote  home  and  lovely  women 
envied  the lovehest woman.  "Coffin!  Coffin!  Coffin 's going  to  take 
thetower!  Watch  him!  Yaaaaih!  K^raa/A/ "-He struck  tte  tower 
and  looked  to  sec  it  go  down.  Instead,  with  a  roar,  it  sprang,  triple 
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brass,  height  on  height  to  the  skies.  The  stare  fell,  and  suddenly,  in 
the  darkness,  an  ocean  appeared  and  went  over  him.  He  lay  beneath 
the  overturned  Federal  gun,  and  the  grey  rush  that  had  silenced  the 
gunners  and  taken  the  piece  went  on. 

For  a  long  time  he  lay  in  a  night  without  a  sUr,  then  day  began  to 
break.  It  broke  curiously,  palely  light  for  an  insUnt,  then  obscured 
by  thick  clouds,  then  faint  light  again.  Some  part  of  his  brain  bega.i 
to  think.  His  head  was  not  now  the  world;  the  world  was  lying  on 
his  shoulder  and  arm,  crushing  it.  With  one  piece  of  his  brain  he 
began  to  appeal  to  people;  with  another  piece  to  answer  the  first 
"Toother,  take  this  thing  away!   Mother,  take  this  thing  away! 
She's  dead.  She  can't,  however  much  she  wants  to.  Father!  He's- 
dead,  too.    Rob,  Carter  — Jack!    Grown  up  and  moved  away. 
Judge  Allen,  sir!  — Mr.  Boyd!  — would  you  just  give  a  hand? 
Here  I  am,  under  Purgatory  Mountidn.  Darling  —  take  this  thinK 
away!    Darling  —  Darling!    Men!  — Colonel  Cleave!  —  Boys- 
boys—"  All  the  brain  began  to  think.  "O  God,  send  somebody!" 
When  Purgatory  Mountain  was  lifted  from  his  shoulder  and  arm 
he  fainted.  Water,  brought  in  a  cap  from  a  neighbouring  puddle  and 
dashed  in  his. face, brought  him  to.  "Thar  now!"  said  Billy,  "I  cer- 
tainly air  glad  to  see  that  you  air  alive!"  Coffingroaned.  "Itmust 
ha'  hurt  awful!   S'pose  you  let  me  look  before  I  move  you?"  He 
took  out  a  knife  and  gently  slit  the  coat  away.  "Sho!  I  know  that 
hurts!  But  you  got  first  to  the  gun!  You  ran  like  you  was  possessed, 
and  you  yelled,  and  you  was  the  first  to  touch  the  gun.  Thar  now! 
I  air  a-tying  the  han'kerchicf  from  your  head  around  your  arm, 
'cause  there's  more  blood  — " 
"They'll  have  to  cut  it  off,"  moaned  CoflSn. 
"No,  they  won't.   Don't  you  let  'em!   Now  I  air  a-going  to  lift 
you  and  carry  you  to  the  nearest  house.  AU  the  boys  have  run  on 
after  the  Yanks." 

He  took  up  his  sergeant  and  moved  off  with  an  easy  step.  Coltm 
uttered  a  short  and  piteous  moaning  Uke  a  child.  They  presently 
met  a  number  of  grey  soldiers.  "We've  druv  them  —  w^ve  druv 
them!  The  37th 's  down  there.  Just  listen  to  Rockbridge!  — Who've 
you  got  there?" 

"Sergeant  Coffin,"  said  Billy.  "Heairright  badly  hurt!  He  was 
the  first  man  at  the  gun.  He  fired,  an'  then  he  got  hold  of  the  sponge 
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staff  and  laid  about  him  —  lie  -as  that  gallant.  The  men  ought 
to  'lect  him  back.   He  sure  did  well." 

The  nearest  house  Hung  open  its  doors.  "Bring  him  right  in  here 
—  oh,  poor  soldier;  Right  here  in  the  best  room !  —  Run,  Maria,  and 
turn  down  the  bud.  Oh,  poor  boy!  He  looks  like  my  Robert  down  at 
Richmond!  This  way  —  get  a  little  blackberry  wine,  Betty,  and  the 
scissors  and  my  roll  of  lint  — " 

Billy  laid  himon  the  bed  in  the  best  room.  "Thar  now!  You  air 
all  right.  The  doctor 'II  come  just  as  soon  as  I  can  find  him,  'n'  then 
I '11  get  back  to  the  boys  —  Wait  —  I  did  n't  hear,  I  '11  put  my  ear 
Jown.  You  could  n't  lose  all  that  blood  and  not  be  awful  weali  —  " 

"I'd  be  ashamed  to  report  now!"  whispered  CofB.i.  "  Alaybe  I 
was  wrong  — " 

"Sho!"  said  Billy.  "We're  all  wrong  more  or  less.  Here,  dam 
you,  drink  your  wine,  and  stop  bothering!" 

Across  the  Shenandoah  Stonewall  Jackson  and  the  37th  Virginia 
came  down  from  the  heights  with  the  impetuosity  of  a  torrent.°Be- 
hind  them  poured  other  grey  troops.  On  the  cliff  heads  Poague  and 
Carpenter  came  into  position  and  began  with  grape  and  canister. 
The  blue  Parrott,  full  before  the  bridge  mouth,  menacing  the  lane 
withi.n,  answered  with  a  shriek  of  shells.  The  37th  and  Jackson 
left  the  road,  plunged  down  the  ragged  slope  of  grass  and  vines,  and 
came  obliquely  toward  the  dark  tunnel.  Jackson  and  Little  Sorrel 
had  slipped  into  their  battle  aspect.  You  would  have  said  that  every 
auburn  hair  of  the  general's  head  and  beard  was  a  vital  thing.  His 
eyes  glowed  as  though  there  were  lamps  behind,  and  his  voice  rose 
like  a  trumpet  of  promise  and  doom.  "Halt !  —  Aim  at  the  gunners  I 
—  Fire!  Fix  bayonets!  Charge!" 

The  37th  rushed  in  column  through  the  bridge.  The  blue  cavalry 
fired  one  volley.  The  unwounded  among  the  blue  artillerymen 
strove  to  plant  a  shell  within  the  dusky  lane.  But  most  of  the  gun- 
ners were  down,  or  the  fuse  was  wrong.  The  grey  torrent  leaped 
out  of  the  tunnel  and  upon  the  gun.  They  took  it  and  turned  it 
against  the  horsemen.  The  blue  cavalry  fled.  On  the  bluff  heads 
above  the  river  three  grey  batteries  came  into  action.  The  37th  Vir- 
ginia began  to  sweep  the  streets  of  Port  Republic. 

The  blue  cavalry,  leaving  the  guns,  leaving  prisoners  they  had 
taken  and  their  wounded,  turned  alike  from  the  upper  end  of  the 
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vi-  -ue  and  rode,  pell-mell,  for  the  South  Fork.  One  and  all  they 
splashed  through,  not  now  in  covering  mist,  but  in  hot  sunshine, 
the  37th  volleying  at  their  heels  and  from  the  bluffs  above  the  Shen- 
andoah, Poague  and  Carpenter  and  Wooding  strewing  their  path 
with  grape  and  canister. 

A  mile  or  two  in  the  deep  woods  they  met  Shields's  infantry  ad- 
vance. There  followed  a  movement  toward  the  town  —  futile 
enough,  for  as  the  vanguard  approached,  the  Confederate  batteries 
across  the  river  limbered  up,  trotted  or  galloped  to  other  positions 
on  the  green  bluff  heads,  and  trained  the  guns  on  the  ground  be- 
tween Port  Republic  and  the  head  of  the  Federal  column.  Winder's 
brigade  came  also  and  took  position  on  the  heights  commanding 
Lewiston,  and  Taliaferro's  swung  across  the  bridge  and  formed 
upon  the  townward  side  of  South  Fork.  Shields  halted.  All  day 
he  halted,  listening  to  the  guns  at  Cross  Keys. 

Sitting  Little  Sorrel  at  the  northern  end  of  the  bridge,  Stonewall 
Jackson  watched  Taliaferro's  men  break  step  and  cross.  A  statT 
officer  ".-ntured  to  inquire  what  the  general  thought  General 
Shields  would  do. 

"I  think,  sir,  that  he  will  stay  where  he  is." 

"All  day,  sir?" 

"All  day." 

"  He  has  ten  thousand  men.  Will  he  not  try  to  attack  ?  " 

"No,  sir!  No!  He  cannot  do  it.  I  should  tear  him  to  pieces." 

A  heavy  sound  came  into  being.  The  staff  officer  swung  round  on 
his  horse.  "Listen,  sir!" 

"Yes.  Artillery  firing  to  the  northwest.  Fremont  will  act  with- 
out Shields." 

A  courier  came  at  a  gallop.  "  General  Ewell's  compliments,  sir, 
and  the  battle  of  Cross  Keys  is  beginning." 

"Good!  good!  My  compliments  to  General  Ewell,  and  I  expect 

him  to  win  it." 


CHAPTER  XXVII 

JUDITH   AND   STAFFORD 

T'lLT^^"  ^'J't^  ^'^^y  '°  ''"  erave  wound  up  and  up  to 
he  pass  m  the  Blue  Ridge.  At  the  top  it  halted.  The  ambu" 

di.mn„  ,T  '?f  ^  ^"^'  '^  ^'"y  ^^^<^"'  ^hi'e  the  cavalry  eTcort 
dismounted  and  let  the  horses  crop  the  sweet  mountain  grTss  Be 
^w  them  to  the  east,  oiled  Piedmont  Virginia;  below  themo  fhe 
Itt^  J'X^'^'  ^'"'y  ^'■^""  'hey  had  con.e.  As  they  rested 
baSmoke  """°"  °'  "^"^^  ^^^^'  «°^  -">  '^ «'-  -d-^^e 
Foi  an  i^our  they  gazed  and  listened,  anxious  and  eager-  then  the 
horsemen  remounted,  the  ambulance  moved  from  the  boulder  and 
all  went  slowly  down  the  long  loops  of  road.  Down  and  down  thev 
wound,  from  the  cool,  blowing  air  of  the  heights  into  he  warm  jte 
region  of  red  roads,  rhady  trees  and  clear  streams,  tall  wh™t  and 
npenmg  chemes,  old  houses  and  gardens.  They  wer;  moviW  toward 
the  Virginia  Central,  toward  Meechum's  Station 

JST'   f  "'*''*?  '" '"  ^'''■^"'^-   At  Meechum's  was  a  little 

-llheinTh   '^TP''-  ^''eyre  coming!  That 's  an  ambuhS 

Is  he  m  the  ambulance?  Everybody  take  off  their  hats    Is  that 

tt  S:  m!""'  ''"'  ;*  ''  ^  ^°"' ''>^'  ••'  sometime  roJe,bu 
the  three  stalhons  were  killed.  How  mournful  they  come'  A  bert 
S  dney  Johnston  is  dead,  and  Old  Joe  may  die,  he  is  s"^  badlv  hu  t - 

carrjall.  Oneof  you  men  come  help  us  lift  the  flowers!  WewereuD 
at  dawn  and  gathered  all  there  were -"  vve  were  up 

ance  ouf  of'fhYtl'J'-  ''T  ^^P"''"'^'  ^'^^  ""^'^  ^^^  ''e  ambu 
ance  out  of  a  bed  of  fading  flowers.   It  was  wranped  in  the  battle- 

and'coT^HTK  "'''''■  ^"°"<^'  ■  'ifted  trembling 

>Z       ^°'' r ''"^  ^'^y  servant!  God- t       .   /servant""  The 

lie  coffin  was  placed  in  the  aisle  of  the  passenger  coach,  and  four 
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ofBcen  followed  as  its  guard.  The  escort  was  slight.  Never  werv 
there  many  men  spared  for  these  duties.  The  dead  would  have  lx'<;i 
the  first  to  speak  against  it.  Kvery  man  in  life  was  needed  at  the 
front.  The  dozen  troopers  stalled  their  horses  in  two  of  the  box  cars 
imd  themselves  took  possession  of  a  third.  The  bell  rang,  slowly  ancl 
tollingly.  The  train  m^ved  toward  Charlottesville,  and  the  llltif 
crowd  of  country  folk  was  left  in  the  June  sunshine  with  the  empty 
ambulance.  In  the  gold  afternoon,  the  bell  slowly  ringing,  the  train 
crept  into  Charlottesville. 

In  this  town,  convenient  for  hospitals  and  stores,  midway  betwt  1 1 
Richmond  and  the  Valley,  a  halting  place  for  troops  moving  east  ami 
west,  there  were  soldiers  enough  for  a  soldier's  escort  to  his  rcstiii;, 
])lace.  The  concourse  at  the  station  was  large,  and  a  long  train  fol- 
lowed the  bier  of  the  dead  general  out  through  the  town  to  the  V: ' 
vcrsity  of  Virginia,  and  the  graveyard  beyond. 

There  were  no  students  now  at  the  University.  In  the  white- 
pillared  rotunda  surgeons  held  council  and  divided  supplies.  '  i  the 
ranges,  where  were  the  cell-like  students'  rooms,  and  in  liia'- 

pillared  professors'  houses,  lay  the  sick  and  wounded.  Fron.  im  to 
room,  between  the  pillars,  moved  the  nursing  women.  To-<.  •  the 
rotunda  was  cleared.  Surgeons  and  nurses  snatched  one  half-,  -ur, 
and,  with  the  families  from  the  professors'  houses,  and  the  men 
about  the  place  and  the  servants,  gathered  upon  the  rotunda  steps, 
or  upon  the  surrounding  grassy  slopes,  to  watch  the  return  of  an  old 
student.  It  was  not  long  before  they  heard  the  Dead  March. 

For  an  hour  the  body  lay  between  the  white  columns  before  the 
rotunda  that  Jefferson  had  built.  Soldiers  and  civilians,  women  ami 
children,  passing  before  the  bier,  looked  upon  the  marble  face  an<l  tae 
hand  that  clasped  the  sword.  Then,  toward  sunset,  the  coffin  lid  was 
closed,  the  bearers  took  the  coffin  -ip,  the  Dead  March  began  again. 
and  all  moved  toward  the  graveyard. 

Dusk  gathered,  soft  and  warm,  and  filled  with  fireflies.  The 
Greenwood  carriage,  with  the  three  sisters  and  Miss  Lucy,  drew 
slowly  through  the  scented  air  up  to  the  dim  old  house.  Juliu? 
opened  the  door.  The  ladies  stepped  out,  and  in  silence  went  up  the 
steps.  Molly  had  been  crying.  The  little  handkerchief  which  she 
dropped,  and  which  was  restored  to  her  by  Julius,  was  quite  wet. 

Julius,  closing  the  carriage  door,  looked  after  the  climbing  tigures. 
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"Fo'  de  Lawd,  y.u  Uijcter  could  hear  dem  laughin'  befo'  dcy  got  to 
dc  big  oaks,  and  when  dey  outer  de  kerriagean'  went  up  desteps  dey 
was  chatterin-  lak  de  birds  at  daybreak !  An'  now  I  hcah  dem  sighin' 
an  Miss  Molly's  handkerchief  cz  wet  ez  ef  't  was  in  de  washtubl 
iJe  ol  times  is  evaporated." 

"Datsholy  so,  "agreed  Isham,  from  the  box.  "  Ues  look  at  me  er- 
dnvm  horses  dat  once  I  'd  er  scorned  to  tech !  -  An'  all  de  worl'  er- 
niournin'.  Graveyards  gitting  full  an'  gincrals  lyin'  daid  What  dc 
use  of  dis  heah  war,  anyhow?  W'ite  folk  ought  ter  hab  more  sence  " 

In  the  Greenwood  dining-room  they  sat  at  table  in  silence 
scarcely  touching  Car'line's  supper,  but  in  the  parlour  afterward 
JudiUi  turned  at  bay.  "Even  Aunt  Lucy -of  all  people  in  the 
vorldl  Aunt  Lucy,  if  you  do  not  smile  this  instant,  I  hope  all  the 
Greenwood  shepherdesses  will  step  from  out  the  roses  and  disown 
you  And  Unity  if  you  don't  play,  sing,  look  cheerful,  my  heart  wiU 
breaki  Who  calls  it  loss  this  afternoon?  He  left  a  thought  of  him 
that  will  guide  men  on!  Who  doubts  that  to-moirow  morning  we 
shal  hear  that  Cross  Keys  was  won  ?  Oh,  I  know  that  you  are 
^nking  most  of  General  Ashby !  -  but  I  am  thinking  most  of  Cross 
Keys! 

"Judith,  Judith,  you  are  the  strongest  of  us  aM  — '■ 

^Judith,  darling,  nothing's  going  to  hurt  Richard!  I  just  feel 

'Hush,  Molly!  Judith's  not  afraid." 

"No.  I  am  not  afraid.  I  think  the  cannon  have  stopped  at  Cross 
Keys,  and  that  they  are  resting  on  the  field.  -  Now,  for  us  women 
1  do  not  think  that  we  do  badly  now.  We  serve  all  day  and  half 
the  night,  and  we  keep  up  the  {jeneral  heart.  I  think  that  if  n  any 
old  romance  we  read  of  women  like  the  women  of  the  South  in  this 
war  we  would  say, '  Those  women  were  heroic. '  We  have  been  at  war 
for  a  year  and  two  months.  I  sec  no  end  of  it.  It  is  a  desert,  and  no 
one  Knows  how  wide  it  is.  We  may  travel  for  years.  Beside  every 
marchmg  solaier,  there  marches  invisible  a  woman  soldier  too  We 
are  m  the  field  as  they  are  in  the  field,  aad  doing  our  part.  No- 
we  have  not  done  at  all  badly,  but  now  let  us  give  it  aU!  There  is  a 
plane  where  every  fibre  is  heroic.  Let  us  draw  to  full  height,  lift  eves 
and  travel  boldly!  We  have  to  cross  the  desert,  but  from  the 
aesert  one  sees  aU  the  stars!  Let  us  be  too  wise  for  such  another 
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<lrooping  hour!"  She  came  and  kissed  her  aunt,  and  clung  to  her. 
"I  wasn't  scolding,  Aunt  Lucy!  How  could  I?  But  to-night  I 
simply  have  to  be  strong.  I  have  to  look  at  the  stars,  for  the  desert  is 
full  of  terrible  shapes.  Some  one  said  that  the  battle  with  Shields 
may  be  fought  to-morrow.  I  have  to  look  at  the  stars."  She  lifted 
herself.  "We  finished  '  Villette,"  did  n't  we?  —  Oh,  yes!  I  did  n't 
i:ke  the  ending.  Well,  let  us  begin  '  Mansfield  Park'—  Molly,  have 
you  seen  my  knitting?" 

Having  with  his  fellows  of  the  escort  from  Port  Republic  seen  the 
earth  heaped  over  the  dead  cavalry  leader,  Maury  Stafford  lay  that 
night  in  Charlottesville  at  an  old  friend's  house.  He  slept  little;  the 
friend  heard  him  walking  up  and  down  in  the  night.  By  nine  m  the 
morning  he  was  at  the  University.  "Miss  Gary?  She'll  be  here  in 
about  half  an  hour.  If  you'll  wait  —  " 

"  I  '11  wait,"  said  Stafford.  He  sat  down  beneath  an  elm  and,  with 
his  eyes  upon  the  road  by  which  must  approach  the  Greenwood  car- 
riage, waited  the  half-hour.  It  passed;  the  carriage  drew  up  and 
Judith  stepped  from  it.  Her  eyes  rested  upon  him  with  a  quiet 
friendliness.  He  had  been  her  suitor;  but  he  was  so  no  longer. 
Months  ago  he  had  his  answer.  All  the  agitation,  the  strong,  con- 
trolling interest  of  his  worid  must,  perforce,  have  made  him  [oigct. 
She  touched  his  hand.  "I  saw  you  yesterday  afternoon.  I  did  not 
know  if  you  had  ridden  back  — " 

"No.  I  shall  be  kept  he.e  until  to-morrow.  Will  you  be  Sister  of 
Mercy  all  day?" 

"I  go  home  to-day  about  four  o'clock." 

"  If  I  ride  over  at  five  may  I  see  you  ?  " 

"Yes,  if  you  wish.  I  must  go  now  —  I  am  late.  Is  it  true  that  we 
won  the  battle  yesterday?  Tell  me  — " 

"We  do  not  know  the  details  yet.  It  seems  that  only  Ewcll's  divi- 
sion was  engaged.  Trimble's  brigade  suffered  heavily,  but  it  was 
largely  an  artillery  battle.  1  saw  a  copy  of  General  Jackson's  char- 
acteristic telegram  to  Richmond.  '  God  gave  us  the  victory  to- 
day at  Cross  Keys.'  —  Fremont  has  drawn  off  to  Harrison'ourg. 
There  is  a  rumour  of  a  battle  to-day  with  Shields." 

He  thought  that  afternoon,  as  he  passed  through  the  road  gates 
and  into  the  drive  between  the  oaks,  that  he  had  never  seen  tlie 
Greciiwood  place  look  so  fair.    The  sun  was  low  and  there  were 


JUDITH   AND   STAFFORD 


375 


shadows,  but  where  the  light  rays  touched,  all  lay  mellow  and  warm, 
golden  and  gay  and  sweet.  On  the  porch  he  found  Unity,  sitting 
with  her  guitar,  singing  to  a  ragged  grey  youth,  thin  and  pale,  with 
big  hollow  eyes.  She  smiled  and  put  out  her  hand.  "Judith  said 
you  were  coming.  She  will  be  down  in  a  moment.  Major  Stafford  — 
Captain  Howard  —  Go  on  singing  ?  Very  well,  — 

"  Soft  o'er  the  fountain,  lingering  falls  the  southern  moon  —  " 

"Why  is  it  that  convalescent  soldiers  want  the  very  most  senti- 
mental ditties  that  can  be  sung  ? 

"  Far  o'er  the  mountain,  brealcs  the  day  too  soon! " 

"I  know  that  string  is  going  to  snap  presently!  Then  where  would 
I  buy  guitar  strings  in  a  land  without  a  port  ? 

"  Nita!  Juanita!  Asl;  thy  soul  if  we  should  part  — 
Nita!  Juanita!  Lean  thou  on  my  heart!  " 

Judith  came  down  in  a  soft  old  muslin,  pale  violet,  open  at  the 
throat.  It  went  well  with  that  warm  column,  with  the  clear  beauty 
of  her  face  and  her  dark  liquid  eyes.  She  had  a  scarf  in  her  hand;  it 
chanced  to  be  the  long  piece  of  black  lace  that  Stafford  remembered 
her  wearing  that  April  night.  —  "It  is  a  lovely  evening.  Suppose 
we  walk." 

There  was  a  path  through  the  flower  garden,  down  a  slope  of  grass, 
across  a  streamlet  in  a  meadow,  then  gently  up  through  an  ancient 
wood,  and  more  steeply  to  the  top  of  a  green  hill — a  hill  of  hills  from 
which  to  watch  the  sunset.  Stafford  unlatched  the  flower-garden 
gate.  "The  roses  are  blooming  as  though  there  were  no  war!"  said 
Judith.  "Look  at  George  the  Fourth  and  the  Seven  Sisters  and  my 
old  Giant  of  Battle!" 

"Sometimes  you  are  like  one  ilower,"  answered  Stafford,  "and 
sometimes  like  another.  To-day,  in  that  dress,  you  are  like  helio- 
trope." 

Judith  wondered.  "Is  it  wise  to  go  on  —  if  he  has  forgotten  so 
little  as  that  ?  "  She  spoke  aloud.  "  I  have  hardly  been  in  the  garden 
for  days.  Suppose  we  rest  on  the  arbour  steps  and  talk  ?  There  is  so 
much  I  want  to  know  about  the  Valley  — " 

Stafford  looked  pleadingly.  "  No,  no !  let  us  go  the  old  path  and  see 
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the  sunset  over  Greenwood.  Always  when  I  ride  from  here  I  say  to 
myself,  'I  may  never  sec  this  place  again! '  " 

They  walked  on  between  the  box.  "The  box  has  not  been  clipped 
this  year.  I  do  not  know  why,  except  that  all  things  go  unpruned. 
The  garden  itself  may  go  back  to  wilderness." 

"You  have  noticed  that?  It  is  always  so  in  times  like  these.  We 
leave  the  artificial.  Things  have  a  hardier  growth  —  feeling  breaks 
its  banks  —  custom  it.  not  listened  to  — " 

"  It  is  not  so  bad  as  that! "  said  Judith,  smiling.  "And  we  will  not 
really  let  the  box  grow  o  it  of  all  proportion!  —  Now  tell  me  of  the 
Valley." 

They  left  the  garden  and  dipped  into  the  green  meadow.  Stafford 
talked  of  battles  and  marches,  but  he  spoke  in  a  monotone,  distrait 
and  careless,  as  of  a  day-dreaming  scholar  reciting  his  lesson.  Such 
as  it  was,  the  recital  lasted  across  the  meadow,  into  the  wood,  yet 
lit  by  yellow  light,  a  place  itself  for  day  dreams.  "No.  I  did  not  see 
him  fall.  He  was  leading  an  infantry  regiment.  He  was  happy  in 
his  death,  I  think.  One  whom  the  gods  loved.  —  Wait!  your  scarf 
has  caught." 

He  loosed  it  from  the  branch.  She  lifted  the  lace,  put  it  over  her 
head,  and  held  it  with  her  slender  hand  beneath  her  chin.  He  looked 
at  her,  and  his  breath  came  sharply.  A  shaft  of  light,  deeply  gold, 
struck  across  the  woodland  path.  He  stood  within  it,  on  slightly 
rising  ground  that  lifted  him  above  her.  The  quality  of  the  liglit 
gave  him  a  singular  aspect.  He  looked  a  visitant  from  another 
world,  a  worn  spirit,  of  fine  temper,  but  somewhat  haggard,  some- 
what stained.  Lines  came  into  Judith's  brow.  She  stepped  more 
quickly,  and  they  passed  from  out  the  wood  to  a  bare  hillside,  grass 
and  field  flowers  to  the  summit.  The  Uttle  path  that  zigzagged  u[)- 
ward  was  not  wide  enough  for  two.  He  moved  through  the  grass  and 
flowers  beside  her,  a  little  higher  still,  and  between  her  and  the  sun. 
His  figure  was  dark;  no  longer  lighted  as  it  was  in  the  wood.  Judith 
sighed  inwardly.  "I  am  so  tired  that  I  am  fanciful.  I  should  not 
have  come."  She  talked  on.  "When  we  were  children  and  read 
'  Pilgrim's  Progress '  Unity  and  I  named  this  the  Hill  Difficulty.  And 
we  named  the  Blue  Ridge  the  Delectable  Mountains  —  War  puts  a 
stop  to  reading." 

"Yes.  The  Hil!  Difficulty!  On  the  other  side  was  the  Valley  of 
Hum.iliation,  was  it  not  ?" 
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"  Yes:  where  Christian  met  Apollyon.  We  are  nearly  up,  and  the 
sunset  will  be  beautiful." 

At  the  top,  around  a  solitary  tree,  had  been  built  a  bench.  The 
two  sat  down.  The  sun  was  sinking  behind  the  Blue  Ridge.  Above 
the  mountains  sailed  a  fleet  of  little  clouds,  in  a  sea  of  pale  gold  shut 
in  by  purple  headlands.  Here  and  there  on  the  earth  the  yellow 
light  lingered.  Judith  sat  with  her  head  thrown  back  against  the 
bark  of  the  tree,  her  eyes  upon  the  long  purple  coast  and  the  golden 
5(a.  Stafford,  his  sword  drawn  forward,  rested  his  clasped  hands 
upc  the  hilt  and  his  cheek  on  his  hands.  "Are  they  not  like  the 
Delectable  Mountains?"  she  said.  "Almost  you  can  see  the  shep- 
herds and  the  flocks  —  hear  the  pilgrims  singing.  Look  where  that 
shaft  of  light  is  striking!" 

"There  is  heliotrope  all  around  me,"  he  answered.  "I  seenothing, 
know  nothing  but  that!" 

"  You  do  very  wrongly,"  she  said.  "  You  pain  me  and  you  anger 
me!" 

"Judith!  Judith!  I  cannot  help  it.  If  the  wildest  tempest  were 
blowing  about  this  hilltop,  a  leaf  upon  this  tree  might  strive  and 
strive  to  cling  to  the  bough,  to  remain  with  its  larger  self  —  yet 
would  it  be  twisted  off  and  carried  whither  the  w'nd  willed!  My 
passion  is  that  tempest  and  my  soul  is  that  leaf." 

"It  is  more  than  a  year  since  first  I  told  you  that  I  could  not 
return  your  feeling.  Last  October  —  that  day  we  rode  to  the  old 
mill  —  I  told  you  so  again, ;  told  you  that  if  we  were  to  i-eniain 
friends  it  could  only  be  on  condition  that  you  accepted  the  truth  as 
truth  and  let  the  storm  you  speak  of  die!  You  promised  — " 

"Even  pale  friendship,  Judith  —  I  wanted  that!" 

"If  you  wish  it  still,  all  talk  like  this  must  cease.  After  October  I 
thought  it  was  quite  over.  All  through  the  winter  those  gay,  won- 
derful letters  that  you  wrote  kept  us  up  at  Greenwood  — " 

"I  could  hear  from  you  only  on  those  terms.  I  kept  them  until 
they,  too,  were  of  no  use  — " 

"  When  I  wrote  to  you  last  month  —  " 

"  I  knew  of  your  happiness  —  before  you  wrote.  I  learned  it  from 
one  nearly  concerned.  I  —  I  —  "  He  put  his  hand  to  his  throat  as 
if  he  were  choking,  arose,  and  walked  a  few  paces  and  came  back. 
"It  was  over  there  near  Gordunsvllle  —  under  a  sunset  sky  much 
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like  this.  What  did  I  do  that  night?  I  have  a  memory  of  all  the 
hours  of  blackness  that  men  have  ever  passed,  lying  under  forest 
trees  with  their  faces  against  the  earth.  You  see  me  standing  here, 
but  I  tell  you  my  face  is  against  the  earth,  at  your  feet  —  " 

"It  is  madness!"  said  Judith.  "You  see  not  me,  but  a  goddess  of 
your  own  making.  It  is  a  chain  of  the  imagination.  Break  it!  True 
goddesses  do  not  wish  such  lo\  e  —  at  least,  true  women  do  not ! ' ' 

"  I  cannot  break  it.  It  is  too  strong.  Sometimes  I  wish  to  breal; 
it,  sometimes  not." 

Judith  rose.  "Let  us  go.  The  sun  is  down." 

She  took  the  narrow  path  and  he  walked  beside  and  above  her  "<! 
before.  Darker  crimson  had  come  into  the  west,  but  the  earth  Iv 
neath  had  yet  a  glow  and  warmth.  They  took  a  path  which  led,  nut 
by  way  of  the  wood,  but  by  the  old  Greenwood  graveyard,  the  bury- 
ing-placc  of  the  Carys.  At  the  foot  of  the  lone  tree  hill  they  came 
again  side  by  side,  and  so  mounted  the  next  low  rise  of  ground. 
"Forgive  me,"  said  Stafford.  "I  have  angered  you.  I  am  very 
wretched.   Forgive  me." 

They  were  beside  the  low  graveyard  wall.  She  turned,  leaning 
against  it.  There  were  tears  in  her  eyes.  "You  all  come,  and  you 
go  away,  and  the  next  day  brings  news  that  such  and  such  an  one  is 
dead!  With  the  sound  of  Death's  wings  always  m  the  air,  how  can 
a.iy  one  —  I  do  not  wish  to  be  angry.  If  you  choose  we  will  talk  like 
friends  —  like  a  man  and  a  woman  of  the  South.  If  you  do  not,  I  can 
but  shut  my  ears  and  hasten  home  and  henceforth  be  too  v/ise  to 
give  you  opportunity  — " 

"  I  go  back  to  the  front  to-morrow.  Be  patient  with  me  these  few 
minutes.  And  I,  Judith  —  I  will  cling  with  all  my  might  to  tlic 
tree—" 

A  touch  like  sunlight  came  upon  him  of  b's  old  fine  grace,  charm- 
ing, light,  and  strong.  "I  won't  let  go!  How  lovely  it  is,  and  still — 
the  elm  tops  dreaming!  And  beyond  that  gold  sky  and  the  moun- 
tains all  the  fighting!  Let  us  go  through  the  graveyard.  It  is  so  still 
—  and  all  their  troubles  are  over." 

Within  the  graveyard,  too,  was  an  old  bench  around  an  elm.  "A 
few  minutes  only!"  pleaded  Stafford.  "Presently  I  must  ride  bacl; 
to  town  —  and  in  the  morning  I  return  to  the  Valley."  They  sat 
down.  Before  them  was  a  flat  tombstone  sunk  in  ivy,  a  white  rose  at 
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the  head.  Stafford,  leaning  forward,  drew  aside  with  the  point  of  his 
scabbard  the  darli  sprays  that  mantled  the  graved  coat  of  arms. 

LUDWELL   CaRY 

In  pari  I  sleep.  I  wake  wUhin  the  whole. 

He  let  the  ivy  swing  back.  "I  have  seen  many  die  this  year  who 
wished  to  live.  If  death  were  forgetfulness!  I  do  not  believe  it  I 
shall  persist,  and  still  feel  the  blowing  wind  —  " 

"Listen  to  the  cow-bells!"  said  Judith.  "There  shows  the  evening 

"Can  a  woman  know  what  love  is?  This  envelope  of  the  soul  — 
If  I  could  but  tear  it;  Judith,  Judith!  Power  and  longing  grow  in 
the  very  air  I  breathe!  -  will  to  move  the  universe  if  thereby  I  might 
gam  you!  — your  presence  always  with  me  in  waves  of  light  and 
sound!  and  you  cannot  truly  see  nor  hear  me!  Could  you  do  so,  deep 
would  surely  answer  deep!" 

■Do  you  not  know,"  she  said  clearly,  "that  I  love  Richard 
Cleave?  You  do  not  attract  me.   You  repel  me.  There  are  many 
souls  and  n.any  deeps,  and  the  ocean  to  which  I  answer  knows  not 
your  quarter  of  the  universe!" 
"  Do  you  love  him  so  ?  I  will  work  him  harm  if  I  can ! " 
She  rose.  "I  have  been  patient  long  enough.  —  No!  not  with  me 
if  you  please!  I  will  go  alone.  Let  me  pass,  Major  Stafford !— "   ' 
She  was  gone,  over  the  dark  trailing  periwinkle,   through  the 
little  gate  canopied  with  honeysuckle.  For  a  minute  he  stayed  be- 
neath the  elms,  calling  himself  fool  anJ  treble  fool;  then  he  followed 
though  at  a  little  distance.   She  went  before  him,  in  her  pale  violet' 
through  the  gathering  dusk,  unlatched  for  herself  the  garden  gate 
and  passed  mto  the  shadow  of  the  box.  A  few  moments  later  he  too 
entered  the  scented  alley  and  saw  her  waiting  for  him  at  the  gate 
that  gave  upon  the  lawn.   He  joined  her,  and  they  moved  without 
speaking  to  the  house. 

They  found  the  family  gathered  on  the  porch,  an  old  horse  waiting 

on  tlie  gravel  below,  and  an  elderly,  plain  man ,  a  neighbouring  farmer 

standing  halfway  up  the  steps.   He  was  speaking  excitedly.   Molly 

beckoned  from  above.  "Oh,  Judith,  it's  news  of  the  battle —" 

"  Ves  m,"  said  the  farmer.  "Straight  from  Staunton  —  telegram 
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to  the  colonel  in  Charlottesville.  'Big  fighting  at  Port  Republic. 
Jackson  whipped  Shields.  Stonewall  Brigade  suffered  heavily.'  — 
TSfo'm  —  That  was  all.  We  won't  hear  details  till  to-morrow.  — 
My  boy  John's  in  the  Stonewall,  you  know  — but  Lord!  John 
always  was  a  keerful  fellow!  I  reckon  he 's  safe  enough  —  but  I  ain't 
going  to  tell  his  mother  about  the  battle  till  to-morrow;  she  might 
as  well  have  her  sleep.  —  War's  pernicious  hard  on  mothers.  I 
reckon  we'll  see  the  bulletin  to-morrow." 

He  was  gone,  riding  in  a  sturdy,  elderly  fashion  toward  his  home 
in  a  cleft  of  the  hills.  "Major  Stafford  cannot  stay  to  supper.  Aunt 
Lucy,"  said  Judith  clearly.  "Is  that  Julius  in  the  hall?  Tell  one 
of  the  boys  to  bring  Major  Stafford's  horse  around." 

As  she  spoke  she  turned  and  went  into  the  house.  The  group  upon 
the  porch  heard  her  step  upon  the  polished  stair.  Unity  proceeded 
to  make  conversation.  A  negro  brought  the  horse  around.  Judith 
did  not  return.  Stafford,  still  and  handsome,  courteous  and  self- 
posse-ised,  left  farewell  for  her,  said  good-bye  to  the  other  Green- 
wooa  ladies,  mounted  and  rode  away.  Unity,  sitting  watching  him 
unlatch  the  lower  gate  and  pass  out  upon  the  road,  hummed  a  line  — 
"  Nita!  Juanita!  Ask  thy  soul  if  we  should  part!  " 

"I  have  a  curious  feeling  about  that  man,"  said  Miss  Lucy,  "and 
yet  it  is  the  rarest  thing  that  I  distrust  anybody! —  What  is  it, 
Molly?" 

"It's  no  use  saying  that  I  romance,"  said  Molly,  "for  I  don't. 
And  when  Mr.  Hodge  said  '  the  Stonewall  Brigade  suffered  heavily' 
he  looked  glad — " 

"  Who  looked  glad  ?  " 

"Major  Stafford.  It's  no  use  looking  incredulous,  for  he  did! 
There  was  the  most  curious  light  came  into  his  face.  And  Judith 
saw  it  —  " 

"Molly  — Molly— " 

"She  did!  You  know  how  Edward  looks  when  he's  white-hot 
angry  —  still  and  Greek  looking?  Well,  Judith  looked  like  that. 
And  she  and  Major  Stafford  crossed  looks,  and  it  was  like  crossed 
swords.  And  then  she  sent  for  his  horse  and  went  away,  upstairs  to 
her  room.  She's  up  there  now  praying  for  the  Stonewall  Brigade 
.  and  for  Richard." 
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"Molly,  you're  uncanny!"  said  Unity.  "Oh  me  !  Love  and  Hate 
—  North  and  South  —  and  we'll  not  have  the  bulletin  until  to- 
morrow — " 

Miss  Lucy  rose.  "  I  am  going  upstairs  to  Judith  and  tell  her  that  I 
simply  know  Richard  is  safe.  There  are  too  many  broken  love 
stories  in  the  world,  and  the  Carys  have  had  more  than  their 
share." 
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HAVING,  in  a  month  and  ten  days,  marched  four  hundred  milts, 
fought  four  pitched  battles  and  a  whole  rosary  of  skirmishes, 
made  of  naught  the  operations  of  four  armies,  threatened  its 
enemy's  capital  and  relieved  its  own,  the  Army  of  the  Valley  wound 
upward  toward  the  Blue  Ridge  from  the  field  of  Port  Republic.  It 
had  attended  Shields  some  distance  down  the  Luray  road.  "  Drive 
them!  —  drive  them! "  had  said  Jackson.  It  had  driven  them  then, 
turning  on  its  steps  it  had  passed  again  the  battlefield.  Fremont's 
army,  darkening  the  heights  upon  the  further  side  of  that  river  uf 
burned  bridges,  looked  impotently  on.  Fremont  shelled  the  meadow 
and  the  wheat  fields  over  which  ambulances  and  surgeons  were  yet 
moving,  on  which  yet  lay  his  own  wounded,  but  his  shells  could  not 
reach  the  marching  foe.  Brigade  after  brigade,  van,  main  and  rear, 
cavalry,  infantry,  artillery,  quartermaster,  commissary  and  ord- 
nance trains,  all  disappeared  in  the  climbing  forest.  A  cold  and 
chilling  rain  came  on;  night  fell,  and  a  drifting  mist  hid  the  Army 
of  the  Valley.  The  next  morning  Fremont  withdrew  down  the  Val- 
ley toward  Strasburg.  Shields  tarried  at  Luray,  and  the  order  frditi 
Washington  directing  McDowell  to  make  at  once  his  long  delayed 
junction  with  McClellan  upon  the  Chickahominy  was  rescinded. 

The  rear  guard  of  the  Army  of  the  Valley  b.iried  the  dead  of  I'ort 
Republic  in  trenches,  and  then  it,  too,  vanished.  To  the  last  wagon 
wheel,  to  the  last  poor  straggler,  all  was  gone.  It  was  an  idiosyn- 
crasy of  Jackson's  to  gather  and  take  with  him  every  fjlinp;.  He 
travelled  like  a  magnet;  all  that  belonged  to  him  went  with  him. 
Long  after  dark,  high  on  the  mountain-side,  an  aide  appeared  in  the 
rain,  facing  the  head  of  the  rear  brigade. 

"The  general  says  have  you  brought  off  every  inch  of  the  cap- 
tured guns?  " 

"  Tell  him  all  but  one  unserviceable  caisson.  We  did  not  have 
horses  for  thai." 
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The  aide  galloped  forward,  reported,  turned,  and  galloped  back 
General  Jackson  says,  sir,  that  if  it  takes  every  horse  in  your  com- 
mand, that  caisson  is  to  be  brought  up  befu  c  dayU"ht  " 

The  other  swore.  "All  those  miles  -  dark  and  rainbg !  -  Lieuten- 
ant Parke!  —  Something  told  me  I'd  better  do  it  in  the  first  place'  " 
Brigade  after  brigade  the  Army  of  the  Valley  climbed  the  Blue 
Kidge.  At  first  the  rain  had  been  welcome,  so  wearv  and  heated  were 
the  men    But  it  never  took  long  for  the  novelty  of  rain  to  wear  of! 
Wet  and  silent  the  troops  climbed  through  the  darkness.  They  had 
won  a  victory;  they  were  going  to  win  others.  Old  Jack  was  as  great 
a  general  as  Napoleon,  and  two  or  three  hours  ago  it  had  seemed 
possible  to  his  soldiers  that  history  might  rank  them  with  the  Old 
Guard.  But  the  ram  was  chill  and  the  night  mournfully  dark.  When 
had  they  eaten  ?  They  hardly  remembered,  and  it  was  an  effort  to 
lift  one  leg  after  the  other.   Numbers  of  men  were  dropping  with 
sleep.  All  shivered;  all  felt  the  reaction.    Back  on  the  plain  by  the 
river  lay  in  trenches  some  hundreds  of  their  comrades.   In  the  rear 
toiled  upwards  ambulances  filled  with  wounded.   There  were  not 
ambulances  enough;  the  wounded  rode  wherever  there  was  room 
in  any  wagon.   The  less  badly  hurt  sat  or  lay,  dully  suffering  on 
caissons.  All  as  they  toiled  upward  had  visions  of  the  field  behind 
them.  It  had  not  been  a  great  battlefield,  as  to  extent  and  num- 
bers engaged,  but  a  horrible  one.  The  height  where  the  six  guns  had 
been,  the  gun  which  the  Louisianians  took  — the  old  charcoal  kiln 
where  the  guns  had  been  planted,  the  ground  around,  the  side  of  the 
ravine  — these  made  an  ugly  sight  between  eyelid  and  ball'   So 
many  dead  horses!  —  eighty  of  them  in  one  place  —  one  standing 
upright  where  he  had  reared  and,  dying,  had  been  caught  and 
propped  by  a  bk-  ,ted  pine.  So  many  dead  men,  grey  and  blue,  lying 
as  in  pattern!  And  then  the  plain  beneath,  and  the  Stonewall's  des- 
perate fight,  and  the  battle  in  the  wheat!  The  Federal  cannon  had 
sheared  the  heads  from  the  men.  The  soldiers,  mounting  through  the 
darkness  in  the  whistling  wind  and  rain,  saw  again  these  headless 
bodies.  One  only,  the  body  of  a  young  soldier  of  the  2d  Vir- 
gima,_a  brother  of  the  colonel  of  the  65th,  the  army  was  carrying 
with  it.  The  brother,  wounded  himself,  had  begged  the  body.   At 
the  first  village  where  the  army  halted,  he  would  get  a  coffin  and  lay 
ilie  boy  m  a  grave  he  could  mark.  His  mother  and  sister  could  visit 
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it  then.  Pemission  was  given.  It  lay  now  in  an  ambulance,  covered 
witli  n  :lag.  Cltave  lay  upon  tlie  straw  beside  it,  his  arm  flung  across 
tlic  breast.  At  its  feet  sat  a  dark  and  mournful  figure,  old  Tullius 
with  his  chin  propped  on  his  knees. 

The  rain  came  down,  fine  as  needles'  points  and  cold.  Somewhere 
far  below  a  mountain  stream  was  rushing,  and  in  the  darkness  the 
wind  was  sighing.  The  road  wound  higher.  The  lead  horses,  drawing 
a  gun,  stepped  too  near  the  edge  of  the  road.  The  wet  earth  gave 
way.  The  unfortunate  brutes  plunged,  struggled,  went  down  and 
over  the  embankment,  dragging  the  wheel  horses  after  them.  Gun, 
carriage,  and  caisson  followed.  The  echoes  awoke  dismally.  The 
infantry,  climbing  above,  looked  down  the  far  wooded  slopes,  but 
incuriously.  The  infantry  was  tired,  cold,  and  famished;  it  was  not 
interested  in  artillery  accidents.  Perhaps  at  times  the  Old  Guard 
had  felt  thus,  with  a  sick  and  cold  depression,  kibed  spirits  as  well  as 
heels,  empty  of  enthusiasm  as  of  food,  resolution  lost  somewhere  in 
the  darkness,  sonority  gone  even  from  "  I'empereur  "  and  "  la  France." 
Slowly,  amid  drizzling  rain,  brigade  after  brigade  made  Brown's  Gap 
and  bivouacked  within  the  dripping  forest. 

Morning  brought  a  change.  The  rain  yet  fell,  but  the  army  was 
recovering  from  the  battlefield.  It  took  not  long,  nowadays,  to 
recover.  The  array  was  learning  to  let  the  past  drop  into  the  abyss 
and  not  to  listen  for  the  echoes.  It  seemed  a  long  time  that  the 
country  had  been  at  war,  and  each  day's  events  drove  across  and  hid 
the  event  of  the  day  before.  Speculation  as  to  the  morrow  remained, 
but  even  this  hung  loosely  upon  the  Army  of  the  Valley.  Wor.der- 
ment  as  to  the  next  move  partook  less  of  deep  anxiety  than  of  Ihc 
tantalization  of  guessing  at  a  riddle  with  the  answer  always  just 
eluding  you.  The  army  guessed  and  guessed  —  bothering  with  the 
riddle  made  its  chief  occupation  while  it  rested  for  two  days  .-ind 
nights,  beside  smoky  camp-fires,  in  a  cold  June  rain,  in  the  cramped 
area  of  Brov/n's  Gap;  but  so  assured  was  it  that  Old  Jack  knew  the 
proper  answer,  and  would  give  it  in  his  own  good  time,  that  the  guess- 
ing had  little  fretfulness  or  edge  of  temper.  By  now,  officers  and 
men,  the  confidence  was  implicit.  "Tell  General  Jackson  that  we 
will  go  wherever  he  wishes  us  to  go,  and  do  whatever  he  wishes  us 
to  do." 

On  the  morning  of  the  twelfth  "at  early  dawn"  the  army  found 
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itself  again  in  column.  The  rain  l.ad  ceased,  the  clouds  were  pone, 
presently  up  rose  the  sun.  The  army  turned  its  bacli  upon  the  sun; 
the  army  went  down  the  western  side  of  the  mountains,  down  again 
into  the  great  Valley.  The  men  who  had  guessed  "Richmond" 
were  crestfallen.  They  who  had  stoutly  held  that  Old  Jack  had 
mounted  to  this  eyrie  merely  the  better  again  to  swoop  down  upon 
Fremont,  Shields,  or  Banlcs  crowed  triumphantly.  "  Knew  it  Tues- 
day, when  the  ambulances  obli(|ued  at  the  top  and  went  on  down 
toward  Staunton!  He  sends  his  wounded  in  front,  he  never  leaves 
them  behind!  Knew  it  was  n't  Richmond!  " 

Brigade  by  brigade  the  army  wound  down  the  mountain,  passed 
below  Port  Republic,  and  came  into  a  lovely  verdurous  country,  soft 
green  grass  and  stately  trees  set  well  apart.  Here  it  rested  five  days, 
and  here  the  commanding  general  received  letters  from  Lee. 

"  Your  recent  successes  have  been  the  cause  of  tlie  liveliest  joy  in  this 
army  as  well  as  in  the  country.  The  admiration  ceiled  by  your  skill 
and  boldness  has  been  constantly  mingled  with  solicitude  for  your  situa- 
tion. The  practicability  of  reinforcing  you  has  been  the  subject  of  the 
gravest  consideration.  It  has  been  determined  to  do  so  at  the  expense  of 
weakening  this  army.  Brigadier-General  Lawun  with  six  regiments  from 
Georgia  is  on  his  way  to  you,  and  Brigadier-General  Whiting  with  eight 
veteran  regiments  leaves  here  to-day.  The  object  is  to  enable  you  to  crush 
the  forces  opposed  to  you.  Leave  your  enfeebled  troops  to  watch  the  coun- 
try and  guard  the  passes  covered  by  your  artillery  and  cavalry,  and  with 
your  main  body,  including  Ewell's  Division  and  Lawton's  and  Whit- 
ing's commands,  move  rapidly  to  Ashland,  by  rail  or  otherwise  as  you 
find  most  advantageous,  and  sweep  down  between  the  Chickahominy  and 
tlie  Pamunkey,  cutting  up  the  enemy's  communications,  etc.,  while  this 
army  attacks  McClellan  in  front.  He  will  tlien,  I  think,  be  forced  to 
come  out  of  his  entrenchments  where  he  is  strongly  posted  on  the  Chicka- 
hominy, and  apparently  preparing  to  move  by  gradual  approaclies  on 
Richmond." 

And  of  a  slightly  earlier  date. 

"  Should  there  be  nothing  requiring  your  attention  in  the  Valley,  so 
as  to  prevent  your  leaving  it  in  a  few  days,  and  you  can  make  arrange- 
ments to  deceive  the  enemy  and  impress  him  with  the  idea  of  your  pre- 
sence, please  let  me  know,  that  you  may  unite  at  the  decisive  moment 
'mth  ihe  arm     le^ir  Richmond." 
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It  may  be  safely  assumed  that  these  directions  could  have  been 
given  to  no  man  more  scrupulously  truthful  in  the  least  of  his  per- 
sonal relations,  and  to  no  commander  in  war  more  gifted  in  all  that 
pertains  to  "  deceiving  the  enemy  and  impressing  him  with  an  idea 
of  your  presence."  Infantry  and  artillery,  the  Army  of  the  Valley 
rested  at  Mt.  Meridian  under  noble  trees.  The  cavalry  moved  to 
Harrisonburg.  Munford  had  succeeded  Ashby  in  commaml,  and 
Munford  came  to  take  his  orders  from  his  general.  He  found  him 
with  the  dictionary,  the  Bible,  the  Maxims,  and  a  lemon. 

"  You  will  draw  a  cordon  quite  across,  north  of  Harrisonburg. 
See,  from  here  to  here."  He  drew  a  map  toward  him  and  touched 
two  points  with  a  strong,  brown  finger. 

"Very  well,  sir." 

"  You  will  arrest  A\\  travellers  up  and  down  the  Valley.  None  is  to 
pass,  going  north  or  going  south." 

"Very  well,  sir." 

"  I  wish  the  cavalry  outposts  to  have  no  communication  « ith  the 
infantry.  If  they  know  nothing  of  the  latter's  movements  they  can- 
not accidentally  transmit  information.  You  will  gi  •  this  ortI:f,  and 
you  will  be  held  accountable  for  its  non-obedience." 

"Very  well,  sir." 

"  You  will  proceed  to  act  with  boldness  masking  caution.  Press 
the  outposts  of  the  enemy  and,  if  possible,  drive  him  still  further 
northward."  He  broke  off  and  sucked  the  lemon. 

"  Very  well,  sir." 

"  Create  in  him  the  impression  that  you  are  strongly  supported. 

.  Drive  it  into  his  mind  that  I  am  about  to  advance  a!?;ainst  him. 

General  Lee  is  sending  reinforcements  from  Richmond.   I  do  not 

object  to  his  knowing  this,  nor  to  his  having  an  exaggerated  idea  of 

their  number.  You  will  regard  these  instructions  as  important." 

"  I  will  do  my  best,  sir." 

"  Good,  good!  That  is  all,  colonel." 

Munford  returned  to  Harrisonburg,  drew  his  cordon  across  the 
Valley,  and  pushed  fiis  outposts  twelve  miles  to  the  northward.  Here 
they  encountered  a  Federal  flag  of  truce,  an  officer  with  several  sur- 
geons, and  a  demand  from  Fremont  for  the  release  of  his  wounded 
men.  The  outposts  passed  the  embassy  on  to  Munford's  head- 
quarters at  Harrisonburg.  That  cavalryman  stated  that  he  would 
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take  pleasure  in  forwarding  General  Fremont's  demand  to  General 
Jackson.  "Far?  Oh,  no!  it  is  not  far."  In  the  mean  time  it  was 
hoped  that  the  Federal  officers  wouli'  find  such  and  such  a  room 
comfortable  lodging.  They  found  it  bu,  discovered,  too,  that  it  was 
next  to  Munford's  own  quarters,  and  that  the  wall  between  was  thin 

—  nothing  more,  indeed,  than  a  slight  partition.  An  hour  or  two 
later  the  Federal  officers,  sitting  (|uictly,  heard  the  Confederate 
cavalryman  enter,  ask  for  writing  materials,  demand  of  an  aide  if  the 
courier  had  yet  returned  from  (leniTal  Jackson,  place  himself  at  a 
table  and  fall  to  writing.  Oneof  theblucsoldicrs  tiptoed  tothewall, 
found  a  chair  conveniently  placed  and  sat  down  with  his  ear  to  the 
boards.  For  "ive  minutes,  scratch,  scratch!  went  Munford's  pen. 
At  the  expiratio..  of  this  time  there  was  heard  in  the  hall  without  a 
jingling  of  spurs  and  a  clanking  of  a  sabre.  The  scratching  ceased ;  the 
pen  was  evidently  suspended.  "Come  in!"  The  listeners  in  the  next 
room  heard  more  jingling,  a  h;avy  entrance,  Munford's  voice  again. 

"Very  good,  Gilmer.   What  did  the  general  say  ?  " 

"He  says,  sir,  that  General  Fremont  is  to  be  told  that  our  sur- 
geons will  continue  to  attond  their  wounded.  As  we  are  not  mon- 
sters they  will  be  as  carc'ullj'  attended  to  ;:-, ;  re  our  own.  The  only 
lack  in  the  matter  will  je  medicines  and  ana;sthetics." 

"  Very  good,  Gilmer,  I  will  so  rtport  to  the  officer  in  charge  of  the 
flag  of  truce.  —  Well,  what  is  it,  man  ?  You  look  as  though  you  were 
bursting  with  news!" 

"I  am,  sir!  Whiting,  and  Hood,  and  Lawton,  and  the  Lord  knows 
who  besides,  are  coming  over  the  Rockfish  Gap !  I  saw  them  with  my 
own  eyes  on  the  Staunton  road.  About  fifteen  thousand,  I  reckon,  of 
Lee's  best.  Gorgeous  batteries  —  gorgeous  troops  —  Hood's  Texans 

—  thousands  of  Georgians  —  all  of  them  playing  '  Dixie,'  and  hur- 
rahing, and  asking  everybody  they  see  to  point  out  Jackson!  —  No, 
sir,  I'm  not  dreaming!  I  know  we  thought  that  they  could  n't  get 
here  for  several  days  yet  —  but  here  they  are!  Good  Lord!  I 
would  n't,  for  a  pretty,  miss  the  hunting  down  the  Vallev!  " 

The  blue  soldiers  heard  Munford  and  the  courier  go  out.  An  h.  •. 
later  they  were  conducted  to  the  colonel's  presence.  "  I  am  sorry, 
major,  but  General  Jackson  declines  acceding  to  General  Fremont's 
request.  He  says  —  " 

The  party  with  the  flag  of  truce  went  back  to  Frfimont.  They 
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wmt  like  Lieutenant  Gikier,"  bursUng  with  news."  The  next  day 
went  hke  LKUtenan  ^  Fremont  promptly 

broke  up  ms  camp,  tewilderingly  confUctmg  reports.    A 

Ser  er  w^o  a  ul  ir'deserted  back  again,  confided  to  h  m  that 
Stonewall  Tackson  was  simply  another  Cromwell;  that  he  was  mak- 
fn°  h  Uso  die  s  nto  Ironsidesf  that  they  were  Presbyterran  to  a  man 
a^^d  be  °eved  that  God  Almighty  had  planned  this  campaign  and 
s  nt  lacklon  to  e.xecuteit;that  he-the  deserter  -  bemg  of  cava- 
Z'Sk  could  n't  stand  it  and  "  got  out  '  Ther^was  an^S. 

Sla^kson  waTdose  behind,  ^-aving  -built  the  bnd^eaO^^^^^ 
Republic  across  the  Shenandoah,  and  advanced  ^y  f  =  ^eezletown 

Toad.  An  old  negro  shambled  one  «°-J"g  f  ° i'^/ ^',f  i  J^'y 
sah  dat'sdetruf!  I  ain' moughty  unlike  ol  Brer  t-f.  >  <^cri  ny 
V  TtW  dat  'cordion  Gineral  Jackson  am  er  stretchin'!  How 
^^^  i  roJerside  sah  P  'Bout  er  half  er  million."  Fremont  tele- 
"rpLd  and  wroTetw^^^^^^^^  "The  condition  of. affairs  h-e 
EXatively  requires  that  some  position  be  ™'"f  ^^'y  "^^^^ 
sS  enough  to  be  maintained.  ReinforcemenU  should  be  sent 
herwithou?  an  hour's  delay.   Whether  from  R'"^-^- 

SuSe  country  are  exposed  to  sudden  atUck  by  greatly  superior 

ledae  gained  in  operations  on  the  ground. 

loufh  of  the  impenetrable  grey  curtain  ='-  <*;  J^Tprione  s 
lev  began  a  curious  series  of  moves.  A  number  of  Fe^^^' P"'°"" 
on  th Jr  way  from  Port  Republic  to  Richmond,  saw  pass  them  three 
veteraL  brfgades.  The  guards  were  good-naturedly  commun.c  - 
tive.^Who%re  those?  Those  "«  ^hitin ^nd  ■  ^^  and  La.„ 
ton  on  their  way  to  reinforce  Stonewall.  If  we  didnt  have  to 
erve  this  railroad  you  might  see  Longstreefs  Division  -  it  s  jus. 
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behind.  How  can  T  c  .pare  it?  —  Oh,  Beauregard  's  up  from  the 
South  to  take i>  /ace'."  TJ'v  ^nsoners  arrived  in  Richmond.  To 
their  surprise  and  irrn  '.incAtion  t  \t-  officers  found  themselves  paroled, 
and  that  at  once,  'n.ey  had  a  1  limpse  of  an  imposing  review;  they 
passed,  under  escoi^,  imes  of  entrenchments,  batteries,  and  troops; 
♦heir  passage  northward  to  McDowell's  lines  at  Fredericksburg 

as  facilitated.  In  a  remarkably  short  space  of  time  they  were  in 
Washington,  insisting  that  Longstreet  had  gone  to  the  Valley,  and 
that  Beauregard  was  up  from  the  South  —  they  had  an  impression 
that  in  that  glimpse  of  a  big  review  they  had  seen  him!  Certainly 
they  had  seen  somebody  who  looked  as  though  his  name  ought  to 
be  Pierre  Gustave  Toutant  Beauregard ! 

In  the  mean  time  Hood,  Lawton,  and  Whiting  actually  arrived  in 
the  Valley.  They  came  into  Staunton,  in  good  order,  veteran 
troops,  ready  to  march  against  Shields  or  Fremont  or  Banks  or 
Sigel,  to  keep  the  Valley  or  to  proceed  against  Washington,  quite  as 
Stonewall  Jackson  should  desire !  Seven  thousand  troops,  Georgia, 
Texas,  North  Carolina,  and  Virginia,  lean,  bronzed,  growing  ragged, 
tall  men,  with  eyes  set  well  apart,  good  marchers,  good  fighters,  good 
lovers,  and  good  haters.  —  There  suddenly  appeared  before  them  on 
the  pike  at  Staunton  Stonewall  Jackson,  ridden  through  the  night 
from  Mt.  Meridian. 

The  three  brigades  paraded.  Jackson  rode  up  and  down  the  line. 
His  fame  had  mounted  high.  To  do  with  a  few  men  and  at  a  little 
cost  what,  by  all  the  rules  of  war,  should  have  involved  strong 
armies  and  much  bloodshed  —  that  took  a  generalship  for  which  the 
world  was  beginning  to  give  him  credit.  With  Cross  Keys  and  Port 
Republic  began  that  sustained  enthusiasm  which  accompanied  him 
to  the  end.  Now,  on  the  march  and  on  the  battlefield,  when  he 
passed  his  men  cheered  him  wildly,  and  throughout  the  South  the 
eyes  of  men  and  women  kindled  at  his  name.  At  Staunton  the  re- 
inforcing troops,  the  greater  number  of  whom  saw  him  for  the  first 
time,  shouted  for  him  and  woke  the  echoes.  Grave  and  unsmiling, 
he  lifted  the  forage  cap,  touched  Little  Sorrel  with  the  spur  and 
went  on  by.  It  is  not  to  be  doubted  that  he  was  ambitious,  and  it 
lies  not  in  ambitious  man,  no,  nor  in  r...  n  of  any  type,  to  feel  no  joy 
in  such  a  cry  of  recognition!  If  he  felt  it,  however,  he  did  not 
evince  it.  He  only  jerked  his  hand  into  the  air  and  went  by. 
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Two  hours  later  he  rode  back  to  Mt.  Meridian.  The  three  brigades 
under  orders  to  follow,  stayed  only  to  cook  a  day's  rations  and  to 
repack  their  wagons.  Their  certainty  was  absolute.  "We  will  jo: n 
the  Army  of  the  Valley  wherever  it  may  be.  Then  we  will  march 
against  Shields  or  Fremont,  or  maybe  against  Banks  or  Sigel." 

Breaking  camp  in  the  afternoon,  they  moved  dowi.  the  pike, 
through  a  country  marvellous  to  the  Georgians  and  Texans.  Sunset 
came,  and  still  they  marched ;  dark,  and  still  they  marched ;  midnight , 
and,  extremely  weary,  they  halted  in  a  region  of  hills  running  up 
to  the  stars.  Reveille  sounded  startlingly  soon.  The  troops  had 
breakfast  while  the  stars  were  fading,  and  found  themselves  in  col- 
umn on  the  pike  under  the  first  pink  streakings  of  the  dawn.  They 
looked  around  for  the  Army  of  the  Valley.  A  little  to  the  northeast 
showed  a  few  light  curls  of  smoke,  such  as  might  be  made  by  picket 
fires.  They  fancied,  too,  that  they  heard,  from  behind  the  screen  nf 
hills,  faint  bugle-calls,  bugle  answering  bugle,  like  the  cocks  at 
morn.  If  it  were  so,  they  were  thin  and  far  away, "  horns  of  elfland .  ' 
Evidently  the  three  brigades  must  restrain  their  impatience  for  an 
hour  or  two. 

In  the  upshot  it  proved  that  they  were  not  yet  to  fraternize  with 
the  Army  of  the  Valley.  When  presently,  they  marched,  it  was  up 
the  Valley,  back  along  the  pike  toward  Staunton.  The  three  briga- 
diers conferred  together.  Whiting,  the  senior,  a  veteran  soldier, 
staunch  and  determined,  was  angry.  "  Reasonable  men  should  not 
be  treated  so!  '  You  will  start  at  four,  General  Whiting,  and  march 
until  midnight,  when  you  will  bivouac.  At  early  dawn  a  courier  will 
bring  you  further  instructions.'  Very  good!  We  march  and  bivouac, 
and  here 's  the  courier.  '  The  brigades  of  Whiting,  Hood,  and  Lawton 
will  return  to  Staunton.  There  they  will  receive  further  instruc- 
tions.' "  Whiting  swore.  "  We  are  getting  a  taste  of  his  quaUty  with 
a  vengeance!  Very  well!  very  well!  It's  all  right  —  if  he  win? 
through  I'll  applaud,  too  —  but,  by  God!  he  oughtn't  to  treat 
reasonable  men  so!  —  Column  Forward  I " 

Under  the  stately  trees  at  Mt.  Meridian,  in  the  golden  June 
weather,  the  Army  of  the  Valley  settled  to  its  satisfaction  that  it 
was  about  to  invade  Maryland.  Quite  an  unusual  number  of  straw:; 
showed  which  way  the  wind  was  blowing.  Northern  news  arrived 
by  grapevine,  and  Northern  papers  told  the  army  that  was  what  it 
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was  going  to  do,  —  "  invade  Maryland  and  move  on  Washington  — 
sixty  thousand  bloody-minded  rebels! "  -  "  Look  here,  boys  look 
here.  Multiplication  by  division!  The  Yanks  have  split  each' of  us 
into  four! "   Richmond  papers,  received  by  way  of  Staunton   di- 
vulged the  fact  that  troops  had  been  sent  to  the  Valley,  and  opined 
that  the  other  side  of  Mason  and  Di.xcn  needed  all  the  men  at  home 
The  engmeers  received  an  order  to  prepare  a  new  and  elaborate 
s.  nes  of  maps  of  the  Valley.  They  were  not  told  to  say  nothing  about 
It,  so  presently  the  army  knew  that  Old  Jack  was  h;' ving  every  rab- 
bit track  and  rail  fence  put  down  on  paper.  "Poor  old  Valley!  won't 
she  have  a  scouring! " 
The  sole  question  was,  when  would  the  operations  begin     The 
foot  cavalry"  grew  tired  of  verdant  meads,  June  flowers,  and 
warbhng  birds.  True,  there  were  clear  streams  and  Mr.  Commis- 
sary Banks  s  soap,  and  the  clothes  got  gloriously  washed !    Uniforms 
too  got  cleaned  and  patched.  "  Going  calling.  Must  make  a  show  i" 
and  shoes  were  coblVed.  (Cartridge  bo.xes  surreptitiously  cut  to 
pieces  for  this.)   Morning  drills  occurred  of  course,  and  camp  duties 
and  divine  services;  but  for  all  these  diversions  the  army  wearied  of 
Mt.  Meridian,  and  wanted  to  march.  Twenty  miles  a  day — twenty- 
hve  -  even  thirty  if  Old  Jack  put  a  point  on  it!   The  foot  cavalry 
drew  the  line  at  thirty-five.    It  had  tried  this  once,  ..id  once  was 
enough!   In  small  clasped  diaries,  the  front  leaves  givpn  over  to  a 
calendar,  a  table  of  weights  and  measures,  a  few  1850  census  returns 
and  the  list  of  presidents  of  the  United  States,  stopping  at  James 
tiuchanan  the  army  recorded  that  nothing  of  interest  happened  at 
Mt.  Meridian  and  that  the  boys  were  tired  of  leafing. 

"  How  long  were  they  going  to  stay  ?  "  The  men  pestered  the  com- 
pany officers,  the  company  asked  the  regimental,  field  asked  staff 
staff  shook  Its  head  and  had  no  idea,  a  brigadier  put  the  question 
to  Major-General  Ewell  and  Old  Dick  made  a  statement  which 
reached  the  drummer  boys  that  evening.  "  We  are  resting  here  for 
just  a  few  days  until  all  the  reinforcements  are  in,  and  then  we 
will  proceed  to  beat  up  Banks's  quarters  again  about  Strasburg  and 
Winchester." 

On  the  morning  of  the  seventeenth  there  was  read  a  general 
order.  '  'Camp  to  be  more  strictly  policed.  Regimental  and  brigade  drill 
ordered.  Bridge  to  be  constructed  across  the  Shenandoah.  Chapel  to  be 
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erected  Day  of  fasting  and  prayer  for  the  success  .f  our  arms  on  the 
T/^   •    •**;  "  —  "  Whv  we  are  gomg  to  sUy  here  forever!       The 

ineU    Just  received  this  order.   'Cook  two  days'  raUons  and 

^tyCnrn^rtr^o^sr^ln  motion.  Ewell's  leading  bri^^^^ 
standing  under  arms  upon  a  country  road,  the  red  sunset  thrown 
backZm  every  musket  barrel.  The  brigadier  approached  Old  D  ck 
there  he  sat  ^fle  beneath  a  locust  tree.  "  Might  I  be  told  m  which 

"^Ewduiilt  him  with  bis  oright  round  eyes,  bobbed  his  head 

S^ria^^er^SSfi^^SS^e^ 
^"rhe'threebrigadesof  Whiting,Hood,and  Lawton,having,  like  the 
irWofFr^nc"  though  not  with  thirty  thousand  men,  marched  up 
M  IS  down  aK  found  at  Staunton  lines  of  beauUfu% 
Sabby  "rginia  Central  cars,  the  faithful,  rickety  engines,  the 
Sul  oXorked,  thin-faced  railroad  men,  and  a  sea  ed  orde 
^^!;  reneral  Tackson  "  Take  the  cars  and  go  to  Cordonsnlle  Co  ai 
I"  ^?^e  r  i£  eLnts  from  Lee  left  the  Valley  of  Virgima  ..th 
rthavlgla  deyesuponthearmytheyweresupposedtostrengthen. 

?^ey  had  heard  its  bugles  over  the  hilltops  -  that  was  all. 

The  Army  of  the  Valley  marched  south,  and  at  Waynesboro 
stmck  the^oad  through  Rockfish  Gap.  Moving  east  through  maR- 
Sfeent  scenery,  it  passed  the  wall  of  the  Blue  Ridge  and  left  for  a 
t^e  the  S  of  Virginia.  Cavalry  went  before  the  mam  body. 
c^alS  guarded  the  rear,  far  out  on  the  northern  flank  rode  Mun- 
oSr^pers.  At  night  picket  duty  proved  heavy^  t^L^^t 
before  the  bivouacs  were  left,  the  troops  were  ordered  to  have  no 
c  Iversation  with  :hance-met  people  upon  the  road.  ,«  anyb°d>; 
asks  you  questions,  you  are  to  answer,  I  don'*  know  The  Uoo^ 
went  on  through  Wy  country,  through  the  June  weather  and  hey 
Tnot  knowlhither  they  were  going.  "  Wa^denng  m  the  w.kk. 
nessl  "  said  the  men.  "Good  Lord !  they  wandered  in  the  wilderness 
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for  forty  years  ! "  "  Oh,  that  was  Moses!  Old  Jack  '11  double-quick 
us  through  on  half-rations  in  three  daysl '' 

The  morning  of  the  nineteenth  found  the  army  bivouacked  near 
Charlottesville.  An  impression  prevailed  —  Heaven  knows  how  or 
why  —  that  Banks  had  also  crossed  the  Blue  Ridge,  and  that  the 
army  was  about  to  move  to  meet  him  in  Madison  County.  In 
reality,  it  moved  to  Gordonsville.  Here  it  found  Whiting,  Hood ,  and 
Lawton  come  in  by  train  from  Staunton.  Now  they  fraternized,  and 
now  the  army  numbered  twenty-two  thousand  men.  At  Gordons- 
ville some  hours  were  spent  in  wondering.  One  of  the  chajjlains  was, 
however,  content.  The  Presbyterian  pastor  of  the  place  told  him  in 
deep  confidence  that  he  had  gathered  at  headquarters  that  at  early 
dawn  the  army  would  move  toward  Orange  Court  House  and  Cul- 
peper,  thence  on  to  Washington.  The  army  moved  at  early  dawn, 
but  it  was  toward  Louisa  Court  House. 

Cavalry,  artillery,  and  wagon  trains  proceeded  by  the  red  and 
heavy  roads,  but  from  Gordonsville  on  the  Virginia  Central  helped 
the  infantry  as  best  it  might.  The  cars  were  few  and  the  engine 
almost  as  overworked  as  the  train  men,  but  the  road  did  its  best. 
The  trains  moved  back  and  forth,  took  up  in  succersion  the  rear 
brigade  and  forwarded  them  on  the  march.  The  men  enjoyed  these 
lifts.  They  scrambled  aboard,  hung  out  of  the  window,  from  the 
platform  and  from  roof,  encouraged  the  engine,  offered  to  push  the 
train,  and  made  slighting  remarks  on  the  tameness  of  the  scenery. 
"  Not  like  God's  country,  back  over  the  mountains! "  They  yelled 
encouragement  to  the  toiling  column  on  the  red  roads.  "  Step 
spryer!  Your  turn  next ! " 

Being  largely  Valley  of  Virginia  Virginians,  Louisianians,  Geor- 
gians, Texans,  and  North  Carolinians,  the  army  had  acquaintance 
slight  or  none  with  the  country  through  which  it  was  passing.  Gor- 
donsville left  behind,  unfamiliarity  began.  "What 's  this  county  ? 
What 's  that  place  over  there  ?  What 's  that  river  ?  Can't  be  the 
Potomac,  can  it?  Naw,  'taint  wide  enough!"  —  "Gentlemen,  I 
think  it  is  the  Rappahannock."  —  "  Goaway!  it  is  the  headwaters  of 
the  York. " —  "  Rapidan  maybe,  or  Rivanna ."  —  "  Probably  Pamun- 
key,  or  the  Piankatank, 


^^  ( 


Where  the  bullfrogs  jump  from  bank  to  bank." 
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"Why  not  say  the  James?"  —  "Because  it  isn't.  We  know  the 
James."  —  "Maybe  it's  the  Chickahominyl  I'm  sure  we've 
marched  far  enough!  Think  I  hear  McClellan's  cannon,  anyhow!" 
—  "Say,  captain,  is  that  the  river  Dan?" — "Forbidden  to  give 
namesi"  —  "Good Lord!  I'd  like  to  see  —  no, I  would  n't  like  to  sec 
Old  Jack  in  the  Inquisition!"  —  "I  was  down  here  once  and  I 
think  it  is  the  South  Anna."  —  "It  could  n't  be  —  it  could  n't  be 
Acquia  Creek,  boys?  "  —  "  Acquia  Creek !  Absurd!  You  are  n't  even 
warm!"  —  "It  might  be  the  North  Anna."  —  "Gentlemen,  cease 
this  idle  discussion.  It  is  the  Tiber!" 

On  a  sunny  morning,  somewhere  in  this  terra  incognita,  one  o( 
Hood's  Tc.xans  chanced,  during  a  halt,  to  stray  into  a  by-road  where 
an  ox-heart  cherry  tree  rose  lusciously,  above  a  stake  and  rider 
fence.  The  Te.xan  looked,  set  his  musket  against  the  rails,  and  pro- 
ceeded to  mount  to  a  green  and  leafy  world  where  the  cherries 
bobbed  against  his  nose.  A  voice  came  to  him  from  below.  "  What 
are  you  doing  up  there,  sir?" 

The  Texan  settled  himself  astride  a  bough.  "  I  don't  really  know." 

"Don't  know!  To  what  command  do  you  belong?" 

"I  don't  know." 

"You  don't  know!  What  is  your  State?" 

"Really  and  truly,  I  don't  —  O  Lord!"  The  Texan  scrambled 
down,  saluted  most  shamefacedly.  The  horseman  looked  hard  and 
grim  enough.  "  Well,  sir,  what  is  the  meaning  of  this?  And  can  you 
give  me  any  reason  why  you  should  not  mount  guard  for  a  month? " 

Tears  were  in  the  Texan's  eyes.  "General,  general!  I  didn't 
know  't  was  you !  Give  you  my  word,  sir,  I  thought  it  was  just  any- 
body !  We've  had  orders  every  morning  to  say,  '  I  don't  know '  — 
and  it's  gotten  to  be  a  joke  —  and  I  was  just  fooling.  Of  course,  sir, 
I  don't  mean  that  it  has  gotten  to  be  a  joke  —  only  that  we  all  say 
'  I  don't  know '  when  we  ask  each  other  questions,  and  I  hope,  sir, 
that  you'll  understand  that  I  did  n't  know  that  't  was  you  —  " 

"  I  understand,"  said  Jackson.  "  You  might  get  me  a  handful  of 
cherries." 

On  the  twenty-first  the  leading  brigades  reached  Fredericksburg. 
"To-morrow  is  Sunday,"  said  the  men.  "That  ought  to  mean  a 
battle!"  While  wood  and  water  were  being  gotten  that  evening,  a 
rumour  went  like  a  zephyr  from  company  to  company:  "  We  '11  wait 
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here  until  every  regiment  is  up.  Then  we  'II  move  north  to  Fred- 
ericksburg and  meet  McDowell." 

The  morrow  came,  a  warm,  bright  Sunday.  The  last  brigade  got 
up,  the  artillery  arrived,  the  head  of  the  ammunition  train  appeared 
down  the  road.  There  were  divine  services,  but  no  battle.  The  men 
rested,  guessing  Fredericksburg  and  McDo.vell,  guessing  Richmond 
and  McClellan,  guessing  return  to  the  Valley  and  Shields,  Fremont, 
Banks,  and  Sigel.  They  knew  now  that  they  were  within  fifty  miles 
of  Richmond;  but  if  they  were  going  there  anyhow,  why  —  why— 
why  in  the  name  of  common  sense  had  General  Lee  sent  Whiting, 
Hood,  and  Lawton  to  the  Valley?  Was  it  reasonable  to  suppose  that 
he  had  marched  them  a  hundred  and  twenty  miles  just  to  march 
them  back  a  hundred  and  twenty  miles?  The  men  agreed  that  it 
was  n't  common  sense.  Still,  a  number  had  Richmond  firmly  fixed  in 
their  minds.  Others  conceived  it  not  impossible  that  the  Army  of  the 
Valley  might  be  on  its  way  to  Tennessee  to  take  Memphis,  or  even 
to  Vicksburg,  to  sweep  the  foe  from  Mississippi.  The  men  lounged 
beneath  the  trees,  or  watched  the  weary  Virginia  Central  bringing 
in  the  fag  end  of  things.  Fredericksburg  was  now  the  road's  "ter- 
minus; beyond,  the  line  had  been  destroyed  by  a  cavalry  raid  of 
McClellan's. 

Stonewall  Jackson  made  his  headquarters  in  a  quiet  home,  shaded 
with  trees  and  with  flowers  in  the  yard.  Sunday  evening  the  lady  of 
the  house  sent  a  servant  to  the  room  where  he  sat  with  his  chief  of 
staff.  "  Ole  Miss,  she  say,  gineral,  dat  she  hope  fer  de  honour  ob  yo' 
brekfastin  wif  her  —  " 

The  general  rolled  a  map  and  tied  it  with  a  bit  of  pink  tape.  "  Tell 
Mrs.  Harris,  with  my  compliments,  that  if  I  am  here  at  breakfast 
time  I  shall  be  most  happy  to  take  it  with  her." 

"Thank  you,  sah.  An'  what  hour  she  say,  gineral,  will  suit  you 
bes'?  " 

"  Tell  her,  with  my  compliments,  that  I  trust  she  will  breakfast  at 
the  usual  hour." 

Morning  came  and  breakfast  time.  "  Ole  Miss  "  sent  to  notify  the 
general.  The  servant  found  the  room  empty  and  the  bed  unslept  in 
—  only  the  dictionary  and  Napoleon's  Maxims  (the  Bible  was  gone) 
on  the  table  to  testify  to  its  late  occupancy.  Jim,  the  general's  body 
servant,  emerged  from  an  inner  room.   "  Gineral  Jackson?   Fo'  de 
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"  Jest  two  of  you?  Advance,  number  one.  and  give  the  counter 


sign! 


I" 


I  am  an  officer  bearing  dispatches  — 
"That  air  not  the  point!  Give  the  countersign! 
"  T  liavp  a  nass  from  General  Whiting  ,     .     ■»       i 

'■  ThfsX  Stonewall  picket.  Ef  you  've  got  the  word  give  it,  and 
ef  ylu  h^n'  got  it  m'y  hand  air  getUng  mighty  wobbly  on  th. 


^"I'am  uoon  an  imporUnt  nission  from  General  Jackson  -" 
'■It^rnranymor'eimportantthanmy  orders  air!  You  get  down 

from  that  thar  horse  and  mark  time!  ,       ,j -. 

"VLt  ;»  nnt  necessary.  Call  your  officer  of  guard. 
4tfnk  STorTheVges'tion,-'  said  Billy  politely.    "  And 

nf  the  darkness.  "  What  is  it,  Maydew?  . 

°'  -■  U  ifa  man  trying  to  get  by  without  the  countersign. 

The  first  horseman  moved  a  litt  e  to  one  side.      Come  here,  ^r 

Ug?t^Chthe;eVantandBil^sawhisface.Thes^^^^^^^^^^^^ 
went  UD  to  his  cap  with  an  involuntary  jerk;  he  fell  back  trom  i 
r  hThad  beenW.   Billy  almost  dropp^    .  -ske^  He 
T£  ^S!^S:dfpr!  cfn  tr^mTp-ets.  What  U 
the  voung  man  named  ?  "  .  .    ,, 

"Yes,  sir." 

"Good!  Good-night." 
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He  was  gone,  followed  by  the  courier.  Billy  drew  an  almost 
sobbing  breath.  "  I  gave  him  such  a  damned  lot  of  impudence!  He 
was  hiding  his  voice,  and  not  riding  Little  Sorrel,  or  I  would  have 
known  him." 

The  sergeant  comforted  him.  "Just  so  you  were  obeying  orders 
and  watching  ant'  li?,nc!1ing  your  gun  all  right,  he  did  n't  carel  I 
gather  you  did  n't  u^e  any  cuss  words.  He  seemed  kind  of  satisfied 
with  you." 

The  night  was  dark,  Louisa  County  roads  none  of  the  best.  As  the 
cocks  were  crowing,  a  worthy  farmer,  living  near  the  road,  was 
awakened  by  the  sound  of  horses.  "  Wonder  who's  that  ?  —  Tired 
horses  —  one  of  them 's  gone  lame.  They  're  stopping  here." 

He  slipped  out  of  bed  and  went  to  the  window.  Just  light  enough 
to  see  by.   "  Who 's  there  ?  " 

Two  Confederate  officers  on  important  business.  Our  horses  are 
tired.  Have  you  two  good  fnsh  ones  ?  " 

"  If  I  've  got  them,  I  don't  lend  them  to  every  straggler  claiming 
to  be  a  Confederate  officer  on  important  business!  You  'd  better  go 
further.  Good-night!" 

"  I  have  an  order  from  General  Whiting  authorizing  me  to  impress 
horses." 

The  farmer  came  out  of  the  house,  into  the  chill  dawn.  One  of  the 
two  strangers  took  the  stable  key  and  went  off  to  the  building  loom- 
in!;  in  the  background.  The  other  sat  stark  and  stiff  in  the  grey 
light.  The  first  returned.  "  Two  in  very  good  condition,  sir.  If 
you  '11  dismount  I  'II  change  saddles  and  leave  our  two  in  the  stalls." 

The  officer  addressed  took  his  large  feet  out  of  the  stirrups,  tucked 
his  sabre  under  his  arm,  and  stiffly  dismounted.  Waiting  for  the 
fresh  horses,  he  looked  at  the  angry  farmer.  "  It  is  for  the  good  of 
the  State,  sir.  Moreover,  we  leave  you  ours  in  their  places." 

"  I  am  as  good  a  Virginian  as  any,  sir,  with  plenty  of  my  folks  in 
the  army!  And  one  horse  ain't  as  good  as  another  —  not  when  one 
of  yours  is  your  daughter's  and  you '  ve  ridden  the  other  to  the  Court 
House  and  to  church  for  twelve  years  —  " 

"That  is  so  true,  sir,"  answered  the  officer,  "that  I  shall  take 
pleasure  in  seeing  that,  when  this  need  is  past,  your  horses  are  re- 
turned to  you.  I  promise  you  that  you  shall  have  them  back  in  a 
verj'  few  days.  What  church  do  you  attend  ?  " 
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The  second  soldier  returned  with  the  horses.  The  first  mounted 
stiffly,  pulled  a  forage  cap  over  his  eye:!,  and  gathered  up  the  re.n>. 
The  light  had  now  really  strengthened.  All  things  were  less  like- 
shadows  The  Louisa  County  man  saw  his  visitor  somewhat  plainly, 
and  it  came  into  his  mind  that  he  had  seen  him  before,  though  where 
or  when  -  He  was  all  wrapped  up  in  a  cloak,  with  a  cap  over  his  eyes 
The  two  hurried  away,  down  the  Richmond  road,  and  the  despo|^e.l 
farmer  began  to  think:  "  Where  M  1  see  him -Richmond?  No, 
'twas  n't  Richmond.  After  Manassas,  when  I  went  to  look  f.,r 
Hugh?  Rappahannock?  No,  't wasn't  there.  Le;<mgton?  Goc.l 
God!  That  was  Stonewall  Jackson! " 


CHAPTER  XXIX 


THE  NINE-MILE    ROAD 

IN  the  golden  afternoon  light  of  the  twenty-third  of  June  the 
city  of  Richmond,  forty  thousand  souls,  lay,  fevered  cnouKh,  on 
her  seven  hills.   Over  her  floated  the  stars  and  bars    In  her 
streets  rolled  the  drum.  Here  it  beat  quick  and  briRht,  marking  the 
passage  of  some  regiment  from  the  defences  east  or  south  to  the 
defences  north.   There  it  beat  deep  and  slow,  a  muffled  drum,  a 
Dead  March -some  officer  killed  in  a  .skirmish,  or  dying  in  a  hos- 
pital, borne  now  to  Hollywood.  Elsewhere,  quick  and  bright  again 
It  meant  Home  Guards  going  to  drill.  From  the  outskirts  of  the  town 
might  be  heard  th-  cavalry  bugles  blowin..;,  —  from  the  Brook  turn- 
pike and  the  Deep  Run  turnpike,  from  Meadow  Bridge  road  and 
Mccbanicsville  road,  from  Nine-Mile  and  Darbytown  and  Williams- 
burg stage  roads  and  Osborne's  old  turnpike,  and  across  the  river 
from  the  road  to  Fort  Darling.    From  the  hilltops,  from  the  portico 
or  the  root  of  the  Capitol,  might  be  seen  the  camp-fires  of  Lee  s  fifty 
thousand  men  -  the  Confederate  Army  of  the  Potomac,  the  Army 
of  the  Rappahannock,  the  Army  of  Norfolk,  the  Army  of  the  Penin- 
sula —  four  armies  waiting  for  the  arrival  of  the  Army  of  the  Valley 
to  coalesce  and  become  the  Army  of  Northern  Virginia.   The  curls 
of  smoke  went  up,  straight,  white,  and  feathery.  With  a  glass  might 
be  seen  at  various  points  the  crimson  flag,  with  the  blue  St.  Andrew's 
cross  and  the  stars,  eleven  stars,  a  star  for  each  great  State  of  the 
Confederacy.  By  the  size  you  knew  the  arm  —  four  feet  square  for 
infantry,  three  feet  square  for  artillery,  two  and  a  half  by  two  and  a 
naif  for  cavalry. 

The  light  lay  warm  on  the  Richmond  houses  — on  mellow  red 
brick,  on  pale  grey  stucco.  It  touched  old  iron-work  balconies  and 
ivy-topped  walls,  and  it  gilded  the  many  sycamore  trees,  and  lay 
in  pools  on  the  heavy  leaves  of  the  magnolias.  Below  the  pillared 
Upitol,  in  the  green  up  and  down  of  the  Capitol  Square,  in  Main 
■street,  m  Grace  Street  by  St.  Paul's,  before  the  Exchange,  the 
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Ballard  House,  the  Spotswood,  on  Shockoe  Hill  by  the  President's 
House  through  all  the  leafy  streets  there  was  vivid  movement.  In 
this  Ume  and  place  Life  was  so  near  to  Death;  the  ocean  of  pam 
and  ruin  so  evidently  beat  against  its  shores,  that  from  very  contrast 
and  threatened  doom  Life  took  a  higher  light,  a  deeper  splendour. 
All  its  notes  resounded,  nor  did  it  easily  relinquish  the  major  key. 

In  the  town  were  many  hospitals.  These  were  being  cleaned,  aired, 
and  put  in  order  against  the  impending  battles.  The  wounded  in 
them  now,  chiefly  men  from  the  field  of  Seven  Pines,  looked  on  and 
hoped  for  the  best.  Taking  them  by  and  large,  the  wounded  were  a 
cheerful  set  Many  co«ld  sit  by  the  windows,  in  the  perfumed  air, 
and  watch  the  women  of  the  South,  in  their  soft,  full  gowns,  goinc 
about  their  country's  business.  Many  of  the  gowns  were  black. 

About  the  hotels,  the  President's  House,  the  governor's  mansion, 
and  the  Capitol,  the  movement  was  of  the  official  world.  Here  wen- 
handsome  men  in  broadcloth,  grown  'somewhat  thin,  somewhat 
rusty  but  carefully  preserved  and  brushed.  Some  were  of  the  old 
school  and  still  affected  stocks  and  ruffled  shirts.  As  a  rule  they 
were  slender  and  tall,  and  as  a  rule  wore  their  hair  a  little  lonsj 
Many  were  good  LatinisU,  most  were  good  speakers.  One  and  al 
they  served  their  states  as  best  they  knew  how,  overworked  and 
anjdous,  facing  privation  here  in  Richmond  with  the  knowledj-c 
that  things  were  going  badly  at  home,  sitting  long  hours  m  Congress 
in  the  Hall  of  Delegates,  in  courts  or  offices,  strugglmg  there  with 
Herculean  difficulties,  rising  to  go  out  and  listen  to  telegrams  or  to 
read  bulletins.    Sons,  brothers,  kinsmen,  and  friends  were  m  the 

'liiis  golden  afternoon,  certain  of  the  latter  had  ridden  in  from  the 
lines  upon  this  or  that  business  connected  with  their  commands. 
They  were  not  many,  for  all  the  worid  knew  there  would  be  a  deadly 
fighting  presently,  deadly  and  prolonged.  Men  and  officers  must 
stay  within  drumbeat.  Those  who  were  for  an  hour  m  Richmond 
in  their  worn  grey  uniforms,  with  the  gold  lace  grown  tarnished 
(impossible  of  replacement!),  with  their  swords  not  tarnished,  thnr 
netted  silk  sashes,  their  clear  bright  eyes  and  keen  thm  faces,  found 
friends  enough  as  they  went  to  and  fro -more  eager  questioners 
and  eager  listeners  than  they  could  well  attend  to.  One,  a  general 
officer,  a  man  of  twenty-nine,  in  a  hat  with  a  long  black  plume,  with 
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llie  most  charminK  blue  eyes,  and  a  long  bron.^.',  silky,  ri|.i)line  Ijcard 
winch  he  constantly  stroked,  could  hardly  mo\  e  for  the  throng  aliDut 
him.  I  mally,  in  the  Capitol  Square,  he  backed  his  horse  against  the 
railmg  about  the  great  equestrian  Washington.  The  horse,  a  noble 
animal,  arched  his  neck.  There  was  around  it  a  wreath  of  bright 
tlowcrs.  The  rider  spoke  in  an  enchanting  voice.  "  .\\, .  if  1  tell  yuu 
in  three  words  how  it  was  and  what  we  did,  will  you  let  me  go  >  I  'vc 
got  to  ride  this  afternoon  to  Vcllow  Tavern." 
"Yes,  yes!  Tell  us,  General  Stuart." 

"My  dear  people,  it  was  the  simplest  thing  in  the  world!  A  man 
in  the  First  has  made  a  song  about  it.  and  Sweeney  has  set  it  to  the 
banjo— if  you'll  come  out  to  the  camp  after  the  battle  yuu  shall 
hear  it!  General  Lee  wanted  to  know  certain  things  about  the 
country  behind  McClellan.  Now  the  only  way  to  know  a  thing  is  to 
go  and  look  at  it.  He  ordered  a  reconnoissance  in  force.  I  took 
tweve  hundred  cavalrymen  and  two  guns  of  the  horse  artillery  and 
made  the  reconnoissance.  Is  there  anything  else  that  you  want  to 
Know  ?  " 

''  Be  good,  general,  and  tell  us  what  you  did." 
"I  am  always  good  — just  Ixjrn  so!   I  rode  round  McClellan's 
army -Don't  cheer  like  that!    The  town 'II  think  it's  Jackson 
come  from  the  Valley!" 

"Tell  us,  general,  how  you  did  it!" 
'  ,cntlemen,  I  have  n't  time.    If  you  like,  I  'II  repeat  the  man  in 
;;c  I  i.-st's  verses,  and  then  I'm  going.    You '!!  excuse  the  metre  ? 
.\  poor,  rough,  unlearned  cavalryman  did  it. 

"  Fitz  Lk,  Roony  I.xc,  Breathed  and  Stuart, 
Martin  to  help,  and  Heros  von  Borike, 
First  Virginia,  Fourth.  Ninth,  two  guns  knd  a  Legion  — 
From  Hungary  Run  to  Laurel  Hill  Fork, 

"  By  Ashland,  Winston,  Hanover,  Cash  Comer, 

Enon  Church,  Salem  Church,  Totopotomoy,  Old  ChutxJi, 


"  You  observe  that  we  are  trotting 

"  By  Hamstead,  d 
Forge  Mill,  Chi 

■  Here  we  change  gait 


"  By  Hamstead,  Garlick,  Tunstall  Sution,  Talleyvllle, 
Forge  Mill,  Chickahomin> ,  Sycamore,  White  Birch. 
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"  By  Hopewell  and  Christian,  Wilcox  and  Westover, 
Turkey  Bridge,  Malvern  Hill,  Deep  Bottom  and  Balls 
Four  days,  forty  leagues,  we  rode  round  McClellan 
As  Jeremiah  paced  round  Jericho's  walls.  —  " 

"It  was  n't  Jeremiah,  general!  It  was  Joshua." 

"  Is  that  so?  I  '11  tell  Sweeney.  Anyhow,  the  walls  fell. 

"Halt!    Advance!    FiringI    Engagement  at  Hanover. 
Skirmish  at  Taliaferro's.    Skirmish  at  Hawes. 
Tragic  was  Totopotomoy,  for  there  we  lost  Latan^ 
Hampden-like,  noble,  dead  lor  his  Cause. 

"  At  Old  Church  broke  up  meeting.    Faith!  't  was  a  pity 
But  indigo  azure  was  pulpit  and  pew! 
Fitz  Lee  did  the  job.    Sent  his  love  to  Fitz  Porter. 
Good  Lo»d!    01  Mac's  Army  the  noble  review! 

"  There  is  n't  anything  our  horses  can't  do. 

"  Tunstall  Station  was  all  bubbly  white  with  wagons. 

We  fired  those  trains,  those  stores,  those  sheltering  sheds! 
And  then  we  burned  three  transports  on  Pamunkey 
And  shook  the  troops  at  White  House  from  their  beds! 

"  Loud  roars  across  our  path  the  swollen  Chickahominy 
*  Plunge  in,  Confeds!  you  were  not  bom  to  drown.* 
We  danced  past  White  Oak  swamp,  we  danced  past  Fighting  Joseph 
Hooker! 
We  rode  round  McClellan  from  his  sole  to  his  crownl 

"  There  are  strange,  strange  folk  who  like  the  Infantry! 
Men  have  been  found  to  love  Artillery. 
McClellan 's  quoted  thus  '  In  every  family 
There  should  exist  a  gunboat'  — ah,  but  we, 
Whom  all  arms  else  do  heap  with  calumny. 
Saying, '  Daily  those  damned  centaurs  put  us  up  a  tree! ' 
We  insist  upon  the  virtues  of  the  Cavalry! 

"Now,  friends,  I'm  going!  It  was  a  beautiful  raid!  I  always  liked 
Little  Mac.  He 's  a  gentleman,  and  he 's  got  a  fine  army.  Except 
for  poor  Latanfi  we  did  not  lose  a  man.  But  I  left  a  general  behind 
me." 

"A  general?  General  who—" 

Stuart  gave  his  golden  laugh.   "  General  Consternation." 

The  sun  slipped  lower.  Two  horsemen  came  in  by  the  Deep  Run 
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oad  and  passed  rapidly  eastward  through  the  town.  The  afternoon 
was  warm,  but  the  foremost  wore  a  great  horseman's  cloak.  It  made 
all  outhnes  indefinite  and  hid  any  insignia  of  rank.  There  was  a  hat 
or  cap,  too,  pulled  low.  It  was  dusty;  he  rode  fast  and  in  a  cloud 
and  there  came  no  recognition.  Out  of  the  town,  on  the  Nine-Mile 
road,  he  showed  the  officer  of  the  guard  who  stopped  him  a  pass 
signed  "  R.  E.  T.ee  "  and  entered  the  Confederate  lines.  "  General 
Lee's  headquarters?  "  They  were  pointed  out,  an  old  house  shaded 
by  oaks.  He  rode  hither,  gave  his  horse  to  the  courier  with  him 
and  spoke  to  the  aide  who  appeared.  "Tell  General  Lee,  some  one 
from  the  Valley." 
^^  The  aide  shot  a  quick  glance,  then  opened  a  door  to  the  left 

General  Lee  will  be  at  leisure  presently.  Will  you  wait  here,  sir' '' 
He  from  the  Valley  entered.  It  was  a  large,  simply  furliished 
room,  with  steel  engravings  on  the  walls,  — the  1619  House  of  Bur- 
gesses, Spotswood  on  the  Crest  of  the  Blue  Ridge  with  his  Golden 
Horseshoe  Knights,  Patrick  Henry  in  Old  St.  John's,  Jefferson 
writing  the  Declaration  of  Independence,  Washington  receiving 
the  Sword  of  Cornwallis.  The  windows  were  open  to  the  after- 
noon breeze  and  the  birds  were  singing  in  a  rosebush  outside 
There  were  three  men  in  the  room.  One  having  a  large  frame  and  a 
somewhat  heavy  face  kept  the  chair  beside  the  table  with  a  kind  of 
gramte  and  stubborn  air.  He  rested  like  a  boulder  on  a  mountain 
slope;  marked  with  old  scars,  only  waiting  to  be  set  in  motion 
agam  to  grind  matters  small.  The  second  man,  younger,  slender 
with  a  short  red  beard,  leaned  against  the  window,  smelled  the  roses' 
and  listened  to  the  birds.  The  third,  a  man  of  forty,  with  a  gentle 
manner  and  very  honest  and  kindly  eyes,  studied  the  engravings 
.^11  three  wore  the  stars  of  major-generals. 

The  man  from  rhe  Valley,  entering,  dropped  his  cloak  and  showed 
the  same  msignia.  D.  H.  Hill,  leaving  the  engravings,  came  forward 
and  took  him  by  both  hands.  The  two  had  married  sisters;  moreover 
each  was  possessed  of  fiery  religious  convictions;  and  Hill,  though 
without  the  genius  of  the  other,  was  a  cool,  intelligent,  and  deter- 
mined fighter.  The  two  had  not  met  since  Jackson's  fame  had  come 
upon  him. 

It  clothed  him  now  like  a  mantle.  The  man  sitting  by  the  table 
got  ponderously  to  his  feet;  the  one  by  the  window  left  the  contem- 
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plation  of  the  rosebush.  "You  know  one  another  by  name  only,  I 
believe,  gentlemen?"  said  D.  H.  Hill.  "General  Jackson -Gen- 
eral Longstreet,  General  Ambrose  Powell  Hill." 

The  four  sat  down,  Jackson  resting  his  sabre  across  his  knees. 
He  had  upon  him  the  dust  of  three  counties;  he  was  all  one  neutral 
hue  like  a  faded  leaf,  save  that  his  eyes  showed  through,  grey-blue, 
intense  enough,  though  quiet.  He  was  worn  to  spareness. 

Longstreet  spoke  in  his  heavy  voice.  "Well,  general,  Fate  is 
making  of  your  Valley  the  Flanders  of  this  war."  ^    ,  .   „ 

"  God  made  it  a  highway,  sir.  We  must  take  it  as  we  find  it. 
"  Well,"  said  A.  P.  Hill,  smiling,  "  since  we  have  a  Marlborough 
for  that  Flanders  — "  ,  .  i 

Jackson  shifted  the  sabre  a  little.  "  Marlborough  is  not  my  beau 
ideal.  He  had  circumstances  too  much  with  him." 

An  inner  door  opened.    "The  artillery  near  Cold  Harbour  —  ' 
said  a  voice,  cadenced  and  manly.  In  a  moment  Lee  entered.  The 
four  rose.  He  went  straight  to  Stonewall  Jackson,  laid  one  hand  on 
his  shoulder,  the  other  on  his  breast.  The  two  had  met,  perhaps,  in 
Mexico;  not  since.  Now  they  looked  each  other  in  the  eyes.  Both 
were  tall  men,  though  Lee  was  the  tallest;  both  in  grey,  both  thin 
from  the  fatigue  of  the  field.  Here  the  resemblance  ended.  Lee  was 
a  model  of  manly  beauty.  His  form,  like  his  character,  was  just  y 
proportioned;  he  had  a  great  head,  grandly  based,  a  face  of  noble 
sweetness,  a  step  light  and  dauntless.  There  breathed  about  him 
something  knightly,  something  kingly,  an  antique  glamour,  sunny 
shreds  of  the  Golden  Age.  "  You  are  welcome.  General  Jackson,   lie 
said;  "very  welcome!  You  left  Frederickshall  —  ? " 
"Last  night,  sir." 
"The  army  is  there?" 

"  It  is  there,  sir."  t  i.-  i  .u  . 

"  You  have  become  a  name  to  conjure  with,  general!  I  think  that 
your  Valley  will  never  forget  you."  He  took  a  chair  beside  the 
table.  "  Sit  down,  gentlemen.  I  have  called  this  council,  and  now 
the  sun  is  sinking  and  General  Jackson  has  far  to  ride,  and  we  must 
hasten.  Here  are  the  maps." 

The  major-generals  drew  about  the  table.  Lee  pinned  down  a 
map  with  the  small  objects  upon  the  board,  then  leaned  back  in  1» 
chair    "  This  ii  our  first  council  with  General  Jackson.  We  wait  bat 
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for  the  Army  of  the  Valley  to  precipitate  certainly  one  great  battle 
perhaps  many  battles.  I  think  that  the  fighting  about  Richmond 
wil!  be  heavier  than  all  that  has  gone  before."  .\n  aide  entered 
noiselessly  with  a  paper  in  his  hand.  "  From  the  President,  sir,"  he 
said.  Lee  rose  and  took  the  note  to  the  window.  The  four  at  table 
spoke  together  in  low  tones. 

^^  "It  is  the  most  difficult  ground  in  the  world,"  said  A.  P.  Hill. 
'  You  'II  have  another  guess-time  of  it  than  in  your  Valley,  general' 
No  broad  pike  through  the  marshes  of  the  Chickahominy ! " 
"Are  there  good  maps?  " 
"No,"  said  Longstreet;  "damned  bad." 

Jackson  stiffened.  D.H.  Hill  came  in  hastily.  '  It 's  rather  difficult 
to  draw  them  accurately  with  a  hundred  and  ten  thousand  Yankees 
lying  around  loose.  They  should  have  been  made  last  year." 

Lee  returned.  "Yes,  the  next  ten  days  will  write  a  page  in  blood." 
He  sighed.  "I  do  not  like  war,  gentlemen.  Now,  to  begin  again!  We 
are  agreed  that  to  defend  Richmond  is  imperative.  When  Richmond 
falls  the  Confederacy  falls.  It  is  our  capital  and  seat  of  government. 
Here  only  have  we  railroad  communications  with  the  far  South. 
Here  are  our  arsenals  and  military  manufactories,  our  depots  of 
supply,  our  treasury,  our  hospitals,  our  refugee  women  and  children. 
The  place  is  our  heart,  and  arm  and  brain  must  guard  it.  Leave 
Richmond  and  we  must  withdraw  from  Virginia.  Abandon  Vir- 
ginia, and  we  can  on  our  part  no  longer  threaten  the  northern  capi- 
tal. Then  General  Jackson  cannot  create  a  panic  every  other  day, 
nor  will  Stanton  then  withdraw  on  every  fresh  alarm  a  division 
from  McClellan." 

He  leaned  his  head  on  his  hand,  while  with  the  firm  fingers  of  the 
other  he  measured  the  edge  of  the  table.  "  No!  It  is  the  game  of  the 
two  capitals,  and  the  bo.:rH  is  the  stretch  of  country  between.  To 
the  end  they  will  attempt  to  reach  Richmond.  To  the  end  we  must 
prevent  that  mate.  Let  us  see  their  possible  roads.  Last  year 
McDowell  tried  it  by  Manassas,  and  he  failed.  It  is  a  strategic 
point,—  Manassas.  There  may  well  be  fighting  there  again.  The 
road  by  Fredericksburg  .  .  .  they  have  not  tried  that  yet,  and  yet 
It  has  a  value.  Now  the  road  that  McClellan  has  taken,  — by  sea  to 
tortress  Monroe,  and  so  here  before  us  by  the  York,  seeing  that  the 
Merrimac  kept  him  from  the  James.   It  is  the  best  way  yet,  though 


If 
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with  a  modification  it  would  be  better!    There  is  a  key  position 
which  I  trust  he  '11  not  discover  —  "  ,,  ^,    ,  .  .       ^ ,  .         „ 

"  He  won't  "  said  D.  H.  Hill  succinctly.  The  fairies  at  his  cradle 
did  n't  give  him  intuition,  and  they  made  him  extremely  cauUous. 
He 's  a  good  fellow,  though! "  ,  ,,  r-i  ii 

Lee  nodded.  "  I  have  very  genuine  respect  for  General  McClellan. 
He  is  a  gentleman,  a  gallant  soldier,  and  a  g-  -d  general."  He  pushed 
the  map  before  hin.  .>vay,  and  took  anotuei.  "  Of  late  Richmond  s 
strongest  defence  has  been  General  Jackson  m  the  Valley.  Weil^ 
McDowell  and  Fremont  and  Banks  may  be  left  awhile  to  guard 
that  capital  which  is  so  very  certain  it  is  in  danger.  I  propose  now 
to  bring  General  Jackson  suddenly  upon  McClellan's  right  — 

Jackson,  who  had  been  holding  himself  with  the  rigidity  of  a  war- 
rior on  a  tomb,  slightly  shifted  the  sabre  and  drew  his  chu.r  an  inch 
nearer  the  commander-in-chief.  "  His  right  is  on  the  north  bank  of 
the  Chickahominy  — "  .       .,    ,  , 

"Yes  General  Stuart  brought  me  much  information  that  l 
desired.  Fitz  John  Porter  commands  there -the  5th  Army  Corijs 
—  twenty-five  thousand  men.  I  propose,  general,  that  yo"  b""*! 
your  troops  as  rapidly  as  possible  from  Frederickshall  to  Ashhnd, 
that  from  Ashland  you  march  by  the  Ashcake  road  and  Merry  Oaks 
Church  to  the  Totopotoraoy  Creek  road  and  that,  moving  by  this 
to  Beaver  Dam  Creek,  you  proceed  to  turn  and  dislodge  Porter  and 
his  twentv-five  thousand,  crumpling  them  back  upon  McClellan  s 
centre —here."  He  pointed  with  a  quill  which  he  took  from  the  ink- 
well. 
"Good!  good!  And  the  frontal  attack? 

"  General  A.  P.  Hill  and  his  division  will  make  that.  The  bat- 
teries on  the  Chickahominy  will  cover  his  passage  of  the  bridge. 
General  Longstreet  will  support  him.  General  Magruder  with  Gen- 
eral Huger  and  the  reserve  artillery  will  be  left  before  Richmond. 
They  will  so  demonstrate  as  to  distract  General  McClellan  s  atten- 
tion from  the  city  and  from  his  right  and  General  Porter.  Genera 
Stuart  will  take  position  on  your  line  of  march  from  Ashland,  and 
General  D.  H.  Hill  will  support  you."  ^_ 

"Good!  good!  This  is  the  afternoon  of  the  twenty-third. 
"Yes.    Frederickshall  is  forty  miles  from  this  point—     i^^ 
touched  the  map  again.  ■'  Now,  general,  when  can  you  be  here 
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"Thursday  morning,  the  twenty-sixth,  sir." 
"  That  is  very  soon." 
"Time  is  everything  in  war,  sir." 

"That  is  perfectly  true.  But  the  time  is  short  and  the  manauvrc 
dehcate.  You  and  your  troops  are  at  the  close  of  a  campaign  as  ardu- 
ous as  It  IS  amazing.  The  fatigue  and  the  strain  must  be  srcat    You 
and  General  Hill  are  far  apart  and  the  country  between  is  ro  -     •  nd 
unmapped.  Yet  victory  depends  on  the  simultaneous  blow 
Jackson  sat  rigid  again,  his  hand  stiffly  placed  upon  the  sabre 
It  !s  not  given  to  man  to  say  with  positivencss  what  he  cu"  do  sir 
But  11  IS  necessary  that  this  right  be  turned  before  MrClclla'n  is 
aware  of  his  danger.    Each  day  makes  it  more  difficult  to  conceal 
the  absence  of  my  army  from  the  Valley.    Between  the  danger  of 
forced  marching  and  the  obvious  danger  that  lies  in  delay  I  <.hould 
choose  the  forced  marching.  Better  lose  one  man  in  marching  than 
five  in  a  battle  not  of  our  selecting.  A  straw  may  bring  failure  as  a 
straw  may  bring  victory.  I  may  fail,  but  the  risk  should  be  taken 
Napoleon  failed  at  Eylau,  but  his  plan  was  correct." 

"Very  well,"  said  Lee.  "Then  the  morning  of  the  twenty-si.xth 
be  It!  i-mal  orders  shall  await  you  at  Ashland." 

Jackson  rose.  "GoodI  good!  By  now  my  horses  will  have  been 
changed  I  will  get  back.  The  army  was  to  advance  this  morning  to 
Beaver  Dam  Station." 

He  rode  hard  through  the  country  all  night,  it  being  the  second 
he  had  spent  in  the  saddle.  Beaver  Dam  Station  and  the  bivouack- 
ing Army  of  the  Valley  saw  him  on  Tuesday  morning  the  twenty- 
lourth.  'Old  Jack's  back  from  wherever  he's  been!"  went  the 
rumour.  Headquarters  was  established  in  a  hut  or  two  near  the 
mined  railroad.  Arriving  here,  he  summoned  his  staff  and  sent  for 
tvvcll.  While  the  former  gathered  he  read  a  report,  forwarded  from 
Munford  in  the  rear.  "  Scout  Gold  and  Jarrow  in  from  the  Valley, 
treraont  still  fortifying  at  Strasburg  -  thinks  you  may  be  at  Front 
Koyal.  Shields  at  Luray  considers  that  you  may  have  gone  to  Rich- 
mond, but  that  Ewell  remains  in  the  Valley  with  forty  thousand 
men  Banks  at  Winchester  thinks  you  may  have  gone  against 
Shields  at  Luray,  or  King  at  Catlett's,  or  Doubleday  at  Fredericks- 
hurg,  or  gone  to  Richmond  — but  that  Ewell  is  moving  we«t  on 
-Moorefield!" 
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"  Good!  good! "  said  Jackson.  Staff  arrived,  and  he  proceeded  to 
issue  rapid  and  precise  orders.  All  given,  staff  hurried  off,  and  the 
general  spoke  to  Jim.  "  Call  me  when  General  Ewell  comes."  He 
stretched  himself  on  a  bench  in  the  hut.  "  I  am  suffering,"  he  said, 
"  from  fever  and  a  feeling  of  debility."  He  drew  his  cloak  about  him 
and  closed  his  eyes.  It  was  but  half  an  hour,  however,  that  he  slept 
or  did  not  sleep,  for  Ewell  was  fiery  prompt. 

The  Army  of  the  Valley  entered  upon  a  forced  march  through 
country  both  difficult  and  strange.  It  had  been  of  late  in  the  pos- 
session of  the  enemy,  and  the  enemy  had  stretched  felled  trees  across 
forest  roads  and  burned  the  bridges  spanning  deep  and  sluggish 
creeks.  Guides  were  at  fault,  cross-roads  directions  most  uncertain. 
The  wood  grew  intolerably  thick,  and  the  dust  of  the  roads  was 
atrocious;  the  air  cut  away  by  the  tall  green  walls  on  either  hand;  the 
sun  like  a  furnace  seven  times  heated.  Provisions  had  not  come  up 
in  time  at  Beaver  Dam  Station  and  the  troops  marched  upon  half- 
rations.  Gone  were  the  mountains  and  the  mountain  air,  present 
was  the  languorous  breath  of  the  low  country.  It  had  an  upas  qual- 
ity, dulling  the  brain,  retarding  the  step.  The  men  were  very  tired, 
it  was  hot,  and  a  low  fever  hung  in  the  air. 

They  marched  until  late  of  a  night  without  a  moon,  and  the  bugles 
waked  them  long  ere  dawn.  A  mist  hung  over  all  the  levels,  presag- 
ing heat.  Column  Forward  I  Today  was  a  repetition  of  yesterday,  only 
accented.  The  sun  girded  himself  with  greater  strength,  the  dust 
grew  more  stifling,  the  water  was  bad,  gnats  and  mosquitoes  made 
a  painful  cloud,  the  feet  in  the  ragged  shoes  were  more  stiff,  more 
swollen,  more  abraded.  The  moisture  in  the  atmosphere  weakened 
like  a  vapour  bath.  The  entire  army, "  foot  cavalry  "  and  all,  marched 
with  a  dreadful  slowness.  Press  Forward  —  Press  Forward  —  Press 
Forward  — Press  Forward!  It  grew  to  be  like  the  humming  insects 
on  either  hand,  a  mere  noise  to  be  expected.  "  Going  to  Richmond 

—  Going  to  Richmond  —  Yes,  of  course  we  're  going  to  Richmond 

—  unless,  indeed,  we 're  going  a  roundabout  way  against  McDowell 
at  Fredericksburg!  Richmond  will  keep.  It  has  kept  a  long  time  — 
ever  since  William  Byrd  founded  it.  General  Lee  is  there  — and  so 
it  is  all  right  —  and  we  can't  go  any  faster.  War  is  n't  all  it 's  cracked 
up  to  be.  Oh,  hot,  hot,  hot!  and  skeetery!  and  General  Humidity 
lives  down  this  way.    Press  Forward  —  Press  Forward  —  Press  for- 
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Zl  I^-  T  """'  frn''  ""^  ^'"  "P  «"■'*  '"y  "'"^ket  butt  and  beat 
somebody  s  brams  out  I 

Ashland  was  not  reached  until  the  late  evening  of  this  day.  The 
men  fell  upon  the  earth.  Even  under  the  bronze  there  could  be  se  n 
dark  circles  under  the.r  eyes,  and  their  lips  were  without  colour 
Jackson  rode  along  the  Imes  and  looked.  There  were  circles  beneath 
his  own  eyes,  and  his  lips  shut  thin  and  grey.  "Let  them  rest  "he 

tt:r'Tt'l'  "  "I'V^"'"-"  ^^^^'^-^^  beside  him  aToffice 
X  behind        "°"'"'^'=^«"'^  General  Order,  andhe  was  almost 

staff ""Ewelf'dTi;  '"  ""=  !i™^^  ^^ch  he  occupied,  his  chief  of 
staff,  Ewell  and  the  brigadiers  gone,  the  old  man,  Jim,  appeared 
before  him.  "  Des  you  lis'en  ter  me  er  minute,  gine;al !  6b  my  sar- 
tain  circumspection  I  knows  you  did  n't  go  ter  bed  las'  night  -  nurr 
de  night  befo'  -nurr  denightbefo'  dat -  'n'  I  don'  see  no  preper- 

W'^^m'  ^a  ^"'"'  '''  ^"^  ^''^^''  "'8''''  Now,  dat  ain'  right. 
W  at  Miss  Anna  gwme  say  w'en  she  heah  erbout  hit?  She  gwine  sav 
you  stress  her  too  much.   She  gwine  say  you  '11  git  dar  quick"?  'n^ 

S'ett'rer '.'  ''  ^°"  "^  ''--  -''^  '"' '"  J'-  '>^^"«Vu 
"I  have  eaten.  I  am  going  to  walk  in  the  garden  for  awhile." 
He  went  all  in  bronze,  with  a  blue  gleam  in  his  eye.  Jim  looked 
af  er  him  with  a  troubled  countenance.  "  Gwine  talk  wif  de  Lawd - 
skv  'tel't  i>  '  \  =>'"' healthy.  Pray  an'  pray  'n'  look  up  ter  de 
sky  twel  he  gits  paralysis!  De  gineral  better  le'  me  tek  his  boots 
on,  n  go  ter  bed  'n'  dream  ob  Miss  Anna' " 

At  three  the  bugles  blew.  Again  there  was  incalculable  delay. 
The  sun  was  up  ere  the  Army  of  the  Valley  left  Ashland.  It  was 
Serrv  O^kT^"  ^.""^'^  'n'"'""'  J"^'^=°"  ^y  "^^  ^shcake  road  and 
Po  e  rr?.  ^^  1  '  ,^T"  ''''^'"^  ^"°^^  ~""'^y'  'he  rendezvous 
FedeS  rtht  T^■ !,  "■'  """u'^  ""^  '''''  °f  Mechanicsville  and  the 
ae  siien  mile?'  '"'""  *"  ^'^^  ""^^  '^^^^'  ^^  ---^'hing 
The  spell  of  yesterday  persisted  and  became  the  spell  of  to-day. 
S  xteen  miles  would  have  been  nothing  in  the  Valley;  in  these  green 
and  glamoury  lowlands  they  became  like  fifty.    Stuart's  cavalry 

-Z",i,    t^"^"'  Pf  °''  ^^'^'  P^'™'^  there,  vedettes  rising  stark 
.rom  the  broom  sedge,  or  looming  double,  horsemen  and  shadow 
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above  and  within  some  piece  of  water,  dark,  still,  and  clear.  Time 
was  when  the  Army  of  the  Valley  would  have  been  curious  and 
excited  enough  over  Jeb  Stuart's  troopers,  but  now  it  regarded  them 
indifferently  with  eyes  glazed  with  fatigue.  At  nine  the  army  crossed 
the  ruined  line  of  the  Virginia  Central,  Hood's  Texans  leadmg.  An 
hour  later  it  urned  southward,  Stuart  on  the  long  column's  left 
Hank,  screening  it  from  observation,  and  skirraishmg  hotly  through 
the  hours  that  ensued.  The  army  crossed  Crump's  Creek,  passed 
Taliaferro's  Mill,  crossed  other  creeks,  crept  southward  through 
hot,  thick  woods.  Mid-day  came  and  passed.  The  head  of  the 
column  turned  east,  and  came  shortly  to  a  cross-roads.  Here,  await- 
ing it,  was  Stuart  himself,  in  his  fighting  jacket.  Jackson  drew  up 
Little  Sorrel  beside  him.  "  Good-morning,  general." 

"Good-morning,  general  — or  rather,   good-afternoon.    I  had 
hoped  to  see  you  many  hours  ago." 

"  My  men  are  not  superhuman,  sir.  There  have  occurred  delays. 
But  God  is  over  us  still."  ,, 

He  rode  on.  Stuart,  looking  after  him,  raised  his  brows.      In  my 
opinion  A.  P.  Hill  is  waiting  for  a  man  in  a  trance! " 

The  army  turned  southward  again,  marching  now  toward  Toto- 
potomoy  Creek,  the  head  of  the  column  approaching  it  at  thrce 
o'clock    Smoke  before  the  men,  thick,  pungent,  told  a  tale  to  which 
they  were  used.  "Bridge  on  fire!"  It  was,  and  on  the  far  side  of  the 
creek  appeared  a  party  in  blue  engaged  in  obstructing  the  road. 
Hood's  Texans  gave  a  faint  cheer  and  dashed  across,  disappearing  in 
flame,  emerging  from  it  and  falling  upon  the  blue  working  party. 
Reilly's  battery  was  brought  up;  a  shell  or  two  fired.  The  blue  left 
the  field,  and  the  grey  pioneers  somehow  fought  the  flames  and 
rebuilt  the  bridge.  An  hour  was  gone  before  the  advance  could  cross 
on  a  trembling  structure.  Over  at  last,  the  troops  went  on,  south- 
ward still,  to  Hundley  Corner.  Here  Ewell's  division  jomed  them, 
and  here  to  the  vague  surprise  of  an  exhausted  army  came  the  onci 
to  halt.   The  Army  of  the  Valley  went  into  bivouac  three  miks 
north  of  that  right  which,  hours  before,  it  was  to  have  turned.  It  was 
near  sunset.  As  the  troops  stacked  arms,  to  the  south  of  them,  on 
the  other  side  of  Beaver  Dam  Creek,  burst  out  an  appalling  can- 
nonade. Trimble,  a  veteran  warrior,  was  near  Jackson.  "  That  has 
the  sound  of  a  general  engagement,  sir!  Shall  we  advance?  " 


THE  NINE-MILE   ROAD 


411 


Jackson  looked  at  him  with  a  curious  serenity.  "  It  is  the  batter- 
ies on  the  Chickahominy  covering  General  Hill's  passage  of  the 
stream.  He  will  bivouac  over  there,  and  to-morrow  will  see  the  bat- 
tle —  Have  you  ever  given  much  attention,  general,  to  the  subject 
of  growth  in  grace?  " 
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CHAPTER  XXX 

AT  THE  president's 


A  LARGE  warehouse  on  Main  Street  in  Richmond  had  been 
converted  into  a  hospital.  Conveniently  situated,  it  had 
received  many  of  the  more  desperately  wounded  from  Wil- 
liamsburg and  Seven  Pines  and  from  the  skirmishes  about  the 
Chickahominy  and  up  and  down  the  Peninsula.  Typhoid  and 
malarial  cases,  sent  in  from  the  lines,  were  also  here  in  abundance. 
To  a  great  extent,  as  June  wore  on,  the  wounded  from  Williamsburg 
and  Seven  Pines  had  died  and  been  buried,  or  recovered  and  re- 
turned to  their  regiments,  or,  in  case  of  amputations,  been  carried 
away  after  awhile  by  their  relatives.  Typhoid  and  malaria  could 
hardly  be  said  to  decrease,  but  yet,  two  days  before  the  battle  of 
Mechanicsville,  the  warehouse  seemed,  comparatively  speaking,  a 
cool  and  empty  place. 

It  was  being  prepared  against  the  battles  for  which  t'  jeleaguercd 
city  waited  —  waited  heartsick  and  aghast  or  lifted  u  d  fevered,  as 
the  case  might  be.  On  the  whole,  the  tragic  mask  was  not  worn; 
the  city  determinedly  smiled.  The  three  floors  of  the  warehouse, 
roughly  divided  into  wards,  smelled  of  strong  soap  and  water  and 
home-made  disinfectants.  The  windows  were  wide;  swish,  swish! 
went  the  mops  upon  the  floors.  A  soldier,  with  his  bandaged  leg 
stretched  on  a  chair  before  .lim,  took  to  scolding:  "  Women  certainly 
are  funny!  What's  the  sense  of  wiping  down  walls  and  letting  James 
River  run  over  i  floors?  Might  be  some  sense  in  doing  it  after  the 
battle!  Here,  Sukey,  don't  splash  that  water  this  a-way!  —  Won't 
keep  the  blood  from  the  floor  when  they  all  come  piling  in  here 
to-morrow,  and  makes  all  of  us  damned  uncomfortable  to-day!  — 
Beg  your  pardon,  Mrs.  Randolph!  Did  n't  see  you,  ma'am.  —  Yes. 
I  should  like  a  game  of  checkers  —  if  we  can  find  an  island  tu 
play  on!" 

The  day  wore  on  in  the  hospital.  Floors  and  walls  were  all 
scrubbed,  window-panes  glistening,  a  Sunday  freshness  everywhere. 
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The  men  agreed  that  houseclcanini?  was  all  right  —  after  it  was 
over.  The  remnant  of  the  wounded  occupied  the  lower  floor;  tyi)hold 
malaria,  and  other  ills  were  upstairs.  Stores  were  being  brought  in' 
packages  of  clothing  and  lint  received  at  the  ioor.  A  favorite  sur- 
geon made  his  rounds.  He  was  cool  and  jaunty,  his  hands  in  his 
pockets,  a  rose  in  his  buttonhole.  "  What  are  you  malingerers  doing 
here,  anyhowf  Vou  're  eating  your  white  breaJ,  with  honey  on  it  — 
you  are!  Propped  up  and  walking  around  -  Mrs.  McGuirc  reading 
to  you  -  Mrs.  Randolph  smilingly  letting  you  beat  her  at  her  own 
game  —  Miss  Cooijer  writing  beautiful  letters  for  you  —  Miss  Cary 
leaving  really  ill  people  upstairs  just  because  one  of  you  is  an  Albe- 
marle man  and  might  recognize  a  home  face  I  Well!  eat  the  whole 
slice  up  to-day,  honey  and  all!  for  most  of  you  are  going  home  to- 
morrow. Yes,  yes!  you  're  well  enough  -  and  we  want  all  the  room 
we  can  get. 

He  went  on,  Judith  Cary  with  him.  "  Whew!  we  must  be  going  to 
have  a  fight! "  said  the  men.   "  Bigger  'n  Seven  Pines." 
Seven  Pines  was  big  enough!" 

"That  was  what  I  thought  -  facing  Casey's  guns!  -  Your  move 
Mrs.  Randolph."  ' 

The  surgeon  and  nurse  went  on  through  cool,  almost  empty 
spaces,  "This  is  going,"  said  the  surgeon  crisply,  "to  be  an  awful 
big  war.  I  should  n't  be  surprised  if  it  makes  a  Napoleonic  thunder 
down  the  ages  -  becomes  a  mighty  legend  like  Greece  and  Troy! 
And,  do  you  know,  Miss  Cary,  the  keystone  of  the  arch  as 
far  as  we  are  concerned,  is  a  composition  of  three,  —  the  armies  in 
the  field,  the  women  of  the  South,  and  the  servants." 

"You  mean — " 

"I  mean  that  the  conduct  of  the  negroes  everywhere  is  an  ever- 
lasting refutation  of  much  of  the  bitter  stuff  which  is  said  by  the 
other  side.  This  war  would  crumble  like  that,  if,  with  all  the  white 
men  gone,  there  were  on  the  plantations  faithlessness  to  trust 
hatred,  violence,  outrage  — if  there  were  among  us,  in  Virginia 
alone,  half  a  million  incendiaries!  There  aren't,  thank  God'  In- 
stead we  owe  a  great  debt  of  gratitude  to  a  dark  foster-brother 
I. he  worid  knows  pretty  well  what  are  the  armies  in  the  field.  But 
for  the  women,  Miss  Cary,  I  doubt  if  the  worid  knows  that  the 
women  keep  plantaiiuiis,  servants,  armies,  and  Confederacy  going'" 
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"I  think,"  said  Judith, 

"'"lEven  if  wc  do  cut  oft  limbs  that  might  have  been  saved  -  hey? 
Go<l  knows,  they  often  might!  and  that  there's  haste  and  waste 
enough! -Here's  Sam,  bringing  in  a  -is.tor.    A  general,  too - 
looks  like  a  Titian  I  saw  onrc." 
"It  is  my  father,"  sai.i  .1  ..iilh.  "He  told  me  he  would  come  for 

"a  little  later,  father  and  daughter,  moving  through  the  ward, 
found  the  man  from  Albemarle  -  not  one  of  those  who  would  go 
away  .  vmorrow.  He  lay  gaunt  and  shattered,  wth  ^tramed  eyes 
and  nngers  picking  at  the  sheet.   "  Don't  you  know  me,  Mocket? 

"lUet  roused  himself  for  one  moment.  "Course  I  know  you, 
general!  Crops  mighty  fine  this  year!  Never  saw  such  wheat_ 
The  Hght  sank  in  L  eyes-,  his  fa.  e  grew  as  it  was  before,  and  h,s 
fingers  picked  at  the  sheet.  He  spoke  in  a  monotone.  "We  ve  had 
such  a  hard  time  since  we  left  home  ^  We've  had  such  a  hard  time 
s"nce  we  left  home  -   We've  had  such  a  hard  time  smce  we  left 

*'7udithdlsh7d  her  hand  across  her  eyes.  "Come  away!  He  says 

iust  that  all  the  time!"  ,.      .      ,, 

They  moved  through  the  ward,  Warwick  Cary  speaking  to  all 
"  No  men!  I  can't  tell  you  just  when  will  be  the  battle  but  we  must 
look  for  it  soon  -  for  one  or  for  many.  Almost  any  day  now.  No. 
I  cannot  tell  you  if  General  Jackson  is  coming.  It  is  not  impossible. 
'Washington  Artillery?'  That's  a  command  to  oe  proud  of.  Let 
me^e  your  Tiger  Head."  He  looked  at  the  badge  with  its  motto 
Try  Us,  and  gave  it  back  smilingly.  "Well,  we  do  try  you,  do  wc 
not? -on  every  possible  occasion!  -  Fifth  North  Carolina? 
Wounded  at  Williamsburg!-King  William  Artilleir  ? -D>d  you 
hear  what  General  D.  H.  Hill  said  at  Seven  Pines?  He  said  that  he 
would  rather  be  captain  of  the  King  William  Artillery  than  Presi- 
dent of  the  Confederate  SUtes.  -  Barksdale's  Mississippians . 
Why,  men,  you  are  all  by-words!" 

The  men  agreed  with  him  happily.  "You've  got  pretty  gallant 
fellows  yourself,  general!"  The  King  William  man  cleared  h.s 
throat.  "He's  got  a  daughter,  too,  that  I'd  like  to-I  d  hke  to 
cheer  I" 
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"That'sso,  general."' said  the  men.  "That'ssol  She'  hip  of 
the  i>ld  block." 

Father  and  dauRhtcr  laughed  and  went  on  —  out  of  this  ward  and 
into  another,  quite  m  pty.  The  two  stood  by  the  door  and  Uxil  ed, 
and  that  sadly  enough.  "All  the  cots,  all  the  pallets,"  said  Cury,  in 
a  low  \-oicc.  "And  out  in  the  lines,  they  who  will  lie  upon  them  I 
And  they  cannot  see  them  stretching  across  their  path.  I  do  not 
know  which  place  seems  now  the  most  ghostly,  here  or  there." 

"It  was  hard  to  get  mattresses  enough.  So  many  hospitals  — 
an<l  every  one  has  given  and  given  —  and  beds  must  Ik-  kept  for 
those  who  will  be  taken  to  private  houses.  So,  at  last,  some  one 
thought  of  pew  cushions.  They  have  been  taken  from  every  church 
in  town.   See!  sewed  together,  they  do  very  well." 

They  passed  into  a  room  where  a  number  of  tables  were  placed, 
and  from  this  into  another  where  several  women  were  arranging 
articles  on  broad  wooden  shelves.  "  If  j  ou  will  wait  here,  I  will  go 
slip  on  my  outdoor  dress."  One  of  the  women  turned.  "Judith! 
—  Cousin  Cary !  —  come  look  at  these  quilts  which  have  been  sent 
from  over  in  Chesterfield!"  She  was  half  laughing,  half  crying. 
"Rising  Suns  and  Morning  Stars  and  Jonah's  Gourds!  Oh  me!  oh 
me!  I  can  sec  the  poor  souls  wrapped  in  them!  The  worst  of  it  is, 
they'll  all  be  used,  and  we'll  be  thankful  for  them,  and  wish  for 
more!  Look  at  this  pile,  too,  from  town!  Tarletan  dresses  cut  into 
nets,  and  these  surgeons'  aprons  made  from  damask  tablecloths! 
.^nd  the  last  fringed  towels  that  somebody  was  saving,  with  the 
monogram  so  beautifully  done!"  She  opened  a  closet  door.  "Look! 
I'll  scrape  lint  in  my  sleep  every  night  for  a  hundred  years!  The 
young  girls  rolled  all  these  bandages  —"  Another  called  her  atten- 
tion. "  Will  you  gi\e  me  the  storeroom  key?  Mrs.  Haxall  has  just 
sent  thirty  loaves  of  bread,  and  says  she'll  bake  again  to-morrow. 
There's  more  wine,  too,  from  Laburnum." 

The  first  came  back.  "  The  room  seems  full  of  things,  and  yet  we 
have  seen  how  short  a  way  will  go  what  seems  so  much!  And  every 
home  gets  barer  and  barer!  The  merchants  are  as  good  as  gold. 
They  send  and  send,  but  the  stores  are  getting  bare,  too!  Kent  and 
Pain»  gave  bales  and  bales  of  cotton  goods.  We  made  thera  up  into 
these  — "  She  ran  her  hand  over  great  piles  of  nightshirts  and 
drawers.   "But  now  we  see  that  we  have  nothing  like  enough,  and 
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the  store  has  given  as  much  again,  and  in  every  lecture  room  in 
town  we  are  sewing  hard  to  get  more  and  yet  more  done  in  time. 
The  country  people  are  so  good!  They  have  sent  in  quantities  of 
bar  soap  —  and  we  needed  it  more  than  almost  anything!  —  and 
candles,  and  coarse  towelling,  and  meal  and  bacon  —  and  hard 
enough  to  spare  I  don't  doubt  it  all  is!  And  look  here,  Cousin  Caryl " 
She  indicated  a  pair  of  crutches,  worn  smooth  with  use.  To  one  a 
slip  of  paper  was  tied  with  a  thread.  Her  kinsman  bent  forward  and 
read  it:  "  /  kin  mannedge  with  a  stick." 

Judith  returned,  in  her  last  year's  muslin,  soft  and  full,  in  the 
shady  Eugenie  hat  which  had  been  sent  her  from  Paris  two  years 
ago.  It  went  well  with  the  oval  face,  the  heavy  bands  of  soft  dark 
hair,  the  mouth  of  sweetness  and  strength,  the  grave  and  beautiful 
eyes.  Father  and  daughter,  out  they  stepped  into  the  golden,  late 
afternoon. 

Main  Street  was  crowded.  A  battery,  four  guns,  each  with  six 
horses,  came  up  it  with  a  heavy  and  jarring  sound  over  the  cobble- 
stones. Behmd  rode  a  squad  or  two  of  troopers.  The  people  on  the 
sidewalk  called  to  the  cannoneers  cheerful  greetings  and  inquiries, 
and  the  cannoneers  and  the  troopers  returned  them  in  kind.  The 
whole  rumbled  and  clattered  by,  then  turned  into  Ninth  Street. 
"Ordered  out  on  Mechanicsville  pike  —  that's  all  they  know,"  said 
a  man. 

The  two  Carys,  freeing  themselves  from  the  throng,  mounted 
toward  the  Capitol  Square,  entered  it,  and  walked  slowly  through 
the  terraced,  green,  and  leafy  place.  There  was  passing  and  repass- 
ing, but  on  the  whole  the  place  was  quiet.  "I  return  to  the  lines 
to-morrow,"  said  Warwick  Cary.  "The  battle  cannot  be  long  post- 
poned. I  know  that  you  will  not  repeat  what  I  say,  and  so  I  tell  you 
that  I  am  sure  General  Jackson  is  on  his  way  from  the  Valley.  Any 
moment  he  may  arrive." 

"  And  then  there  will  be  terrible  fighting  ?  " 

"  Yes;  terrible  fighting  —  Look  at  the  squirrels  on  the  gras;! " 

As  always  in  the  square,  there  were  squirrels  in  the  great  old  trees, 
and  on  the  ground  below,  and  as  always  there  were  negro  nurses, 
bright  turbaned,  aproned,  amp'-  formed,  and  capable.  With  them 
were  their  charges,  in  perambuiators,  or,  if  older,  flitting  like  white 
butterflies  over  the  slopes  of  grass.  A  child  of  three,  in  her  hand  a 
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nut  for  the  squirrel,  started  to  cross  the  path,  tripped  and  fell 
General  Cary  picked  her  up,  and,kneeli„g,';rushedre  dust  from 
her  frock,  wooing  her  to  smiles  with  a  face  and  voice  there  was  no 
res.stmg.  She  presently  fell  in  love  with  the  stars  on  his  collaMhen 

nT%7f}" ,  r""  r  'J'  '^""^  ''"'•  "^^  '"^"■y  '-'-^  hurra- 
ing,    tl  I  des  tuhn  my  haid,  sumpm'  bound  ter  happen  'n '  hannen 

dat  mmute-  Dar  now!  You  ain'  hut  er  mite,  honey/n'' you  sTt  11 

got  de  goober  fer  de  squirl.  Come  mek  yo'  manners  to  de  rinerar  " 

Keleased,  the  two  went  on.   "  Have  you  seen  Edward  ?  " 
Yes.    Three  days  ago -pagan,  insouciant,  and  happy!  The 
men  adore  him.  Fauquier  is  here  to-day." 

"Oh!  —  I  have  not  seen  him  for  so  long  — " 

wiih^me"^-"  '  "  """  ^'''''^*°''=  "^"'g'^'-  ^  'hink  you  had  best  go 
"If  you  think  so,  f;.*her  — " 

»n7  t"r'  "^1,"  "^  ~  '^''^*  P°°'  ''^^^^  boy  in  his  cadet  grey 
and  white  -  But  Richard  is  a  brave  man  -  and  their  mothH 

W  Itiso  thelivingwemustthink,andthiscauseofourTwea 
on  the  eve  of  somethmg  terrible,  Judith.    When  Tackson  com« 
General  Lee  will  have  eighty-five  thousand  men.  Without  rdn 

[unTeH  ''Jf  ^1^°''''^  ^"■"  ^^-y-McClellan  mustnumbera„ 
hundred  and  ten  thousand.  North  and  South,  we  are  going  to 
grapp^e,  m  swamp,  and  poisoned  field,  and  dark  forest.  We  are 
gladiators  stripped,  and  which  will  conquer  the  gods  alone  can  tel ' 
But  we  ourselves  can  tell  that  we  are  determined  -  that  each   ide 

Sum  to  tL^""  ""^  '''"  ''°"«'*^  '"  '"'"'^-    To-mo'rrow  we 

TZdh^^T  r"^  '  ^T  ''""'^  '^"''  ^'■'  ^'  -""™  before 
we  tread  these  streets  again.  For  us  it  may  be  a  p^ean  or  it  may  be  a 
dirge,  and  only  the  gods  know  which!  We  salute  our  flag  to-nX-^ 
the  government  that  may  last  as  lasted  Greece  or  Rome,  or  the 
government  which  may  perish,  not  two  years  old!  I  think  that 
General  Lee  will  be  there  for  a  short  time  It  is  someth&g  like  a 
reco^.tion  of  the  moment -a  libation;  and  whether  to  life  or  to 
death,  to  an  oak  that  shall  live  a  thousand  years  or  to  a  dead  child 
among  nations,  there  is  not  one  living  soul  that  knows'" 
l  will  go,  father,  of  course.  Will  you  come  for  me  ?  " 
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"  I  or  Fauquier.  I  am  going  to  leave  you  here,  at  the  gates.  There 
is  something  I  wish  to  see  the  governor  about,  at  the  mansion." 

He  kissed  her  and  let  her  go;  stood  watching  her  out  of  the  square 
and  across  the  street,  then  with  a  sigh  turned  away  to  the  mansion. 
Judith,  now  on  the  pavement  by  St.  Paul's,  hesitated  a  moment. 
There  was  an  afternoon  service.  Women  whom  she  knew,  and 
women  whom  she  did  not  know,  were  going  in,  silent,  or  speaking 
each  to  each  in  subdued  voices.  Men,  too,  were  entering,  though 
not  many.  A  few  were  in  uniform;  others  as  they  came  from  the 
Capitol  or  from  office  or  department.  Judith,  too,  mounted  the 
steps.  She  was  very  tired,  and  her  religion  was  an  out-of-door  one, 
but  there  came  upon  her  a  craving  for  the  quiet  within  St.  Paul's 
and  for  the  beautiful,  old,  sonorous  words.  She  entered,  found  a 
shadowy  pew  beneath  the  gallery,  and  knelt  a  moment.  As  she  rose 
another,  having  perhaps  marked  her  as  she  entered,  paused  at  the 
door  of  the  pew.  She  saw  who  it  was,  put  out  a  hand  and  drew  her 
in.  Margaret  Cleave,  in  her  black  dress,  smiled,  touched  the  younger 
woman's  forehead  with  her  lips,  and  sat  beside  her.  The  church  was 
not  half  filled;  there  were  no  people  very  near  them,  and  when  pre- 
sently there  was  singing,  the  sweet,  old-world  lines  beat  distantly 
on  the  shores  of  their  consciousness.  They  sat  hand  in  hand,  each 
thinking  of  battlefields;  the  one  with  a  constant  vision  of  Port 
Republic,  the  other  of  some  to-morrow's  vast,  melancholy,  smoke- 
laden  plain. 

As  was  not  infrequently  the  case  in  the  afternoon,  an  army  chap- 
lain read  the  service.  One  stood  now  before  the  lectern.  "Mr. 
Corbin  Wood,"  whispered  Judith.  Margaret  nodded.  "  I  know.  We 
nursed  him  last  winter  in  Winchester.  He  came  to  see  me  yester- 
day. He  knew  about  Will.  He  told  me  little  things  about  him  — 
dear  things!  It  seems  they  were  together  in  an  ambulance  on  the 
Romney  march." 

Her  whisper  died.  She  sat  pale  and  smiling,  her  beautiful  hands 
lightly  folded  in  her  lap.  For  all  the  years  between  them,  she  was 
in  many  ways  no  older  than  Judith  herself.  Sometimes  the  latter 
called  her  "Cousin  Margaret,"  sometimes  simply  "Margaret." 
Corbin  Wood  read  in  a  mellow  voice  that  made  the  words  a  part  of 
the  late  sunlight,  slanting  in  the  windows.  He  raised  his  arm  m 
an  occasional  gesture,  and  the  sunbeams  showed  the  grey  uniform 
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beneath  the  robe,  and  made  the  bright  buttons  brighter  Thou 
lurnest  man  to  destruction ;  and  sayest,  Return,  ve  children  of  men  For 
a  thousand  years  in  thy  sight  are  but  as  yesterday  when  it  is  past  and 
as  a  watch  m  the  night.  . 

The  hour  passed,  and  men  and  women  left  St.  Paul's  The  two 
beneath  the  gallery  waited  until  well-nigh  all  were  gone,  then  thev 
themselves  passed  into  the  sunset  street.  "I  will  walk  home  with 
you,"  said  Judith.     How  is  Miriam  ? " 

"  She  is  beginning  to  learn,"  answered  the  other;  "just  beginning 
poor,  darling  child!  It  is  fearful  to  be  young,  and  to  meet  the  be- 
ginnrng!  But  she  is  rousing  herself  -  she  will  be  brave  at  last  " 

Judith  softly  took  the  hand  beside  her  and  lifted  it  to  her  lips 

I  don  t  see  how  your  children  could  help  being  brave.  You  are  well 
cared  for  where  you  are?" 

"Yes,  indeed.  Though  if  my  old  friend  had  not  taken  us  in,  I  do 
not  know  what  we  should  have  done.  The  city  is  fearfully  crowded  " 

"I  walked  from  the  hospital  with  father.  He  says  that  the  battle 
will  be  very  soon." 

"I  know.  The  cannon  grow  louder  every  night.  I  feel  an  assur- 
ance, too,  that  the  army  is  coming  from  the  Valley." 

"Sometimes,"  said  Judith,  "I  say  to  myself,  'This  is  a  dream  - 
all  but  one  thing!  Now  it  is  time  to  wake  up  -  only  remembering 
that  the  one  thing  is  true.'  But  the  dream  goes  on,  and  it  gets 
heavier  and  more  painful." 

"Yes,;'  said  Margaret.  "But  there  are  great  flashes  of  light 
through  it,  Judith."  ® 

They  were  walking  beneath  linden  trees,  fragrant,  and  filled  with 
murmurous  sound.  The  street  here  was  quiet;  only  a  few  passing 
people.  As  the  two  approached  the  corner  there  turned  it  a  slight 
hgure,  a  girl  dressed  in  homespun  with  a  blue  sunbonnet  In  her 
hands  was  a  cheap  carpet-bag,  covered  with  roses  and  pansies.  She 
looked  tired  and  discouraged,  and  she  set  the  carpet-bag  down  on 
the  worn  bnck  pavement  and  waited  until  the  two  ladies  came  near 
Please,  could  you  tell  me  -"  she  began  in  a  soft,  drawling  voice, 
which  broke  suddenly.  "Oh,  it 's  Mrs.  Cleave!  it 's  Mrs.  Cleave'  - 
un!oh!" 

"Christianna  Maydew!  —  Why,  Christianna!" 

Chnstianna  was  crying,  though  evidenUy  they  were  joyful  tears. 
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"I  - 1  was  so  frightened  in  this  lonely  place!  -  an'  -  an'  Thun- 
der Run's  so  far  away  -  an'  -  an'  Billy  an'  Pap  an  Dave  are  nt 
here,  after  all  -  an'  I  never  saw  so  many  strange  people  -  an  then 
I  saw  To«  —  oh!  oh!"  ^. 

So  brushed  aside  in  this  war  city  were  all  unnecessary  conventions, 
that  the  three  sat  down  quite  naturally  upon  a  wide  church  ste,.. 
An  old  and  wrinkled  nu,.e,  in  a  turban  like  a  red  tulip,  made  room 
for  them,  moving  aside  a  perambulator  holding  a  sleeping  babe. 
" F'orn^e mountains,  ain'  she,  maam?  She  oughter  stayed  up  d.r 

''clSnaidhereyes.  Her  sunbonnet  had  fallen  back.  Sl.o 
looked  Ike  a  wildrose  dashed  with  dew.  "I  am  such  a  fool  to  cr>v 
s^d  Christianna.    "I  ought  to  be  laughin'  an'  clappin'  my  han.ls. 
Sckon  I'm  tired.  Streets  are  so  hard  an'  straight,  an'  there's  sucn 
a  terrible  number  of  houses."  „j  „,i,„?" 

"  How  did  you  come,  Christianna,  and  when,  and  whyf 
"It  was  this  a-way,"  began  Christianna,  with  the  long  mountan, 
dav  beTore  her  "It  air  so  lonesome  on  Thunder  Run,  with  Pa,, 
gl  an'  Da^e  gone,  an'  Billy  gone,  an'-an'  Billy  gone.  An'  the 
Le  ^ext  to  me,  she  s  grown  up  quick  this  ye-,  an  _she  helps  rnot  , 
a  lot.  She  planted,"  said  Christianna,  with  soft  pnde  she  planted 
?he  steep  hillside  with  corn  this  spring  -  yes,  Violetta  did  that. 

::r  rapTas-td-I  cousm  in  Richmond.    Nanny  Pine  is 
her  name.  An'  she  used  to  live  on  Thunder  Run,  long  ago,  an  :..„; 
was  Alike  the  rest  of  the  Maydews,  but  had  lots  of  sense 
she  up  one  mahnin',  mother  says,  an'  took  her  f°°','"J'<:^J^^"; 
an' the  people  gave  her  lifts  through  the  country,  an'  she  came  lo 
Richmond  an'  learned  millinery  —  " 

'' yS' tI  put  roses  an'  ribbons  on  bonnets.  An'  she  married 
here  a  man  named  Oak,  an'  she  wrote  back  to  Thunder  Run 
mother,  a  real  pretty  letter,  an'  mother  took  it  to  Mr.  Cole  a  he 
Xate  (it  was  long  ago,  before  we  children  went  to  scho.,1  an 
M  'cole  eld  it  to  her  an'  it  said  that  she  had  now  a  shop  ol  her 
f,;;,  an'  if  ever  any  Thunder  Run  people  came  to  Richmond  to 
come  right  straight  to  her.  An'  so  — 

"  And  you  could  n't  find  her  ?  " 
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"An'  so,  last  week,  I  was  spinning.  An'  I  walked  up  an'  down,  an' 
the  sun  was  shining,  dear  and  steady,  an'  I  could  see  out  of  the  door, 
an'  there  wasn't  a  sound, an'  there wa'n't  anything  moved.  An'  it 
was  as  though  God  Almighty  had  made  a  ball  of  gold  with  green 
trees  on  it  and  had  thrown  it  away,  away !  higher  than  the  moon,  an' 
had  left  it  there  with  nothin'  on  it  but  a  dronin',  dronin'  wheel.  An' 
it  was  like  the  world  was  where  the  armies  are.  An'  it  was  like  I  had 
to  get  there  somehow,  an'  see  Pap  again  an'  Dave  an'  Billy  an'  —  an' 
see  Billy.  There  wa'n't  no  help  for  it;  it  was  like  I  had  to  go.  An' 
I  stopped  the  wheel,  an'  I  said  to  mother,  'I  am  going  where  the 
armies  are.'  An'  she  says  to  me,  she  says,  'Vou  don't  know  where 
they  are.'  An'  I  says  to  her,  I  says,  'I'll  find  out.'  An'  I  took  my 
sunbonnet,  an'  I  went  down  the  mountain  to  the  tollgate  and  asked 
Mr.  Cole.  An'  he  had  a  letter  from  —  from  Mr.  Gold  — " 

"Oh!"  thought  Margaret.   "It  is  Allan  Gold!" 

"An'  he  read  it  to  me,  an'  it  said  that  not  a  man  knew,  but  that 
he  thought  the  army  was  goin'  to  Richmond  an'  that  there  would 
be  terrible  fightin'  if  it  did.  An'  I  went  back  up  the  mountain, 
an'  I  said  to  mother, '  Violetta  can  do  most  as  much  as  I  can  now,  an' 
I  am  goin'  to  Richmond  where  the  army 's  goin'.  I  am  goin'  to  see 
Pap  an'  Dave  an'  — an'  Billy,  an'  I  am  goin'  to  stay  with  Cousin 
Nanny  Pine.'  An'  mother  says,  says  she, '  Her  name  is  Oak  now,  but  I 
reckon  you  'II  know  her  house  by  the  bonnets  in  the  window. '  Mother 
was  always  like  that,"  said  Christianna,  again,  with  soft  pride.  "  Al- 
ways quick-minded!  .She  sees  the  squirrel  in  the  tree  quicker 'n  any 
of  us  —  'ceptin'  it's  Billy.  An'  she  says,  'How 're  you  goin'  to  get 
thar,  Christianna  —  less'n  you  walk  ? '  An'  I  says,  '  I  '11  walk.'  " 

"Oh,  poor  child ! "  cried  Judith !  "  Did  you  ? " 

"No,  ma'am;  only  a  real  little  part  of  the  way.  It's  a  hundred 
and  fifty  miles,  an'  we  ain't  trained  to  march,  an'  it  would  have  taken 
me  so  long.  No,  ma'am.  Mrs.  Cole  heard  about  my  goin'  an'  she 
sent  a  boy  to  tell  me  to  come  see  her,  an'  I  went,  an'  she  gave  me  a 
dollar  (I  surely  am  goin'  to  pay  it  back,  with  interest)  an'  a  lot  of 
advice,  an'  she  could  n't  tell  me  how  to  find  Pap  an'  Dave  an'  Billy, 
but  she  said  a  deal  of  people  would  know  about  Allan  Gold,  for  he 
was  a  great  scout,  an'  she  gave  me  messages  for  him;  an'  anyhow 
the  name  of  the  regiment  was  the  65th,  an'  the  colonel  was  your 
son,  ma'am,  an'  he  would  find  the  others  for  me.  An'  she  got  a  man 
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to  take  me  in  his  wagon,  twenty  miles  toward  Lynchburg,  for 
notWn-    An-  I  thanked  him,  an'  asked  him  to  have  some  of  the 
d°nn«  mother  an'  Violetta  had  put  in  a  bundlefor  me;  but  hesa.d 
^o  he  W  hungry.  An'  that  night  I  slept  at  a  farmhouse  an'  hey 
would  n't  take  any  pay.   An'  the  next  day  and  the  next  I  walked 
To  lyncLrg,  an"^  "here  I  took  the  train."    Her  voice  gathered 
firmn^s    "I  had  never  seen  one  before,  but  I  took  .   all  right.   I 
Lked"itwasgoin'toRichmond,an'Iclimbedon.A^^^^^^ 
along  an'  asked  me  for  my  ticket,  an'  I  said  that  I  d'd  "  t  have  °"^' 
but  that  I  wanted  to  pay  if  it  was  n't  more  than  a  f"".  ^n  he 
ask^  me  if  it  was  a  gold  dollar  or  a  Confederate  dollar.  An  th  re 
were  soldiers  on  the  train,  an'  one  came  up  an  took  off  his  hat  an 
Tsk^  me  where  I  was  goin',  an'  I  told  him  an'  why,  ^n'  he  said  it 
ddn't  mauer  whether  it  was  gold  or  Confederate,  and  that  the 
conductTrdid  n't  want  it  anyhow.  An'  the  conductor  -  that  was 
what  the  first  man  was  called  -  said  he  did  n't  reckon  I'd  take  up 
much  room  an^that  the  road  was  so  dog-goned  tired  that  one  more 
Tou  d^t  make  it  any  tireder,  an'  the  soldier  made  me  sit  down  on 
o^e  of  the  benches,  an'  the  train  started."  She  shut  her  eyes  tightly. 
"I  don't  Uke  train  travel.  I  like  to  go  slower  — 
"But  it  brought  you  to  Richmond  — " 

Christ^anna  opened  hereyes.  "Yes.ma'am,  we  ran  an' ran  all  day 
n,Sng  alo^of  noise,  an'  it  was  so  dirty;  an'  then  last  night  we  got 
here -an'  I  s)  -pt  on  a  bench  in  the  house  where  we  got  out  -  onl> 
I  did  n't  sleep  much,  for  soldiers  an'  men  an'  women  were  gomg  in 
and  out  all  night  long  -  an'  then  in  the  mahnm'  a  coloured  woman 
?^ere  give  me  a  glass  of  milk  an'  showed  me  where  I  could  wash  my 
lace  -  an'  then  1  came  out  into  the  street  an'  began  to  look  for 
Cousin  Nanny  Pine  —  " 

::She^^n\Tell"maw'"  walked  all  mahnin',  looking,  but  I 
could  n-t  find  her,  kn'  nobody  that  I  asked  knew  An  they  a,  sa. 
that  the  army  from  the  Valley  had  n't  come  yet  an  they  d  d  n  t 
'en  know  if  I  was  coming.  An'  I  was  tired  an'  ^ "S^tened  -  ^^^ 
at  last  I  saw  a  window  with  two  bonnets  m  it,  and  I  saul.  Oh  thank 
th  Lord?  an'  I  went  an'  knocked.  An'  it  wasn't  Cousin  Nann) 
Pine.  It  wasanother  milliner.  'Mrs.  Oak?  ^^e  says,  says  she  M^- 
oU's  in  Williamsburg!  Daniel  Oak  got  his  leg  cutoS  m  the  battle, 
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an'  she  boarded  up  her  windows  an'  went  to  Williamsburg  to  nurse 
him  ■■  ■  an  God  knows  I  might  as  well  board  up  mine,  for  there's 
nothm  dom  in  millinery!'  An'  she  gave  me  my  dinner,  an'  she 
toid  me  that  the  army  had  n't  come  yet  from  the  Valley  an'  she 
said  she  would  let  me  stay  there  with  her,  only  she  had  three  cous- 
ins wives  an'  their  children,  refugeein'  from  Alexandria  way  an' 
staym  with  her,  an'  there  was  n't  a  morsel  of  room.  An'  so  I  rested 
for  an  hour,  an'  then  I  came  out  to  look  for  some  place  to  stay  An' 
It  s  mortal  hard  to  find."  Her  soft  voice  died.  She  wiped  her  eyes 
with  the  cape  of  her  sunbonnet. 

"She  had  best  come  with  me,"  said  Margaret  to  Judith    "Yes 
there  is  room  -  we  will  make  room  -  and  it  will  not  be  bad  for 

Miriam  to  have  some  one Are  we  not  all  looking  for  that 

amy?    And  her  people  are  in  Richard's  regiment."    She  rose 
Christianna,  child,  neighbours  must  help  one  another  out'  So 
come  with  me,  and  we  shall  manage  somehow! " 

Hospitality  rode  well  forward  in  the  Thunder  Run  creed  Chris- 
tianna accepted  with  simpUcity  what,  had  their  places  been  changed 
she  would  as  simply  have  given.  She  began  to  look  fair  and  happy' 
a  wild  rose  in  sunshine.  She  was  in  Richmond,  and  she  had  found 
a  fnend,  and  the  army  was  surely  coming!  As  the  three  rose  from 
the  church  step,  there  passed  a  knot  of  mounted  soldiers  It 
chanced  to  be  the  President's  staff,  with  several  of  Stuart's  cap- 
tains, and  the  plumage  of  these  was  yet  bright.  The  Confederate 
uniform  was  a  handsome  one;  these  who  wore  it  were  young  and 
handsome  men.  From  spur  to  hat  and  plume  they  exercised  a  charm 
Somewhere,  m  the  distance,  a  band  was  playing,  and  their  noble 
mettled  horses  p.^nced  to  the  music.  As  they  passed  they  raised 
their  hats.  One,  who  recognized  Judith,  swept  his  aside  with  a  ges- 
ture appropriate  to  a  minuet.  With  sword  and  spur,  with  horses 
stepping  to  music,  by  they  went.  Christianna  looked  after  them 
with  dazzled  eyes.  She  drew  a  fluttering  breath.  "I  did  n't  know 
things  hke  that  were  in  the  worid!" 

A  little  later  the  three  reached  the  gate  of  the  house  which  shel- 
tered Margaret  and  Miriam.  "I  won't  go  in,"  said  Judith.  "It  is 
growing  late.  .  .  .  Margaret,  I  am  going  to  the  President's  to- 
night. Father  wishes  me  to  go  with  him.  He  says  that  we  are  on 
the  eve  of  a  great  battle,  and  that  it  is  ri?ht  — " 
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Margaret  smiled  upon  her.  -It  is  right.  Of  course  you  must  go, 

dear  and  darling  child!   Do  not  think  that  I  shall  ever  misunder- 

stand  you,  Judith!"  ,  , 

The  other  kissed  her,  clinging  for  a  moment  to  her.      Oh,  mother, 

mother!  I  hear  the  cannon,  too,  louder  and  louder!      She 

broke  away.  "  I  must  not  cry  to-night.  To-night  we  must  all  have 
laree  bright  eyes -like  the  women  in  Brussels  when  There  was 
revelry  by  night' -Is  n't  it  fortunate  that  the  heart  does  n  l 

The  town  was  all  soft  dusk  when  she  came  to  the  kmsman  s 
house  which  had  opened  to  her.  Crowded  though  it  was  with 
refugee  kindred,  with  soldier  sons  coming  and  gomg,  it  had  rnan- 
aged  to  give  her  a  small  quiet  niche,  a  little  room,  white-walle<l, 
white-curtained,  in  the  very  arms  of  a  great  old  tulip  tree.  The  win- 
dow opened  to  the  east,  and  the  view  was  obstructed  only  by  th.- 
boughs  of  the  tree.  Beyond  them,  through  leafy  openings  night 
by  Sght  she  watched  a  red  glare  on  the  eastern  horizon  -  McClel- 
lan's  five-mile-distant  camp-fires.  Entering  presently  this  room, 
she  lit  two  candles,  placed  them  on  the  dressing  table,  and  pro- 
ceeded to  make  her  toilette  for  the  President's  House. 

Through  the  window  came  the  sound  of  the  restless  city.  It  was 
like  the  beating  of  a  distant  sea,  with  a  ground  swell  presaginj; 
3torm.  The  wind,  blowing  from  the  south,  brought,  too,  the  voice 
of  the  river,  passionate  over  its  myriad  rocks,  around  its  thousand 
islets    There  were  odours  of  flo^^  ers;  somewhere  there  was  jasmine. 
White  moths  came  in  at  the  window,  and  Judith,  nsmg,  put  glass 
candle-shades  over  the  candles.   She  sat  brushing  --.r  long  hair; 
fevered  with  the  city's  fever,  she  saw  not  herself  u,  ^    >  glass,  but 
all  the  str-,-,  that  had  been  and  the  stress  that  was  t     e.  Cleave  s 
latest  letter  had  rested  in  the  bosom  of  her  dress;  now  the  th.n 
oblong  of   bluish  paper  lay  before   her  on  the  dressing  tal.lc. 
The  river  grew  louder,  the  wind  from  the  south  stirrea  the  masso. 
of  her  hair,  the  jasmine  odour  deepened.  She  bent  forward,  spread- 
ing her  white  arms  over  the  dark  and  smooth  mahogany,  droopejl 
her  head  upon  them,  rested  lip  and  cheek  against  the  paper.    I  he 
sound  of  the  warrior  city,  the  river  and  the  wind,  beat  o"t  a  rhyth-i, 
i„  the  white-walled  room.  L,^'e-Deathl    Love- Death!    Dm 
Lme  -  Dark  Death  -  Eternal  Love  -  She  rose,  laid  the  letter  ^  un 
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others  from  him  in  an  old  sandalwood  box,  coiled  her  hair  and 
quickly  dressed.  A  little  later,  descending,  she  found  awaiting  her, 
m  the  old,  formal,  quamt  parlour,  Fauquier  Cary. 

The  two  met  with  warm  affection.  Younger  by  much  than  was 
the  master  of  Greenwood,  he  was  to  the  latter's  children  like  one  of 
the.r  own  generation,  an  elder  brother  only.  He  held  her  from  him 
and  looked  at  her.  "You  are  a  lovely  woman,  Judith!  Did  it  run 
the  blockade  ? 

Judith  laughed:  "  No!  I  wear  nothing  that  comes  that  way.  It  is 
an  old  dress,  and  it  is  fortunate  that  Easter  darns  so  exquisitelyi" 
Warw^k  will  meet  us  at  the  house.  We  both  ride  back  before 
dawn.    Why,  I  have  not  seen  you  since  last  summer!" 

"No.  Just  before  Manassas!" 

They  went  out.  "  I  should  have  brought  a  carriage  for  you.  But 
they  are  hard  to  get —" 

"I  would  rather  walk.  It  is  not  far.  You  look  for  the  battle 
to-mcrrow? 

"That  depends,  I  imagine,  on  Jackson.  Perhaps  to-morrow,  per- 
haps the  next  day.  It  will  be  bloody  fighting  when  it  comes- 
neigno! 

"The  bricks  of  the  pavement  know  that,"  said  Judith  "Some- 
times, Fauquier,  you  can  see  horror  on  the  faces  of  these  houses  — 
just  as  plain!  and  at  night  I  hear  the  river  reading  the  bulletin'" 
„i  ,,°°'*'''^:-y«'^«'"a''e  all  nature  apartner.  Judith,Iwas 
glad  to  hear  of  Richard  Cleave's  happiness  -  as  glad  as  I  was  sur- 
prised. Why,  I  hardly  know,  and  yet  I  had  it  firmly  in  mind  that  it 
was  Maury  Stafford—" 

Judith  spoke  in  a  pained  voice.  "I  cannot  imagine  why  so  many 
people  should  have  thought  that.  Yes,  and  Richard  himself  It 
never  was;  and  I  know  I  am  no  coquette! " 

"No  You  are  not  a  coquette.  Ideas  like  that  arrive,  one  never 
knows  how --like  thistledown  in  the  air- and  suddenly  thev  are 
planted  and  hard  to  uproot.  Stafford  himself  breathed  it  some- 
now.  that  offends  you,  naturally;  but  I  should  say  there  was 
Tl'v.^  "?"  T^^  horribly  in  love!  It  was  perhaps  a  fixed  idea 
wth  him  that  he  would  win  you,  and  others  misread  it  Well  I 
am  sorry  for  him!   But  I  Hke  Richard  best,  and  he  will  make  you 
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M   J         in  M.  Hrv   attractive  voice,  moving  beside  her 
He  talked  °"J?„f '' S;  J"„"cle  and  nene,  from  head  lo 
slender   wiry,  ';<=^'"^,^^;JX7,Ual  this  morning  to  see  Carewe. 

'""'•      ^  ""'  hI,  J  ^t  RepubUc,  and  his  «>n  and  an  old  servant 
He  was  wounded  ''t  P°rt  RepuWic  ^^^^^^    ^^  ^^^^, 

got  him  l'^^^  «°'"*^°:,„  ^:Xgi"  th^^  first  vacancy,  and  that, 
his  father.  He  says  he  11  be  »  bng^"'^r  i  ^^^  j_^^^^^, 

"  the  war  lasts,  he  wo-.  Wher-  He     go  ve^ry  ^  g,^^^^  ^,^  ^^_^  ,^ 

Carewe?     how  l^^ '^^,^^;,^ J"'^^,^,  ^  uind  of  dumb,  heroic  rac. 
got  the  stuff  m  h  m!  Al«='y^^;='^  q^,    „,,ded  the  pro- 

Lot  of  iron  ore  m  that  s"'"' ^""^ '^°'°' ,.„.    should  n't  wonder  if 
spector,  Big  Public  Interest,  to  come  a^ng_Sho^'a  ^  ^^^^ 

h'e  car^■ed  his  name  pretty  h.gh  on  thchff^      N^    J  ^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

stopped  beneath    ^"^ J^JP  ^j^^j^J;  han  at  garlands  and  garlands  for 
';o:;;rf  ^TmrD^n  to  triife.  Now%e-U  go  on  to  the  Pres,- 

nS  Slnfs  House  on  Shock-  Hill  w.  aH^^^^^^^^^  n..  a,. 

women  entering  between  white  pU^^^^^^^^        ^       «,^  , 

music  floating.   Beyond  the  -"^f  f  ^^^"if„^\,„„'^  there  showed  the 

dropped  ^^^l/-;:^:t{:J^lsZZ;.^.rs,  there  .lar.,. 
eastern  ^^y- andjar  andwm  ,  ^^^.^^  ^^^  ^^^  ^^^^. 

along  it  t"^** ''t,H    Fa^tTa?nt  you  could  hear  the  bugles.  It 
nearer,  the  «« J>eyond.  Famt  tont,  y  .^  ^        ,.^^ 

was  a  dark  night;  no  ■"O""' ""yj^  the  ta"  white-pillared  house. 
and  roses  and  the  gush  of  light  J^m  the  taU,  ^^^^J^  ^„ 

^•';  ^^thif  crmrfrom'  r'dire^^^^^^     Capitol  and  ioined 

conversant  with  alarm  ^^"^'^"^^^"^^i^f companions  of  great 
derclaps  of  ---■  ~;,twS  "mu"^ 
and  stern  presences,  for  the  exmoiuon  tracervwas  neglected. 

social  embroidery.  No  necessary  and  fitting  ^^^^^"^  ^^^  ;, 
but  life  moved  now  in  a  -^'"'^"^tS'^i'She  days  had  h^'' 
tense  that  it  drowjf,  T^  .'^'"^xhere  was  an  old  ^^V  at  the 
SSlS:S\:c=nS?h:^- near  to  help  .U. 
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scarf  or  flounce  if  needed.  In  the  hall  were  found  two  volunteer 
aides,  young,  handsome,  Kay,  known  to  all,  striking  at  once  the  note 
of  welcome.  Close  wil  hin  the  <lrawing-room  door  stood  ;i  member 
of  the  President's  Staff,  Colonel  Ives,  and  Ijeside  him  his  wife,  a 
young,  graceful,  and  accomplished  woman.  These  smilingly  greeted 
the  coming  or  said  farewell  to  the  parting  guest. 

The  large  drawing-room  was  fitted  for  conversation.  Damask- 
covered  sofas  with  carved  rosewood  backs,  Hanked  and  faced  by 
claw-foot  chairs,  were  found  in  corners  and  along  the  walls;  an 
adjoining  room,  not  so  brightly  lit,  afforded  further  harbourage, 
while  without  was  the  pillared  portico,  with  roses  and  fireflies  and 
a  view  of  the  flare  upon  the  horizon.  From  some  hidden  nook  the 
violins  played  Italian  opera.  On  the  mantles  and  on  one  or  two 
tables,  midsummer  flowers  bloonud  in  Parian  vases. 

Scattered  in  groups,  through  tlie  large  room,  were  men  in  uniform 
and  civilians  in  broadcloth  and  fine  linen.  So  peculiarly  consti- 
tuted were  the  Confederate  armies  that  it  was  usual  to  find  here  a 
goodly  number  of  private  soldiers  mingling  with  old  schoolmates, 
friends,  kindred  wearing  the  bars  and  stars  of  lieutenants,  captains, 
majors,  colonels,  and  brigadiers.  But  to-night  all  privates  and  all 
company  ofiicers  were  with  their  .egiments;  there  were  not  many 
even  of  field  and  staff.  It  was  known  to  be  the  eve  of  a  fight,  a  very 
great  light;  passes  into  town  were  not  easy  to  obtain.  Those  in 
uniform  who  were  here  counted;  they  were  high  in  rank.  Mingling 
with  them  were  men  of  the  civil  government,  —  cabinet  officers, 
senators,  congressmen,  judges,  heads  of  bureaus ;  and  with  these, 
men  of  other  affairs  :  hardly  a  man  but  was  formally  serving  the 
South.  If  he  were  not  in  the  field  he  was  of  her  legislate  ^s;  if  not 
there,  then  doing  his  duty  in  some  civil  oflice;  if  not  then  urestling 
with  the  management  of  worn-out  railways;  or,  cool  and  keen,  con- 
cerned in  blockade  running,  bringing  in  arms  and  ammunition,  or 
in  the  Engineer  Bureau,  or  the  Bureau  of  Ordnance  or  the  Medical 
department,  or  in  the  service  of  the  Post,  or  at  the  Treasury  issuing 
beautiful  Promises  to  Pay,  or  at  the  Tredegar  moulding  cannon,  or 
in  the  newspaper  offices  wrestling  with  the  problem  of  worn-out 
lype  and  wondering  where  the  next  roll  of  paper  was  to  come  from, 
or  in  the  telegraph  service  shaking  his  head  over  the  latest  raid,  the 
latest  cut  wires;  or  he  was  experimenting  with  native  medicinal 
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Dlants  with  balloons,  with  explosives,  torpedoes,  submarine  lut- 
S  oThinkinR  of  probable  nitre  caves,  of  the  poss.be  pathennK 
oT  op't^r  from  old  di;tilleries,  of  the  scraping  saltpetre  fron.  collar, 
of  how^o  get  tin,  of  how  to  get  chlorate  of  potassium  of  how  v,  get 
iua-pcrcha,  of  how  to  get  pa,«r,  of  how  to  get  salt  for  the  country 
at  large;  or  he  was  running  sawmills,  building  tanneries,  felhng  oak 
:'nd  gu^  for  artillery  carriages,  working  old  iron  f-n-^ras  old 
lead  mines,  busy  with  foundry  and  powder  mill.  .  .  .  If  he  was  oia 
he  wTs  enisted  in  the  City  Guard,  a  member  of  the  Ambulance 
Committee,  a  giver  of  his  worldly  substance.  All  the  South  was  at 
"and  kt  work  with  a  courage  to  which  were  added  a  certain 
Tobu'r  and  Han  not  without  value  on  her  page  of  history.  The  men, 
not  in  uniform,  here  to-night  were  doing  their  part,  -^'™  -«; 
nized  that  they  were  doing  it.  The  women  no  less;  of  «hom  there 
were  a  number  at  the  President's  House  this  evening^  7"^     ,' 
Southern  voices,  with  flowers  ban.led  in  their  hair,  with  bare  throat 
and  arms,  with  ;ide,  filmy,  efTective  all-things-but-new  dresses^  they 
moved  through  the  rooms,  or  sat  on  the  rosewood  sofas  or  walking 
"n  the  portico  above  the  roses  looked  out  to  the  flare  .n  the  east. 
Some  had  come  from  the  hospitals,  -  from  the  Officer's  fron.  Chim- 
w'o   Robinson's,  Gilland's,  the  St.  Charles,  the  Soldier's  Rest, 
rte  South  Carolina  the  Alabama,  -  some  from  the  sewmg-rooms, 
where  they  cut  and  sewed  uniforms,  shirts,  and  underclothing, 
Saped  linl  rolled  bandages;  several  from  the  Nitre  a^d  Mininj- 
Bureau  where  they  made  gunpowder;  several  from  the  Arsenal, 
where  thly  made  cartridges  and  filled  shells.  These  last  would  be 
Sugee  wo  Jn,  fleeing  from  the  counties  overrun  by  the  enemy, 
alfheir  world  y  wealth  swept  away,  bent  on  earning  something 
t  motheTor  father  or  child.  One  und  all  had  come  ^om  work,  and 
therwere  here  now  in  the  lights  and  flowers,  n°t.«',"'"  V«n.h    r 
own  pleasure  as  that  there  might  be  cheer,  music,  light,  aught. 
flZers,  praise,  and  sweetness  for  the  men  who  were  going  to  bat  1  ■ 
Men  and  women,  all  did  not  come  or  go  at  once  ;  they  passed, 
and  out  of  the  President's  House,  some  tarrying  throughout  the 
evening,  others  but  for  a  moment.  The  violins  left  "  II  Trovator.. 

n\VpCside'nt  s?<r  b"etwi  the  windows  talking  with  a  mUe 
group  of  men,  -  Judge  Campbell,  R.  M.T.  Hunter,  Randolph  the 
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Secretary  of  War,  General  Wade  Hamptoi,  t  oneral  Jcb  Stuart. 
Very  straifiht  and  tall,  thin,  with  a  clear-cut,  ciian  shaven,  distin- 
giushcd  face,  with  a  look  half  military  man,  half  student,  with  a 
demeanour  to  all  of  (wrfcct  if  soniruhat  chilly  courtesy,  l>y  tem- 
perament a  theorist,  able  with  th<  ,1  ty  of  the  field  marshal  or  the 
scholar  m  the  study,  not  with  tlial  .1  liie  reader  and  master  of  men, 
the  hardest  of  workers,  devoteii  honourable,  single-minded,  a 
figure  on  which  a  fierce  liglii  has  ,Katen,  a  m.in  not  perfect,  not 
always  just,  nor  always  wi.-c,  bcimil  in  tlie  toil^,  of  his  own  person- 
ality, but  yet  an  able  man  who  fufi'tie.l  and  yd\r  all,  believed  in 
himself,  and  in  his  cause,  and  lo  itw  i..mlii  .1  'lis  power  laboured 
for  It  day  and  night  —  Mr.  IJavis  >(., ,.!  ^peaking  .,i  Indian  alTairs 
and  of  the  defences  of  the  Wt  tirn  u,.i,rs. 

Warwick  Cary,  his  daughter  on  hi  urin.  S|,ok(.  to  the  President's 
wife,  a  comely,  able  woman,  with  a  group  about  her  of  strangers 
whom  she  was  putting  at  their  case,  then  mo\ed  w  th  Judith  to  the 
windows.  The  President  stepped  a  litt  e  forward  to  meet  them. 
"Ah,  General  Gary,  I  wish  you  could  brine  with  you  ..  wind  froi;: 
the  Blue  Ridge  this  stifling  night!  We  must  make  th.^  good  ne. 
from  the  Mississippi  refresh  us  instead!  I  saw  your  troops  on  ::,. 
Nine-Mile  road  to-day.  They  cheered  me,  but  I  felt  like  cheer..';' 
them!  Miss  Cary,  I  have  overheard  six  officers  luk  to-nigh!  'I 
Miss  Cary  had  yet  come." 

^  Warwick  began  to  talk  with  Judge  Campbell.  Judith  laughed. 
"It  was  not  of  me  they  were  asking,  Mr.  President!  There  is  Hetty 
Cary  entering  now,  and  behind  her  Constance,  and  there  are  your 
six  officers!  I  am  but  a  leaf  blown  from  the  Blue  Ridge." 

"Gold  leaf,"  said  Wade  Hampton. 

The  President  used  toward  all  women  a  stately  deference.  "I 
hope,"  he  said,  "that,  having  come  once  to  rest  in  this  room,  you 
will  often  let  a  good  wind  blow  you  here  —  "  Other  guests  claimed 
his  attention.  "Ah,  Mrs.  Stanard  — Mrs.  Enders  — Ha,  Wigfall! 
I  saw  your  Texans  this  afternoon  —  "  Judith  found  General  Stuart 
beside  her.  "Miss  Cary,  a  man  of  the  Black  Troop  came  back  to 
camp  yesterday.  Says  he,  'They've  got  an  angel  in  the  Stonewall 
Hospital!  She  came  from  Albemarle,  and  her  name  is  Judith.  If  I 
were  Holofemes  and  a  Judith  like  that  wanted  my  head,  by  George, 
I'd  cut  it  ofl  myself  to  please  her!'  —  Yes,  yes,  my  friend!  —  Miss 
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<-w»fnf  staff  Maior  the  Baron  Heros  von 
Cary,  may  I  present  "»•  "rh;^' °f  ^tatt,  Maj    _        ^^  ^^^ 

Borcke?  Talk  poetry  -'^h  h.rn  ^o"  t  you       ^^^,  ^  ^^^^^^^  _„ 
was  a  pretty  dash  you  made  yes  erday^  _^  ^^^ 

The  other  ^^•ithered  him  with  a  ook  '  ^^  j^  ^fte^  our  old 
planned,  cautiously  executed  mana.u^ re    m^^^^^^^^^  _  ^^^^,^ 

reconnoissance  at  Cerro  Gordo.  Vou  to  lai^ 
A.  P.  Hill."  .  ,.      f  fortune  a  man  gentle,  intelli- 

Juditb.  with  her  Prussian  ^^'d^'"  °\  °f  ^^"^^e  groups  of  men  and 
geit,  and  brave,  crossed  the  ^  »"^^°  ^t^J^oL,  and  one  of  the 
fvomen.  Those  of  Aeforme^w^^^^^^^  . 

latter  put  out  an  arm  ^"^f.'^"^^"  "     ^  ;„  ^  bad  case  of  fever,  and  I 
are  late,  child!  So  am  I.  They  b  ought  Fitzgerald's 

waited  for  the  night  nurse.   St  here  "'^"  " 
Lthas  been  sent  for  and  ^h-s  gom«  to  -  ^  ^^^.^ 

Judith  greeted  the  circle.  A  S^"'  ^"^^j"  ["t^y  but  a  little  while, 

"^hank  you,Mr  Soule.  ^^ 'fi^ng  enough  to  hear  Mrs.  Fitz- 
Mrs.  Randolph   but  It  musbing  enoug  ^_^  _  ^^^^^^  ^^^^^^^ 

gerald  sing  -  Yes  .'^'^ '^.'^Ge^era  H.il.  -  How  is  the  general  to- 
with  Judge  Campbell  and  Oenerai 

day,  Mrs.  Johnston ?"  ^      ^^t  for  a  mo- 

that  light  in  the  sky!  -  ""^^-^ J '^^^^7,,  „oted.  The  violins  were 

Its  entrance,  borne  by  '"^  ™\Vmtrge  one  into  another.   A 

hushed,  the  groups  f^^^^'^.'^^^^.^'^^fh  accent -Colonel  the 
voice  was  heard  speaking  with  a  trongFren^^^^^^^         ^  ^^^ 

Count  CamiUe  de  Polignac.  'a".  S^unt   'ooK   f    j^^  middle  of  the 
Malta-beggingthat  the  ha^  might  be  paced  >n  „.^^^ 

room.  It  was  put  there.  J<='?^'"f '/^'^'"i^ave  th^^^  to  General 

Mrs.  Fitzgerald  drew  ««  ^".^X  to  Mr'juesde  Saint  Martin. 
Magrudertohold  rehnquishedhe^lantoM^^^  ^.^^^^  ^_^^, 

her  bouquet  to  Mr.  Francs  Law  ley  ot  ^^^  ^  „i,t,ess  of  the 

swept  her  white  hand  across  the  ^^^^^^^^.^,  ,„i,e,  song  after 

then  Scotch  and  Irish  ballads. 
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Judith  found  beside  her  chair  the  Vice-President.  "Ah,  Miss 
Cary,  when  you  are  as  old  as  I  am,  and  have  read  as  niuch,  you  v.ill 
notice  how  emphatic  is  the  testimony  to  song  and  dance  and  gaiety 
on  the  eve  of  events  which  are  to  change  the  world!  The  flower 
grows  where  in  an  hour  the  volcano  will  burst  forth;  the  bird  sings 
in  the  tree  which  the  earthquake  will  presently  uproot;  the  pearly 
shell  gleams  where  will  pass  the  tidal  wave  —  "  He  looked  around 
the  room.  "Beauty,  zeal,  love,  devotion— and  to-morrow  the 
smoke  will  roll,  the  cannon  thunder,  and  the  brute  emerge  all  the 
same  —  just  as  he  always  does  —  just  as  he  always  does  —  stamp- 
ing the  flower  mto  the  mire,  wringing  the  bird's  neck,  crushing  the 
shell!  Well,  well,  let's  stop  moralizing.  What's  she  singing  now? 
Hm!  'Kathleen  Ma vourneen.'  Ha,  Benjamin!  What's  the  news 
with  you?" 

Judith,  turning  a  little  aside,  dreamily  listened  now  to  the  singer, 
now  to  phrases  of  the  Vice-President  and  the  Secretary  of  State. 
"After  this,  if  we  beat  them  now,  a  treaty  surely.  . .  .  Palraerston  — 
The  Emperour  —  The  Queen  of  Spain  —  Mason  says  .  .  .  Ineffi- 
ciency of  the  blockade  —  Cotton  obligations  —  Arms  and  muni- 
tions. .  .  ."  Still  talking,  they  moved  away.  A  strident  voice 
reached  her  from  the  end  of  the  room  —  L.  Q.  C.  Lamar,  here  to- 
night despite  physicians.  "The  fight  had  to  come.  We  are  men,  not 
women.  The  quarrel  had  lasted  long  enough.  We  hate  each  other, 
so  the  struggle  had  to  come.  Even  Homer's  heroes,  after  they  had 
stormed  and  scolded  long  enough,  fought  like  brave  men,  lone  and 
well—" 

"  Ye  banks  and  braes  and  streams  around 
The  castle  o'  Montgomery  —  " 

sang  Mrs.  Fitzgerald. 

There  was  in  the  room  that  slow  movement  which  imperceptibly 
changes  a  well-lilled  stage,  places  a  figure  now  here,  now  there,  shifts 
the  grouping  and  the  lights.  Now  Judith  was  one  of  a  knot  of 
younger  women.  In  the  phraseology  of  the  period,  all  were  "  belles  " ; 
Hetty  and  Constance  Cary,  Mary  Triplett,  Turner  MacFarland, 
Jenny  Pegram,  the  three  Fishers,  Evelyn  Cabell,  and  others. 
About  them  came  the  "  beaux,"  -  the  youngerofficers  who  were  here 
to-night,  the  aides,  the  unwedded  legislators.  Judith  listened,  talked, 
played  her  part.  She  had  a  personal  success  in  Richmond.   Her 
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name  her  beauty,  the  at  times  quite  divine  expression  of  her  face, 
mre'the  eye  fon;w,  after  which  a  certain  greatness  of  mmd  was  felt 
Tnd  the  attention  became  riveted.  The  pictures  moved  agam,  Mrs 
Fitzgerald  singing  "positively,  this  time,  the  last!"  Some  of  the 
"belle  "ate^nded  b'y  the  "beaux,"  drifted  toward  the  portico 
seve  al  toward  the  smaller  room  and  its  softly  lowered   lights.   A 

ery  ™   -an,    an  artillerist,   tall  ^nd  fa.r,  l.ngered   hes  d 
I    mh    "' Auld  lane  Svne!'  I  do  not  think  that  she  ought  to  sing 

ha   to-nighU  I  h"^  noticed  that  when  you  hear  music  just  before 
1  aule  th?strain  is  apt  to  run  persistently  in  your  mmd.  She  ought 

"fgLimrstlndinrnea'r'iaughed.  "That's  good  or  my  name 

is  ^t  Ran  Tucker!  Mrs.  litzgerald,  Captain  Pelham  does  not  wish 

to  be  left  in  such  '  a  weavin'  way.'  He  says  that  song  is  hke  an  AprU 

howe   on  a  bag  of  powder.  The  inference  is  that  it  w'U  malce  the 

horre  artillery  chicken-hearted.  1  move  that  you  grve  John  Pelhan, 

and  the  assemblage  '  Scots  wha  hae  wi  Wallace  bled  - 

The  sW  ng  ended,  there  was  a  wider  movement  through  the 

rooin  Tudith  with  Pelham  still  beside  her,  walked  on  the  portico, 
room,  juaiin,  wu  ^^^  ^j^^  l^^^j  ^^ 

V  TTsve  V  marked  "if  w  Ttrike  McClellan's  right,"  said 
t  frt  lelt  'Z  Th  s  hm  and  the  ground  to  the  north  of  it  will  be 
the  S  e    om  which  to  watch  the  battle.  If  it  lasts  after  nightfal 

Xh^theos^es,  to-morrow  the  thorns-but  roses,  too  arnong  the 
£s    delp  a;d  sweet!  There  will  still  be  roses,  wiU  there  net, 

^"Yes'Ttni"  said  Judith.  "If  -  could  paint,  Mr.  Washington.  I 
^°"^r^iS£r^:^ubS:Lever,  for  a  mysUc.  n.v. 
^n  ilea  mvseU  or  a  picture,  if  I  can  get  the  tent-cloth  to  pain  t 
;„,  and7some  brushes  and  tubes  1  sent  for  ever  get  through  th. 
block." 
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"A  thing  that  happened  ten  days aeo    Thphnri.i  „t  i   .     -    ^, 
won^en  buried  hin,,  you  know,  /t  SuL!   H^  - tfe  Zck  '' 

leTnfe'^ret  eSjit^-^^^i^  ^  --"^^'^^^^^^V 

LTatitS;^  "^'-  ''^'''^-  -in.  YnTlXht^'ht 

ab:;tT'^s:^i;i'^^;£l'l:!''--"I-n,aUingso«e  ve.es 

"For  woman's  voice,  in  accents  soft  and  low 
Iremblmg  wuh  pity,  touched  with  pathos,  read 
O  er  his  ha/lowed  dust  the  ritual  for  the  dead: 

"3,'l  T"  ''"  "^''''"«^.  '<■  '"^  raised  in  power'- 
So  t ly  the  promise  floated  on  the  air 
Wh.le  the  low  breathings  of  the  sunset  hour 
t...ne  back  responsive  to  the  mourner's  prayer 
Gently  they  laid  him  underneath  the  sod 
And  left  h,m  with  his  fame,  his  country  and  his  God!  " 
"  Yes,"  said  Judith,  sweetly  and  eravplv    " H„ 
^  And  I  hope  that  yoJ^^^JZ^-^^^ 

is  General  Lee  now    We  t^  wa,^  T^^  ^''  "™-   "^"<= 

progress  toward  X  pTs  dent    ^1;^    ?'  ^^^  -  <>- in  his 
Krand  head  and  fornt  Zed  on   sin^t  aL  rnr%''^r  ".'!^  ^ 
<iu.cker  breath.    "Oh,  he  looks  .,;  gS  a"an  '  ''•   "'"""'''""• 

.'nd^VTood^ht'"  '"'"  "''  ^""■'"^'^  ^^^-  ''^^^  '-  -  «o,  too. 
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CHAPTER   XXXI 


THE  FIRST  OF  THE  SEVEN  DAYS 

MIRIAM  and  Christianna  sal  at  the  window,  watching.  The 
day  was  parching,  the  sky  hot  blue  steel,  the  wind  that 
blew  the  dust  through  the  streets  like  a  breath  from  the 
sun  himself.  People  went  by,  all  kinds  of  people,  lacking  only 
soldiers.  There  seemed  no  soldiers  in  town.  Miriam,  alternately 
listless  and  feverishly  animated,  explained  matters  to  the  mountain 
girl  "  When  there 's  to  be  a  battle,  every  one  goes  to  the  colours.  — 
Look  at  that  old,  old,  old  man,  hobbling  on  his  stick.  You'd  thmk 
that  death  was  right  beside  him,  would  n't  you?  —  ready  to  taj) 
him  on  the  shoulder  and  say, '  Fall,  fall,  old  leaf! '  But  it  is  n't  so  ; 
death  is  on  the  battlefield  looking  for  young  men.  Listen  to  hi-' 
stick  —  tap,  tap,  tap,  tap,  tap  — " 

Christianna  rose,  looked  at  the  clock,  which  was  about  to  strilu 
noon,  left  the  room  and  returned  with  a  glass  of  milk.  "  Mrs.  Clea\  o 
said  you  was  to  drink  this  —  Yes,  Miss  Miriam,  do!  —  There  now. 
Don't  you  want  to  lie  down?  " 

"No,  no!"  said  Miriam.  "I  don't  want  to  do  anythmg  but  sit 
here  and  watch.  — Look  at  that  old,  old  woman  with  the  basket  on 
her  arm!  I  know  what  is  in  it  —  Things  for  her  son;  bread  and  a 
little  meat  and  shirts  she  has  been  making  him  —  There's  another 
helping  her,  as  old  as  she  is.   I  mean  to  die  young." 

The  people  went  by  like  figures  on  a  frieze  come  to  lite.  The  roc^:ii 
in  which  the  two  girls  sat  was  on  the  ground  floor  of  a  small,  oK:- 
fashioned  house.  Outside  the  window  was  a  tiny  balcony,  with  a 
graceful  ironwork  railing,  and  heavy  ropes  and  twists  of  wisl;ini 
shaded  this  and  the  window.  The  old  brick  sidewalk  was  alnv-t 
immediately  below.  For  the  most  part  the  people  who  passed  Mriit 
by  silently,  but  when  there  was  talking  the  two  behind  the  wisUina 
could  hear.  A  nurse  girl  with  her  charges  came  by.  "What's  a  roi"' 
battle,  honey?  Yo'd  better  ask  yo'  pa  that.  Reckon  it 's  where  ■ 


side  let  go.  Why  won't  they 


•?  Now  vou  tell  me  an'  thii 
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tell  you!  AH  I  knows  is,  they're  gwine  have  a  turribie  rumpus  nre 
sently  an'  yo'  ma  said  tek  you  to  yo'  gran  ma  kaze  .he  gS  ,  te 
g.t  jes  ez  near  the  battle  an'  yo'  pa  cz  she  kin  git!''  Nurs  and 
children  passed,  and  there  came  by  an  elderly  man  stout  and 
am,able-lookmg.  His  face  «as  pale,  his  eyes  troubled  he  took  off 
h,s  straw  hat,  and  wiped  his  forehead  w-ith  a  large  wWte  handk  r 
chief.  Appearing  from  the  op,x>site  direction,  a  young  man  a  cas^ 
of  surgeon's  instruments  in  his  hand,  met  him,  and  in  passing  "w 

ment  before  the  wistaria.  "Well,  doctor,  they  're  all  out  MechlScs 
vUle  way!  I  reckon  «e  may  e.xpect  to  hear  the  cannon  a^y  momen; 
now^  I  saw  you  at  Gilland's,  did  n't  I,  yesterday'" 

"  Ves,  I  am  there  —  " 

'•  Well,  if  by  ill  luck  my  boy  ,s  wounded  and  brought  there  vou  'II 
look  out  for  him,  eh.'  Voungest  boy,  you  know^-  bTu;^ 
b  own  hair.  I  'm  on  the  Ambulance  Committee.  We  've  go  as  ring 
br:™  -^ ''"  '""^  "^'""'^"^  ^"^'^-  ^-  "^^  -t  for'him  if  he 't 
The  surgeon  promised  and  each  went  his  way.  Three  women 
passed  the  window.  One  was  knitting  as  she  walked,  one  was  ^dZ 

iced  dnnk   or  some  near-by  convalescent.    Two  men  came  next 

doth'withlTi'  T"'  '  ''"'''-'■   °"'=  ^f  '""^  '""  --  «  broli 
cloth,  with  a  high  silk  nat.    'I  told  them,"  he  was  saying  "better 

bury  her  this  morning,  poor  little  thing,  before  the  fighting  beS 

■Sfe  won  t  mind,  and  ,t  will  be  hard  to  arrange  it  then-  '      Ye  ' 

Mi'rch  f^' sr-'  "'-''-  -'■  ^--  '—  ^-  "^^  ^ead 
They  passed.   A  church  bell  began  to  ring.    Miriam  moved  rest- 
rict her   Vr    ^t       '""""''  ^^'^^  ^^'  °"^^'  •"  h-^e  'et  me  go 
ouch  the-       K  .  r""  '"y  ™°?'  -  '^'  "^-^dles  are  red  hot  when  I 

IwinVr      '  \       ^  '""  "^^ •  ^  '™'''  '"^'P  ^''-  -  ^f  J  knew  which 
sewing-room  she  went  to  --  " 

MWnl'^'i""''''  '?^"''  '""'"'^  '"''""^  *""■■  "  J**^""  stay  here.  Miss 

-  rre's  a"sf;:;;^^r  pX7nr'"°''^^ '''-  °' ""''  -■  '^-"'^ 

.....i.i...„i.„ii,.  *itia.niin/i..,iowiy,  and  he  leaned  for 
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rest  asainst  a  sycamore  at  the  edge  o{  the  pavement.  Miriam  bent 
out  Ehe  frime  of  wisUria.  "Oh,  soldier!  don't  you  want  a  glass 

"''■^Oh  soldier"  looked  nothing  loath.   He  came  over  to  the  litUe 
balcon^.and  Miriam  took  the  glass  from  Christiannaand  leamng 
ovSve  it  to  Mm.  "Oh,  but  that's  nectar!"  hesaid,  and  drank  t 
°  Ye  -  just  out  of  hospital.  Said  I  might  go  and  snuff  the  battle 
fromafa.  Needed  my  pallet  for  some  other  poor  devil.  Glad  I  m 
through  with  it,  and  sorry  he  is  n't!  -  Yes,  I've  got  ^omeineud. 
down  the  street.  Going  there  now  and  get  out  of  this  ^"n.  Recko 
I  battle'll  begin  presently.   Hope  the  Accomac  Invmcjb   s  w  I 
give  them  hell  -  begging  your  pardon   I  m  sure^  ^hat  milk  cer 
tainlv  was  good.  Thank  you,  and  good-bye,  Hebe-  two  Hebe. 
H   Lered  on  down  the  street.  Christianna  looked  a  ter  him  cr.U- 
callv    "They  oughtn't  to  let  that  thar  man  out  so  soon!  Clay  wlute 
^' thin  as  a  beL  pole,  an'  calling  things  an'  people  out  of  the.r 

"X^nd  women  continued  to  pass,  the  church  bell  to  ring  the 
hoVwind  to  blow  the  dust,  the  sun  to  blaze  down  the  sycamor 
f«U  to  ru°tle.  A  negro  boy  brought  a  note,  t  was  from  Margaret 
ne^e' Dearest:  There  is  somuci,  to  do.  I  mil  not  come  hometod,,,- 
^:Zu,n  Cousin  Harriet  neither.  .She  says  tell  f'^^o^reyon 
Zojust  what  you  like  best.   Christianna  must  look  after  you.   I  .ull 

" sIiS:  gave"them  thin  crisp  toast,  and  a  pitcher  of  cool  milt, 
S'TZt^d  sweetened  with  brown  sugar.   Sarindy  was  excite.l. 
fvai:  S  c^  -s  sho'  gwine  ter  be  doin's  this  day !   What  v,. 
Z^^  Miss  Minam^   Dar  's  er  lady  from  South  Call.na  s.a.^ 
^^^H.  street,  'n"  she 's  got  er  maid  what's  got  de  'mP'dem 
^  What  vou  reckon  dat  yalier  gal  say  ter  me?  bhe  say  dat  S,  .  h 
?allina  doei  d-  most  oh  de  lightin'  'n'  de  bes'  ob  it  too !  She  sa>       - 
JZult^  good,  but  dat  South  Callina  tek  de  cake.  She  say  Sou 
Srmek-^m  run  ebery  time!  Yaas'm!  'n' I  gits  up  n  Imek.h 
er  cur  sv  'n'  I  say  ter  her,  'Dat'ser  pretty  way  ter  talk  when  y m.  r 
V  s  tin'  in  VirginL,  'n'  ef  dat 's  South  Callina  manners  I  se  ,!.< 
Tzborn  in  Virginia!'   Vaas'm.    'N' I  curtsy  agin  'n  I  say^  A 
nobody  or  notion'  ev^  1^ over  V^^ fe^ S\:^r :^d  nt 
'N  ef  V irginia  don  nie»-  cmri..i  et«.ij  n-'i  , 
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hopeterr  'NJ I  asks  her  how  come  she  never  hear  ob  Gineral  Stone- 
wall Jackson?  Yaas'm.    'N'  I  curtsy  ter  her  ebeo'  time  -  ak  di  . 

Gmeral  Wade  Hampton  is  a  mighty  fine  man  -  'deed  I  knows  he  is 
-butain  she  never  heard  Ob  Gineral  Johnston?   'N' how  erbout 

St^^    n"?h'e7  ""Tp"'  '"'  '•'^  ^''•'^''  T™""'  '"■  'he  Cre^s  aw 

pth^'.  p  "i^''^"""^-  ^=^^''"=  'n' the  Howitzers, 'n' the 

HrtZ'r         \7^'^'""-  ^  '^'''  '"''  "^^l^  her  shet  her  mouf  - 
Ura«gm  ter  er  Virgmia  woman  ob  South  Callinai " 

rhe  two  went  back  to  the  large  room.  The  air  was  scorching 
M.nam  urjdressed.  slipped  her  thin,  girlish  arms  into  a  muslfn 
sacque,and  lay  down.  Christianna  drew  the  blinds  together,  Took  a 
palm-leaf  fan  and  sat  beside  her.  "ni  fan  you,  jest  as  easy  "she 
said.  ,n  her  sweet,  drawling  voice.  "An'  I  ca  Jt  t;Jly  sing,  but  I  can 
croon.  Uon't  you  want  me  to  croon  you  'Shining  River'?" 

Mmam  lay  with  closed  eyes.  A  fly  buzzed  in  the  darkened  room. 
The  fan  went  monotonously  to  and  fro.  Christianna  crooned  "  Shin- 
mg  River  and  then  " Shady  Grove."  Outside. on  the  brick  pave- 
ment, the  sound  of  feet  went  by  in  a  slender  streain. 

"Shady  Grove :     Shady  Grovi-   - 
Going  to  Church  in  Shady  Grove  — " 

The  stream  without  grew  wide  and  deep,  then  hurrying.  Chris- 
.anna  looked  over  her  shoulder,  then  at  Miriam.   The  latfer's  C 

lil?     V:^'  ''""''■    ^^"^^"^  'hem  glistened  a  tear,  but  hef 
slight,  girhsh  bosom  rose  and  fell  regulariy.  Christianna  cr;oned  on, 

"  Shady  Grove !    Shady  Grove  — 
Children  love  my  Shady  Grove  —  " 

Boom/  Booml-Boom,  Boom!  Boom,  Boom,  Boom,  Boom! 

Minain  started  up  with  a  cry.  Outside  the  window  a  hoarse  and 
loud  voice  called  to  some  one  across  the  street.  "That's  beyond 
Meadow  Bndge!  D'ye  know  what  I  believe?  I  believe  t'sSton" 
wall  Jackson!"  The  name  came  back  like  an  echo  from  he  opp< - 
^tcpav;ement.  "Stonewall  Jackson!  .Stonewall  Jackson!  Hetwiks 
maybe  it 's  Stonewall  Jackson ! "  "l  imnks 

Boom  —  Boom  —  Boom  —  Boom,  Boom  I 

Minam  rose,  threw  off  the  mu»ii„  sacque  and  began  to  dress.  Her 
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eves  were  narrowed,  her  fingers  rapid  and  steady.  Christianna 
opened  the  window-blinds.  The  sound  of  the  hurrymg  feet  came 
strongly  in,  and  with  it  voices.  "The  top  of  the  Capitol!  -  see  best 
from  there  -I  think  the  hills  toward  the  almshouse  -  Can  you 
eet  out  on  the  Brook  turnpike?  -  No ;  it  is  picketed -The  hil 
bv  the  Presi  h  .  t's  House  -  try  it!"  Christianna,  turnmg,  found 
Miriam  tat :.  ,  a  hat  from  the  closet  .hdf.  "Oh,  Miss  Miriam,  you 

,.  ft 

'"Mir'iamVa  changed  creature,  stead>  and  sure  as  a  fine  rapier, 
turned  upon  her.  "Yes,  I  am  going,  Christianna.  If  you  like  you 
may  comVwith  me.  Yes,  I  am  well  enough.  -  No  mother  would  n 
keep  me  back.  She  would  understand.  If  I  lay  there  and  listened,  1 
should  go  mad.  Get  your  bonnet  and  come."  ^        ,       . 

The  cannon  shook  the  air.  Christianna  got  her  sunbonnet  and 
tied  the  strings  with  trembling  fingers.  AH  the  wild  rose  had  fled 
from  her  cheeks,  her  lips  looked  pinched,  her  eyes  large  and  startled. 
Miriam  glanced  her  way,  then  came  and  kissed  her_  I  fo'-Rot '' ^"^ 
your  first  battle.    I  got  used  to  them  m  Wmchester.    Don  t  bt 

Thev  went  out  into  the  hot  sunshine.  By  now  the  greater  part  o 
the  stream  had  hurried  by.  They  saw  that  it  flowed  eastward  and 
thev  followed.  The  sun  blazed  down,  the  pavement  burned  their 
feet  The  mountain  girl  walked  like  a  piece  of  thistled.wn .  Miriam, 
light  and  quick  in  all  her  actions,  moved  beside  her  alrmst  us  easily. 
It  was  as  though  the  hot  wind,  rushing  down  the  street  behind  them, 
carried  them  on  with  the  dust  and  loosened  leaves.  There  wxrc 
other  women,  with  children  clinging  to  their  hands.  One  or  two  ha<l 
babes  in  their  arms.  There  were  old  men,  too,  and  several  cnppU|s. 
The  lighter-limbed  and  unencumbered  were  blown  ahead.  J  h> 
dull  sound  rocked  the  air.  This  was  a  residence  portion  of  the  c.  > . 
and  the  houses  looked  lifeless.  The  doors  were  wide,  the  mmaf- 
gone  Only  where  there  was  illness,  were  there  faces  at  the  wmcl<n 
looking  out,  pale  and  anxious,  asking  questions  of  the  hurrying  ixilo 
and  anxious  folk  below.  The  cannonading  was  not  yet  contmuou>^ 
It  s,ioke  rather  in  sullen  thunders,  with  spaces  between  in  wh  h 
the  heart  began  to  grow  quiet.  Then  it  thundered  agam,  and  ..u 
heart  beat  to  suffocation.  _,  .,     tj     ■!„„.• 

The  wind  blew  Miriam  and  Christianna  toward  the  Presidont, 


THE   FIRST  OF  THE  SEVEN   DAYS    439 

Ii!.»rRT*"'.r'f"''  ^•''''«-P"''>«''.  "  stood  a  little  coldly  in  the 
heat.  Before  the  door  were  live  saddle  horses,  with  a  groom  or  two 
The  staff  came  from  the  house,  then  the  President  in  grey  Confed: 
erate  doth  and  soft  hat.  He  spoke  to  one  of  the  officer! in'^ht^"  ar 
nc^ive  vo.ce.  then  mounted  his  grey  Arab.  A  child  waved  to  him 
from  an  upper  w.ndow.  He  waved  back,  lifted  his  hat  to  the  uZ 
K.rls  as  they  pa.ssed,  then,  his  staff  behind  him,  rode  ran  dlv  off 
toward  the  sound  of  the  firing.  '      • 

Miriam  and  Christianna,  turning  a  little  northward,  found  them- 

here tnTh  '1  ,'•  rT'"'''''  '^  ^''^^  ''""''^  °f  '"«'^"d  broken 
here  and  there  by  shght  elevations.  Much  of  the  plain  was  in  forest 
but  m  some  places  the  waist-deep  corn  was  waving,  and  in  others  th^ 
wheat  stood  in  shocks.  There  were  marshes  and  boggy  green  mead- 
ows and  old  fields  of  pine  and  broom  sedge.  Several  Lds  co!!ld  be 
.een  They  all  ran  mto  a  long  and  low  cloud  of  smoke.  It  \eiled  the 
northern  homon,  and  out  of  it  came  the  thunder.  First  a,,peared 
dun  orange  flashes,  then,  above  the  low-lying  thickness,  the  small 

1,1  T?^'"^/'""-^  "^'^^  ^y  ""^  '^"^''•'"S  ^hell,  then  to  the  ear 
rushed  the  thunder.  On  the  plain,  from  the  defences  which  rimmed 
the  city  northwani  to  the  battle  cloud,  numbers  of  grey  troops  were 
visible,  some  motionless,  some  marching.  They  locked  like  toy 
soldiers.  The  sun  heightened  red  st,lashes  that  wu  k,.,nvn  t<,  be 
battb-flags.  Horsemen  could  be  seen  galloping  from  point  to  point. 
In  the  inten-als  between  the  thunders  the  hillside  heard  the  tap 

«  thellil""^"^  '"™"'"^-   ^''  --^  -'^'-^  -«-•- 

.    Miriam  and  Christianna  sank  down  beneath  a  little  tree    Thev 
were  on  a  acet  of  the  hill  not  quite  so  advantageous  as  others    The 

"oZltr\r"  '''•"""^-  "°"""'  ""'  ^"''^  '''  'he  smoke 
cloud  and  hear  the  cannon,  and  that  was  all  that  could  be  done  anv- 
how.  There  were  men  and  women  about  them,  children,  boys  The 
women  w^re  the  most  .^ilent,  -  pale  and  silent:  the  men  uttered  low 
xclamations  or  soliloquies,  or  talked  together.  The  boys  were  all 
but  gleeful  -  save  when  they  looked  at  the  grown  people,  and  then 
they  tried  fo^solemnnv.  Some  of  the  children  went  to  sleer,  A 
mother  nursed  her  babe.  Near  the  foot  of  this  hill,  through  a  hol- 
low,th,  .eranabranrh.- Bacon  OnarterBranch.  Hen.-,  in  theseven- 
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teenth  century,  had  occurred  an  Indian  massacre.  The  heavy, 
primeval  woods  had  rung  to  the  whoop  of  the  savage,  the  groan  of 
the  settler,  the  scream  of  English  woman  and  child.  To-day  the 
woods  had  been  long  cut,  and  the  red  man  was  gone.  War  remained 
—  he  had  only  changed  his  war  paint  and  cry  and  weapons. 

Miriam  clasped  her  thin  brown  hands  about  her  knee,  rested  her 
chin  on  them,  and  fastened  her  great  brown  eyes  on  the  distant 
battle  cloud.  Christianna,  her  sunbonnet  pushed  l)ack,  looked  too, 
with  limpid,  awe-struck  gaze.  Were  Pap  and  Dave  and  Billy  fight- 
ing in  that  cloud  ?  It  was  thicker  than  the  morning  mist  in  the  hol- 
low below  Thunder  Run  Mountain,  and  it  was  not  tlcecy,  pure,  and 
white.  It  was  yellowish,  fierce,  and  ugly,  and  the  sound  that  came 
from  it  made  her  heart  beat  thick  and  hard.  Was  he  there  —  Was 
Allan  Gold  there  in  the  cloud?  She  felt  that  she  could  not  sit  still; 
she  wished  to  wall;  toward  it.  That  being  impossible,  she  began  to 
make  a  little  moaning  sound.  A  woman  in  black,  sitting  on  the  grass 
near  her,  looked  across.  "Don't!"  she  said.  "If  you  do  that,  all 
of  us  will  do  it.  We've  got  to  keep  calm.  If  we  let  go,  it  would  be 
like  Rachel  weeping.  Try  to  be  quiet." 

Christianna,  who  had  moaned  as  she  crooned,  hardly  knowing  it, 
at  once  fell  silent.  Another  woman  spoke  to  her.  "Would  you  mind 
holding  my  baby?  My  head  aches  so.  I  must  lie  down  here  on  the 
grass,  just  a  minute."  Christianna  took  the  baby.  She  handled  it 
skilfully,  and  it  was  presently  cooing  against  her  breast.  Were 
Pap  and  Dave  over  there,  shooting  and  cutting?  And  Billy  —  Billy 
with  a  gun  now  instead  of  the  spear  the  blacksmith  had  made  him? 
And  Allan  Gold  was  not  teaching  in  the  schoolhouse  on  ThuniUr 
Run.  .  .  . 

The  woman  took  the  baby  back.  The  sun  blazed  down,  tlure 
came  a  loi;dc:  burst  of  sound.  A  man  with  a  field-glass,  standini,' 
near,  uttered  a  "Tchk!"  of  despair.  "  Impenetrable  curtain !  Tlif 
ancients  managed  things  better  —  they  did  not  fight  in  a  fogl" 

He  seemed  a  person  having  authority,  and  the  people  immediatt  ly 
about  him  appealed  for  information.  He  looked  through  the  gla?s 
and  gave  it,  and  was  good,  too,  about  lending  the  glass.  "  It 's  A.  P 
Hill,  I'm  sure  —  with  Longstreet  to  support  him.  It's  A.  P.  Hills 
brigades  that  are  moving  into  the  smoke.  Most  of  that  firing  is  from 
our  batteries  along  the  Chickahominy.  We  are  going  undoubtedly 
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to  cross  to  the  north  bank  -  Yes.  McClellan's  right  wini?  -  Fitz 
John  Porter  -A  good  soldier -Oh,  he  11  have  about  twenty-lne 
thousand  men."  ■' 

^^  A  boy  breathing  e.Tcitement  from  top  to  toi.,  sent  up  a  shrill  voice 

Is  n  t  Jackson  coni.ng,  sir?  Are  n't  they  looking  for  Jackson?" 

The  soMier  who  had  drunk  the  milk  was  discovered  by  Miriam 

and  Chnstianna,  near  their  tree.    He  gave  his  voice.    "Surely' 

He  II  have  come  down  frorxi  Ashland  and  A.  P.  Hill  is  crossing  here 

That  s  an  army  north,  and  a  big  lot  of  troo|,s  south,  and  Fitz  John 

Porter  IS  between  like  a  nut  in  a  nut  cracker.  The  cracker  has  only 

to  work  al   right,  and  crush  goes  the  filbert!"   He  raised  himself 

and  peered  under  puck.re<l  brows  at  the  smoke-draped  horizon. 

Yes,  he  s  surely  over  there  -  Stonewall.  -  Going  to  flank  Fitz 

John  Porter  -  Then  we '11  hear  a  hell  of  a  fuss." 

"There's  a  battery  galloping  to  the  front,'  said  the  man  with  the 
glass.  Look,  one  of  you!  Wipe  the  glass;  it  gets  misty.  If  it's  the 
Purcell,  I've  got  two  sons  —  " 

The  soldier  took  the  glass,  turning  it  deftly  with  one  hand  "  Yes 
think  It  IS  the  Purcell.  Uon't  you  worry,  sir!  They're  all  right' 
Artillerymen  are  hard  to  kill  -That's  Pender's  brigade  going 

Christianna  clutched  Miriam.  "Look!  look!  Oh,  what  is  it  ?" 

It  soared  into  the  blue,  above  the  smoke.  The  sunlight  struck  it 
and  It  became  a  beautiful  iridescent  bubble,  large  as  the  mwn. 
Oh,  oh!     cried  the  boy.   "Look  at  the  balloon!" 

The  hillside  kept  silence  for  a  moment  while  it  gazed  then  — "Is 
It  ours?  -  No;  it  is  theirs!  -  It  is  going  up  from  the  hill  behind 
Beaver  Dam  Creek.  -  Oh,  it  is  lovely!  -  Lovely!  No,  no,  it  is  hor- 
rible! —  Look,  look!  there  is  another!" 

A  young  man,  a  mechanic,  with  sleeves  rolled  up,  began  to  e-i)a- 
t.ate  on  '"ours."  "  We  have  n't  got  but  one  -  it  was  made  in  Savan- 
nah by  Dr.  Langon  Cheves.  Maybe  thev'U  send  it  up  to-day 
maybe  not.  I've  seen  it.  It 's  like  Joseph's  coat  in  the  Bible.  They 
iay  the  ladies  gave  their  silk  dresses  for  it.  Here 'II  be  a  strip  of 
purple  and  here  one  of  white  with  roses  on  it,  and  here  it  is  black 
and  here  it  is  yellow  as  gold.  They  melted  rubber  car-springs  in 
naphtha  and  varnished  it  with  that,  and  they  're  going  to  fill  it  with 
aty  gas  at  the  gas  works  — " 
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The  bubbles  noated  in  the  clour  air,  above  and  beyond  the  zone 
of  smoke  It  was  now  between  four  and  five  in  the  afternoon.  The 
slant  rays  of  the  sun  struck  them  and  turned  them  mother-of-pearl 
An  old  man  lifted  a  dry,  thin  voice  like  a  grasshoppers  'Once  , 
went  to  Niagara,  and  there  was  a  balloon  ascension.  Kverybodj 
held  their  breath  when  the  fellow  went  up,  and  he  sot  mto  some 
trouble  I  don't  remember  just  what  it  was,  and  we  almost  died  ol 
anxiety  until  he  came  down ;  and  when  he  landed  we  almost  cried 
we  were  so  glad,  and  we  patted  him  on  the  back  and  hurrahed  - 
and  he  was  a  Yankee,  too!  And  now  it's  war  time,  and  there  s 
nothing  I'd  like  better  than  to  empty  a  revolver  into  that  linewind- 

'^The  sound  in  the  air  became  heavier.  .\  man  on  horseback 
spurred  along  the  base  of  the  hill.  The  people  nearest  stopped  him. 
"Tell  you'  I  can't  tell  you!  Nobody  ever  knows  anything  about  a 
battle  till  it's  over,  and  not  much  then.  Is  Jackson  over  there?  1 
don't  know.  He  ought  to  be,  so  1  reckon  he  is!  If  he  is  n  t,  it  s  A.  P. 
Hill's  battle,  ail  alone." 

He  was  gone.  "I  don't  believe  it's  much  more  than  long-range 
firing  vet,"  said  the  soldier.  "Our  batteries  on  the  Chickahominy  -- 
and  they  are  answering  from  somewhere  beyond  Beaver  Dam  Creek. 
No  musketry.   Hello!  The  tune's  changing!" 

It  changed  with  such  violence  that  after  a  moment  s  exclamation 
the  people  sat  or  stood  in  silence,  pale  and  awed.  Spe^l^t'"" 
ceased  The  plunging  torrent  of  sound  whelmed  the  mmd  and  stilled 
the  tongue.  The  soldier  held  out  a  moment.  "Close  range  now. 
The  North's  always  going  to  beat  us  when  it  comes  to  "^etal  sol- 
diers. I  wonder  how  many  they ' ve  got  over  there,  anyhow !  Then 
he  too,  fell  silent. 

The  deep  and  heavv  booming  shook  air  and  earth.  It  came  no 
longer  in  distinct  shocks  but  with  a  continuous  roar  The  smoke 
screen  grew  denser  and  taller,  mounting  toward  the  balloons.  Ther 
wis  no  seeing  for  that  curtain;  it  could  only  be  noted  that  bodies  ol 
grev  troops  moved  toward  it,  went  behind  it^  A  thin,  elderly  man, 
a  school-teacher,  borrowed  the  glass,  fixed  it,  but  could  see  nothing. 
He  gave  it  back  with  a  shake  of  the  head,  sat  down  apin  on  the 
parched  grass,  and  veiled  hiseyeswith  his  hand.  "  'Hell  is  murky, 
he  said. 
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No  lull  occurred  in  the  firing.  The  sun  as  it  sank  reddened  the 
bat  Ic  cloud  that  by  now  had  blotted  out  the  balloons.  "When  it  is 
dark,  said  the  soldier,  -it  will  be  like  fireworks."  An  hour  later  the 
man  with  the  glass  discovered  a  string  of  waf.-o,is  on  one  of  the  roads 
voir'  ™™"^  citywards.    •■Ambulances!"  he  said,  in  a  shaking 

"Ambulances -ambulances-"  The  word  went  through  th.. 
crowd  like  a  s^h.  It  broke  the  spell.  Most  on  the  hillside  might  have 
an  m  erest  there.  Parents,  wives,  brothers,  sisters,  children,  thev 
rose,  they  went  away  in  the  twilight  like  blown  leaves.  The  air  ^^s 
rocking;  orange  and  red  lights  began  to  show  as  the  shells  explode.l 
Chnstianna  put  her  hand  on  Miriam's.  "Miss  Miriam  -  Miss 
Minam!  Mrs.  Cleave  '11  say  I  did  n't  take  care  of  you.  Let's  go  - 
^t  sgo.  They  re  bringing  back  the  wounded.  Papmight  be  thereor 
belL7e  "       °'  ~  •  ^^'""  *""'''"'  y""^  l-^other  might 

The  long  June  dusk  melted  into  night,  and  still  the  city  shook  to 
he  funous  cannonading.  With  the  dark  it  saw,  as  it  had  not  seen  in 
the  sunshme.  As  the  soldier  said,  it  was  like  fireworks 

Beginning  at  twilight,  the  wagons  with  the  wounded  came  all  night 
ong.  Ambulances,  farm  wagons,  carts,  family  carriages,  heavy- 
aden,  hey  rumbled  over  the  cobblestones  with  the  sound  of  the 
tumbrels  in  the  Terror.  It  was  stated  that  a  number  of  the  wounded 
were  .n  thefield  hospitals.  In  the  morning  the  knowledge  was  general 
that  very  many  had  lam,  ciymg  for  water,  all  night  in  the  sLhing 
before  Beaver  Dam  Creek.  a»"i"K 

All  the  houses  in  Richmond  were  lighted.  Through  the  streets 
poured  a  tide  of  fevered  life.  News  -  News  -  News!  -  demanded 
from  chance  couriers,  from  civilian  spectators  of  the  battle  arriving 
pale  and  exhausted,  from  the  drivers  of  wagon,  cart,  and  carriage 

TZ?"  wlfl  "'°''f"^  ~  "^'"■^  '^'  victoiy-is  it  not?  i 
t  not?  -  Who  led?  -  who  fought?  -  who  is  fighting  now?  Jack- 
son came?  Jackson  certainly  came?  We  are  winning  -  are  we  not? 
are  we  not?  Suspense  hung  palpable  in  the  hot  summer  night  sus- 
pense, exaltation,  fever.  It  breathed  in  the  hot  wind,  it  flickered 
m  the  lights,  It  sounded  in  the  voice  of  the  river.  For  many  there 
sounded  woe  as  well  -  woe  and  wailing  for  the  dead.  For  others 
for  many,  many  others,  there  was  a  misery  of  searching,  a  heart- 
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breaking  going  from  hospital  to  hospital.  "Is  he  here? -Are  they 
here?"    The  cannon  stopped  at  nine  o'clock. 

The  Stonewall  Hospital  was  poorly  lighted.  In  ward  number  23 
the  oil  lamps,  stuck  in  brackets  along  the  walls,  smoked.  At  one 
end,  where  two  pine  tables  were  placed,  the  air  from  the  open  win- 
dow blew  the  flames  distractingly.  A  surgeon,  half  dead  with 
fatigue,  strained  well-nigh  to  the  point  of  tears,  exclaimed  upon  it 
"That  damned  wind!  Shut  the  window.  Miss  Cary.  Yes,  tight. 
It 's  hell  anyhow,  and  that 's  what  you  do  in  hell  —  burn  up . 

Tudith  closed  the  window.  As  she  did  so  she  looked  once  at  the 
light  on  the  northern  horizon.  The  firing  shook  the  window-pane. 
To  flame  of  the  lamp  now  stood  straight.  She  turned  the  wick 
higher,  then  lifted  a  pitcher  and  poured  water  into  a  basin,  and  when 
the  surgeon  had  washed  his  hands  took  away  the  reddened  stuff. 
Two  negroes  laid  a  man  on  the  table  -  a  gaunt  North  Carolmian, 
his  hand  clutching  a  shirt  all  stiffened  blood.  Between  his  eyelids 
showed  a  gleam  of  white,  his  breath  came  with  a  whistling  sound 
Judith  bent  the  rigid  fingers  open,  drew  the  hand  a^.de,  and  cut 
iway  the  shirt.  The  surgeon  looked,  "Humph!  Well,  a  body  can 
but  try.  Now,  my  man,  you  lie  right  still,  and  I  won  t  hurt  you 
much.   Come  this  side.  Miss  Cary  -  No,  wait  a  moment!  -  It  s 

no  use.  He's  dying."  ,.,,,.      ,         ii. 

The  North  Carolinian  died.  The  negroes  lifted  him  from  the 
table  and  put  another  in  his  place.  "Amputation  "  said  the  sur- 
geon "Hold  it  firmly,  Miss  Cary;  just  there."  He  turned  to  the 
adioining  table  where  a  younger  man  was  sewing  up  a  forearm, 
ripped  from  wrist  to  elbow  by  a  piece  of  shell.  "  Lend  me  your  saw 
will  you,  Martin?- Yes,  I  know  the  heat's  fearful  but  I  cant 
work  by  a  lamp  that  has  Saint  Vitus ! "  He  turned  back  to  his  table. 
"  Now  my  lad,  you  just  clench  your  teeth.  Miss  Cary  and  I  are  n  t 
going  to  hurt  you  any  more  than  we  can  help.  Yes,  above  the  knee. 
The  younger  surgeon,  having  finished  the  cut,  wiped  away  with  a 
towelthe  sweat  that  blinded  him.  "  The  next.  -  Hni !  Doctor,  will 
you  look  here  a  moment?  -  Oh,  I  see  you  can't!  It  s  no  use,  Mrs 
Opie.   Better  have  him  taken  back.   He'll  die  in  an  hour.  -  1  he 

"^The  ward  was  long,  low  ceiled,  with  brown  walls  and  rafters. 
Between  the  patches  of  lamplight  the  shadows  lay  wide  and  heaN7- 


THE   FIRST  OF  THE   SEVEN   DAYS    445 

The  cots,  the  pallets,  the  pew  cushions  sewed  together,  were  placed 
each  close  by  each.  A  narrow  aisle  ran  between  the  rows;  l>y  each 
low  bed  there  was  just  standing  room.  The  l,eds  were  all  tillJd.  and 
the  wagons  bringing  more  rumbled  on  the  cobblestones  without. 
All  the  long  place  was  reekingly  hot.  with  a  strong  smell  of  human 
eftluvia,  of  sweat-dampened  clothing,  of  blood  and  powder  grime. 
There  was  not  much  crying  aloud;  only  when  a  man  was  brought 
m  ravmg,  or  when  there  came  a  sharj)  scream  from  some  form 
under  the  surgeon's  knife.  But  the  place  seemed  one  groan,  a  sound 
that  swelled  or  sank,  but  never  ceased.  The  shadows  on  the  wall, 
fantastically  dancing,  mocked  this  with  nods  and  becks  and  waving 
arms,  — mocked  the  groaning,  mocked  the  heat,  mocked  the  smell, 
mocked  the  thirst,  mocked  nausea,  agony,  delirium,  and  the  rattle 
m  the  throat,  mocked  the  helpers  and  the  helped,  mocked  the  night 
and  the  world  and  the  dying  and  the  dead.  At  dawn  the  cannon 
began  again. 
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DAWN  broke  cold  and  p.ire,  the  melancholy  ashen  seas  slowly 
slowly  turning  to  chiil  ethereal  meads  of  violets,  the  violet 
more  slowly  yet  givinR  place  to  Adonis  gardens  of  rose  and 
daffodil.  The  forests  stood  dew-drenchoH  and  shadowy,  solemn 
enough,  deep  and  tangled  woodlands  that  they  were,  under  the 
mysterious  1  ght,  in  the  realm  of  the  hour  w^ose  finger  is  a  her  lips 
The  dawn  made  them  seem  still,  and  yet  they  were  not  stilh  The> 
and  the  old  fields  and  the  marshes  and  the  wild  and  tangled  banU 
of  sluggish  water-courses,  and  the  narrow,  hidden  roads,  and  the  low 
pine-covered  hilltops,  and  all  the  vast,  overgrown,  ^"^  ^^^^^  "^^ 
land  were  filled  with  the  breathing  of  two  armies.  In  the  cold  glory 
of  the  dawn  there  faced  each  other  one  hundred  and  eighty  thousand 
men  bent  on  mutual  destruction.  ,  ^  ,.  u    k     ,   „.ac 

A  body  of  gre>  troops,  marching  toward  Cold  Harbour  was 
brought  to  a  halt  within  a  taller,  deeper  belt  than  usual.  Oak  and 
sycamore,  pine  and  elm,  beech,  ash,  birch  and  walnut,  all  towered 
towaTd  the  violet  meads.  A  light  mist  garlanded  their  tops,  and  a 
graceful,  close-set  underbrush  pressed  against  their  immemona 
?runks.  It  was  dank  and  still,  dim  and  solemn  within  such  a  fore.t 
cavern.  Minutes  passed.  The  men  sat  down  on  the  wet  black 
earth.  The  officers  questioned  knew  only  that  Fitz  John  Porter  was 
falling  back  from  Beaver  Dam  Creek,  presumably  on  his  next  ine 
of  intrenchments,  and  that,  presumably,  we  were  following  Ha. 
Jackson  joined?"  "Cant  tell  you  that.  If  he  has  n't,  well,  we  11 
beat  them  anyhow ! "  ,  •      u  t 

This  body  of  troops  had  done  hard  fighting  the  evemngbefor. 
and  was  tired  enough  to  rest.  Some  of  the  men  lay  down,  P.Hcnv, 
their  heads  on  their  arms,  dozing,  dozing  in  the  underbrush  m  th. 
misty  light,  beneath  the  tall  treetops  where  the  birds  were  cheeping. 
In  themea;  timea  Federal  balloon,  mour-.ing  into  the  amethyst  air 
discovered  that  this  stretch  of  woodland  was  thronged  with  grey 
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soldiers,  and  signalled  as  much  to  I'itz  John  Porter,  falling  back  with 
steadiness  to  his  second  line  at  Gaines's  Mill.  He  posted  several  bat- 
teries, and  ordered  them  to  shell  the  wood. 

In  the  purjjle  light  the  guns  began.  The  men  in  grey  had  to  take 
the  storm;  they  were  in  the  wiKxl  and  orders  had  not  come  to  leave 
it.  They  took  it  in  various  ways,  some  sullenly,  some  contem;)tu- 
ously,  some  with  nervous  twitchings  of  head  and  body,  many  with 
dry  humour  and  a  (|uizzical  front.  The  Confederate  soMiur  was 
fast  developing  a  characteristic  which  stayed  with  him  to  the  end. 
He  joked  with  death  and  gave  a  careless  hand  tr,  suffering.  .X  few 
of  the  more  imaginative  and  aesthetically  minded  lost  themselves  in 
open-mouthed  contemplation  of  the  bestormed  forest  and  its  be- 
haviour. 

The  cannonade  was  furious,  and  though  not  many  of  the  grey 
soldiers  suffered,  the  grey  trees  did.  Great  and  sn.i!!  branches  were 
lopped  off.  In  the  dim  light  they  came  tumbling  down.  They  were 
borne  sideways,  tearing  through  the  groves  and  coverts,  or,  caught 
by  an  exploding  shell  and  torn  twig  from  twig,  they  fell  in  a  shower 
of  slivers,  or,  chopped  clean  from  the  trunk,  down  they  crashed 
from  leafy  level  to  level  till  they  reached  the  forest  floor.  Beneath 
them  rose  shouts  of  warning,  came  a  scattering  of  grey  mortals. 
\ounger  trees  were  cut  short  off.  Their  woodland  race  was  run; 
down  they  rushed  with  their  festoons  of  vines,  crushing  the  under- 
growth of  laurel  and  hazel.  Other  shells  struck  the  red  brown 
resinous  bodies  of  pines,  set  loose  dangerous  mists  of  bark  and 
splinter.  As  by  a  whirlwind  the  air  was  tilletl  with  torn  ami  fli'ing 
growth,  with  the  dull  crash  and  leafy  fall  of  the  forest  non-combat- 
ants. The  light  was  no  longer  pure;  it  was  murky  here  as  elsewhere. 
The  violet  fields  and  the  vermeil  gardens  were  blotted  out,  and  in 
the  shrieking  of  the  shells  the  birds  could  not  have  been  heard  to  sing 
even  were  they  there.  They  were  not  there;  they  were  all  flown  far 
away.  It  was  dark  in  the  wood,  dark  anfl  full  of  sound  and  of  mov- 
ing bodies  charged  with  danger.  The  whirlwind  swept  it,  the  tree- 
tops  snapped  off.  "  Attention  I"  The  grey  soldiers  were  glad  to  hear 
the  word.  "Forward!  March!"  They  were  blithe  to  hear  the  order 
and  to  leave  the  wood. 

They  moved  out  into  old  fields,  grown  with  sedge  and  sassafras, 
here  and  there  dwarf  pines.  Apparently  the  cannon  had  lost  them; 
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at  any  rate  for  a  time  the  firing  ceased.  The  east  was  now  pink,  the 
air  here  very  pure  and  cool  and  still,  each  feather  of  broom  sedge 
holding  it;-  row  of  diamond  dewdrops.  The  earth  was  much  cut  up. 
"Batteries  been  along  here,"  said  the  men.  "Ours,  too.  Know  the 
wheel  marks.   Hello!   What  you  got,  Carter?' 

"Somebody's  dropi)ed  his  [)hotograph  album." 

The  man  in  front  and  the  man  behind  and  the  man  on  the  other 
side  all  looked.  "One  of  those  folding  things!  Pn'tty  children! 
one,  two,  three,  four,  and  their  mother.  —  Keep  it  for  him,  Henry. 
Think  the  Crenshaw  battery,  or  Bra.\ton's,  or  the  King  William, 
or  the  Dixie  was  over  this  way." 

Beyond  the  poisoned  field  were  more  woods,  dipping  to  one  of  the 
innumerable  sluggish  creeks  of  the  region.  There  was  a  bridge  — 
weak  and  shaken,  but  still  a  bridge.  This  crossed  at  last,  the  troops 
climbed  a  slippery  bank,  beneath  a  wild  tangle  of  shrub  and  vine,  and 
came  suddenly  into  view  of  a  line  of  breastworks,  three  hundred 
yards  away.  There  was  a  halt;  skirmishers  were  thrown  forward. 
These  returned  without  a  trigper  having  been  pulled.  "Deserted, 
sir.  They've  fallen  back,  guns  and  all.  But  there's  a  meadow  be- 
tween us  and  the  earthworks,  sir,  that  —  that  —  that  — ' 

The  column  began  to  move  across  the  meadow  —  not  a  wide 
meadow,  a  little  green,  boggy  place  commanded  by  the  breastworks. 
Apparently  grey  troops  had  made  a  charge  here,  the  evening  before. 
The  trees  that  fringed  the  small,  irregular  oval,  and  the  great  birds 
that  sat  in  the  trees,  and  the  colum  whose  coming  had  made  the 
birds  to  rise,  looked  upon  a  meadow  set  as  thick  with  dead  men  as  it 
should  have  been  with  daisies.  They  lay  thick,  thick,  two  hundred 
and  fifty  of  them,  perhaps,  heart  pierced,  temple  pierced  by  n:\nlc 
balls,  or  all  the  body  shockingly  torn  by  grape  and  canister.  The 
wounded  had  been  taken  away.  Only  the  dead  were  here,  watched 
bv  the  great  birds,  the  treetops  and  the  dawn.  They  lay  fantasti- 
cally, some  rounded  into  a  ball,  some  spread  eagle,  some  with  their 
arms  over  their  eyes,  some  in  the  posture  of  easy  sli  .p.  At  one  side 
was  a  swampy  place,  and  on  the  edge  of  this  a  man,  sunk  to  the 
thigh,  kept  upright.  The  living  men  thought  him  living,  too.  More 
than  one  started  out  of  line  toward  him,  but  then  they  saw  that  half 
his  head  was  blown  away. 

They  left  the  meadow  and  took  a  road  that  skirted  another  great 
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piece  o,^forest  The  sun  can.e  up,  drank  otT  the  va>,rant  wreaths  of 
m,st  and  dned  the  dew  from  th.  sedfie.  There  was  prom  se  So" 
fierce  daz^hng  day  Another  halt.  •■  What  s  the  mitter  thi  ime?  ■■' 
asked  the  men.  "God!  I  want  to  march  on  -  into  s,  metL. 
happemnR!"  Rumour  came  back.  '"Woods  in  fro„,  of  us  .  "^ 
somethmg.  Don't  know  yet  whether  it 's  bu..ards  or  ^•anl^;,  G  : 
ready  to  open  nre,  anyway."  All  ready,  the  men  waited  until  she 
came  asam  -Ifs  men,  anyhow.  Woods  just  full  of  S  nets 
gleammp;.  Better  throw  your  muskets  forward  '  "''>"nets 

The  column  moved  on,  but  cautiously,  with  a  strong  fcelin-  thit 

Then  suddenly  came  recognition.   "Grey -, rev!  -  See  the  11  «- 
They  reours!  See-"  Rumour  broke  into  jubilant  shouting.  "uX 

he  head  of  Jackson  ,s  column !  It 's  the  X'alley  men !  Hurrah !  »ur- 
•HelnrTv'    ,^'°"--"IIJ'-'^^-"'    Vaaaih!    Vaaaaaihhhh! - 
old  Valley!       Hello,  boys!   If  you  don't  look  out  vou'll  be  Rettine 
your  na-iies  in  the  papers!'    'Hello,  boys!  come  to  help  us  km  mos 
qu.  oes     Have  n't  got  any  quinine  handy,  have  you?'  'Hello  bo  V 
Hello  Kemstown,  McDowell,  Front  Royal,  Winchester,  Ha    J^'s 
Ferry,  Cross  Keys,  Port  Republic!  Yaaaih!  Yaaaaaihh  '    'Heilo 
you  damned  Cohees!  Are  you  the  foot  ca^•alry?^  -  6,th  Virginia 
Stonewall  Brigade?  Glad  to  see  you,  63th!  U^lcome  to  tl  es^here 
parts.  What  made  you  late?  We  surely  did  hone  for  vou  yesterday 
evenmg.  Oh,  shucks!  the  best  gun '11  miss  fire  once 'in  a   ifctme 
Who  s  your  colonel?  Richard  Cleave?  Oh,  yes,  I  remember     ed 

V-       »'.",''"  '■''''""'~"  ^^'"'^■'^  «"'  '^  S°«i  ""^.  loo,  -  real  prou 
of  h,m.   Well,  we  surely  are  glad  to  see  you  fellmvs  in  the  flesh   - 
Oh  we  re  gomg  to  halt.  You  halted,  too?  -  Regular  love  feast '  bv 
Jimmy!  Got  any  tobacco? "  t.""ir  love  least,  b> 

A  particularly  ragged  private,  having  gained  permission  from  his 
officer  came  up  to  the  sycamore  beneath  which  his  own  coloneUn 
the  cohmel  of  the  65th  were  exchanging  courtesies.    Th'   forme 

ber.  Well,  colonel  I  m  waiting  for  orders,  as  you  are.  Morally  sure 
«e  re  m  for  an  awful  scrap.  Got  a  real  respect  for  Fitz  John  Porter 

the  rabble  at  Manassas  than  a  grub's  like  a  butterfly!  Mighty  fine 
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fiBlitinR  machine  now.  Fit.  John's  got  our  old  frienil  Sykes  and  the 
ReKulars  That  does  n't  mean  what  it  did  at  Manassas  -  ch? 
We're  all  Regulars  now,  ourselves.  -  Yes,  Cold  Harbour,  I  reckon, 
or  maybe  a  little  this  way  -  (iaines's  Mill.  That  s  their  secon  1  line 
Wonderful  breastworks.  Mac's  a  master  enRineer!  —  Now  III 
clear  out  and  let  you  and  Gary  talk  " 

The  two  cousins  sat  down  on  the  grass  beneath  the  sycamore. 
For  a  little  they  eyed  each  other  in  silence.  Edward  Caiy  was  more 
beautiful  than  ever,  and  apparently  lu.ppy,  though  one  of  his  ;  hoes 
was  nothing  more  than  a  sanjal,  and  he  was  innocent  of  a  collar 
and  his  sleeve  demanded  a  patch.  He  was  thin,  bright-eyed,  and 
bronzed,  and  he  handled  his  rifle  with  lazy  exp.rtness,  and  he  looked 
at  his  cousin  with  a  genuine  respect  and  liking.  "  Richard  I  heard 
about  Will.  I  know  you  were  likt  a  father  to  the  boy.  I  am  very 

^""■a  know  that  you  arc,  Edward.  I  would  rather  not  talk  about  it, 
please.  When  the  country  bleeds,  one  must  put  away  private  griof. 
He  sat  in  the  shade  of  the  tree,  thin  and  bronzed  and  bright-eye< 
like  hiF  cousin,  thoug*^  not  ra'.'ge.l.  Dundee  grazed  at  hand,  and 
scattered  upon  the  edge  of  the  wood,  beneath  the  little  dogwood 
trees,  lay  like  acorns  his  men,  fraternizing  with  the  Tuckahoe 
regiment.  "Your  father  and  Fauqaier—?" 

"  Both  somewhere  in  this  No-man's  Land.  What  a  wilderness  ol 
creeks  and  woods  it  is!  I  slept  last  night  in  a  swamp,  and  at  rev'eil  e 
a  beautiful  moccasin  lay  on  a  log  and  looked  at  me.  I  don  t  think 
either  father  or  Fauquier  were  engaged  last  evening.  Pender  and 
Ripley  bore  the  brui  t  of  it.  Judith  is  in  Richmond. 
"Yes  I  had  a  letter  from  her  before  we  left  the  'Valley. 
"I  am  glad  Richard,  it  is  vou.  We  were  all  strangely  at  sea,  some- 
how -  She  is  a  noble  woman.  When  I  look  at  her  I  always  feci 
r-assured  as  to  the  meaning  and  goal  of  humanity."  ,   ,     .„ 

■  a  I  know  - 1  love  her  dearly,  dearly.  If  I  outhve  this  battle  I  will 
try  to  get  to  see  her  — " 

Of£  somewhere,  on  the  left,  a  solitary  cannon  boomed  The  gre> 
soldiers  turned  their  heads,  "A  signal  somewher--!  We  re  spreu.l 
overall  creation.  Crossing  here  and  crossing  there,  and  every  half- 
hour  losing  your  way!  It's  like  the  maze  we  used  to  read  about  ^ 
this  bottomless,  mountainless,  creeky,  swampy,  levensh,  daimieu 
lowland  —  " 
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The  two  bcnea  h  he  syca  .,o>,.  sr,,ile.l.  ■•  •  Buck  to  our  mountains  ' 
eh?    suKi  L.lward.  C  ea^■e  reKanle,]  the  forest  sonuvvhat  frowninKlv 
VV  e  are  not.    he  sai.l,  "ma  very  k»'>'1  humour  this  morning.   Ve'<^ 
terday  was  a  day  m  which  things  went  wroc  .." 
"It.  was  a  sickeninR  disappointment,     at'-nowledKe,"   F.dward 
We  hstened  and  hstencd    He's  Kot  a  tremendous  reputation,  vou 
know  -Jackson.    I'oreordauied  an,l  predestined  to  he  at  the  cru- 
cial pomt  at  the  cntical  moment!  liacke.i  alike  l.v  Calvin  an,|  Cxi' 
So  we  looked  for  a  comet  to  strike  Kitz  John  Porter,  an.l  instead  we 
were  treated  to  -n  eclipse.   It  was  a  frightful  slaughter.   I  siw  (icn- 
era    Lee  afterwards  -  magnanimous,  calm,  an<l  Rrand'  What  was 
really  ^he  reason  ? 

Cleave  moved  restlessly.  "I  cannot  say.  Perhaps  I  nuRhl  hazard 
change '"  "°  "''■  "'""'"'''  "^  >^'"''''""^-   ''""-''''y  I  hope  for  a 

"  Yon  consider  him  a  great  general  ?" 

"A  very  g,  •  one.  But  he's  sprung  from  earth  -  ascend.^l  like 
the  rc-st  ol  us.  .  or  h.m  as  for  you  and  me,  there 's  the  heel  undipped 
and  the  unlucky  day.  ' 

The  ofr,cers  of  the  first  grey  regiment  began  to  bestir  themselves 
/•<;//:«-  /.alhn  -  ball  in!  Edward  rose,  "  Well,  we  shall  see  what 
weshall  see     Good-bye,  Richard!"   The  two  .shook  hands  warmly 
Cary  ran  to  his  place  in  the  line;  the  "Tuckahoe"  regiment,  cheered' 
l)y  the  65th,  swung  from  the  forest  road  into  a  track  leadin.'  across 
an  expanse  of  broom  sedge.   It  went  rapidly.  The  dew  was  dried 
ho  mist  lifted,  the  sun  b'azing  with  ali  .,is  might.  During  the  night 
he  withdrawing  Federals  had  also  travelled  this  road.    It  was  cut 
l'\-  gun-wheels,  it  was  s;rewn  with  abandoned  wagons,  ambulances 
accoutrements  of  all  kin    s.  There  w.re  a  number  <,f  dead  horses' 
1  hey  lay  across  the  road,  or  to  either  hand  in  the  melancholv  fields 
I'f  .sedge.    l'roi.i  some  dead  trees  the  buzzards  watche.l.  OnJ  horse 
lar  out  in  the  yellow  sedge  lifted  his  head  and  piteouslv  neighed   ' 
I  he  troops  came  into  the  neighbourhood ..;  Gaines's  Mill,  Through 
snlle  after  grille  cf  wo-en  twig  and  bamboo  vine  they  descended  to 
another  creek,  sleeping  and  shadowed,  crossed  it  somehow,  and  rame 
up  into  forest  again.    Before  them,  through  tnc  trees,  was  visible 
a  great  open  space,  hun-lreds  of  acres.  Here  and  there  it  rose  into 
Kiioils,  and  on  these  were  planted  grey  batteries.   Beyond  the  open 
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there  showed  a  horseshoe  of  a  creek,  fri-.Recl  with  sw.n,p  tjrowth  a 
ind  tun«led  wo..dland;  beyond  this  uK.jn  .  P-M.'t..-  slo^ 
Almost  a  clitT,  mountinR  t-  a  wide  pl.leau.  All  the  sule  .,f  the ....  nt 
wr/»ccuple.  1.V  admirable  ;,reastw..rks,  triple  lines  .,ne  ab.Ae  the 
,hVr  while  a  the  ba,.'  between  hill  and  creek,  wlhin  the  enshad- 
:S£:t:laM.lanted  a  «reat  abattis  of  ^»^ ^^j  '^^^^ 

5i:;dSr:s;:;^= 
s-^r;^d'5"it^=-''-f -T 

ttrits  irciwni.i     1  ,,,,  s„l,licrs  lay  down  in  the 

l:r::^:^ir™i^t^Sthi::Lered  creek  and 

^T^  =\:::.:'"i"n^.:"/S:a  h£r.  Th.  a  .ey 
baue  y    1^  in  ront  of  this  strip  of  woods,  opened  with  a  howitzer^ 
The  sh:.      vent  singinR  on  its  errand,  e.,.loded  be  ore  one  of  ^h 
trinle  tiers    The  plateau  answered  with  a  hundred-pounder.  The 
m^s  ne   ame  owa  d  the  battery,  overpassed  it.  and  exploded  abo 

ly.ng  on  the  earin  oe  j  ^^^.^  ^^  ^^^^^^^ 

Z:^'TCt^£^^^^  opened  the  battle-  a.ain 
^  Jv^!!!' t,;:  f:!:;st  on  the  left,  near  Cold  Harbour^her^on. 

rest  t^y  ^n  ind  more  besides.  They  fretted,  they  grew  queru- 
ous^  Oh  good  God,  why  don't  w,-  move?  There's  bring  -  heav 
lous.     ^"' K"°"  j^/  i„   to  lie  here  in  these  swamps  an.l 

fiZ  ™i!oe  al  day?  Thought  we  were  brought  here  to  bgh. 
Ske"  I  The  general  wa«king  in  the  forest  and  saying  his  prayers  .- 

~A  baUeS,'ar' over  on  the  edge  of  a  swamp,  broke  loose  tearing 
the  .ult^Tir  with  shell  after  shell  tossed  again.t  a  Federal  brea  t- 
work  on -the  other  side  of  the  marsh.  The  Stonewall  Bngadegrc. 
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vividly  intcri'stfd.  "That's  I),  II.  Hill  ovf  'herd  I),  H.  Hill  is,, 
liKhtcr  from  way  haik  :  ()l,i)r<l,wliy(l..ii't  we  tinht  ti«..^  Iluly  Mi>sm, 
what  a  racket:"  ■rhclda/ii.,-  niHin  lilli-d  wllhrra^haiid  mar.  I'liiiif 
Fitz  John  I'ortcr's  ijiins  opcnrd.  fiill-niuuthi.d,  „n  (h,.  adventurous 
halt'Ty. 

It  had  niTVi",  i-lan.  sheer  grit  emiUKh  for  a  do/.n.  Iiiil  it  was  oul- 
metalled.  One  liy  one  its  puns  were  silenced,  -  niosl  of  the  horses 
down,  most  of  the  cannoneers.  Hill  recalled  it.  .\  little  later  he 
rerciverl  an  order  from  .(  kson.  ■(ieneral  Hill  will  \.itli,lraw  his 
tnK)ps  to  the  left  of  the  road,  in  rear  of  his  present  position,  where  he 
will  await  further  orders."  Hill  went,  with  shut  lips.  One  o'chuk 
—  two  o'clock  -  half-past  two.  ■()  God,  have  mercv ,  Is  this  the 
Army  of  the  X'alleyi'" 

Allan  Gold,  detached  at  dawn  on  •-cou  luty,  found  hini.sell  aliout 
this  time  near,  r  to  the  Confetlerate  cc  e  than  to  his  own  hase  of 
operations  at  the  left.  He  had  heen  markinj;  the  winding's  of  creek.s, 
observing  where  there  weie  bridses  aiul  where  tin  re  were  none,  the' 
depth  of  channel;  and  the  intirmness  of  marshes.  He  h  d  nole<l  the 
Federal  positions  and  the  amount  of  stores  abandom  et  <in  lire, 
RoiHi  rice  and  meat.  Rood  shoes,  blankets,  harness,  ten'  ^moulder- 
inR  and  smokinR  in  glade  and  thicket.  He  had  come  upon  dead  men 
and  horses  and  U|)on  wounded  men  and  horses.  He  hail  >;i\cn  the 
wounded  drink.  He  had  killed  with  the  butt  of  his  rilie  a  l.issing  and 
coiled  snake.  He  had  turned  his  eyes  away  from  the  black"  and 
winged  covering  of  a  dea<l  horse  and  rider.  Kneeling  at  last  to  drink 
at  a  narrow,  hidden  creek,  slumbering  between  vine-laden  trees,  he 
had  raised  his  eyes,  and  on  the  other  .side  marked  a  blue  .scout  look- 
ing, startled,  out  of  a  hazel  bush.  There  was  a  click  from  two  mus- 
kets; then  Allan  said,  "Don't  fire!  I  won't.  Why  shouii.  we?  iJrink 
and  forget."  The  blue  scout  signified  acquiescence.  ".\II  right, 
Reb.  I'm  tired  fighting,  anyway  I  Was  brought  u|)  a  Quaker,  and 
would  n't  mind  if  I  had  stayed  one!  Got  anything  to  mi.\  with  the 
water?" 

"Xo." 

"Well,  let's  take  it  just  dry  so."  Both  drank,  then  settled  back 
<n  their  heel?  for  a  moment's  conversation.  "Awful  weather,"  said 
the  blue  scout.  "Did  n't  know  there  could  be  such  withering  heat! 
And  malaria  —  lying  out  of  nights  in  swanins,  with  owls  hooting 
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and  jack-n'-lanterns  round  your  bed!  Ain't  you  folks  most  beat 
yet?" 

"  No,"  said  the  grey  scout.  "  Don't  you  think  you  've  about  worn 
your  welcome  out  and  had  better  go  home?  —  Look  out  there!  Your 
gun's  slipping  into  the  water." 

The  blue  recovered  it.  "  It 's  give  out  this  morning  that  Stonewall 
Jackson's  arrived  on  the  scene." 

"Yes,  he  has." 

"Well,  he's  a  one-er!  Good  many  of  you  we  wish  would  desert. 
—  No;  we  ain't  going  home  till  we  go  through  Richmond." 

"  Well,"  said  Allan  politely, "  first  and  last,  a  good  many  folk  have 
settled  hereabouts  since  Captain  John  Smith  traded  on  the  Chicka- 
hominy  with  the  Indians.  There's  family  graveyards  all  through 
these  woods.   I  hope  you'll  like  the  country." 

The  othe'  drank  again  of  the  brown  water.  "  It  was  n't  so  bad  in 
the  spring  time.  We  thought  it  was  awful  lovely  at  first,  all  span- 
gled with  flowers  and  birds.  —  Are  yon  married?" 

"No." 

"  Neither  am  I.  But  I  'm  going  to  be,  when  I  get  back  to  where  I 
belong.  Her  name's  Flora." 

"That's  a  pretty  name." 

"  Yes,  and  she 's  pretty,  too  —  "  He  half  closed  his  eyes  and  smiled 
blissfully,  then  rose  from  the  laurels.  "  Well,  I  must  be  trotting  along, 
away  from  Cold  Harbour.  Funniest  name? !  What  does  it  mean  ?  " 

"  It  was  an  inn,  long  ago,  where  you  got  only  cold  fare.  Should  n'l 
wonder  if  history  is  n't  going  to  repeat  itself  —"  He  rose,  also,  tall 
and  blonde.  "Well,  I  must  be  travelling,  too  — " 

"Rations  getting  pretty  low,  are  n't  they?  How  about  coffee?" 

"Oh,  one  day,"  said  Allan,  "we're  going  to  drink  a  lot  of  it!  No. 
I  don't  know  that  they  are  especially  low." 

The  blue  scout  dipped  a  hand  into  his  pocket.  "Well,  I've  got  a 
packet  of  it,  and  there's  plenty  more  where  that  came  from.  — 
Catch,  Reb!" 

Allan  caught  it.  "You're  very  good,  Yank.  Thank  you." 

"Have  you  got  any  quinine?" 

"No." 

The  blue  scout  tossed  across  a  small  box.  " There 's  for  you !  No. 
I  don't  want  it.  We've  got  plenty.  —  Well,  good-bye." 
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wedding  '"■"  '''  '"^'  ^^'^•"  ^^'^  '^"="''  "-d  have  a  beauuL 

The  blue  vanished  in  the  underbrush,  the  erev  went  nn  h- 
through  the  heavy  forest.  He  uas  moving  nmv  toward  sounH^  "'"'' 
increasing,  presagin,  a  realm  of  jarred  afrlnd  inSnTeatdrums' 
ovS;^trre:r1r".sS'^.^  "T*-'  'T'-  "^''-n'-rhe 
;;An  right:  all  rif  T^-^^.";.  'i^^^:^[^^r: 
ijattle.  Come  on,  if  you  want  to."  '^ 

horses  to  each  gun,  straining,  red-nostrilled,  fiery  eyed  a  sfruck 
across  a  corner  of  the  plain.  Over  it  burst  th^  shells  twelve  oord 
"^c;  'T  !^:P-"^--  a  horse  went  down  -  tL%'  kt'cut   h^ 

"as  met  and  followed  by  cheering.    Turnine  his  hnd   ho  «=,. 
general  and  his  staff,  and  though  he  had  never  seen  te  he  kew' 

t  ef  wirh  "'  n'  '™""  ''^«^"  '°  ^'^-^^  The  commande  -k 
rn,H  K  !  f"  ^  '"'''  """^'^  ^^^'^  'he  dim,  overarched  aisle  like 

oad  between  the  cheering  troops.  With  his  staff  he  left'thewS 
for  the  open,  ndmg  beneath  the  shelter  by  the  finger  of  sumach  "3 
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sassafras,  toward  the  battery.  He  saw  Allan,  and  reined  up  iron- 
grey  Traveller.  "You  do  not  belong  to  this  regiment.  —  A  scout? 
General  Jackson's?  —  Ah,  well,  I  expect  General  Jackson  to  strike 
those  people  on  the  right  any  moment  now!"  He  rode  up  to  the 
battery.  The  shells  were  raining,  bursting  above,  around.  In  the 
shelter  of  the  hill  the  battery  horses  had  at  first,  veteran,  undis- 
turbed, cropped  the  parched  grass,  but  now  one  was  wounded  and 
now  another.  An  arm  was  torn  from  a  gunner.  A  second,  stooping 
over  a  limber  chest,  was  struck  between  the  shoulders,  crushed, 
flesh  and  bone,  into  pulp.  The  artillery  captain  came  up  to  the 
general-in-chief.  "  General  Lee,  won't  you  go  away  ?  Gentlemen, 
won't  you  tell  him  that  there's  danger?" 

The  stafiF  reinforced  the  statement,  but  without  avail.  General 
Lee  shook  his  head,  and  with  his  field-glasses  continued  to  gaze 
toward  the  left,  whence  should  arise  the  dust,  the  smoke,  the  sound 
of  Jackson's  flanking  movement.  There  was  no  sign  on  the  left,  but 
here,  in  the  centre,  the  noise  from  the  woods  beyond  the  creek  was 
growing  infernal.  He  lowered  the  glass.  "  Captain  Chamberlayne, 
will  you  go  tell  General  Longstreet  — " 

Out  of  the  thunder-filled  woods,  back  from  creek  and  swamp  and 
briar  and  slashing,  from  abattis  of  bough  and  log,  from  the  shadow 
of  that  bluff  head  with  its  earthworks  one  above  the  other,  from  the 
scorching  flame  of  twenty  batteries  and  the  wild  singing  of  the  minies, 
rushed  the  South  Carolina  troops.  The  brigadier  —  Maxey  Gregg 
—  the  regimental,  the  company  ofiicers,  with  shouts,  with  appeals, 
with  waved  swords,  strove  to  stop  the  rout.  The  command  rallied, 
then  broke  again.  Hell  was  in  the  wood,  and  the  men's  faces  were 
grey  and  drawn.  "We  must  rally  those  troops!"  said  Lee,  and  gal- 
loped forward.  He  came  into  the  midst  of  the  disordered  throng. 
"Men,  men!  Remember  your  State  —  Do  your  duty!"  They 
recognized  him,  rallied,  formed  on  the  colours,  swept  past  him  with 
a  cheer  and  reentered  the  deep  and  fatal  wood. 

The  battery  in  front  of  Allan  began  to  suffer  dreadfully.  The 
horses  grew  infected  with  the  terror  of  the  plain.  They  jerked  their 
heads  back;  they  neighed  mournfully;  some  left  the  grass  and  began 
to  gallop  aimlessly  across  the  field.  The  shells  came  in  a  stream, 
great,  hurtling  missiles.  Where  they  struck  flesh  or  ploughed  into 
the  earth,  it  was  with  a  deadened  sound;  when  they  burst  in  air,  it 
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was  like  crackling  thunder.  Tlie  blue  sky  was  gone.  A  battle  pall 
wrapped  the  thousands  and  thousands  of  men,  the  guns,  the  horses, 
forest,  swamp,  creeks,  old  fields;  the  gre;.t  strength  of  the  Federal 
position,  the  grey  brigades  dashing  against  it,  hurled  back  like 
Atlantic  combers.  It  should  be  about  three  o'clock,  Allan 
thought,  but  he  did  not  know.  Every  nerve  was  tingling,  the  blood 
pounding  in  his  veins.  Time  and  space  behaved  like  waves  charged 
with  strange  driftwood.  He  felt  a  mad  excitement,  was  sure  that  if 
he  stood  upright  or  tried  to  walk  he  would  stagger.  An  order  ran 
down  the  line  of  the  brigade  he  had  adopted.  Attention! 

He  found  himself  on  his  feet  and  in  line,  steady,  clear  of  head  as 
though  he  trod  the  path  by  Thunder  Run.  Forward!  March!  The 
brigade  cleared  the  wood,  and  in  line  of  battle  passed  the  exhausted 
batteiy.  Allan  noted  a  soldier  beneath  a  horse,  a  contoitcd,  purple, 
frozen  face  held  between  the  brute's  fore-legs.  The  air  was  filled  with 
whistling  shells;  the  brocn  sedge  was  on  fire.  Right  shoulder.  Shift 
Arms!  Charge! 

Somewhere,  about  halfway  over  the  plain,  he  became  convinced 
that  his  right  leg  from  the  hip  down  was  gone  to  sleep.  He  had  an 
idea  that  he  was  not  keeping  up.  A  line  passed  him  —  another;  he 
must  n't  let  the  others  get  ahead!  and  for  a  minute  he  ran  quite  rap- 
idly. There  was  a  yellow,  rain-washed  guUey  before  hun;  the  charge 
swept  down  one  side  and  up  the  other.  This  crack  in  the  earth  was 
two  thirds  of  the  way  across  the  open;  beyond  were  the  wood,  the 
creek,  the  abattis,  the  climbing  lines  of  breastworks,  the  thirty-five 
thousand  in  blue,  and  the  tremendous  guns.  The  grey  charge  was 
yelling  high  and  clear,  preparing  to  deliver  its  first  fire;  the  air  a 
roar  of  sound  and  a  glaring  light.  Allan  went  down  one  side  of  the 
guUey  with  some  ease,  but  it  was  another  thing  to  climb  the  other. 
However,  up  he  got,  almost  'm  the  top  —  and  then  pitched  forward, 
clutching  at  the  growth  of  sedge  along  the  crest.  It  held  him  steady, 
and  he  settled  into  a  rut  of  yellow  earth  and  tried  to  think  it  over. 
Endeavouring  to  draw  himself  a  little  higher,  a  minie  ball  went 
through  his  shoulder.  The  grey  charge  passed  him,  roaring  on  to 
the  shadowy  wood. 

He  helped  himself  as  best  he  could,  staunched  some  blood,  drew 
his  own  conclusions  as  to  his  wounds.  He  was  not  suffering  much; 
not  over  much.    By  nature  he  matched  increasing  danger  with 
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increasing  coolness.  All  that  he  especially  wanted  was  for  that 
charge  to  succeed  —  for  the  grey  to  succeed.  His  position  here,  on 
the  rim  of  the  gully,  was  an  admirable  one  for  witnessing  all  that  the 
shifting  smoke  might  allow  to  be  witnessed.  It  was  true  that  a  keen- 
ing minie  or  one  of  the  monstrous  shells  might  in  an  instant  shear 
his  thread  of  life,  probably  would  do  so;  all  the  probabilities  lay 
that  way.  But  he  was  cool  and  courageous,  and  had  kept  himself 
ready  to  go.  An  absorbing  interest  in  the  field  of  Gaines's  Mill,  a 
passionate  desire  that  Victory  should  wear  grey,  dominated  all  other 
feeling.  Half  in  the  seam  of  the  gully,  half  in  the  sedge  at  the  top, 
he  made  himself  as  easy  as  he  could  and  rested  a  spectator. 

The  battle  smoke,  now  heavily  settling,  now  drifting  like  -louds 
before  a  wind,  now  torn  asunder  and  lifting  from  the  scene,  made 
the  great  field  to  come  and  go  in  flashes,  or  like  visions  of  the  night. 
He  saw  that  A.  P.  Hill  was  sending  in  his  brigades,  brigade  after 
brigade.  He  looked  to  the  left  whence  should  come  Jackson,  but 
over  there,  just  seen  through  the  smoke,  the  forest  stood  sultry  and 
still.  Behind  him,  however,  in  the  wood  at  the  base  of  the  armed 
hill,  there  rose  a  clamour  and  deep  thunder  as  of  Armageddon.  Like 
a  grey  wave  broken  against  an  iron  shore,  the  troops  with  whom  he 
had  charged  streamed  back  disordered,  out  of  the  shadowy  wood 
into  the  open,  where  in  the  gold  sedge  lay  many  a  dead  man  and 
many  a  wounded.  Allan  saw  the  crimson  flag  with  the  blue  cross 
shaken,  held  on  high,  heard  the  oflScers  crying,  "Back,  men,  back! 
Virginians,  do  your  di'ty!"  The  wave  formed  agaiii.  He  tried  to 
rise  so  that  he  might  go  v.Ith  it,  but  could  not.  It  returned  into  the 
wood.  Before  him,  racmg  toward  the  gully,  came  another  wave  — 
Branch's  brigade,  yelling  as  it  charged.  He  saw  it  a  moment  like 
a  grey  wall,  with  the  colours  tossing,  then  it  poured  down  into  the 
gully  and  up  and  past  him.  He  put  up  his  arms  to  shield  his  face, 
but  the  men  swerved  a  little  and  did  not  trample  him.  The  worn 
shoes,  digging  into  the  loose  earth  covered  him  with  dust.  The  mov- 
ing grey  cloth,  the  smell  of  sweat-drenched  bodies,  of  powder,  oi 
leather,  of  hot  metal,  the  panting  breath,  the  creak  and  swing,  the 
sudden  darkening,  heat  and  pressure  —  the  passage  of  ,  .at  wave 
took  his  own  breath  from  him,  left  him  white  and  sick.  Branch 
went  on.  He  looked  across  the  gully  and  saw  another  wave  coming 
—  Pender,  this  time.  Pender  came  without  yelling,  grim  and  grey 
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and  close-mouthed.  Pender  had  suffered  before  Beaver  n-,™  r  , 
to-day  there  was  not  much  more  than  half  a  blade  I  tT^  .' 
a  determined  wave.  Allan  saw  Field  in  .>,„  5- .  "''"''•  .Passed, 
He  was  tormented  with  thii^t  Thr J  !  f""^^  '"""'"K  "''• 
stretched  the  trunk  of  a  man  the  5s  blo^^tJrH'''  '^""f  "'^ 
sure  he  caught  the  glint  of  a  canteen    He  ay  flat^in   .."''/''""I 

ilTSwSllrLViNTp^i,  J-  w  ftfe'co-nS^rtZ 
at  Seven  Pines.STl^s  em^  ^'dfaLTd^ T^  :S'7her"^''  "' 

him.  WhenheoDenedT,,,l7?t-        \'^''l  ^ '^''arge  passed  over 
sea  betwe  n  cross'wMs    A  fhe  tor'""  °'  ""^  f^'"'"  ™^  '''^'^  ^ 
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foe  The  rolling  dense  smoke  flushed  momently  with  a  lund  glare. 
In  nlace<;  the  forest  was  afire,  in  others  the  stubble  of  the  field.  From 
horn  to  horn  of  the  sickle  galloped  the  riderless  horses.  Now  and 
again  a  wounded  one  among  them  screamed  fearfully. 

Allan  dragged  himself  back  to  the  gully.  It  was  safer  there  be- 
cause the  charging  lines  must  lessen  speed,  break  ranks  a  little;  they 
would  not  be  so  resistlessly  borne  on  and  over  him.   He  was  not 
light-headed,  or  he  thought  he  was  not.   He  lay  on  the  rim  of  the 
gully  th.-t  was  now  trampled  into  a  mere  trough  of  dust,  and  he 
looke.1  at  the  red  light  on  the  rolling  vapour.  Where  it  lifted  he  saw, 
as  in  a  pageant,  war  in  mid-career.  Sound,  too,  had  organized.  He 
could  have  beaten  time  to  the  gigantic  rhythm.  It  rose  and  sank; 
it  was  made  up  of  groaning,  shouting,  breathing  of  men,  gasping, 
and  the  sounds  that  horses  make,  with  louder  and  louder  ine  thun^ 
der  of  the  inanimate,  the  congregated  sound  of  the  allies  man  had 
d- vised,  -  the  saltpetre  he  had  digged,  the  powder  he  had  made,  the 
rifles  he  had  manufactured,  the  cannon  he  had  moulded,  the  solid 
shot,  grape,  canister,  shrapnel,  minie  balls.  The  shells  were  fearful, 
Allan  was  fain  to  acknowledge.  They  passed  like  whistling  winds. 
They  filled  the  air  like  great  rocks  from  a  blasting.  The  staunchest 
troops  blanched  a  little,  jerked  the  head  sidewise  as  the  shells  burst 
and  showered  ruin.  There  came  into  Allan's  mmd  a  picture  in 
the  old  geography,  -  rocks  thrown  up  by  Vesuvius.   He  thought 
he  was  speaking  to  the  geography  class.   "I'll  show  you  how  they 
look.  I  was  lying,  you  see,  at  the  edge  of  the  crater,  and  they  were 
all  overhead."  The  picture  passed  away,  and  he  began  to  think  tnat 
the  minies'  unearthly  shriek  was  much  like  the  winter  wmd  round 
Thunder  Run  Mountain  -  Sairy  and  Tom -Was  Sa.  y  bakmg 
gingerbread?  -  Of  course  not;  they  did  n't  have  gi.igerbread  now. 
Besides,  you  did  n't  want  gingerbread  when  you  were  thirsty   .  .  . 
Oh  water,wakr,water,waterl  .  .  .  Tom  might  be  taking  the  toll - 
if  there  was  anybody  to  pay  it,  and  if  they  kept  the  roads  up.  Roses 
in  bloom,  and  the  bees  in  them  and  over  the  pansies.  .  .  .  Thew-en. 
sang  and  Christianna  came  down  the  road.  Roses  and  pansies,  witti 
their  funny  little  faces,  and  Sairy's  blue  gingham  apron  and  the  blue 
skv    The  water-bucket  on  the  porch,  with  the  gourd.   He  began 
to  mutter  a  little.   "Time  to  take  in,  children  -  did  n't  you  hear 
the  bell?  I  rang  it  loudly.  lam  ringing  it  now.  Listen!  Loud,  loud 
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The  old  lesson.  .  .  .  Curtius 


—  like  church  bells  —  and  cannons 
and  the  gulf." 

wave    Allan  ^hffli,      .  "'=J.'"',P".  J"'ninR  the  hoar  and  shoutinR 

cddU t"ak  c  ffef  u\ "stcSr'  'Tt^T''''''  ""^  ^  ""  ^ 

life  -  though  he  could  have^drrUen'tllll^  T^^t  ^  ''  -^ 

The  cool  draught  and  the  strength  that  ui«  ;„  ;,        ■     .  u- 

tew  h,,  ™d,™,  „u  wi  s  Thu„";;.;°,  'cSLt  Js- 

tain  h.  wM  ,0  know  ,h,„  ,„  ,h,  a        of  ,h  ™S.v      , 
bn„  ,„,  „„„8h<,|d.  On  ,h.  har,  taUnd  ,W  clS.^Eil'S 

^=.sr?'£tf«;nssd&2 

the  least  -  and  always  it  was  A.  P.  Hill's  battle  and  alwav.  ih^ 
Srey  bngades  with  a  master  courage  dashed  them  eh  es  ala^^  It 
slope  of  fire,  and  always  the  guns  renellet  1 1  hom  T  ^         '^^ 

The  sun  could  not  be'seen.  Pla  Z3  I'^T^/.l  darr"'"'.'''r- 
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missiles,  that  the  long  musketry  rattle  and  the  baying  of  the  war 
do™  a  l.ttle  hushed.  Even  as  he  marked  this  the  lull  grewmore 
and  more  perceptible.  He  heard  the  moanmg  of  the  wounded,  be- 
cause now  the  ear  could  takj  cognizance. 

The  shadow  deepened.  A  horse,  with  a  btood-stained  saddle  un- 
hurt himself,  approached  him,  stood  nickering  for  a  morncnt,  then 
pan  c  U^ck  ag'^n,  lashed  out  with  his  heels  and  fled.  Al  the  p  am 
he  X  belo«.  the  rolling  canopy  above,  w;»s  tinged  w.th  reddish 
ur^b^  The  sighing  wind  continued,  but  the  no.se  of  AnnR  d  «'' 
Td  died.  For  all  the  moanmg  of  the  wounded,  there  seemed  to  fall  a 

'"otr  Suncamc  a  f.Hing  as  of  a  Pendulum  forever  stopj^  as  of 
Time  but  a  wreck  on  the  shore  of  Space,  and  Space  a  deserted  coas 
an^xperiment  of  some  Power  who  found  it  ineffect.yt  and  tossed  .t 
awa7  T^e  Now  and  Here,  petrified  forever,  desolate  ortver^an 
obc-ure  bubble  in  the  sea  of  being,  a  faint  tracing  on  the  .  emal 
m  I  to  be  overlaid  and  .orgotten-here  it  rested,  and  wouid  rest 
Th  field  would  3tay  and  the  actors  would  stay  both  forever  as  hey 
we  t  standing,  lying,  in  motion  or  at  rest,  suffering,  thirstmg,  tast- 
Tngth  sulphur'  and  feeling  the  heat,  held  here  forev.r  in  a  vise,  grey 
shadows  suilering  like  substance,  knowing  the  °^t^att  1-  ^  •  A 
deadly  weakness  and  horror  came  over  hmi.      O  God!      Let  u^ 

%7l  the  rear,  to  A.  P.  Hill's  right,  where  was  Long^tree'  broke 
a  faint  veiling.  It  grew  clearer,  came  nearer.  1- rom  another  dire - 
tion  -  from  fhe  left  -  burst  a  like  sound,  increasing  "kew.se  hagh. 
wild,  and  clear.  Like  a  breath  over  the  fiekl  went  the  conv.ct^n 
JacksZ  -Jackson  at  last!  Allan  dropped  .n  the  broom  sedge  h 
arm  bTneath  his  head.  The  grey  sleeve  was  wet  w.th  tears.  To 
penduL  was  swinging;  he  was  home  in  the  dear  -d  drea^^^^^^^^^ 
The  sound  increased;  the  earth  began  to  shake  with  the  tread 
men;  thrtremendous  g^ns  began  again  their  beUowmg    LongsUc^ 
swung  into  action,  with  the  brigades  of  Kemper,  Anderson,  Picket  , 
WmcL  Pryor.  and  Featherstone.   On  the  left,  -th  h.s  own  d  u- 
sion  withEwell's,  with  D.  H.  Hill's.  Jackson  struck  at  last  hU 
acksin    Whiting,  with  two  bngades,  should  h.ve  been  with  Jac  - 
on,  but",  missing  his  way  in  the  wood,  ca.ne  instead  to  Longs  reet, 
Td  with  him  entered  the  battle.  The  day  was  descendmg.  All  tlu 
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plain  was  smoky  or  luridly  lit;  avast  S1,kI<1  „f  M  ,rs.witi,  War  in 
acfon  W.thLonRstrm  and  with  "  kson  up  atlas,,  Lc  put  forth 
h  s  full  strength.  Fifty  thousand  men  in  «rc y,  thirty'-llv,.  rhousand 
men  m  blue  were  at  once  engaged  -in  three  hundred  >ears  there 
had  been  ■„  the  Western  Henr,isphere  no  battle  s«  heavy  as  this  one 
The  art,l  ry  jarred  even  the  distant  atmosphere,  and  the  high 
~.  J^^  .ere  tinged  with  red.  Si.  mL  away,  Richn3 

Allan  forgot  his  wounds,  forgot  his  thirst,  forgot  the  terror  sick 
and  cold,  of  the  minute  past.  He  no  longer  heard  the  groS  Tht 
storm  of  sound  swept  it  away.  He  was  a  fighter  with  the  g"ey  aM  his 
soul  w^s  m  he  prayer  "  Let  them  come!  Let  them  conquer ''  He 
hought,  LeUhejoar  bleed  and  the  m^lUy  die.  He  saw  a  charge  ap 
proachmg  VVmrngly  vould  he  have  been  stamped  into  the  'ar  h 
would  U  /urther  the  feet  on  their  way.  The  grey  line  hung  an  n 
stant,  poised  on  the  further  rim  of  the  gully,  then  swept  across  and 
onward.    Unfl  the  men  were  by  him,  it  was  thick  night,  thkk  and 

slope,  the  prolonged  tremendous  rattle  of  musketry-,  the  shouts 

he  fojled  assault,  anci  the  breaking  of  the  wave.   Another  came  a 

1     A.r"""''""'*"''''''^-  Over  it  hung  a  long  cloud  r^ 

K"-"^'        ''''^"'  "'""''■    "°  ^"^  °'  Battles -O  G<;d  of 

The  wave  came  on.  It  resolved  itself  into  a  moving  frieze  a  wide 
battle  hneof  tall  men,  led  by  a  tall,  gaunt  general,  with  blue  eyes  and 
flowmg,  taw^ny  hair.  In  front  was  the  battle-flag,  red  ground  and 
T^::Tt  ^ufu  "'f'P'''  ""'^  '"''  ^  •"-  «»«  -'th  a'single  star 
sh.n  >1f  '°^t^  ">'■''  '■^'''  '^'  ''"'^-  «"^^ti"g  overhead,  a  great 
.^hell  ht  all  with  a  fiery  glare.  The  frieze  began  to  sing. 

"  The  race  is  not  to  them  that's  got 
The  loORest  legs  to  run, 
Nor  the  battle  to  that  people 
That  shoots  the  biggest  gun  —  " 

Allan  propped  himself  upon  his  hands.   '  '     .  r-  Texas!  Fourth 
iexas!  —  Fourth  — " 

A  foot  came  hard  on  Allans  hand.  He  did  not  care.  He  had  a  vision 
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of  keen,  bronze  faces,  hands  on  Run-Iocks.  The  lonR,  grey  kg*  went 
by  him  with  a.  miRhty  stride.  Cun-hurrel  a:..!  bayonet  gleamed  like 
moon  on  water.  The  batllc-fla«  with  tho  cross,  the  (laR  with  the 
sinnlc  star,  spread  red  and  blue  winRS.  Past  him  they  sped,  RiRantic, 
great  ensigns  of  des|wratc  valour,  war  Ro<ldesses,  valkyriw,  .  .  . 
•  ither  the  Rreat  South  herself,  t'lc  eleven  States,  Kio  (irandc  t.. 

•lesapcakc,  Potomac  to  the  Gulf!  Ail  the  shells  were  burstinR, 
.i.i  the  drums  were  thundering  — 

The  Texans  passed,  he  sank  prone  on  the  earth.  Other  waves  he 
knew  were  followinR  — all  the  waves!  Jackson  with  KwcU,  Lons- 
strect,  the  two  Hills.  He  thouRht  he  saw  his  own  l)riRade  -  saw  the 
Stonewall.  But  it  was  i"  another  quarter  of  the  field,  and  he  could 
not  call  to  it.  All  the  earth  was  rocking  like  a  cradle,  blindly  swing- 
ing in  some  concussion  and  conflaRration  as  of  world  systems. 

As  dusk  descended,  the  Federal  lines  were  pierced  and  broken.  The 
Texans  made  the  breach,  but  behind  them  stormed  the  other  waves. 
—  D.  H.  Hill,  Ewcll,  t'.ie  Stonewall  BriRade,  troops  of  Longstreel. 
They  blotted  out  the  triple  breastworks;  from  north,  west,  and  south 
tliey  moimted  in  thunder  upon  the  plateau.  They  gathered  to  them 
selves  hi  re  twenty-two  guns,  ten  thousand  small  arms,  twent>  - 
eight  hundred  prisoners.  They  took  the  plateau.  Stubbornly  fight- 
ing, Fitz  John  Porter  drew  oft  his  exhausted  brigades,  plunged 
downward  through  the  forest,  toward  the  Chickahominy.  Across 
that  river,  all  day  "ong  McClellan,  with  sixty-five  thousand  men,  had 
restjd  behind  earthworks,  bewildered  by  Magruder,  demonstrating 
in  front  of  Richmond  with  twenty-eight  thousand.  Now.  at  the 
twelfth  hour,  he  sent  two  brigades,  French  and  Meagher. 

Night  fell,  black  as  pitch.  The  forest  sprang  dense,  from  miry 
soil.  The  region  was  one  where  Nature  set  traps.  In  the  darkness  it 
was  not  easy  to  tell  friend  from  foe.  Grey  fired  on  grey,  blue  on  blue. 
The  blue  still  pressed,  here  in  disorder,  het,-  with  a  steady  front, 
toward  the  grapevine  bridge  across  the  Chickahominy.  French  and 
Meagher  arrived  to  form  a  strong  rearguard.  V  hind,  on  the  plateau, 
the  grey  advance  paused,  uncertain  in  the  darkness  and  in  its  mortal 
fatigue.  Here,  and  about  the  marshy  creek  and  on  the  vast  dim 
field  beyond,  beneath  the  still  hanging  battle  cloud,  lay,  of  *...e  grey 
and  the  blue,  fourteen  thousand  dead  and  wounded.  The  sound  of 
their  suffering  rose  like  a  monotonous  wind  of  the  night. 
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THE  Stontwall  Brigade,  a  unit  in  Jackson's  advance,  halted 
on  the  plateau  near  the  McGehce  house.   All  was  dark,  all 
was  confused.  In  the  final  and  general  charge,  regiments  had 
become  separated  from  brigades,  companies  from  regiments.   Frag- 
ments of  many  commands  were  on  the  plateau,  —  Whiting,  Kwell, 
D.  H.  Hill,  Jackson's  own  divi.sion,  portions  of  Longstrcc'fs  bri- 
gades, even  a  number  of  A.  I'.  Hill's  broken,  exhausted  fighters. 
Many  an  ofTicer  lay  silent  or  moaning,  on  the  scanwd  s|r)[)e,  in  the 
terrific  tangle  about  the  creek,  or  on  the  melancholy  plain  beyond. 
Captains  shouted   orders  in  the  colonels'  places;'  lieutenants  or 
sergeants  in  the  captains'.    Here,  on  the  plateau,  where  for  hours 
the  blue  guns  had  thundered,  the  stars  were  seen  but  dimly  through 
the  smoke.   Boiiies  of  men,  and  men  singly  or  in  twos  and  threes 
wandered  like  ghosts  in  Hades.  "This  way.  Second  Virgin    !"  "Fali 
in  here,  Hood's  Texans! "  —  "  Hampton's  men,  over  here! "  —  " Fif- 
teenth Alabama!    Fifteenth  Alabamal"  —  "I'm  looking  for  the 
Milledgevillc  Hornets."  — "Ivcrson's  men!    Iverson's    men'  ' — 
"  Fall  in  bete,  Gary's  Legion ! "  —  "  First  Maryland ! "—  "  Fifth  Vir- 
ginia over  here!"  — "Where  in  hell  is  the  Eleventh  Mississippi!" 
-  "Lawton!  Lawton!"  -  "Sixty-fifth  Virginia,  fall  in  he-re!" 

East  and  soutii,  sloping  toward  the  Chickahominy,  ran  several 
miles  of  heavy  forest.  It  was  filled  with  sound,  —  the  h<x)fs  of  horses, 
the  rumblins  of  wheels,  the  breaking  through  undergrowth  of  masses 
of  men, —  sound  that  was  dying  in  volume,  rolling  toward  the 
Chickahominy.  On  the  trampled  brow  of  the  plateau,  beneath  shot- 
nddled  trees.  General  D.  H.  Hill,  coming  from  the  northern  face, 
found  General  Winder  of  the  First  Brigade  standing  with  several  of 
his  officers,  trying  to  pierce  the  murk  toward  the  river.  "You  rank 
here,  General  Winder?"  said  Hill. 

"I  think  so,  general.  Such  a  confusion  of  troops  I  have  never 
seen!  They  have  been  reporting  to  me.  It  is  yours  now  to  command." 
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"  Have  you  seen  General  Jackson? " 

"No.  Not  lately." 

D.  H.  Hill  looked  toward  the  Chickahominy.  "I  don't  deny  it's 
temptatious!  And  yet.  .  .  .  Very  dark.  Thick  woods.  Don't  know 
what  obstructions.  Men  exhausted.  Our  centre  and  right  not  come 
up.  Artillery  still  across  the  swamp  —  What 's  that  cheering  toward 
the  river?" 

"I  don't  know.  McClellan  may  have  sent  reinforcements." 

"Have  you  pickets  out? " 

•■  ■^es.  What  do  you  think,  Cleave?" 

'..  Mnk,  sir,  the  rout  outweighs  the  reinforcements.  I  think  we 
should  press  on  at  once." 

"If  we  had  cavalry!"  said  Winder  impatiently.  "However,  Gen- 
eral Stuart  has  swept  down  toward  the  Pamunkey.  That  will  be 
their  line  of  retreat  —  to  the  White  House." 

"There  is  the  chance,"  said  Cleave,  "that  General  McClellan 
will  abandon  that  line,  and  make  instead  for  thf  James  and  the  gun- 
boats at  Harrison's  Landing." 

Hill  nodded.  "  Yes,  it 's  a  possibility.  General  Lee  is  aware  of  it. 
He  '11  not  unmask  Richmond  and  come  altogether  on  this  side  the 
Chickahominy  until  he  knows.  All  that  crowd  down  there  may  set 
to  and  cross  to-night  — " 

"How  many  bridges?"  asked  Lawton. 

"Alexander's  and  Grapevine.  Woodbury's  higher  up." 

"I  do  not  believe  that  there  are  three,  sir.  There  is  a  report  that 
two  are  burned.  I  believe  that  the  GrapeNine  is  their  only  road  —  " 

"  You  believe,  colonel,  but  you  do  not  know.  What  do  you  think. 
General  Winder?" 

"I  think,  sir,  with  Colonel  Cleave,  that  we  should  push  down 
through  the  woods  to  the  right  of  the  Grapevine  Bridge.  They,  too, 
are  exhausted,  their  horses  jaded,  their  ammunition  spent.  We 
could  gather  a  little  artillery  —  Poague's  battery  is  here.  They  arc 
crushed  together,  in  great  masses.  If  we  could  fall  upon  them,  cause 
a  great  panic  there  at  the  water,  much  might  come  of  it." 

Hill  looked  with  troubled  eyes  about  the  plateau.  "And  two  or 
three  thousand  men,  perhaps,  be  swallowed  up  and  lost!  A  grand 
charge  that  took  this  plateau  —  yes!  and  a  grand  charge  at  Bea\er 
Dam  Creek  yesterday  at  dark,  and  a  grand  cnarge  when  Albert 
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Sidney  Johnston  was  killed,  and  a  grand  charge  when  Ashby  was 
killed,  and  on  a  number  of  other  occasions,  and  now  a  grand  night- 
time charge  with  worn-out  troops.  All  grand  —  just  the  kind  of 
grandeur  the  South  cannot  afford!  .  .  .  An  army  yet  of  blue  troops 
and  fresh,  shouting  brigades,  and  our  centre  and  right  on  the  other 
side  of  the  creek.  ...  I  don't  dare  do  it,  gentlemen!  —  not  on  my 
own  responsibility.  What  do  you  think,  General  Lawton?" 
"I  think  you  are  right,  sir." 

"More  and  more  troops  are  coming  upon  the  plateau,"  said 
Winder.  "  General  Hill,  if  you  will  order  us  to  go  we  will  see  to  it 
that  you  do  not  repent  — " 

"They  are  defeated  and  retreating,  sir,"  said  Cleave.  "If  they 
are  crossing  the  river,  it  is  at  least  in  the  realm  of  probability  that 
they  have  but  the  one  path.  No  one  knows  better  than  you  what 
resolute  pressure  might  now  accomplish.  Every  moment  that  we 
wait  they  gain  in  steadiness,  and  other  reserves  will  come  up.  Make 
their  junction  with  their  centre,  and  to-morrow  we  fight  a  terrific 
battle  where  to-night  a  lesser  struggle  might  secure  a  greater  vic- 
tory." 

"Speaking  largely,  that  is  true,"  said  Hill.  "But  —  I  wish  Gen- 
eral Jackson  were  here!  I  think  you  know,  gentlemen,  that,  person- 
ally, I  could  wish,  at  this  minute,  to  be  down  there  in  the  woods, 
beside  the  Grapevine  Bridge.  But  with  the  knowledge  that  the 
enemy  is  bringing  up  reserves,  with  the  darkness  so  thick,  with  no 
great  force,  and  that  exhausted,  and  with  no  artillery,  I  cannot  take 
the  responsibility  of  the  advance.  If  General  Jackson  were  here  —  " 
"May  I  send  in  search  of  him,  sir  ? " 

"Yes,  General  Winder,  you  may  do  that.  And  if  he  says,  'Go!' 
there  won't  one  of  you  be  happier  than  I." 

"We  know  that,  general.  —  Cleave,  I  am  going  to  send  you. 
You  're  far  the  likeliest.  We  want  him  to  come  and  lead  us  to  the 
completest  victory.  By  God,  we  want  Front  Royal  and  Port  Re- 
public again!" 

Cleave,  turning,  disappeared  into  the  darkness.  "See  to  your 
men,  General  Winder.  Get  them  ready,"  said  Hill.  "I'm  going  a 
little  way  into  the  woods  to  see  what  I  can  see  myself."  He  went, 
Lawton  with  him.  Before  many  minutes  had  passed  they  were  back. 
"Nearly  walked  into  their  lines!  Strung  across  the  Grapevine  road. 
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Massed  thick  between  us  and  the  Chickahominy.  Scattered  like 
acorns  through  the  woods.  Pretty  miserable,  I  gather.  Passed  party 
hunting  water.  Speech  bewrayeth  the  man,  so  did  n't  say  anything. 
Heard  the  pickets  talking.  'T  was  Meagher  and  French  came  up. 
They  're  building  great  fires  by  the  water.  Looks  as  though  they 
meant  to  cross.  Nothing  of  General  Jackson  yet  ?" 

"No,  sir.  Not  yet." 

"  Well,  I  'm  going  into  the  house  for  a  morsel  of  food.  Send  for  me 
the  moment  you  hear  anything,  i  wish  the  artillery  were  up.  Who's 
this?  Colonel  Fauquier  Gary?  In  the  darkness,  could  n't  tell.  Yes, 
General  Winder  thinks  so,  too.  We've  sent  to  ask  General  Jackson. 
Come  with  me,  Car>',  to  the  house.  Faugh!  this  stifling  heat!  And 
that  was  Sykes  we  were  fighting  against  —  George  Sykes!  Remem- 
ber he  was  my  roommate  at  the  Point?" 

The  short  path  to  McGehee's  house  was  not  trodden  without 
difficulty.  AH  the  great  plateau  was  cumbered  with  debris  of  the 
struggle.  On  the  cut  and  furrowed  ground  one  stumbled  upon  aban- 
doned stores  and  arms.  There  were  overturned  wagons  and  ambu- 
lances with  dead  horses;  there  were  ruined  gun-carriages;  there  were 
wrecked  litters,  fallen  tents,  dead  men  and  the  wounded.  Here,  and 
on  the  plain  below,  the  lanterns  of  the  surgeons  and  their  help- 
ers moved  like  glowworms.  They  gathered  the  wounded,  blue  and 
grey.  "Treat  the  whole  field  alike,"  had  said  Lee.  Everywhere 
were  troops  seeking  their  commands,  hoarsely  calling,  joining  at 
last  their  comrades.  Fires  had  been  kindled.  Dim,  dim,  in  the 
southwestern  sky  beyond  the  yet  rolling  vapour,  showed  a  gleaming 
where  was  Richmond.  D.  H.  Hill  and  Fauquier  Cary  went  in- 
doors. An  aide  managed  to  find  some  biscuits,  and  there  was 
water  from  the  well.  "I  haven't  touched  food  since  daybreak," 
said  the  general. 

"Nor  L  Much  as  I  like  him,  I  am  loath  to  let  Fitz  John  Porter 
strike  down  the  York  River  line  to-night,  if  that's  his  road,  or  cross 
the  Chickahominy  if  that's  the  road!  We  have  a  victory.  Press  it 
home  and  fix  it  there." 

"I  believe  that  you  are  right.  Surely  Jackson  will  see  it  so." 

"Where  is  General  Jackson?" 

"  God  knows  I  —  Thank  you,  Reid.  Poor  fare,  Cary,  but  familiar. 
Come,  Reid,  get  your  share." 


THE  HEEL  OF  ACHILLES 


469 


They  ate  the  hard  biscuits  and  drank  the  well-water.  The  air  was 
still  and  sultry;  through  the  windows  they  heard,  afar  off,  the 
bugles  —  their  own  and  those  of  the  foe. 

"  High  over  all  the  melancholy  bugle  grieves." 

Moths  came  in  to  the  candle.  With  his  hand  Cary  warned  them 
away.  One  lit  on  his  sleeve.  "I  wonder  what  you  think  of  it,"  he 
said,  and  put  him  out  of  window.  There  was  a  stir  at  the  door.  A 
serge  it  appeared.  "We're  gathering  up  the  wounded,  general  — 
and  we  found  a  Yankee  oiBcer  under  the  trees  just  here  —  and  he 
said  you  'd  know  him  —  but  he 's  fainted  dead  away  —  "  He  moved 
aside.  "Litters  gave  out  long  ago,  so  we  're  taking  U.  S.  blankets-  " 
Four  men,  carrying  by  the  comers  a  blanket  with  an  unconscious 
man  upon  it,  came  into  the  room.  The  Confederate  officers  looked. 
"No,  I  don't  know  him.  Why,  wait  — Yes,  I  do!  It 's  Clitz  —  Clitz 
that  was  so  young  and  red-cheeked  and  our  pet  at  the  Point!  . 
Yes,  and  one  day  in  Mexico  his  regiment  filed  past,  going  into  a 
fight,  and  he  looked  so  like  a  gallant  boy  that  I  prayed  to  God  that 
Clitz  might  not  be  hurt!  .  .  .  Reid,  have  him  put  in  a  room  here! 
See  that  Dr.  Mott  sees  him  at  once.  —  O  God,  '^'iry,  this  fra- 
tricidal war!  Fighting  George  Sykes  all  day,  and  now  this  boy  —  " 
"Yes,"  said  Cary.  "Once  to-day  I  was  opposed  to  Fitz  John 
Porter.  He  looked  at  me  out  of  a  cloud,  and  I  looked  at  him  out  of 
one,  and  the  battle  roared  1  veen.  I  always  liked  him."  He 
walked  across  the  room,  lookeo  out  of  the  window  upon  the  battle- 
field, and  came  back.  "But,"  he  said  grimly,  "it  is  a  war  of  inva- 
sion. What  do  you  think  is  wrong  with  Jackson?" 

The  other  looked  at  him  with  his  fine,  kindly  eyes.  "  Why,  let  me 
tell  you,  Cary,  —  since  it  won't  go  any  further,  —  I  am  as  good  a 
Presbyterian  as  he  is,  but  I  think  he  has  prayed  too  much." 

"I  see!"  said  Cary.  "Well,  I  would  be  willing  to  put  up  a  peti- 
tion of  my  own  just  now.  —  Delay!  Delay!  We  have  set  oppor- 
tunity against  a  wall  and  called  out  the  firing  party."  He  rose. 
"Thanks  for  the  biscuits.  I  feel  another  man.  I'll  go  now  and  look 
after  my  wounded.    There  are  enough  of  them,  poor  souls!" 

Another  stir  occurred  at  the  door.  The  aide  appeared.  "  They  've 
taken  some  prisoners  in  the  wood  at  the  foot  of  the  hill,  sir.  One  of 
them  says  he's  General  Reynolds — " 
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"Reynolds!  Good  God,  Reynolds!  Bring  him  in  — " 

General  Reynolds  came  in.  "Reynolds!"  —  "Hill!"  —  "How 
are  you,  Reynolds?"  —  "Good  Lord,  it's  Fauquier  Gary!" 

The  aide  put  a  chair.  The  prisoner  sank  into  it  and  covered  his 
face  with  his  hands.  Presently  he  let  them  drop.  "  Hill,  we  ought 
not  to  be  enemies!  Messmates  and  tent-mates  for  a  year! ...  It 's 
ghastly." 

"  I  '11  agree  with  you  there,  Reynolds.  It 's  ghastlier  than  ghastly. 
—  You  are  n't  hurt  ?  " 

Outside,  over  the  great  hilltop  upon  which  Richard  Cleave  was 
moving,  the  darkness  might  be  felt.  The  air  smelled  strongly  of 
burned  powder,  was  yet  thickened  by  smoke.  Where  fires  had  been 
kindled,  the  ruddy  light  went  up  like  pillars  to  sustain  a  cloudy  roof. 
There  were  treetops,  burnished,  high  in  air;  then  all  the  land  fell  to 
the  swampy  shores  of  the  creek,  and  beyond  to  the  vast  and  sombre 
battle  plain,  where  the  shells  had  rained.  The  masses  of  grey  troops 
upon  it,  resting  on  their  arms,  could  be  divined  by  the  red  points  of 
camp-fires.  Lanterns,  also,  were  wandering  like  marsh  lights,  up 
and  down  and  to  and  fro.  Here,  on  the  plateau,  it  was  the  same.  They 
danced  like  gip.nt  fireflies.  He  passed  a  blazing  log,  about  which  were 
gathered  a  dozen  men.  Some  wag  of  the  mess  had  said  something 
jocular;  tc  a  man  they  were  laughing  convulsively.  Had  they 
been  bla'iied,  they  would  perhaps  have  answer  J  that  it  was  better 
to  laugh  than  to  cry.  Cleave  passed  them  with  no  inclination  to 
blame,  and  came  to  where,  under  the  trees,  the  65th  was  gathered. 
Here,  too,  there  were  fires;  his  men  were  dropped  like  acorns  on  the 
ground,  making  a  little  "coosh,"  frying  a  little  bacon,  attending  to 
slight  hurts,  cognizant  of  the  missing  but  not  refeiiing  to  them 
loudly,  glad  of  victory,  burying  all  loss,  with  a  wide  swing  of  cour- 
age making  the  best  of  it  in  the  darkness.  When  they  saw  Cleave 
they  suspended  all  other  operations  long  enough  to  cheer  him.  He 
smiled,  waved  his  hand,  spoke  a  short  word  to  Hairston  Breckin- 
ridge, and  hurried  on.  He  passed  the  2d  Virginia,  mourning  its 
colonel  —  Colonel  Allen  —  fallen  in  the  front  of  the  charge.  He 
passed  other  bivouacs — men  of  Rodes's,  of  Garland's,  of  Trimble's. 
"Where  is  General  Jackson?"  —  "Can't  tell  you,  sir—"  "Here  is 
General  Ewell." 

"Old  Dick"  squatted  by  a  camp-fire,  was  broiling  a  bit  of  bacon. 
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head  on  one  side,  as  he  looked  up  with  bright  round  eyes  at  Cleave, 
whom  he  liked.  "  That  you,  Richard  Cleave?  By  God,  sir,  if  I  were' 
as  excellent  a  major-general  as  I  am  a  cook!  —  Have  a  bit?  —  Well, 
we  woUoped  them!  They  fought  like  men,  and  we  fought  like  men' 
and  by  God,  I  can't  get  the  cannon  out  of  my  ears!  General  Jack- 
son? —  I  thought  he  was  in  front  with  D.  H.  Hill.  Going  to  do  any- 
thing more  to-night?  It's  pretty  late,  but  I'm  ready." 

"Nothing  — without  General  Jackson,"  said  Cleave.  "Thank 
you,  general  — if  I  might  have  a  mouthful  of  coffee?  I  haven't 
the  least  idea  when  I  have  eaten." 

Ewell  handed  him  the  tin  cup.  He  drank  hastily  and  went  on. 
Now  it  was  by  a  field  hospital,  ghastly  sights  and  ghastly  sounds, 
pine  boughs  set  for  torches.  He  shut  his  eyes  in  a  moment's  faint- 
ness.  It  looked  a  demoniac  place,  a  smoke-wreathed  platform  in 
some  Inferno  circle.  He  met  a  staff  officer  coming  up  from  the  plain. 
"  General  Lee  has  ridden  to  the  right.  He  is  watching  for  McClel- 
lau's  next  move.  There's  a  rumour  that  everything's  in  motion 
toward  the  James.  If  it's  true,  there's  a  chase  before  us  to-morrow, 
eh?  —  A.  P.  Hill  suffered  dreadfully.  '  Prince  John '  kept  McCIellan 
beautifully  amused.  —  General  Jackson?  On  the  slope  of  the  hill 
by  the  breastworks." 

A  red  light  proclaimed  the  place  as  Cleave  approached  it.  It 
seemed  a  solitary  flame,  night  around  it  and  a  sweep  of  scarped 
earth.  Cleave,  coming  into  the  glow,  found  only  the  old  negro  Jim, 
squat  beside  it  like  a  gnome,  his  eyes  upon  the  jewelled  hollows,  his 
lips  working.  Jim  rose.  "De  ginc-al,  sah?  De  gineral  done  sont 
de  staff  away  ter  res'.  Fo'  de  Lawa,  de  gineral  bettah  follah  dat 
'zample!  Yaas,«ah,  —  ober  dar  in  de  big  woods." 

Cleave  descended  the  embankment  and  entered  a  heavy  wood. 
A  voice  spoke  —  Jackson's  —  very  curtly.  "Who  is  it,  and  what  is 
your  business?  " 

"  It  is  the  colonel  of  the  65th  Virginia,  sir.  General  Winder  sends 
me,  with  the  approval  of  General  D.  H.  Hill,  from  the  advance  by 
the  McGehce  house." 

.\  part  of  the  shadow  detached  itself  and  came  forward  as  Jack- 
son. It  stalked  past  Cleave  out  of  the  belt  of  trees  and  over  the 
bare  red  earth  to  the  fire.  The  other  man  followed,  and  in  the  glare 
faced  the  general  again.    The  leaping  flame  showed  Jackson's 
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bronzed  face,  with  the  brows  drawn  down,  the  eyes  looking  inward, 
and  the  lips  closed  as  though  no  force  could  part  them.  Cleave  knew 
the  look,  and  inwardly  set  his  own  lips.  At  last  the  other  spoke. 
"Well,  sir?" 

"The  enemy  is  cramped  between  us  and  the  Chickahominy,  sir. 
Our  pickets  are  almost  in  touch  of  theirs.  If  we  are  scattered  and 
disorganized,  they  are  more  so,  —  confused  —  distressed.  We  are 
the  victors,  and  the  troops  still  feel  the  glow  of  victory." 

"Well?" 

"There  might  be  a  completer  victory.  We  need  only  you  to  lead 
us,  sir." 

"You  are  mistaken.  The  men  are  wearied.  They  worked  very 
hard  in  the  Valley.  They  need  not  do  it  all." 

"They  are  not  so  Wearied,  sir.  There  is  comment,  I  think,  on 
what  the  Army  of  the  Valley  has  not  done  in  the  last  two  days.  We 
have  our  chance  to  refute  it  all  to-night." 

"General  L  e  is  the  commander-in-chief.  General  Lee  will  give 
orders." 

"General  Lee  has  said  to  himself:  '  He  did  so  wonderfully  in  the 
Valley,  I  do  not  doubt  he  will  do  as  wonderfully  here.  I  leave  him 
free.  He'll  strike  when  it  is  time.' — It  is  time  now,  sir." 

"Sir,  you  are  forgetting  yourself." 

"Sir,  I  wish  to  rouse  you." 

Jackson  walked  past  the  fire  to  a  fallen  tree,  sat  himself  down  and 
looked  across  to  the  other  man.  The  low  flame  more  deeply  bronzed 
his  face.  His  eyes  looked  pretematurally  sunken.  He  sat,  char- 
acteristically rigid,  a  figure  in  grey  stone.  There  was  about  him  a 
momentary  air  of  an  Indian,  he  looked  so  ruthless.  If  it  was  not 
that,  thought  Cleave,  then  it  was  that  he  looked  fanatic.  Which- 
ever it  might  be,  he  perceived  that  he  himself  stood  in  arctic  air. 
He  had  been  liked,  he  knew;  now  he  saw  the  mist  of  disfavour 
rise.   Jackson's  voice  came  gratingly.  "  Who  sent  you?  " 

"General  Winder  and  General  D.  H.  Hill." 

"You  will  tell  General  Hill  that  I  shall  make  no  further  attack 
to-night.  I  have  other  important  duties  to  perform." 

"I  know  what  I  risk,"  said  Cleave,  "and  I  do  not  risk  it  lightly. 
Have  you  thought  of  how  you  fell  on  them  at  Front  Royal  and  at 
Winchester?  Here,  too,  they  are  confused,  retreating  —  a  greater 
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force  to  strike,  a  greater  result  to  win,  a  greater  service  to  do  for  the 
country,  a  greater  name  to  make  for  yo'irself.  To-morrow  morning 
all  the  world  may  say,  'So  struck  Napoleon  —'  " 

"Napoleon's  confidence  in  his  star  was  pagan.  Only  God  rules." 

"And  the  man  who  accepts  opportunity  —  is  he  not  His  servant? 
May  we  not,  sir,  may  we  not  make  the  attack?" 

"No,  sir;  not  to-night.  We  have  marred  too  many  Sundays  —  " 

"It  is  not  Sunday!" 

Jackson  looked  across  with  an  iron  countenance.  "So  little  the 
fighter  knows!  See,  what  war  does!  But  I  will  keep,  in  part  at 
least,  the  Sabbath.  You  may  go,  sir." 

"General  Jackson,  this  is  Friday  evening." 

"Colonel  Cleave,  did  you  hear  my  order?  Go,  sir!  —  and  think 
yourself  fortunate  that  you  do  not  go  under  arrest  " 

"Sir—  Sir  —  " 

Jackson  rose.  "One  other  word,  and  I  take  your  sword.  It  oc- 
curs to  me  that  I  have  indulged  you  in  a  freedom  that  —  Go!" 

Cleave  turned  with  sharp  precision  and  obeyed.  Three  paces  took 
him  out  of  the  firelight  into  the  overhanging  shadow.  He  made  a 
gesture  of  sorrow  and  anger.  "Who  says  that  magic 's  dead?  Now, 
how  long  will  that  potion  hold  him?"  He  stumbled  in  the  loose' 
bare  earth,  swamp  and  creek  below  him.  He  looked  down  into  that 
trough  of  death.  "I  gained  nothing,  and  I  have  done  for  myself ' 
If  I  know  him  — Ugh!" 

He  shook  himself,  went  on  through  the  sultry,  smoky  night,  alter- 
nate lantern-slides  of  glare  and  darkness,  to  the  eastern  face  of  the 
plateau.  Here  he  found  Winder,  reported,  and  with  him  encountered 
p.  H.  Hill  coming  with  Fauquier  Gary  from  the  McGehee  house. 
"What's  that?"  said  Hill.  "He  won't  pursue  to-night?  Very  well 
that  settles  it!  Maybe  they'll  be  there  in  the  morning,  maybe 
not.  Look  here.  Winder!  Reynolds's  taken  —  you  remember  Rey- 
nolds?" 

Gary  and  Cleave  had  a  moment  apart.  "All  well,  Fauquier?  The 
general?  — Edward?" 

"I  think  so.  I  saw  Warwick  for  a  moment.  A  minie  had  hurt  his 
hand  —  not  serious,  he  said.  Edward  I  have  not  seen." 

"I  had  a  glimpse  of  him  this  morning.  —  This  morning!" 

"Yes  —  long  ago,  is  it  not?  You'll  get  your  brigade  after  this." 
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The  other  looked  at  him  oddly.  "WUl  I?  I  strongly  doubt  it. 
Well,  it  seems  not  a  large  thing  to-night." 

Beyond  the  main  battlefield  where  A.  P.  Hill's  and  Longstreet's 
shattered  brigades  lay  on  their  arms,  beyond  the  r,mall  farmhouse 
where  Lee  waked  and  watched,  beyond  the  Chickahominy  and  its 
swamps,  beyond  forest  and  farm  land,  lay  Richmond  under  the  stars. 
Eastwardly,  within  and  without  its  girdling  earthworks,  that  bril- 
liant and  histrionic  general,  John  Bankhead  Magruder,  El  Capitan 
Colorado,  with  a  lisping  tongue,  a  blade  like  Bayard's,  and  a  talent 
for  drama  and  strategy,  kept  General  McClellan  under  the  im- 
pression, confirmed  by  the  whole  Pinkerton  force,  that  "at  least 
eighty  thousand  men"  had  remained  to  guard  Richmond,  when 
Lee  with  "at  least  eighty  thousand  men"  had  crossed  the  Chicka- 
hominy. Richmond  knew  better,  but  Richmond  was  stoically  calm 
as  to  the  possibility  of  a  storming.  What  it  had  been  hard  to  be 
calm  over  was  the  sound,  this  Friday,  of  the  guns  beyond  the  Chick- 
ahominy. Mechanicsville,  yesterday,  was  bad  enough,  but  this  was 
frightful.  Heavy,  continuous,  it  took  away  the  breath  and  held  the 
heart  in  an  iron  grip.  All  the  loved  ones  there— all  the  loved  ones 
there!  — and  heavier  and  heavier  toward  night  grew  the  fearful 
sound.  .  .  .  Then  began  the  coming  of  the  wounded.  In  the  long 
dusk  of  the  summer  evening,  the  cannonading  ceased.  A  little 
after  nine  arrived  couriers,  announcing  the  victory.  The  church 
bells  of  Richmond,  not  yet  melted  into  cannon,  began  to  ring. 
"It  was  a  victory  — it  was  a  victory,"  said  the  people  to  one  an- 
other. .  .  .  But  the  wounded  continued  to  come  in,  ambulance, 
cart,  and  wagon  rolling  like  tumbrels  over  the  stones.  To  many  a 
mother  was  brought  tidings  of  the  death  of  her  soi.,  and  many  a 
wife  must  say,"  I  am  widowed,"  and  many  children  cried  that  night 
for  their  father.  The  heat  was  frightful.  The  city  tossed  and 
moaned,  without  sleep,  or  nursed,  or  watched,  or  wandered  fevered 
through  the  streets.  The  noise  of  the  James  around  its  rocky  islands 
was  like  the  groaning  of  the  distant  battlefield.  The  odour  of  the 
June  flowers  made  the  city  like  a  chamber  of  death.  All  windows 
were  open  wide  to  the  air,  most  houses  lighted.  Sometimes  from 
these  there  came  forth  a  sharp  cry;  sometimes  womens'  forms,  rest- 
less in  the  night,  searching  again  the  hospitals.  "He  might  be 
here."  —  "He  might  be  at  this  one."    Sometimes,  before  such  or 
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such  a  house,  cart  or  carriage  or  wagon  stopped.  "  Oh,  God !  wounded 
or — ?  "  All  night  long  fared  the  processions  from  the  field  of  Gaines's 
Mill  to  the  hospitals.  Toward  dawn  it  bej.' in  to  be  "No  room. 
Try  Robinson's  —  try  the  De  Sales."  —  "  Impossible  herel  We  can 
hardly  step  between  the  rows.  The  beds  gave  out  long  ago.  Take 
him  to  Miss  Sally  Tompkins."  — "No  room.  Oh,  the  pity  of  it!  Take 
him  to  the  St.  Charles  or  into  the  first  private  house.  They  are  all 
thrown  open." 

Judith,  kept  at  the  Stonewall  all  the  night  before,  had  gone  home, 
bathed,  drawn  the  shutters  of  her  small  room,  lain  down  and  reso- 
lutely closed  her  eyes.  She  must  sleep,  she  knew,  —  must  gather 
strength  for  the  afternoon  and  night.  The  house  was  quiet.  Last 
night  the  eldest  son  had  been  brought  in  wounded.  The  mother,  her 
cousin,  had  him  in  her  chamber;  she  and  his  mammy  and  the  old 
family  doctor.  His  sister,  a  young  wife,  was  possessed  by  the  idea 
that  her  husband  might  be  in  one  of  the  hospitals,  delirious,  unable 
to  tell  where  he  belonged,  calling  upon  her,  and  no  one  understand- 
ing. She  was  gone,  in  the  feverish  heat,  upon  her  search.  There 
came  no  sounds  from  below.  After  the  thunder  which  had  been  in 
the  ear,  after  the  sounds  of  the  hospital,  all  the  world  seemed  as 
silent  as  a  cavern  or  as  the  depth  of  the  sea.  Judith  closed  her  eyes, 
determinedly  stilled  her  heart,  drew  regular  breath,  put  herself  out 
of  Richmond  back  in  a  certain  cool  and  green  forest  recess  which  she 
loved,  and  there  wooed  sleep.  It  came  at  last,  with  a  not  unhappy 
dream.  She  thought  she  was  walking  on  the  hills  back  of  Green- 
wood with  her  Aunt  Lucy.  The  two  said  they  were  tired  and  would 
rest,  and  entered  the  graveyard  and  sat  down  upon  the  bank  of  ivy 
beside  Ludwell  Gary's  grave.  That  was  all  natural  enough;  a  thing 
they  had  done  n.dny  times.  They  were  taught  at  Greenwood  that 
there  was  nothing  mournful  there.  Shells  lay  about  them,  beneath 
the  earth,  but  the  beneficent  activities  had  escaped,  and  were  active 
still,  beneficent  still.  .  .  .  Theword  "shells  "in  the  dream  turned  the 
page.  She  was  upon  a  great  sea  beach  and  quite  alone.  She  sat  and 
looked  at  the  waves  coming  rolling  in,  and  presently  one  laid 
Richard  at  her  feet,  she  bandaged  the  cut  upon  his  forehead,  and 
called  him  by  his  name,  and  he  looked  at  her  and  smiled.  "Out  of 
the  ocean,  into  the  ocean,"  he  said.  "All  of  us.  A  going  forth  and 
a  returning."  She  felt  herself,  in  the  dream,  in  his  arms,  and  found 
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it  sweet.  T'le  waves  were  beneath  them;  they  lay  now  on  the  crests, 
now  in  the  hollows,  and  there  seemed  no  port.  This  endured  a  long 
while,  until  she  thought  she  heard  the  sea-fairies  singing.  Then  there 
came  a  booming  sound,  and  she  thought,  "This  is  the  port,  or  per- 
haps it  is  an  island  that  we  are  passing."  She  asked  Richard  which 
it  was,  but  he  did  not  answer,  and  she  turned  upon  the  wave  and 
found  that  he  was  not  there.  ...  It  was  seaweed  about  her  arms. 
The  booming  grew  louder,  rattled  the  window-glass.  She  opened  her 
eyes,  pushed  her  dark  loosened  hair  from  her  arms  and  bosom,  and 
sat  up.  "The  cannon  again!" 

She  looked  at  her  watch.  It  was  two  o'clock.  Rising,  she  put  on 
her  dark,  thin  muslin,  and  took  her  shady  hat.  The  room  seemed  to 
throb  to  the  booming  guns.  All  the  birds  had  flown  from  the  tulip 
tree  outside.  She  went  downstairs  and  tapped  at  her  cousin's  door. 
"How  is  he?"  —  "  Conscious  now,  thank  God,  my  dear!  The  doctor 
says  he  will  be  spared.  How  the  house  shakes!  And  Walter  and 
Ronald  out  there.  You  are  going  back?  " 

"  Ves.  Do  not  look  for  me  to-night.  There  will  be  so  much  to  be 
done  —  " 

"Yes,  yes,  my  dear.  Louder  and  louder!  And  Ronald  is  so  reck- 
less! You  must  have  something  to  eat." 

"Shirley  will  give  me  a  glass  of  milk.  Tell  Rob  to  get  well. 
Good-bye." 

She  kissed  her  cousin,  drank  her  glass  of  milk  in  the  dining-room 
where  the  silver  was  jingling  on  the  sideboard,  and  went  out  into 
the  hot,  sound-filled  air.  At  three  she  was  at  her  post  in  the  hospital. 

The  intermittent  thunder,  heavier  than  any  on  the  continent  be- 
fore, was  stilled  at  last,  —  at  nine,  as  had  happened  the  night  before. 
The  mazed  city  shook  the  mist  from  before  its  eyes,  and  settled  to 
the  hot  night's  work,  with  the  wagons,  bringing  the  dead  and  the 
wounded,  dull  on  the  cobblestones  to  the  ear,  but  loud,  loud  to  the 
heart.  All  that  night  the  Stonewall  Hospital  was  a  grisly  place.  By 
the  next  morning  every  hospital  in  town  was  choked  with  the 
wounded,  and  few  houses  but  had  their  quota.  The  surgeons  looked 
like  wraiths,  the  nursing  women  had  dark  rings  beneath  their  eyes, 
set  bumingly  in  pale  faces,  the  negroes  who  valiantly  helped  had 
a  greyish  look.  More  emotional  than  the  whites,  they  burst  now  and 
then  into  a  half  wail,  half  chant.  So  heavy  was  the  burden,  so  inadc- 
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quale  the  small,  beleaRuercd  city's  provision  for  the  weight  of  help- 
less anguish,  that  at  first  there  was  a  moment  of  paralysis.  As  easy 
to  strive  with  the  tornado  as  with  this  wind  of  pain  and  death!  Then 
the  people  rallied  and  somewhat  outstrippfd  a  people's  best. 

From  the  troops  immediately  about  the  city  came  the  fimeral 
escorts.  AU  day  the  Dead  March  from  "  Saul  "  wailed  throURh  the 
streets,  out  to  HollywcKxl.  The  churches  stayed  open;  old  and 
young,  every  man  in  the  city,  white  or  blaci:,  did  his  part,  and  so 
did  all  the  women.  The  nml  was  so  great  that  the  very  young  girls, 
heretofore  spared,  found  place  now  in  hospital  or  house,  beside  the 
beds,  the  pallets,  the  mere  blanket,  or  no  blanket,  on  the  (loor.  They 
could  keep  away  the  tormenting  Hies,  drawn  by  the  heat,  the  glare, 
the  blood  and  effluvia,  could  give  the  parched  lips  water,  could 
watch  by  the  less  terrifically  hurt.  All  the  city  laboured;  putting 
aside  the  personal  anguish,  the  private  loss  known,  suspected,  or  but 
-earfully  dreaded.  Glad  of  the  victory  but  with  o.nly  calamity  be- 
neath its  eyes,  the  city  wrestled  with  crowding  pain,  death,  and  grief. 
Margaret  Cleave  was  at  one  of  the  great  hospitals.  An  hour  later 
came,  too,  Miriam  and  Christianna.  "  Ye.s,  you  can  help.  Miriam, 
you  are  used  to  it.  Hold  this  bandage  so,  until  the  doctor  comes! 
If  it  grows  blood-soaked  —  like  this  one  —  call  some  one  at  once. 
Christianna,  you  are  strong.  —  Mrs.  Preston,  let  her  have  the  bucket 
of  water.  Go  up  and  down,  between  the  rows,  and  give  water  to  those 
who  want  it.  If  they  cannot  lift  themselves,  help  them  —  so!" 

Christianna  took  the  wooden  bucket  and  the  tin  dip|)cr.  For  all 
she  looked  like  a  wild  rose  she  was  strong,  and  she  had  a  certain 
mountain  skill  and  light  certainty  of  movement.  She  went  down  the 
long  room,  giving  water  to  all  who  moaned  for  it.  They  lay  very 
thick,  the  wounded,  side  by  side  in  the  heat,  the  glare  of  the  room, 
where  all  the  light  possible  must  be  had.  Some  lay  outstretched  and 
rigid,  some  much  contorted.  Some  were  delirious,  others  writhed 
and  groaned,  some  were  most  pathetically  silent  and  patient.  Neariy 
all  were  thirsty;  clutched  the  dipper  with  burning  fingers,  drank,  with 
their  hollow  eyes  now  on  the  giri  who  held  it,  now  on  mere  space. 
Some  could  not  help  themselves.  She  knelt  beside  these,  raised  the 
head  -/ith  one  Hand,  put  water  to  the  lips  with  the  other.  She  gained 
her  mountai  steadiness  and  did  well,  crooning  directions  in  her 
calm,  drawling  voice.  This  bucket  emptied,  she  found  where  to  fill 
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it  again,  and  pursued  her  task,  stepping  lightly  between  the  hud- 
dled, painful  rows,  among  the  hurrying  forms  of  nurses  and  sur- 
geons and  coloured  hclixrs. 

At  the  very  end  of  the  long  lane,  she  came  upon  a  blanket  jprcad 
on  the  blood-stained  floor.  On  it  lay  a  man,  blond  and  straight, 
closed  eyes  with  a  line  between  them,  hand  across  Us  breast  touch- 
ing his  shirt  where  it  was  stiff  with  dried  blood.  "  Air  you  thirsty?  " 
began  Christianna,  then  set  the  bucket  suddenly  down. 

Allan  opened  his  eyes.  "Very  thirsty.  ...  I  reckon  I  am  light- 
headed.  I'm  not  on  Thunder  Run,  am  I ? " 

The  frightful  day  wore  on  to  late  afternoon.  No  guns  shook  the 
air  in  these  hours.  Richmond  understood  that,  out  beyond  the  en- 
trenchments, there  was  a  pau.sc  in  the  storm.  McClellan  was  leaving 
his  own  wonderful  earthworks.  But  would  he  retreat  down  the 
Peninsula  by  the  way  he  had  come,  or  would  he  strike  across  and 
down  the  James  to  his  gunboats  by  Westover?  The  city  gathered 
that  General  Lee  was  waiting  to  find  out.  In  the  mean  time  the  day 
that  was  set  to  the  Dead  March  in  "  Saul "  passed  somehow,  in  the 
June  heat  and  the  odour  of  flowers  and  blood. 

Toward  five  o'clock  Judith  left  the  Stonewall  Hospital.  She  had 
not  quitted  it  for  twenty-four  hours,  and  she  came  now  into  the  light 
and  air  like  a  form  emerging  from  Hades,  very  palely  smiling,  with 
the  grey  of  the  underworld,  its  breath  and  its  terror  still  about  her. 
There  was  hardly  yet  a  consciousness  of  fatigue.  Twelve  hours  be- 
fore she  had  thought,  "  If  I  do  not  rest  a  little,  I  shall  fall."  But  she 
had  not  been  able  to  rest,  and  the  feeling  had  died.  For  the  last 
twelve  she  had  moved  like  an  automaton,  swift,  sure,  without  a 
thought  of  herself.  It  was  as  though  her  will  stood  somewhere  far 
above  and  swayed  her  body  like  a  wand.  Even  now  she  was  going 
home,  because  the  will  saidshemust;must  rest  two  hours,  and  come 
back  fresher  for  the  night. 

As  she  came  out  into  the  golden  light,  Cleave  left  the  group  of 
young  and  old  about  the  door  and  met  her.  In  the  plane  along 
which  life  now  moved,  nothing  was  unnatural;  certainly  Richmond 
did  not  find  it  so,  that  a  lover  and  his  beloved  should  thus  encounter 
in  the  street,  a  moment  between  battles.  Her  dark  eyes  and  his 
grey  ones  met.  To  find  him  there  seemed  as  natural  as  it  had  been 
in  her  dream;  the  street  was  no  more  to  her  than  the  lonely  beach. 
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They  crossed  it,  went  up  toward  the  Capitol  Square,  and,  entering, 
found  a  (jreen  dip  of  earth  with  a  liench  beneath  a  linden  tree.  Be^ 
hind  them  rose  the  terraced  slo|«  to  th<  pillared  Capitol;  as  always, 
in  this  square  children's  voices  were  iieard  with  their  answirinfj 
nurses,  and  the  squirrels  ran  alonR  the  crass  or  upon  the  Ijoughs 
above.  But  the  voices  were  somewhat  distant  and  the  squirrels  did 
not  disturb;  it  was  a  leafy,  (|uiet  ncwlt.  The  few  men  or  women  who 
passed,  pale,  distrait,  hurryinR  from  one  quarter  of  the  city  to  an- 
other,^ heeded  as  little  as  they  were  heeded.  Lovers'  mcelinifs  — 
lovers'  partings  —  soldiers  —  women  who  loved  them  —  faces  jiale 
and  grave,  yet  raised,  hands  in  hands,  low  voices  in  leafy  places 
—  man  and  v  oman  together  in  the  golden  light,  in  the  breathing 
space  before  the  .annon  should  begin  again  —  Richmond  was  grow- 
ing used  to  that.  All  life  was  now  in  public.  For  the  most  part  a 
clear  altruism  swayed  the  place  and  time,  and  in  the  glcw  smallness 
of  comment  or  of  thought  wa.«  drowned.  Certainly,  it  mattered  not 
to  Cleave  and  Judith  that  it  was  the  Capitol  Square,  and  that  people 
went  up  and  down. 

"I  have  but  the  shortest  while,"  he  said.  "I  came  this  morning 
with  Allen's  body  —  the  coionel  of  the  jU.  1  ride  back  directly. 
1  hope  that  we  will  mov..  to-night." 
"Following  McClellan?" 
"To  get  across  his  path,  if  possible." 
"There  will  be  another  battle?" 
"Yes.  More  than  one,  perhaps." 

"I  have  believed  that  you  were  safe.  I  do  not  see  that  I  could 
have  lived  else." 

"Many  have  fallen;  many  are  hurt, 
hospital.  He  will  not  die,  however.  . 
see  your  face  beside  the  flag!" 

"When  I  was  asleep  I  dreamed  of  you.  We  were  drifting  together 
far  out  at  sea  —  your  arm  here  — "  She  lifted  his  hand,  drew  his 
arm  about  her,  rested  her  head  on  his  breast.  "I  love  you  —  I  lov- 
you  —  I  love  yr-u." 

They  stayed  in  the  leafy  place  and  the  red-gold  light  for  half  an 
hour,  speaking  little,  sitting  sometimes  with  closed  eyes,  but  hand 
in  hand.  It  was  much  as  though  they  were  drifting  together  at  sea, 
understanding  perfectly,  but  wear>'  from  battling,  and  with  great 
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issues  towering  to  ^he  inner  vision.  They  would  have  been  less 
nobly  minded  had  their  own  passion  inexorably  claimed  them.  All 
about  them  were  sufferinR  and  death  and  the  peril  of  their  cause. 
For  one  half-hour  they  drew  happiness  from  the  darkly  gigantic 
background,  but  it  was  a  quiet  and  lofty  form,  though  sweet,  sweet! 
with  whom  they  companioned.  When  the  time  was  passed  the  two 
rose,  and  Cleave  held  her  in  his  arms.  "Love  —  Love  — " 

When  he  was  gone  she  waited  awhile  beneath  the  trees,  then 
slowly  crossed  the  Capitol  Square  and  moved  toward  the  small  room 
behind  the  tulip  tree.  The  streets  were  flooded  with  a  sunset  glow. 
Into  Franklin  from  Main  came  marching  feet,  then,  dull,  dull!  the 
muffled  drums.  Soldiers  and  furled  colours  and  the  coffin,  atop  it  the 
dead  man's  cap  and  gauntlets  and  sword;  behind,  pacing  slowly,  his 
war  horse,  stirrups  crossed  over  saddle.  Soldiers,  soldiers,  and  the 
drums  beating  like  breaking  hearts.  She  moved  back  to  a  doorstep 
and  let  the  Dead  March  from  ''  Saul "  go  by. 


CHAPTER  XXXIV 


THE  RAILROAD  GUN 

THE  troops,  moving  at  dawn  to  the  Chickahominy,  over  a  road 
and  through  woods  which  testified  in  many  ways  of  the  blue 
h.  u  1  ""■?';  "''  '^  Grapevine  Bridge  a  wreck,  the  sleepers 
hacked  apart,  framework  and  middle  structure  cast  into  the  water 
F.  z  John  Porter  and  the  5th  Army  Corps  were  across,  somewhere 
between  the  river  and  Savage  Station,  leaving  only,  in  the  thick 
wood  above  the  stream,  a  party  of  sharpshooters  and  a  battery 
When  the  grey  pioneers  advanced  to  their  work,  these  opened  fire' 
The  bndge  must  be  rebuilt,  and  the  grey  worked  on,  but  with  de- 
lays and  difficulties.  D.  H.  Hill,  leading  Jackson's  advance,  brought 
up  two  battenes  and  shelled  the  opposite  side.  The  blue  guns  and 
riflemen  moved  to  another  position  and  continued,  at  short  inter- 

f";^ Iv  tfV.l^^'^nT-  J'  ""'^  ^""^^y  "'^  twenty-ninth;  fear- 
fully hot  by  the  McGehee  house,  and  on  Turkey  Hill,  and  in  the 
dense  mid-summer  woods,  and  in  the  mosquito-breeding  bogs  and 
swamps  through  which  meandered  the  Chickahominy.  The  river 
spread  out  as  many  arms  as  Briareus;  short,  stubby  creeks,  slow 
waters  prone  to  overflow  and  creep,  between  high  knotted  roots  of 
hve-oak  and  cypress,  into  thickets  of  bog  myrtle.  The  soil  here- 
abouts was  black  and  wet,  further  back  light  and  sandy.  The  Valley 
roops  drew  the  most  uncomplimentary  comparisons.  To  a  man 
hey  preferred  mountains,  ii,-m  rolling  champaign,  clear,  rivers  with 
rocky  bottoms,  sound  roads,  and  a  different  vegetation.  They  were 
not  in  a  good  humour,  anyhow. 

Ewell  was  at  Dispatch  Station,  seven  miles  below,  guarding  Bot- 
tom s  Bridge  and  tearing  up  the  York  River  Railroad.  Stuart  was 
before  him,  sweeping  down  on  the  White  Hc.-.=,  burning  McClel- 
an  s  stations  and  stores,  making  that  line  of  retreat  difficult  enough 
for  an  encumbered  army.  But  McClellan  had  definitely  abandoned 
any  Idea  of  return  upon  Yorktown.  The  head  of  his  column  was  set 
10.  the  James,  for  Harrison's  Landing  and  the  gunboats.  There  were 
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twenty-five  difficult  miles  to  go.  He  had  something  like  a  hundred 
thousand  men.  He  had  five  thousand  wagons,  heavy  artillery  trains, 
enormous  stores,  a  rabble  of  camp  followers,  a  vast,  melancholy 
freight  of  sick  and  wounded.  He  left  his  camps  and  burned  i^s  de- 
pots, and  plunged  into  the  heavy,  still,  and  torrid  forest.  This  Sun- 
day morning,  the  twenty-ninth,  the  entrenchments  before  Richmond, 
skilful,  elaborate  pieces  of  engineering,  were  found  by  Magruder's 
and  Huger's  scouts  deserted  by  all  but  the  dead  and  a  few  score 
of  sick  and  wounded,  too  far  gone  to  be  moved.  Later,  columns  of 
smoke,  rising  from  various  quarters  of  the  forest,  betrayed  other 
burning  camps  or  depots.  This  was  followed  by  tidings  which  served 
to  make  his  destination  certain.  He  was  striking  down  toward 
White  Oak  Swamp.  There  the  defeated  right,  coming  from  the 
Chickahominy,  would  join  him,  and  the  entire  great  force  move 
toward  the  James.  Lee  issued  his  orders.  Magruder  with  Huger 
pursued  by  the  Williamsburg  road.  A.  P.  Hill  and  Longstreet,  leav- 
ing the  battlefield  of  the  twenty-si .  enth,  crossed  the  Chickahominy 
by  the  New  Bridge,  passed  behind  Magruder,  and  took  the  Darby- 
town  road.  A  courier,  dispatched  to  Ewell,  ordered  him  to  rejoin 
Jackson.  The  latter  was  directed  to  cross  the  Chickahominy  with 
all  his  force  by  the  Grapevine  Bridge,  and  to  pursue  with  eagerness. 
He  had  the  directest,  shortest  road;  immediately  before  him  the 
corps  which  had  been  defeated  at  Gaines's  Mill.  With  D.  H.  Hill, 
with  Whiting  and  Lawton,  he  had  now  fourteen  brigades  —  say 
twenty  thousand  men. 

The  hours  passed  in  languid  sunshine  on  the  north  bank  of  the 
Chickahominy.  The  troops  were  under  arms,  but  the  bridge  was  not 
finished.  The  smoke  and  sound  of  the  rival  batteries,  the  crack  of 
the  hidden  rifles  on  the  southern  side,  concerned  only  those  imme- 
diately at  issue  and  the  doggedly  working  pioneers.  Mere  casual 
cannonading,  amusement  of  sharpshooters,  no  longer  possessed  the 
slightest  tang  of  novelty.  Where  the  operation  was  petty,  and  a  man 
in  no  extreme  personal  danger,  he  could  not  be  expected  to  be  much 
interested.  The  troops  yawned;  some  of  the  men  slept;  others 
fretted.  " Why  can't  we  swim  the  damned  old  trough?  They'll  get 
away  I  Thank  the  Lord,  I  was  n't  bom  in  Tidewater  Virginia!  Oh, 
I  'd  like  to  see  the  Shenandoah! " 
The  65th  Virginia  occupied  a  rise  of  sandy  ground  covered  with 
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hazel  bushes.  Company  A  had  the  brink  of  it,  looking  out  toward 
the  enormously  tall  trees  towering  erect  from  the  river's  margin  of 
swamp.  The  hazel  bushes  gave  little  shade  and  kept  off  the  air,  the 
blue  above  was  intense,  the  buzzards  sailing.  Muskets  were  stacked, 
the  men  sprawling  at  ease.  A  private,  who  at  home  was  a  Sunday 
Sch  ol  superintendent,  read  his  Bible;  another,  a  lawyer,  tickled  a 
hop  toad  with  a  spear  of  grass;  another,  a  blacksmith,  rebound  the 
injured  ankle  of  a  schoolboy.  Some  slept,  snoring  m  the  scanty 
shade;  some  compared  diaries  or  related,  scrappily  enough,  battle 
experiences.  "Yes,  and  Robinson  was  scouting,  and  he  was  close 
to  Garland's  line,  and,  gosh!  he  said  it  was  short  enough!  And  Gar- 
land rode  along  it,  and  he  said,  said  he,  '  Boys,  you  are  not  many, 
but  you  are  a  noble  few.' "  Some  listened  to  the  booming  of  the 
sparring  batteries;  two  or  three  who  had  lost  close  friends  or  kins- 
men moped  aside.  The  frank  sympathy  of  all  for  these  made  itself 
apparent.  The  shadiest  hazel  bushes  unobtrusively  came  into  their 
possession;  there  was  an  evident  intention  of  seeing  that  they  got 
the  best  fare  when  dinner  was  called;  a  collection  of  tobacco  had 
been  taken  and  quietly  pushed  their  way.  Some  examined  knap- 
sack and  haversacks,  good  oilcloths,  belts,  rolled  blankets,  canteens, 
cartridge-boxes  and  cartridges,  picked  up  upon  the  road.  Others 
seriously  did  incline  to  search  for  certain  intruders  along  the  seams 
of  shirt  and  trousers;  others  merely  lay  on  their  backs  and  looked  up 
into  Heaven.  Billy  Maydew  was  one  of  these,  and  Steve  Dagg  over- 
turned the  contents  of  a  knapsack. 

It  was  well  filled,  but  with  things  Steve  did  not  want.  "O  Gawd' 
picters  and  pincushions  and  Testaments  with  United  States  flags  in 
them  —  I  never  did  have  any  luck,  anyhow !  —  in  this  here  war  nor 
on  Thunder  Run  neither!" 

Dave  Maydew  rolled  over.  "  SteVe  says  Thunder  Run  did  n't  like 
him  —  Gosh!  what's  a-going  to  happen  ef  Steve  takes  to  telling  the 
truth?" 

Sergeant  Coffin  turned  from  contemplation  of  a  bursting  shell 
above  the  Grapevine  crossing.  "If  anybody  finds  any  letter-paper 
and  does  n't  want  it  — " 

A  chorus  arose.  "Sorry  we  have  n't  got  any!" —  "  I  have  got  some 
—  lovely!  But  I've  got  a  girl,  too." — "Sorry,  sergeant,  but  it  isn't 
pale  blue,  scented  with  forget-me-nots."  — "  Just  think  her  a  letter  — 


'It 


484 


THE   LONG   ROLL 


think  it  out  loud!  Wait,  I'll  show  you  how.  Darling  Chloe  — Don't 
get  angry !  He 's  most  gotten  over  getting  angry  and  it  becomes  him 
beautifully  —  Darling  Chloe  —  What  're  you  coming  into  it  for,  BUly 
Maydew?  '  Don't  tease  him ! '  —  My  son,  he  loves  to  be  teased.  All 
lovers  love  to  be  teased.  Darling  Chloe.  It  is  Sunday  morning.  The 
swans  are  warbling  your  name  and  so  are  half  a  dozen  pesky  Yankee 
Parrotts.  The  gentle  zephyrs  speak  of  thee,  and  so  does  the  hot 
simoom  that  blows  from  Chickahominy ,  bringing  an  inordinate  num- 
ber of  mosquitoes.  I  behold  thy  sinuous  grace  in  the  curls  of  smoke 
from  Reilly's  battery,  and  also  in  the  slide  and  swoop  of  black  buz- 
zards over  a  multitude  of  dead  horses  in  the  woods.  Darling  Chloe, 
we  are  stranded  on  an  ant  heap  which  down  here  they  call  a  hil",  and 
why  in  hell  we  don't  swim  the  river  is  more  than  at  the  moment  I 
can  tel.  you.  It 's  rumoured  that  Old  Jack's  attending  church  in  the 
neighbourhood,  but  we  are  left  outside  to  praise  God  from  whom  all 
blessings  flow.  Darling  Chloe,  this  company  is  not  so  unpopular 
with  me  as  once  it  was.  War  is  teaching  it  a  damned  lot,  good  tem- 
per and  pretty  ways  and  what  not  —  It  is  teaching  it!  Who  says 
it  is  not?  —  Darling  Chloe,  if  you  could  see  how  long  and  lean  and 
brown  we  are  and  how  ragged  we  are  and  how  lousy — Of  course,  of 
course,  sergeant,  you're  not!  Only  the  high  private  in  the  rear  rank 
is,  and  even  he  says  he's  not  —Darling  Chloe,  if  I  could  rise  like 
one  of  those  damned  crows  down  there  and  sail  over  these  damned 
flats  and  drop  at  your  feet  in  God's  country  beyond  the  mountains, 
you  would  n't  walk  to  church  to-day  with  me.  You'd  turn  up  your 
pretty  little  nose,  and  accept  the  arm  of  some  damned  bombproof 
—  Look  out!  What's  the  matter  here?  'The  last  straw!  shan't 
slanderher!'  — I'm  not  slandering  her.  I  don't  believe  either  she'd 
doit.  Need  n't  all  of  you  look  so  glum!  I '11  take  it  back,  \yeknow, 
God  bless  every  last  woman  of  them,  that  they  don't  do  it!  They 
have  n't  got  any  more  use  for  a  bombproof  than  we  have!  —  I  can't 
retract  handsomer  tha'  that!  —Darling  Chloe,  the  Company's 
grown  amiable,  but  it  don't  think  much  so  far  of  its  part  in  this 
campaign.  Heretofore  in  tableaux  and  amateur  theatricals  it  has 
had  a  star  r61e,  and  in  this  damned  Richmond  play  it 's  nothing  but 
a  walking  shadow!  Darling  Cnloe,  we  want  somebody  to  whoop 
things  up.  We  demand  the  centre  of  the  stage  — " 
It  was  so  hot  on  the  little  sandy  hill  that  there  was  much  strag- 
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gling  down  through  the  woods  to  some  one  of  the  mesh  of  water- 
courses. The  men  nearest  Steve  were  all  turned  toward  the  dis- 
courser  to  ChIoe,who  sat  on  a  lift  of  sand,  cross-legged  like  an  East- 
ern scribe.  Mathew  Coffin,  near  him,  looked  half  [ileased,  half  sulky 
at  the  teasing.  Since  Port  Republic  he  was  a  better-liked  non-com- 
missioned officer.  Billy  Maydew,  again  flat  on  his  back,  stared  at  the 
blue  sky.  Steve  stole  a  tin  cup  and  slipped  quietly  o.T  through  the 
hazel  bushes. 

He  found  a  muddy  runlet  straying  off  from  the  river  and  quenched 
hio  thirst,  then,  turning,  surveyed  through  the  trees  the  hump  of 
earth  he  had  left  and  the  company  upon  it.  Beyond  it  were  other 
companies,  the  regiment,  the  brigade.  Out  there  it  was  hot  and 
glaring,  in  here  there  was  black,  cool,  miry  loam,  shade  and  water. 
Steve  was  a  Sybarite  born,  and  he  lingered  here.  He  did  n't  mean 
to  straggle,  for  he  was  afraid  of  this  country  and  afraid  now  of  his 
colonel;  he  merely  lingered  and  roamed  about  a  little,  beneath  the 
immensely  tall  trees  and  in  the  thick  undergrowth.  In  doing  this 
he  presently  came,  over  quaking  soil  and  between  the  knees  of  cy- 
presses, flush  with  the  Chickahominy  itself.  He  sat  down,  took  his 
own  knees  in  his  arms  and  looked  at  it.  It  was  not  so  wide,  but  it 
looked  stiller  than  the  sky,  and  bottomless.  The  banks  were  so  low 
that  the  least  rain  lifted  it  over.  It  strayed  now,  here  and  there, 
between  tree  roots.  There  was  no  such  word  as  "sinister"  in  Steve's 
vocabulary.  He  only  said,  "  Gawd!  I  would  n't  live  here  for  choice! " 
The  country  across  the  stream  engaged  his  attention.  Seen  from 
this  bank  it  appeared  all  forest  clad,  but  where  his  own  existence 
from  moment  to  moment  was  in  question  Steve  could  read  the  sign- 
boards as  well  as  another.  Certain  distant,  southward  moving, 
yellowish  streaks  he  pronounced  dust  clouds.  There  were  roads 
beneath,  and  moving  troops  and  wagon  trains.  He  counted  four 
columns  of  smoke  of  varying  thickness.  The  heavier  meant  a  cluster 
of  buildings,  holding  stores  probably,  the  thinner  some  farmhouse 
or  bam  or  mill.  From  jther  signs  he  divined  that  there  were  clear- 
ing- over  there,  and  that  the  blue  troops  were  burning  hayricks  and 
fences  as  well  as  buildings.  Sound,  too  —  it  seemed  deathly  still 
here  on  the  brim  of  this  dead  water,  and  yet  there  was  sound  —  the 
batteries,  of  course,  down  the  stream  where  they  built  the  bridge, 
but  also  a  dull,  low,  dreary  murmur  from  across,  —  from  the  thick 
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forest  and  the  lost  roads,  and  the  swamps  through  which  guns  were 
dragged;  from  the  clearings,  the  corn  and  wheat  fields,  the  burning 
depots  and  encampments  and  houses  of  the  people  —  the  sound  of  a 
hostile  army  rising  from  the  country  where  two  months  before  it 
had  settled.  All  was  blended;  there  came  simply  a  whirring  murmur 
out  of  the  forest  beyond  the  Chickahominy. 

bteve  rose,  yawned,  and  began  again  to  prowl.  Every  rood  of  this 
region  had  been  in  possession  of  that  humming  army  over  there.  AH 
manner  of  desirable  articles  were  being  picked  up.  Orders  were 
strict.  Weapons,  even  injured  weapons,  ammunition,  even  half- 
spoiled  ammunition,  gun-barrels,  ramrods,  bayonets,cartridge-boxes, 
belts  —  all  these  must  be  turned  in  to  the  field  ordnance  officer.  The 
South  gleaned  her  battlefields  of  every  ounce  of  lead  or  iron,  every 
weapon  or  part  of  a  weapon,  every  manufactured  article  of  war.  This 
done,  the  men  might  appropriate  or  themselves  distribute  apparel, 
food,  or  other  matters.  Steve,  wandering  now,  his  eyes  on  e^rth, 
saw  nothing.  The  black  wet  soil,  the  gnarled  roots,  the  gloomy 
meanders  of  the  stream,  looked  terribly  lonely.  "Gawd!  even  the 
water-rats  don't  come  here!"  thought  Steve,  and  on  his  way  back 
to  the  hill  entertd  a  thicket  of  low  bushes  with  shiny  green  leaves. 
Here  he  all  but  stumbled  over  a  dead  soldier  in  a  blue  uniform.  He 
lay  on  his  face,  arms  out,  hands  clutching  at  some  reed-like  grass. 
His  rifle  was  beside  him,  haversack — all  undisturbed.  "Picket," 
said  Steve.  "O  Gawd,  ain't  war  glorious?" 

Not  at  all  without  imagination,  he  had  no  fondness  for  touching 
dead  men,  but  there  were  several  things  about  this  one  that  he 
wanted.  He  saw  that  the  shoes  would  n't  fit,  and  so  he  left  them 
alone.  His  own  rifle  was  back  there,  stacked  with  the  others  on  the 
hot  hillside,  and  he  had  no  intention  of  bothering  with  this  one.  If 
the  ordnance  officer  wanted  it,  let  him  come  himself  and  get  it!  He 
exchanged  cartridge-boxes,  and  took  the  other's  rolled  oilcloth,  and 
then  he  looked  into  the  haversack. 

Rising  to  his  feet,  he  glanced  about  him  with  quick,  furtive,  squir- 
rel-like motions  of  his  head.  Cool  shade,  stillness,  a  creepy  loneli- 
ness. Taking  the  haversack,  he  left  the  thicket  and  went  back  to  the 
brink  of  Chickahominy.  Here  he  sat  down  between  the  cypress 
knees  and  drew  out  of  the  haversack  the  prize  of  pi  '.zes.  It  fixed  a 
grin  upon  his  lean,  narrow  face,  the  sight  and  smell  of  it,  the  black. 
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squat  bottle.  He  held  it  up  to  the  light ;  it  was  three  quarters  full 
1  he  cork  came  out  easily;  he  put  it  to  his  Ups  and  drank.  "  Gawdl 
It  am  t  so  damned  lonely,  after  all!" 

The  sun  climbed  to  the  meridian.    The  pioneers  wrought  as  best 
they  nught  on  the  Grapevine  Bridge.  The  blue  battery  and  the  blue 
sharpshooters  persisted  in  their  hindering,  and  the  grey  battery  con- 
tinued to  interfere  with  the  blue.  In  the  woods  and  over  the  low 
lulls  back  of  the  Chickahominy  the  grey  brigades  of  Stonewall  Jack- 
son restal,  impatiently  wondering,  staring  at  the  river,  staring  at  the 
smoke  of  conflagrations  on  the  other  side  and  the  dust  streaks  mov- 
ing southward.    Down  on  the  swampy  bank,  squat  between  the 
cypress  knees,  Steve  dr.ank  again,  and  then  again,  -in  fact,  emptied 
the  squat,  black  bottle.  The  stufi  filled  him  with  a  tremendous  cour- 
age, and  conierred  upon  him  great  fluency  of  thought.   He  waxed 
eloquent  to  the  cypress  roots  upon  the  conduct  of  the  war    "  Ga-vJ ' 
If  they  'd  listen  ter  me  I'd  te  -  tell  them  how!  - 1  'd  bui  -  build 
a  bridge  for  the  whole  rotten  army  to  cross  on!  Ef  it  brok-  I'd 
bui -build  another   Yah!  They  don't 'pre -'predate  a  man  when 
they  see  him.   Gawd!  they  're  damn  slow,  and  ain't  a  man  over  here 
got  anything  to  drink!  It's  all  over  there."  He  wept  a  little    "O 
Oawd,  make  them  hurry  up,  so's  I  kin  git  across."   He  put  the 
bottle  to  bis  hps  and  jerked  his  head  far  back,  but  there  was  not  a 

?  '^V-?t"u''''  ^°'"'-  ^"  ''""S  ■'  ^^^'^R^'y  fa^  o"t  into  the 
water.  Ef  I  thought  there  was  another  like  you  over  there  — " 
His  courage  continued  to  mount  as  he  went  further  from  himself 
He  stood  up  and  felt  a  giant;  stretched  out  his  arm  and  admired 
the  muscle,  kicked  a  clod  of  black  earth  into  the  stream  and  re- 
joiced in  the  swing  of  his  leg.  Then  he  smiled,  a  satyr-like  grin 
wrinkling  the  cheek  to  the  ear;  then  he  took  off  his  grey  jacket 
tetting  It  drop  upon  the  cypress  roots;  then  he  waded  into  the 
Lhickahommy  and  began  to  swim  to  the  farther  shore.  The  stream 
was  deep  but  not  swift;  he  was  lank  and  lean  but  strong,  and  there 
was  on  the  other  side  a  pied  piper  piping  of  bestial  sweetnesses, 
bevera  tunes  arms  and  legs  refused  to  cooperate  and  there  was 
some  hkeldKxxi  of  a  death  by  drowning,  but  each  time  instinct  as- 
serted herself,  nghted  matters,  and  on  he  went.  She  pulled  him  out 
at  last,  on  the  southern  bank,  and  he  lav  gasping  among  the  tree 
roots,  somewhat  sobered  by  the  drenching,  but  still  on  the  whole  a 
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courageous  giant.  He  triumphed.  "Yah!  I  got  across!  Goo' — 
goo-'bye,  ye  darned  fools  squattin'  on  the  hillside!" 

He  left  the  Chickahominy  and  moved  through  the  woods.  He 
went  quite  at  random  and  with  a  peculiar  gait,  his  eyes  on  the 
ground,  looking  for  another  haversack.  But  just  hereabouts  there 
showed  notliing  of  the  kind;  it  was  a  solemn  wood  of  pines  and 
cedars,  not  overtrampled  as  yet  by  war.  Steve  shivered,  found  a 
small  opening  where  the  sun  streamed  in,  planted  himself  in  the 
middle  of  the  warmth,  and  presently  toppled  over  on  the  pine 
needles  and  went  to  sleep.  He  slept  an  hour  or  more,  when  he  was 
waked  by  a  party  of  officers  riding  through  the  wood.  They  stopped. 
Steve  sat  up  and  blinked.  The  foremost,  a  florid,  side-whiskered, 
magnificently  soldierly  personage,  wearing  a  very  fine  grey  uniform 
and  the  stars  of  a  major-general,  addressed  him.  "What  are  you 
doing  here,  thir?  Thraggling?  —  Anther  me!" 

Steve  saluted.  "  I  ain't  the  straggling  kind,  sir.  Any  man  that 
says  I  straggle  is  a  liar  —  exceptin'  the  colonel,  and  he's  mistaken. 
I'm  one  of  Stonewall's  men." 

"Thtonewall!  Ith  Jackthon  acwoss?" 

"They're  building  a  bridge.  I  don't  know  if  they  air  across  yet. 

I  swum." 

"What  did  you  thwim  for?  Where'th  your  jacket?  What  s  your 
wegiment?  — '  6sth  Virginia? '  —  Well,  65th  Virginia,  you  appear  to 
me  a  detherter  —  " 

Steve  began  to  whine.  "Gawd,  general,  I  am  t  no  deserter.  If 
you'll  jest  have  patience  and  listen,  I  kin  explain  — " 

"Time  'th  lacking,  thir.  You  get  up  behind  one  of  my  couriers, 
and  if  Jackthon 's  crothed  I'll  return  you  to  your  colonel.  Take  him 

up,  O'Brien." 

"General  Magruder,  sor,  can't  I  make  him  trot  before  me  face 
like  any  other  water-spaniel  ?  He's  wet  and  dhirty,  sor." 

"All  wight,  all  wight,  O'Brien.  Come  on,  Gwiffith.  Nme-Mile 
road  and  Thavage  Thation ! " 

The  officers  rode  on.  The  courier  regarded  with  disfavour  the 
unlucky  Steve.  "Forward  march,  dhirty,  desartin',  weak-kneed 
crayture  that  ye  be!  Thrott!" 

Beyond  the  pine  wood  the  tw  ^  came  into  an  area  which  had  been 
overtrampled.  Indescribably  dreary  under  the  hot  sun  looked  the 
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smouldering  heaps  and  mounds  of  foodstuflfs,  the  wrecked  wagons, 
the  abandoned  picks  and  spades  and  shovels,  the  smashed  camp 
equipage,  broken  kettles,  pots  and  pans,  the  blankets,  bedding, 
overcoats,  torn  and  trampled  in  the  mire,  or  piled  together  and  a 
dull  red  fire  slow  c-eepin^  through  the  mass.  Medicine-chests  had 
been  split  by  a  blow  of  the  axe,  the  vials  sMvered,  and  a  black  mire 
made  by  the  liquids.  Ruined  weapons  glinted  in  the  sun  between 
the  furrows  of  a  ruined  cornfield;  bags  of  powder,  bo.\es  of  car- 
tridges, great  chests  of  shot  and  shell  showed,  half  submerged  in  a 
tortuous  creek.  At  the  edge  of  the  field,  there  was  a  cannon  spiked 
and  overturned.  Here,  too,  were  dead  horses,  and  here,  too,  were 
the  black,  ill-omened  birds.  There  was  a  trench  as  well,  a  long  trench 
just  filled,  with  two  or  three  little  head  boards  bearing  some  legend. 
"Holy  Virgin!  "said  the  courier,  "if  I  was  a  horse,  a  child,  or  a 
woman,  I'd  hate  war  with  a  holy  hathred!" 

Steve  whined  at  his  stirrup.  "Look  a-here,  sir,  I  can't  keep  up! 
My  foot's  awful  sore.  Gawd  don't  look  my  way,  if  it  ain't!  I  ain't 
desertin'.  Who'd  I  desert  to?  They 've  all  gone.  I  wanted  a  bath 
an'  I  swum  the  river.  The  regiment '11  be  over  directly  an'  I'll  re- 
join. Take  my  oath,  I  will!" 

"  You  trot  along  out  of  this  plundering  mess,"  ordered  the  courier. 
"I'm  thinking  I'll  dr  i)  you  soon,  but  it  won't  be  just  here!  Step 
lively  now!" 

The  two  went  on  through  the  blazing  afternoon  sunshine,  and  in 
a  straggling  wood  came  upon  a  deserted  field  hospital.  It  was  a 
ghastly  place.  The  courier  whistled  reflectively,  while  the  imagin- 
ative Steve  felt  a  sudden  sinking  at  the  pit  of  the  stomach,  together 
with  a  cold  diz.^iness  and  perspiration  on  the  backs  of  his  hands. 
The  mind  of  the  courier,  striking  out  vigorously  for  some  kind  of  a 
stimulant,  laid  hold  of  anger  as  the  nearest  efficient.  "Bedad,"  he 
cried,  "ye desartin', dhirty  hound !  it 's  right  here  I 'II  be  afther  lavin' 
ye,  with  the  naked  dead  and  the  piles  of  arms  and  legs !  Let  go  of  my 
bridle  or  I'll  strike  you  with  my  pistol  butt!  Ughrrrrr!  —  Get  out 
of  this,  Peggy!" 

They  left,  mare  and  man,  in  a  cloud  of  pine  needles  and  parched 
earth.  Steve  uttered  something  like  a  howl  and  went  too,  running 
without  regard  to  an  m  truth  not  mythical  sore  foot.  He  rar  after 
the  disappearing  courier,  and  when  presently  he  reached  a  vast  patch 
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of  whitened  raspberry  bushes  pving  on  a  not  wide  and  very  dusts- 
road  and  halted  panting,  it  was  settled  forever  that  he  could  n  t  go 
back  to  the  plundering  possibilities  or  to  his  original  station  by  the 
Chickahominy,  since  to  do  so  would  be  to  pass  again  the  abandoned 
field  hospital.  He  kept  his  face  turned  from  the  river  and  ^J^^^^l 
to  the  east,  and  straggled  on.  A  signpost  told  h.m  that  the  dusty 
ribbon  was  the  Nine-Mile  road.  Presently,  among  the  berry  bushes 
he  came  upon  a  grey  artilleryman  sitting  ..  ind.ng  ^  ^«'"l' "'  f''' 
around  a  wound  in  his  leg.  The  artilleoman  gave  him  further  in- 
formation. "Magruder's  moving  this  way.  I  was  ahead  w.th  mj 
battery, -Griffith's  brigade, -and  some  stinking  sharpshooters 
sitting  ^ith  the  buzzards  in  the  trec^  let  tly  at  us!  Result  I  vegot 
lo  hobble  in  at  the  end  of  the  parade!  -  What's  the  matter  with 

^""Cap'ain,"  said  Steve,  "asked  for  a  volunteer  to  swim  the  river 
(we're  on  the  otlv  ide)  and  find  out  bout  the  currents.  I  swam 
it,  and  Gawd!  jes.  Jien  a  Vanlcee  battery  opened  and  I  coul  n  I 
eet  back!  Regiment '11  be  over  after  awhile  I  reckon. 

The  two  sat  down  among  the  berry  bushes.  The  road  was  dsible, 
and  upon  it  a  great  approaching  pillar  of  dust  "Head  of  our  co  - 
umn,'' said  the  artilleryman.  "  Four  roads  and  our  pursuing  force 
and  if  we  can  only  all  strike  Mac  at  once  there'll  be  a  batt  e  that  11 
lay  over  Friday's,  and  if  he  gets  to  his  gunboats  at  all  it  ^i"  be  m  a 
damaged  condition.  Magruder  's  bearing  toward  Savage  Su  ion, 
and  if  Jackson 's  across  the  Chickahominy  we  might  do  for  Fitz  John 

^°"  WelnSht  "  agreed  Steve.  "I'll  lie  a  little  flatter,  because  the 
sun  and  thfwetring  has  made  my  head  ache.  They're  fine  troops^ 

The  grey  regiments  went  by,  long  swinging  tread  and  jinglmR 
accoutre'i'nJnts.'  A  major-general,  riding  at  the  head  o  the  cohim. 
had  the  air  of  a  Roman  consul,  round,  strong,  bullet  head,  which 
"he  had  bared  to  the  breeze  that  was  springing  up,  close-cropped 
black  hair,  short  black  beard,  high  nose,  bold  eyes  a  red  in  hi> 
cheeks.  "That's  General  Lafayette  McLaws, '  volunteered  tW 
artilleryman.  "That's  General  Kershaw  with  him.  It  s  Kershaw  = 
brigade.  See  the  palmetto  on  the  flags."  ,    , 

Kershaw's  went  by.  Behind  came  another  high  and  thick  dus 
cloud.    "Cobb  and  Toombs  and     arksdale  and  Kemper  and 
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Semmes,"  said  the  artilleryman.  "Suppose  we  canter  on?  I'llhreak 
a  staff  from  those  little  heaven  trees  there.  We  might  j^et  to  see  the 
show,  after  all.  York  River  Railroad's  just  over  then." 

They  went  on,  first  to  the  ailanthus  bushes,  then,  ItavinR  the  road 
to  the  troops,  they  struck  across  u  ruined  cornlleld.  Stalk  and  blade 
and  tassel,  and  the  intertwininf;  small,  pale-blue  morning-glory,  all 
were  down.  Gun-wheels,  horses'  h(X)fs,  feel  of  men  had  made  of 
naught  the  sower's  pains.  The  'ail  fence  all  around  was  burning. 
In  a  furrow  the  two  found  a  knapsack,  and  in  it  biscuit  and  jerked 
beef.  "My  Aunt  Eliza!  I  was  hungry!"  said  the  artilleryman. 
"  Know  how  the  Israelites  felt  when  they  gathered  manna  off  the 
ground!"  Out  of  the  cornfield  they  pas.scd  into  a  shaggy  finger  of 
forest.  Suddenly  firing  broke  out  ahead.  Steve  started  like  a  squir- 
rel. "That's  close  to  us!" 

"There's  the  railroad!"  said  the  other.  "There's  Fair  Oaks 
Station.  They  had  entrenchments  there,  but  the  .'scouts  say  they 
evacuated  them  this  morning.  If  they  make  a  stand,  reckon  it'll  be 
at  Savage  Station.  That  musketry  popping  's  down  the  line!  Come 
on!   I  can  go  pretty  fast ! " 

He  plied  his  staff.  They  came  into  another  ragged  field,  narrow 
and  sloping  to  a  stretch  of  railroad  track  and  the  smoking  ruins  of  a 
wooden  station.  Around  were  numerous  earthworks,  all  abandoned. 
Beyond  the  station,  on  either  side  the  road,  grey  troops  were  mass- 
ing. The  firing  ahead  was  as  yet  desultory.  "  Just  skirmishers  pass- 
ing the  time  of  day! "  said  the  artilleryman.  "  Hello!  What  're  they 
doing  on  the  railroad  track?  Well,  I  should  think  so!" 

Across  the  track,  immediately  below  them,  had  been  thrown  by 
the  retreating  army  a  very  considerable  barricade.  Broken  wagons, 
felled  trees,  logs  and  a  great  mass  of  earth  spanned  it  like  a  land- 
slide. Over  and  about  it  worked  a  grey  comp^iny  detailed  to  clear 
the  way.  From  the  edge  of  a  wood,  not  many  yards  up  the  track, 
came  an  impatient  chorus.  "  Hurry  up,  boys !  hurry  up !  hurry  up! 
We  want  to  get  by  —  want  to  get  by  —  " 

"  A  railroad  gun  on  a  flat  car  placed  —  " 

The  artilleryman  began  to  crow.  "It's  Lieutenant  Barry  and  the 
railroad  gun!  Siege  piece  run  on  a  car.  Iron  penthouse  over  it, 
muzzle  sticking  out  —  engine  behind  — " 
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"  Ttie  Yankm  »kcdaddlc  aj  thouRh  in  hule 
But  this  Ihirty-two  poumliT  howiljer  imp 
It  makes  them  hall  and  it  makes  them  limp, 
This  railroad  «un  on  a  Hat  lar  placed." 


"Hurry  up  there!  Hurryup!  Hurry!  Steam 'sup!  Coal  s  precious! 
Can't  stay  here  burning  diumomls  like  this  all  day!" 

"Come  on!"  said  the  artilleryman,  "l  can  sit  down  and  diR. 
We've  got  to  clear  that  thing  away  in  a  hurry.  '  A  shell  from  a  hid- 
den blue  battery  burst  over  the  working  party.  Steve  held  back. 
"Gawd,  man,  we  can't  do  no  k<kk1!  Were  both  lame  men.  If  we 
got  back  a  Utile  into  the  wcK.d  we  could  see  tine.  That 's  better  than 
fighting  — when  you're  all  used  up  like  us— " 

The  artilleryman  regarded  him.  "  No,  it  is  n't  better  than  fight- 
ing I've  been  suspicioning  you  for  some  time,  and  I  ve  stopped 
liking  the  company  I'm  in.  All  the  same,  I'm  not  going  to  drop  it. 
Now  you  trot  along  in  front.  Being  artillery  I  have  n  t  a  gun  any 
more  than  you  have,  but  I've  a  stick,  and  there  is  n't  anything  in  the 
world  the  matter  with  my  arm.  It 's  used  to  handling  a  sponge  staff. 

Forward!  trot!"  .       ,       ,         ,,  k.ij 

On  the  other  side  the  ruined  station,  on  the  edge  of  an  old  held, 
Magruder,  with  him  McLaws,  waited  for  the  return  of  a  stafT 
officer  whom  he  had  sent  to  the  Grapevine  Bridge  three  miles  away. 
The  shell  which  had  burst  over  the  party  clearing  the  railroad  track 
was  but  the  first  of  many.  Concealed  by  the  heavy  woods,  the  guns 
of  the  Federal  rearguard  opened  on  the  grey  brigades.  Kershaw  and 
Griffith,  to  the  right  of  the  road,  suffered  most.  Stephen  D.  Lee  sent 
forward  Carlton's  battery,  and  Kemper's  guns  came  to  its  aid. 
They  took  position  in  front  of  the  centre  and  began  to  answer  the 
blue  guns.  A  courier  arrived  from  the  skirmishers  thrown  out 
toward  the  dense  wood.  "  Enemy  in  force  and  advancing,  sir.  Sum- 
ner and  Franklin's  corps,  say  the  scouts." 
"All  wight!"  said  Magruder.    "Now  if  Jackthon  s  over,  we  11 

cwush  them  like  a  filbert."  „,.,,..    r^         i 

The  staff  officer  returned.    "Well,  thir,  well,  thir?   Hh  General 

Jackthon  acroth?  Will  he  take  them  in  the  rear  while  I  thnke  here. 

—  Bryan,  you  look  intolerably  thober!  What  ith  it? ' 

"  The  bridge  will  not  be  finished  for  two  hours,  sir.  Two  or  three 

infantry  companies  have  crossed  by  hook  or  crook,  but  I  should  say 

it  would  be  mor.iing  before  the  whole  force  is  over." 


THE  RAILROAD  GUN  49, 

"Damn!  Well— " 

"  1  left  my  horse  and  got  across  myself,  sir,  and  saw  General  Jack- 
son —  " 
"Well,  well,  well— " 

"He  says,  sir!  'Tell  General  MaRrudtr  thai  1  havf  other  import- 
ant duties  to  iH'rform    "  — 

There  was  a  dead  silence.  Then  McLaws  siwltc  with  Roman  di- 
rectness. "In  my  opinion  there  are  two  Jacksons.  The  one  that 
came  down  here  left  the  other  one  in  the  Valley." 

A  great  shell  came  with  a  shriek  and  e.xpUided,  a  fragment  mor- 
tally wounding  General  Griftith  at  the  head  ot  the  Mississippi  bri- 
gade. The  Mississippians  uttered  a  loud  cry  of  anger.  Carletons 
battery  thundered  detiaiuly.  Magruder  drew  a  long  breath.  "  Well, 
gentlemen;  philothophy  to  the  rcthcue!  If  we  can't  bag  the  whole 
rearguard,  we'll  bag  what  we  can.  General  advanthe  ,ind  drive 
them!" 

Back  on  the  railroad,  in  th;  long  shadows  of  the  late  afternoon, 
tne  working  party  cleared  away  the  last  layer  of  earth  and  log  and 
stood  back  happy.  "Come on,  you  old  railroad  gun,  and  stop  your 
blaspheming!   Should  think  the  engine 'd  blush  for  you!" 

The  railroad  gun  pulTed  up,  cannoneers  picturesquely  draped 
where  there  was  hold  for  foot  or  hand.  There  was  a  momentary 
"lu.'r,  r'l"i1  with  an  interchange  of  alTectionate  oaths  and  criticbm. 
ihr  lirif  -i-dlleryman  laid  hold  of  the  flat  car.  "Take  me  along, 
ivoii  cji:u,..ndshuckmeatmy  battery!  Kemper's,  you  know.  Can't 
I  go,  lieutenant? " 
"Yes,  yes,  climb  on!" 

"And  can't  my  friend  here  go,  too?  He's  infantry,  but  he  means 
well.  He  volunteered  to  swim  the  Chickahominy,  and  now  he  wants 
to  get  back  so's  he  can  report  to  Stonewall  Jackson.  Sh!  don't  deny 
it  now.  You're  too  modest.  Can't  he  go,  too,  lieutenant?" 
"Yes,  yes.  Climb  on!  All  right.  Brown!  Let  her  go!" 
Kershaw.Griffith,  and  Semmes'  brigades,  advancing  in  line  through 
light  and  shadow,  wood  and  clearing,  came  presently  into  touch  with 
the  enemy.  There  followed  a  running  light,  the  FeHerals  slowly 
retreating.  Everywhere,  through  wood  and  clearing,  appeared 
McClellan's  earthworks.  Behind  these  the  blue  made  stand,  but  at 
last  from  line  to  line  the  grey  pressed  them  back.  A  deep  cut  ap- 
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peared,  over  which  ran  a  railroad  bridge;  then  woods,  fields,  a  second 
ruined  railroad  station,  beside  which  were  burning  cars  filled  with 
quartermaster's  stores;  beyond  these  a  farmhouse,  a  peach  orchard, 
and  a  field  crossed  by  long  rows  of  hospital  tents.  Before  the  farm- 
house appeared  a  strong  Federal  line  of  battle,  and  from  every  little 
eminence  the  blue  cannon  blazed.  Kershaw  charged  furiously;  the 
two  lines  clashed  and  clanged.  Semmes'  brigade  came  into  action 
on  the  right,  Kemper's  battery  supporting.  Grifiith's,  now  Barks- 
dale's  —  joined  battle  with  a  yell,  the  Mississippians  bent  on  aveng- 
ing Griffith.  The  air  filled  with  smoke,  the  roar  of  guns  and  the 
rattle  of  musketry.  There  occurred,  in  the  late  afternoon,  a  bloody 
fight  between  forces  not  large,  and  fairly  matched. 

The  engine  pushing  the  railroad  gun  alternately  puffed  and 
shrieked  through  dark  woodland  and  sunset-flooded  clearing.  A 
courier  appeared,  signalling  with  his  hat.  "General  Magruder's 
there  by  the  bridge  over  the  cut!  Says, '  Come  on! '  Says. '  CrosE  *he 
bridge  and  get  into  batteryin  the  field  beyond.'  Says, 'Hurry  up!'  " 
The  siege-piece  and  the  engine  hurried.  With  a  wild  rattle  and 
roar,  the  crew  all  yelling,  black  smoke  everywhere,  and  the  whistle 
screaming  like  a  new  kind  of  shell,  the  whole  came  out  of  the  wood 
upon  the  railroad  bridge.  Instantly  there  burst  from  the  blue  bat- 
teries a  tremendous,  raking  fire.  Shot  and  shell  struck  the  engine, 
the  iron  penthouse  roof  over  the  siege-piece,  the  flat  car,  the  bridge 
itself.  From  the  car  and  the  bridge  slivers  were  torn  and  hurled 
through  the  air.  A  man  was  killed,  two  others  wounded,  but  engine 
and  gun  roared  across.  They  passed  Magruder  standing  on  the  bank. 
"Here  we  are,  general,  here  we  are!  Yaaih!  Yaaaih!" 

"Th'  you  are.  Don't  thop  here!  Move  down  the  track  a  little. 
Other  Richmond  howitthers  coming." 

The  other  howitzers ,  four  pieces,  six  horses  to  each,  all  in  a  gallop, 
captain  ahead,  men  following  in  a  mad  run,  whips  crackling,  drivers 
shouting,  came  all  in  thunder  on  the  bridge  and  across.  The  blue 
shells  flew  like  harpies,  screaming,  swooping,  scattering  ruin.  A  red 
gleam  from  the  declining  sun  bathed  the  wild  train.  In  a  roar  of 
sound  the  whole  cleared  the  bridge  and  plunged  from  the  track  to 
the  level  field.  Forward  into  battery,  left  oblique,  march  I 

McLaws  on  the  right,  hard  pressed,  sent  to  Magruder  for  rein- 
forcements. The  13th  and  21st  Mississippi  answered.  Kershaw, 
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SI—  irted  by  Semmes  and  Kemper,  advancing  under  an  iron  liail 
bj  jserted  camp  and  earthwork,  ordered  the  2d,  3d  and  7th  South 
Carobna  to  charge.  They  did  so,  with  a  high,  ringing  cry,  through 
the  sunset  wood  mto  the  fields,  by  the  farm  and  the  peach  orchard 
where  they  and  the  blue  lines  stubbornly  engaged.  On  both  .sides! 
the  artillery  came  furiously  into  action. 

The  long  twilight  faded,  the  stars  began  to  show.  The  firing 
slackened,  died  to  occasional  sullen  outbursts,  then  to  silence  On 
both  sides  the  loss  was  heavy;  the  action  remained  indecisive  The 
grey  rested  on  the  field;  the  blue  presently  took  up  again  their  line 
of  retreat  toward  White  Oak  Swamp.  They  left  in  the  hands  of  the 
grey  their  dead,  several  hundred  prisoners,  and  twenty-five  hundred 
men  m  hospital.  In  the  hot  and  sultry  night,  dark,  with  presage  of 
a  storm,  through  a  ruined  country,  by  the  light  of  their  own  burning 
stores,  the  blue  column  wound  slowly  on  by  the  single  road  toward 
White  Oak  Swamp  and  its  single  bridge.  The  grey  brigades  lit  their 
small  camp-fires,  gathered  up  the  wounded,  grey  and  blue  dug 
trenches  for  the  dead,  found  food  where  they  might  and  went  hungry 
where  there  was  none,  answered  to  roll  call  and  listened  to  the  si- 
lence after  many  names,  then  lay  down  in  field  and  wood  beneath 
the  gathenng  clouds. 

Some  time  between  sunset  and  the  first  star  Steve  Dagg  found 
himself,  he  hardly  knew  how,  crouching  in  a  line  of  pawpaw  bushes 
bordering  a  shallow  ravine.  The  clay  upon  his  shirt  and  trousers 
made  it  seem  probable  that  he  had  rolled  down  the  embankment 
from  the  railroad  gun  to  the  level  below.  That  he  was  out  of  breath 
panting  in  hard  painful  gasps,  might  indicate  that  he  had  run  like 
a  hare  across  the  field.  He  could  not  remember;  anyhow  here  he 
was  a  httle  out  of  hell,  just  fringing  it  as  it  were.  Lying  close  to 
earth  between  the  smooth  pawpaw  stems,  the  large  leaves  making 
a  night-time  for  him,  3teve  felt  deadly  sick.  "O  Gawdi  why'd  I 
volunteer  in,  seein'  I  can't  volunteer  out?"  Behind  him  he  heard 
the  roanng  of  the  guns,  the  singing  of  the  minies.  A  chance  shell 
went  over  his  head,  dug  itself  into  the  soil  at  the  bottom  of  the 
ravme,  and  exploded.  The  earth  came  pattering  upon  the  pawpaw 
eaves.  Steve  curled  up  like  a  hedgehog.  "O  Gawd!  I  ain't  got  a 
riend  in  the  world.  Why  did  n't  I  stay  on  Thunder  Run  and  marry 
Luanda  Heard?"  ' 


'  '! 
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At  dark  the  guns  ceased.  In  the  silence  his  nausea  lessened  and 
the  chill  sweat  dried  upon  him.  He  lay  quiet  for  awhile  and  then  he 
parted  the  pawpaw  bushes  and  crept  out.  He  looked  over  his 
shoulder  at  the  field  of  battle.  "I  ain't  going  that-a-way  and  meet 
that  gunner  again -damn  him  to  everlastmg  hell!"  He  looked 
across  the  ravine  toward  the  west,  but  a  vision  came  to  him  of  the 
hospital  in  the  wood,  and  of  how  the  naked  dead  men  and  the  severed 
legs  and  arms  might  stir  at  night.  He  shivered  and  grew  sick  again 
Southward  ?  There  was  a  glare  upon  all  that  horizon  and  a  sound 
of  distant  explosions.  The  Yankees  were  sweeping  through  the 
woods  that  way,  and  they  might  kill  him  on  sight  without  waiting 
for  him  to  explain.  A  grey  army  was  also  over  there,  -  Lee  and 
Longstreet  and  A.  P.  Hill.  He  was  as  afraid  of  the  grey  as  of  the 
blue  after  the  railroad  gun  he  was  afraid  of  a  shadow.  Fmally,  he 
turned  northward  toward  the  Chickahominy  again 

The  night,  so  dark  and  hot,  presently  became  darker  by  reason  of 
masses  of  clouds  rising  swiftly  from  the  horizon  and  blotting  out  the 

stars.  They  hung  low,  they  pressed  heavily,  beneath  them  a  sul- 
phur-tainted and  breathless  air.  Lightnings  began  to  flash,  thunde 
tomutter.  "Yah!  "whimpered  Steve.  "I'm  going  to  get  wet  again! 
It's  true.  Everything's  agin  me."  ™  .  ,    ,. 

He  came  again  upon  the  swampy  margin  of  the  Chickahominy 
It  was  wide,  threaded  by  motionless  waters,  barred  and  banded 
with  low-growing  swamp  shrubs,  set  with  enormously  tall  an.l 
solemn  trees.  Steve,  creeping  between  protruding  roots,  heard  a 
sae^h  owl  in  the  distance.  It  cried  and  cried,  but  then  the  thunder 
rolled  more  loudly  and  diowned  its  hooting.  He  came  flush  with 
the  dark  stretch  of  the  river  "  Gawd  do  I  -ant  to  get  across  or  do 
I  want  to  stay  here?  I  wis'n  I  was  dead  -  no  I  don  t!  Hefaced 
the  lightning.  "Gawd,  that  was  es'  a  mistake  -  don  t  take  an> 
noti  e  of  it,  please.  -  Yaaah!"  H.  had  set  h^  foot  on  a  log,  whic 
gave  beneath  it  and  sank  into  deep  water.  With  a  screech  like  h 
owl's  he  drew  back  and  squeezed  himself,  trembling  between  he 
roots  of  a  live-oak.   He  concluded  that  he  would  stay  here  until  the 

^^The  storm  drew  nearer,  with  long  lightnings  and  thunder  that 
crashed  and  rolled  thr.mgh  the  swamp.  A  vivid  flash,  holdinR  a 
second  or  more,  showed  the  stretch  of  the  nver,  and  several  hundred 


THE   RAILROAD  GUN  497 

yards  above  Steve's  nook  a  part  of  a  high  railroad  bridge.  The  gaunt 
trestle  ran  out  past  midstream,  then  stopped,  all  the  portion  toward 
the  northern  shore  burned  away.  It  stood  against  the  intensely  lit 
sky  and  stream  like  the  skeleton  of  some  antediluvian  monster  then 
vanished  mto  Stygian  darkness.  The  thunder  crashed  at  once  an 
ear-sphttmg  clap  followed  by  long  reverberations.  As  these  died 
in  the  span  of  silence  before  should  come  the  ne.vt  flash  and  crash' 
bteve  became  conscious  of  another  sound,  dull  and  distant  at  first' 
then  nearer  and  rushingly  loud.  "Train  on  the  track  down  there' 
Whatmhell-  It  can't  cross!"  He  stood  up,  held  by  a  sapling,  and 
craned  his  neck  to  look  up  the  river.  A  great  flash  showed  the 
bridge  again.  "Must  be  Yankees  still  about  here  -  last  of  the  rear- 
guard we  ve  been  fighting.  What  they  dcing  with  the  train?  They 
must  have  burned  the  bridge  themselves!  Gawd'" 

A  wildly  vivid  orange  flash  lit  water,  wood  and  sky,  and  thegaunt 
half  of  a  bridge,  stopping  dead  short  in  the  middle  of  the  Chicka- 
hcminy.  The  thunder  crashed  and  rolled,  then  out  of  that  sound 
grew  another  -  the  noise  of  a  rushing  train.  Something  huge  and 
dark  roared  from  the  wooded  banks  out  upon  the  bridge.  It  belched 
black  smoke  mingled  with  sparks ;  behind  it  were  cars,  and  these  were 
burning.  The  whole  came  full  upon  the  broken  bridge.  It  swayed 
beneath  the  weight;  but  before  it  could  fall,  and  before  the  roaring 
engine  reached  the  gap,  the  flames  of  the  kindled  cars  touched  the 
huge  stores  of  ammunition  sent  thus  to  destruction  by  the  retreat- 
ing column.  In  the  night,  over  the  Chickahominy,  occurred  a  rend- 
ing and  awful  explosion.  .  .  .  Steve,  coming  to  himself,  rose  to  his 
knees  in  the  black  mire.  The  lightning  flashed,  and  he  stared  with  a 
contorted  face.  The  bridge,  too,  was  gone.  There  was  only  the 
churned  water,  filled  with  scantlings  and  torn  branches  of  trees  The 
rain  was  falling,  a  great  hissing  sweep  of  rain,  and  the  wind  howled 
beneath  the  thunder.  Steve  turned  blindly;  he  did  not  know  where 
he  was  going,  but  he  had  a  conviction  that  the  river  was  rising  and 
would  come  after  him.  A  hundred  yards  from  the  water,  in  the  mid- 
night wood,  as  he  hurried  over  earth  that  the  rain  was  fast  turning 
into  morass,  he  stumbled  over  some  obstacle  and  fell.  Putting  out  his 
hands,  they  came  flat  against  a  dead  man's  face.  He  rose  and  fled 
with  a  screech,  southwardly  now,  in  the  direction  of  White  Oak 
owamp. 
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WHITE   OAK  SWAMP 

THE  Grapevine  Brid"'^  being  at  last  rebu-"',   Stonewall  Jack- 
son's fourteen  brigades   crossed  the  Chickahominy,  the 
movement  occupying  a  great  part  of  the  night.  Dawn  of  the 
thirtieth  found  the  advance  at  Savage  Station. 

The  storm  in  the  night  had  swelled  the  myriad  creeks,  and  ex- 
trrded  all  morasses.  The  roads  were  mud,  the  wild  tangles  of  under- 
w  ,.>d  held  water  like  a  sponge.  But  the  dawn  was  glorious,  with 
i;aunine  and  purple  towers  and  the  coolest  fresh-washed  purity  of 
air  and  light.  Major-General  Richard  Ewell,  riding  at  the  head  of 
his  division,  opined  that  it  was  as  clear  as  the  plains.  A  reconnoi- 
tring party  brought  him  news  about  something  or  other  to  the  east- 
ward. He  jerked  his  head,  swore  reflecUvely,  and  asked  where  was 

"Old  Jackson."  , 

"Herodeahead,  sir,  to  speak  to  General  Magruder. 

"  WeU,  you  go,  Nelson,  and  tell  him  —  No,  you  go,  Major  Staf- 

Stafford  went,  riding  through  the  cool,  high  glory  of  the  momin?. 
He  found  Jackson  and  Magruder  at  the  edge  of  the  peach  orchard. 
All  around  were  Magruder's  troops,  and  every  man's  head  was 
turned  toward  the  stark  and  dust-hued  figure  on  the  dust-hued  nag. 
The  first  had  come  from  the  Valley  with  a  towering  reputaUon,  nor 
indeed  did  the  last  lack  bards  to  sing  of  him.  Whatever  tarn  cap  the 
one  had  worn  during  the  past  three  days,  however  bewildenng  had 
been  his  inaction,  his  reputation  held.  This  was  Jackson.  ;••  There 
must  have  been  some  good  reason  .  .  .  this  was  Stonewal  Jackson 
Magruder's  brigades  cheered  him  vehemently,  and  he  looked  at 
them  unsmiling,  with  a  mere  motion  of  his  hand  toward  the  rusty 
old  cadet  cap.  Magruder,  magnificently  soldierly,  with  much  o 
manner  and  rich  colour,  magnanimously  forgetful  this  mommg  o 
"other  important  duties"  and  affably  debonair  though  lus  eyelid 
dropped  for  want  of  sleep,  came  gradually  to  halt  m  his  fluent 
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speech  -  "  Weally,  you  can't  talk  forever  to  a  potht!  If  thilenthe 
be  golden  he  ith  the  heavietht  weight  of  hith  time." -Jackson 
gathered  up  his  reins,  noddled  and  rode  off,  the  troops  cheering  as 
he  went  by.  i-  e  •« 

Stafford,  coming  up  with  him,  saluted  and  gave  his  message   Jack- 
son received  it  with  impassivity  and  rode  on.   Conceiving  it  to  be 
lus  duty  to  attend  an  answer,  the  staff  officer  accompanied  hir 
though  a  httle  in  the  rear.  Here  were  an  aide  and  a  courier  and 
three  rode  silently  behind  their  silent  chief.   At  the  Williamsbure 
road  there  came  a  halt.  Jackson  checked  Little  Sorrel,  and  sat  look- 
mg  toward  Richmond.  Down  the  road,  in  the  sunrise  light  came  at 
a  canter  a  knot  of  horsemen  handsomely  mounted  and  equipped  the 
one  in  front  tall  and  riding  an  iron-grey.    Stafford  recognized' the 
commander-m-chief.  Jackson  sat  very  still,  beneath  a  honcv  lo- 
cust.  The  night  before,  in  a  wood  hard  by,  the  17th  Mississippi 
had  run  mto  a  Federal  brigade.  The  latter  had  fired,  at  point 
blank,  a  withering  volley.   Many  a  tall  Mississippian  had  fallen 
Now  m  the  early  light  their  fellow  soldiers  had  gone  seeking  them 
m  the  wood,  drawn  them  forth,  and  laid  them  in  a  row  in  the  wet 
sedge  beside  the  road.   Nearly  every  man  had  been  shot  through 
the  brain.  They  lay  ghastly,  open-eyed,  wet  with  rain,  staring  at 
the  cool  and  pure  concave  of  the  sky.  Two  or  three  soldiers  were 
moving  slowly  up  and  down  the  line,  bent  on  identifications    Pre- 
sumably Jackson  was  aware  of  that  company  of  the  dead  but  their 
presence  could  not  be  said  to  disturb  him.   He  sat  with  his  large 
hands  folded  over  the  saddle-bow,  with  the  forage  cap  cutting  all 
but  one  blue-grey  gleam  of  his  eyes,  still  as  stone  wall  or  moun- 
tain or  the  dead  across  the  way.   As  the  horsemen  came  nearer 
his  hps  parted.  "  That  is  General  Lee?  " 
"Yes,  general." 
"Good!" 

Lee's  staff  halted;  Lee  himself  came  on,  checked  the  iron-grev 
dismounted,  and  walked  toward  the  honey  locust.  Jackson  swung 
himself  stiffly  out  of  the  saddle  and  stepped  forward.  The  two  met 
Lee  stretched  out  his  hand,  said  something  in  his  gracious  voice' 
Ihe  piteous  row  of  dead  men.with  their  open  eyes,  caught  his  glance' 
He  drew  his  brows  together,  pressed  his  lips  hard,  parted  them  in  a 
sigh  and  went  on  with  his  speech.   The  two  men,  so  different  in 
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aspect,  talked  not  long  together.  The  staff  could  not  hear  what 
was  said,  but  Lee  spoke  the  most  and  very  earnestly.  Jackson 
nodded,  said,  '-Good!"  several  Umes,  and  once,  "It  is  in  God's 
hands.  General  Lee!" 

The  courier  holding  Traveller  brought  hira  up.  Lee  mounted, 
tarried,  a  great  and  gallant  figure,  a  moment  longer,  then  rode 
toward  Magruder  at  the  peach  orchard.  His  staff  followed,  saluting 
Stonewall  Jackson  as  they  passed.  He,  too,  remounted  in  his  still 
and  awkward  fashion,  and  turned  Little  Sorrel's  head  down  the 
Williamsburg  road.  Behind  him  now,  in  the  clear  bright  mormng, 
could  be  heard  the  tramp  of  his  brigades.  Stafford  pushed  his  horse 
level  with  the  sorrel.  "Your  pardon,  general,  but  may  I  ask  if 
there's  any  order  for  General  Ewell  — " 
"There  is  none,  sir." 
"Then  shall  I  return?" 

"No,  you  will  wait,  sir.  From  the  cross-roads  I  may  send  direc- 
tions." ,  .  , 

They  rode  on  by  wood  and  field.  Overhead  was  a  clear,  high, 
azure  sky;  no  clouds,  but  many  black  sailing  specks.  Around,  on  the 
sandy  road,  and  in  the  shaggy,  bordering  growth,  were  witnesses 
enough  to  the  Federal  retreat  —  a  confused  medley  of  abandoned 
objects.  Broken  and  half-burned  wagons  appeared,  like  wreckage 
from  a  storm.  There  did  not  lack  dead  or  dying  horses,  nor,  here 
and  there,  dead  or  wounded  men.  In  the  thicker  woods  or  wander- 
ing through  the  ruined  fields  appeared,  forlornly,  stragglers  from 
the  Federal  column.  D.  H.  Hill,  leading  the  grey  advance,  swept  up 
hundreds  of  these.  From  every  direction  spirals  of  smoke  rose  int" 
the  crystal  air,—  barns  and  farmhouses,  mills,  fences,  hayricks,  and 
monster  heaps  of  Federal  stores  set  on  fire  in  that  memorable 
"changeof  base."  For  all  thesunshineof  the  June  morning,  the  rain- 
washed  air,  the  singing  birds  in  the  jewelled  green  of  the  forest,  there- 
was  something  in  the  time  and  place  inexpressibly  sinister  and  sad. 
Or  so  thought  Maury  Stafford,  riding  silently  with  the  aide  and 
the  courier.  At  Gaines's  Mill  he  had  won  emphatic  praise  for  a  cool 
and  daring  ride  across  the  battlefield,  and  for  the  quick  rallying  and 
leading  into  action  of  a  command  whose  officers  were  all  down.  With 
Ewell  at  Dispatch  Station,  he  had  volunteered  for  duty  at  the 
crossing  of  the  Chickahominy,  and  in  a  hand-to-hand  fight  with  a 
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retiring  Federal  resiment  he  and  his  detachment  had  acquitted 
themselves  supremely  well.  As  far  as  this  warfare  went,  he  had 
reason  to  be  satisfied.  But  he  was  not  so,  and  as  he  rode  he  thought 
the  mormng  scene  of  a  twilight  dreariness.  He  had  no  enthusiasm 
for  war.  In  every  aspect  of  life,  save  one,  that  he  dealt  with  he 
earned  a  cool  and  level  head,  and  he  thought  war  barbarous  and  its 
waste  a  great  tragedy.  Martial  music  and  earth-shaking  charges 
moved  him  for  a  moment,  as  they  moved  others  for  an  hour  or  a 
day.  The  old,  instinctive  response  passed  with  swiftness,  and  he 
settled  to  the  base  of  a  steadfast  conclusion  that  humanity  turned 
aside  to  the  jungle  many  times  too  often  in  a  century.  That,  indi- 
vidually, he  had  turned  into  a  certain  other  allied  jungle,  he  was 
conscious  —  not  sardonically  conscious,  for  here  all  his  judgment 
was  warped,  but  conscious.  His  mind  ranged  in  this  jungle  with 
an  unhappy  fury  hardly  modern. 

As  he  rode  he  looked  toward  Richmond.  He  knew,  though  he 
scarcely  knew  how  he  knew,  that  Judith  Cary  was  there.  He  had 
himself  meant  to  ride  to  Richmond  that  idle  twenty-eighth.  Then 
had  come  the  necessity  of  accompanying  Ewcll  to  Dispatch  Station, 
and  his  chance  was  gone.  The  Stonewall  Brigade  had  been  idle 
enough.  .  .  .  Perhaps,  the  colonel  of  the  65th  had  gone.  ...  It 
was  a  thick  and  bitter  jungle,  and  he  gathered  every  thorn  within 
it  to  himself  and  smelled  of  every  poisonous  flower. 

The  small,  silent  cavalcade  came  to  a  cross-roads.  Jackson 
stopped,  sitting  Little  Sorrel  beneath  a  tall,  gaunt,  lightning-black- 
ened pine.  The  three  with  him  waited  a  few  feet  off.  Behind  them 
they  heard  the  on-coming  column;  D.  H.  Hill  leading,  then  Jack- 
son's own  division.  The  sun  was  above  the  treetops,  the  sky  cloud- 
less, all  the  forest  glistening.  The  minutes  passed.  Jackson  sat  like 
a  stone.  At  last,  from  the  heavy  wood  pierced  by  the  cross-road,  came 
a  rapid  clatter  of  hoofs.  Munford  appeared,  behind  him  fifty  of  his 
cavalry.  The  fifty  checked  their  horses;  the  leader  came  on  and 
saluted.  Jackson  spoke  in  the  pecuUar  voice  he  used  when  displeased. 
"Colonel  Munford,  I  ordered  you  to  be  here  at  sunrise." 

Munford  explained.  ''The  men  were  much  scattered,  sir.  They 
don't  know  the  country,  and  in  the  storm  last  night  and  the  thick 
wood  they  could  n't  see  their  horses'  ears.  They  had  nothing  to  eat 
and — " 
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He  came  to  a  pause.  No  amount  of  good  reasons  ever  for  long 
rolled  fluently  off  the  tongue  before  Jackson.  He  spoke  now,  still 
in  tiie  concentrated  monotony  of  his  voice  of  displeasure.  "Yes, 
sir  But,  colonel,  I  ordered  you  to  be  here  at  sunrise.  Move  on  with 
your  men.  If  you  meet  the  enemy  drive  in  his  pickets,  and  U  you 
want  artillery  Colonel  Crutchfield  will  furnish  you." 

Munford  moved  u.i,  his  body  of  horse  increasing  in  size  as  the 
lost  troopers  emerged  in  twos  and  threes  or  singly  from  the  forest 
and  turned  down  the  road  to  join  the  command.  The  proceedmg 
gave  an  effect  of  disordered  ranks.  Jackson  beckoned  the  courier. 
"Go  tell  Colonel  Munford  that  his  men  are  straggling  badly." 

The  courier  went,  and  presently  returned.  Munford  was  with 
him  "General,  I  thought  I  had  best  come  myself  and  explain  — 
they  are  n't  straggling.    We  were  all  separated  in  the  dark  night 

and — "  .       -, 

"  Yes  sir  But  I  ordered  you  to  be  here  at  sunnse.  Move  on  now, 
and  drive  in  the  enemy's  pickets,  and  if  you  want  artillery  Colonel 
Crutchfield  will  furnish  you." 

Munford  and  the  2d  Virginia  went  on,  disappearing  around  a 
bend  in  the  road.  The  sound  of  the  artillery  coming  up  was  now 
loud  in  the  clear  air.  Jackson  listened  a  moment,  then  left  the 
shadow  of  the  pine,  and  with  the  two  attending  officers  and  the 
courier  resumed  the  way  to  White  Oak  Swamp. 

Brigade  by  brigade,  twenty-five  thousand  men  in  grey  passed 
Savage  Station  and  followed  Stonewall  Jackson.  The  air  was  fresh, 
the  troops  in  spirits.  Nobody  was  going  to  let  McClellan  get  to  the 
James,  after  all !  The  brigades  broke  into  song.  They  laughed,  they 
ioked,  they  cheered  every  popular  field  officer  as  he  passed,  they 
ienially  discussed  the  heretofore  difficulties  of  the  campaign  and 
the  roseate  promise  of  the  day.  They  knew  it  was  the  crucial  day ; 
that  McClellan  must  be  stopped  before  sunset  or  he  would  reach 
the  shelter  of  his  gunboats.  They  were  in  a  Fourth  of  July  humour; 
they  meant  to  make  the  day  remembered.  Life  seemed  bnght  again 
and  much  worth  while.  They  even  grudgingly  agreed  that  there  was 
a  curious  kind  of  attractiveness  about  all  this  flat  country,  and  the 
still  waters,  and  the  very  tall  trees,  and  labyrinthine  vivid  green 
undergrowth.  Intermittent  fevers  had  begun  to  appear,  but,  one 
and  all,  the  invalids  declared  that  this  was  their  good  day.    ■  Shuckb> 
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What's  a  Uttle  ague?  Anyhow,  it'll  go  away  when  we  get  back  to 
the  Valley.  Going  back  to  the  Valley?  Well,  we  should  think  so' 
This  country's  got  an  eerie  kind  of  good  looks,  and  it  raises  sweet 
potatoes  all  right,  but  for  steady  company  give  us  mountains !  We  '11 
drop  McClellan  in  one  of  these  swamps,  and  we'll  have  a  review  at 
the  fair  grounds  at  Richmond  so 's  all  the  ladies  can  see  us,  and  then 
we  '11  go  back  to  the  Valley  pike  and  Massanutton  and  Mr.  Commis- 
sary Banks!  They  must  be  missing  us  awful.  Somebody  sing  some- 
thing, — 

"  Old  Grimes  is  dead,  that  good  old  man. 
Whom  we  shall  see  no  more! 
He  wore  a  grey  Confederate  coat 
All  buttoned  down  before  —  " 

"Don't  like  it  that  way?  All  right  —  " 

"  He  wore  a  blue  damn- Yankee  coat 
All  buttoned  down  before  —  " 

The  Stonewall  Brigade  passed  a  new-made  grave  in  a  small  grave- 
yard, from  which  the  fence  had  been  burned.  A  little  further  on  they 
came  to  a  burned  smithy;  the  blacksmith's  house  beside  it  also  a 
ruin,  black  and  charred.  On  a  stone,  between  two  lilac-bushes,  sat  a 
very  old  man.  Beside  him  stood  a  girl,  a  handsome  creature,'  dark 
and  bright-cheeked.  "Send  them  to  hell,  boys,  send  them  to  hell!" 
quavered  the  old  man.  The  girl  raised  a  sweet  and  vibrant  voice: 
"Send  them  to  hell,  men,  send  them  to  hell! " 

"We'll  do  our  best,  ma'am,  we'll  do  our  best!"  answered  the 
Stonewall. 

The  sun  mounted  high.  They  were  moving  now  through  thick 
woods,  broken  by  deep  creeks  and  bits  of  swamp.  All  about  were 
evidences  enough  that  an  army  had  travelled  before  them,  and  that 
that  army  was  exceedingly  careless  of  its  belongings.  All  manner 
of  impediments  lay  squandered;  waste  and  ruin  were  everywhere. 
Sometimes  the  men  caught  an  odour  of  burning  meat,  of  rice  and 
breadstuffs.  In  a  marshy  meadow  a  number  of  wrecked,  canvas- 
topped  wagons  showed  like  a  patch  of  mushrooms,  giant  and  dingy. 
In  a  forest  glade  rested  like  a  Siegfried  smithy  an  abandoned  travel- 
ling forge.  Camp-kettles  hacked  in  two  were  met  with,  and  boxes 
of  sutlers'  wares  smashed  to  fragments.    The  dead  horses  were 
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many,  and  there  was  disgust  with  the  buzzards,  they  rose  or  settled 
in  such  clouds.  The  troops,  stooping  to  drink  from  the  creelcs,  com- 
plained  that  the  water  was  foul.  ,  .u.,-. 

Very  deep  woods  appeared  on  the  horizon.  "Guide  says  that  . 
White'oak  Swamp! -Guide  says  that's  W^"-<=  Of  ^^^ 
Firing  broke  out  ahead.  "Cavalry  rumpus!  -  Helol  Artillery 
buttinK  in.  too! -everybody  but  us!  Well,  boys,  I  always  did 
think  infantry  a  mighty  no-'count,  undependable  arm  -  infan- 
trj  of  the  Army  of  the  Valley ,  any  way !  God  knows  the  moss  has 
been  erowing  on  us  for  a  week!"  „,    ,       ., 

Mu^ford  sent  back  a  courier  to  Jackson,  riding  well  before  the 
head  of  the  column.  "  Bridge  is  burned,  sir.  They 're  m  strong  force 

°""Good?''sa1f  jlckson.    "Tell  Colonel  Crutchfield  to  bring  up 

^'^He" "ode  on,  the  aide,  the  courier,  and  Maury  Stafford  yet  with 
him  They  passed  a  deserted  Federal  camp  and  hospital,  and  came 
between  tall  trees  and  through  dense  swamp  undergrowth  to  a  small 
stream  with  many  arms.  It  lay  still  beneath  the  blue  sky  overhung 
by  many  a  graceful,  vine-draped  tree  The  swamp  growth  stretched 
for  some  distance  on  either  side,  and  through  cpenmgs  in  th"  liage 
the  blue  glint  of  the  arms  could  be  seen.  To  the  right  t'  -•  was 
some  cleared  ground.  In  front  the  road  stopped  short.  •  ne  one 
bridge  had  been  burned  by  the  retreating  Federal  rearguard.  Two 
blue  divisions,  three  batteries  -  in  all  over  twenty  thousand  men - 
now  waited  on  the  southern  bank  to  dispute  the  White  Oak 

^'Stafford  again  pushed  his  hor?-  beside  Jackson's.  "Well,  sir?" 
"I  hunted  once  through  this  swamp,  general.    There  is  an  old 

crossing  near  the  bri<    ;  — "  ^ 

"Passable  for  cavalry,  sir?"  „  „;„i,t 

"Passable  by  cavalry  and  infantry,  sir.    Even  the  guns  might 

somehow  be  gotten  across."  __ 

"I  asked,  sir,  if  it  was  passable  for  cavalry. 

'jackLlumed  to  his  aide.  "Go  tell  Colonel  Crutchfield  I  want 

to  see  him."  , ,  ,„ 

Crutchfield  appeared.  "Where  are  your  guns,  colonel? 
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"General,  their  batteries  on  the  ridge  over  there  command  the 
road,  and  the  thick  woods  below  their  guns  arc  lillcd  with  sharp- 
shooters. I  want  to  get  the  guns  behind  the  crest  of  the  hill  on  this 
side,  and  i  am  opening  a  road  through  the  wood  over  there.  They  '11 
be  u()  directly  —  seven  batteries,  Carter's,  Hardaway's,  Nelson's, 
Rhett's,  Reilly 's,  and  Balthis'.  We  '11  (>|)en  then  at  a  Ihoi'sand  yards, 
and  we'll  take  them,  I  think,  by  surjirise," 

"Very  good,  colonel.  That  is  all." 

The  infantry  began  to  arrive.  Brigade  by  brigade,  as  it  came  up, 
turned  to  right  or  to  left,  standing  under  arms  in  the  wood  above  the 
White  Oak  Swamp.  As  the  Stonewall  Brigade  came,  under  tall  trees 
and  over  earth  that  gave  beneath  the  feet,  flush  with  the  stream 
itself,  the  grey  guns,  now  in  place  upon  the  low  ridge  to  the  right, 
opened,  thirty-one  of  them,  with  simultaneous  thunder.  Crutch- 
field's  manau  vre  had  not  been  observed.  The  thirty-one  guns  blazed 
without  warning,  and  the  blue  artillery  fell  into  confusion.  The  Par- 
rotts  blazed  in  turn,  four  times,  then  they  limbered  up  in  haste  and 
left  the  ridge.  Crutchfield  sent  Wooding's  battery  tearing  down  the 
slope  to  the  road  immediately  in  front  of  the  burned  bridge.  Wood- 
ing opened  fire  and  drove  out  the  infantry  support  from  the  oppo- 
site forest.  Jackson,  riding  toward  the  stream,  encountered  Mun- 
ford.  "  Colonel,  move  your  men  over  thu  creek  and  take  those  guns." 

Munford  looked.  "I  don't  know  that  we  can  cross  it,  sir." 

"Yes,  you  can  cross  it,  colonel.  Try." 

Munford  and  a  part  of  the  2d  Virginia  dashed  in.  The  stream 
was  in  truth  narrow  enough,  and  though  it  was  deep  here,  with  a 
shifting  bottom,  and  though  the  debris  from  the  ruined  bridge  made 
it  full  of  snares,  the  horsemen  got  across  and  pushed  up  the  shore 
toward  the  guns.  A  thick  and  leafy  wood  to  the  right  leaped  fire  — 
another  and  unsuspected  body  of  blue  infantry.  The  echoes  wjre 
yet  ringing  when,  from  above,  an  unseen  battery  opened  on  the  luck- 
less cavalry.  The  blue  riiles  cracked  again,  the  horses  began  to  rear 
and  plunge,  several  men  were  hit.  There  was  nothing  to  do  but  to 
get  somehow  back  to  the  north  bank.  Munford  and  his  men  pushed 
out  of  the  rain  of  iron,  through  the  wood  for  some  distance  down  the 
stream,  and  there  recrossed,  not  without  difficulty. 

The  thirty-one  guns  shelled  the  wood  which  had  last  spoken,  and 
drove  out  the  skirmishers  with  whom  it  was  filled.  These  took  ref- 
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uge  in  another  deep  and  leafy  belt  still  commandmg  the  'trearn  and 
Ste  ruined  causeway.  A  party  of  grey  pioneers  fell  t"*^^'' '""^^^ 
S^  Wdge.    From  the  crest  on  the  southern  s.de  behind  the  deep 

ohage  two  Federal  batteries,  before  unnoted  opened  on  the  g  ey 
cannoneers.  Wooding,  on  ihe  road  before  f-  bndge,  had  to  fall 
Uck  TrSer  cover  of  the  guns  the  blue  infantry  swarmrf  again  .nto 
the  wood    Shell  and  bullet  his.-'  .mJ  pattered  into  the  water  by 

h  ab'tmems  of  the  ruined  bn  I.e.  The  working  P-ty  drew  back^ 
"Damnation!   They  mustn't  fling  them  mimes  round  loose  like 

^'^ Wright's  brigade  of  Huger's  division  came  up.  Wright  made  his 
J5%-  tried  Bracketfs  ford  a  mile  up  stream,  sir  Could  nt 
3«e  it  Got  two  companies  over  by  the  skin  of  our  teeth.  They 
r^o'w  some  pickets  on  the  other  side.  Road  through  the  swamp 
o  V.  there  covered  by  felled  trees.  Beyond  is  a  small  meadow  and 
K yond  that  rising  ground,  almost  free  of  trees.  There  are  Yankee 
ba  teries  on  the  crest,  and  a  large  force  of  infantry  lying  along  the 
sWe  of  the  ridge.  They  command  the  meadow  and  the  swamp. 

So  all  were'the  tre^,  so  thick  the  undergrowth  so  full  the  nud- 
summer  foliage  that  the  guns  thundering  at  each  other  ac^^s  the 
.„™w  otream  never  saw  their  antagonists.  Sharpshooters  ana 
sk"m7she"e  as  hidden.  Except  as  regarded  the  pioneers  stnv- 
iSh  the  bridge,  neitherside  could  see  the  damage  that  was  done. 
The  noise  was  tremendous,  echoing  loudly  from  the  opposing  low 
Srardrollingthroughtheswamp.ThehoUowfinedw,thsmok^ 
above  the  treetops  a  dull  saffron  veil  was  drawn  across  the  sky.  The 
firing  was  without  intermission,  a  monotonous  thunder,  beneath 
SX  working  party  strove  spasmodi<^Uy  at  the  bridge,  the 
Tavalry  chafed  to  and  fro,  and  the  infantry,  filhng  all  the  w<^^  and 
the  liUle  clearings  to  the  rear,  began  to  swear.  "Is  it  the  Red  Sea 
down  there?  Why  can't  we  cross  without  a  bridge?  Nobody 'sgoins 
?oTt  drownedl'^Ain't  more'n  a  hundred  men  been  drowned smc 
this  war  began!  O  Great  Day  in  the  Morning!  I'm  tired  of  doint; 

"°Sfral  Wade  Hampton  of  D.  H.  Hill's  <^^^'--'  ';;'^^^ 
brigade  in  a  pine  wood,  went  with  his  son  and  with  an  "'de.  Raw  1  m. 
Lowndes,  on  a  reconnoitring  expedition  of  his  own.  He  was  a 
i^sman  and  hunter,  with  experience  of  swamps  and  bayous 
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RetuminR,  he  souRht  out  Jackson,  and  found  him  sitting  on  a  f-Hcn 
pine  by  the  roadside  near  the  slowly,  slowly  mendinR  bridm  la, 
ton  dismounted  and  made  his  report.  "Wc  got  over  thre.  ,,  us 
general,  a  short  way  abovo  It  was  n't  difficult.  The  stream 's  clear 
of  obstructions  there  and  i.as  a  sandy  bottom.  Wc  could  see  through 
the  trees  on  the  other  side.  There's  a  bit  of  level,  and  a  hillside 
covered  with  troops  -  a  strong  |M»ition.  But  we  got  across  the 
stream,  sir. 
"  Yes.  Can  you  make  a  bridge  there?  " 

"I  can  make  one  for  infantry,  sir.  Not,  I  think,  for  the  artillery 
Cutting  a  road  would  expose  our  position." 
"Very  good.   Make  the  bridge,  general." 

Hampton's  men  cut  saplings  and  threw  a  rude  foot-bridge  across 
the  stream  where  he  had  traversed  it.   He  returned  and  reported 
They  are  quiet  and  unsuspecting  beyond,  sir.  The  crossing  would 
be  slow,  and  there  may  be  an  accident,  but  cross  we  certainly  can  " 
Jackson,  still  seated  on  the  fallen  pine,  sat  as  though  he  had  been 
there  through  eternity,  and  would  remain  through  eternity    The 
gun  thundered,  the  minies  sang.    One  of  the  latter  struck  a  tree 
above  his  head  and  severed  a  leafy  twig.    It  came  floating  down, 
touched  his  shoulder  like  an  accolade  and  rested  on  the  pine  needles 
by  his  foot.  He  gave  it  no  attention,  sitting  like  a  graven  image  with 
clasped  hands,  listening  to  the  South  Carolinian's  report.  Hampton 
ceased  to  speak  and  waited.  It  was  the  height  of  the  afternoon.  He 
stood  three  minutes  in  silence,  perhaps,  then  glanced  toward  the  man 
on  the  log.    Jackson's  eyes  were  closed,  his  head  slightly  lifted 
Praying?'  thought  the  South  Carolinian.   "Well,  there's  a  time 
for  everything  -"  Jackson  opened  his  eyes,  drew  the  forage  cap 
far  down  over  them,  and  rose  from  the  pine.  The  other  looked  for 
him  to  speak,  but  he  said  nothing.  He  walked  a  little  way  down  the 
road  and  stood  among  the  whistling  minies,  looking  at  the  slowly 
slowly  building  bridge. 

Hampton  did  as  Wright  and  Munford  had  done  before  him  — 
went  back  to  his  men.  D.  H.  Hill,  after  an  interview  of  his  own,  had 
retired  to  the  artillery.  "  Yes,  yes,  Rhett,  go  ahead!  Do  something 
—  make  a  noise  -  do  something!  Infantry 's  kept  home  from  school 
to-day  —  measles,  I  reckon,  or  maybe  it's  lockjaw!" 
About  three  o'clock  there  was  caught  from  the  southward,  be- 


5o8 


THE   LONG   ROLL 


tween  the  loud  wrangling  of  the  batteries  above  White  Ode,  another 
sound,-first  two  or  three  detonations  occurnnR  singly,  then  a  pro- 
bnged  and  continuous  roar.  The  batteries  above  White  Oak  Swamp 
the  sharpshooters  and  skirmishers,  the  grey  chafing  cavalry,  the 
Irey  maL  of  unemployed  infantry,  all  held  breath  and  listened. 
The  s^nd  was  not  three  miles  away,  and  it  was  the  sound  of  he 
crash  of  long  battle-lines.  There  was  a  cunous  movement  among  the 
m:?nearest^hc  grey  general-commanding.  With  their  bote  be^^ 
forward,  they  looked  his  way,  expecting  short,  quick  orders  He 
e™ed  immobile,  his  eyes  just  gleaming  beneath  the  down^mwn 
cap.  Little  Sorrel  cropping  the  marsh  grass  Reside  him.  Munford 
coming  up,  ventured  a  remark.  "General  Longstreet  or  General 
A.  P.  Hill  has  joined  with  their  centre,  I  suppose,  general?  The 

'""lirTheSthat have beenlyingbefore Richmond.  General 

Lee  will  see  that  they  do  what  is  right  " 

Stafford,  near  him,  spoke  again.  "The  sound  comes,  I  think,  sir, 
from  a  place  called  Glendale  -  Glendale  or  Frayser  s  Farm. 

"Yes,  sir,"  said  Jackson;  "very  probably. 

The  thunder  never  lessened.  Artillery  and  infantry,  Franklm  s 
corps  on  the  south  bank  of  White  Oak,  began  again  to  POUr  an  iron 
h-- against  the  opposing  guns  and  the  working  party  at  the  bridge 
but  in  every  interval  between  the  explosions  from  these  cannon 
there  rolled  louder  and  louder  the  thunder  from  Frays  "F^™^ 
A  sound  like  a  grating  wind  in  a  winter  fores  ran  through  th^'dk 
grey  brigades.  "It's  A.  P.  Hill's  battle  agaml-A.P.HiU  or  Long 
Sreet!  Magruder  and  Huger  and  Holmes  and  A.  P.  HiU  and 
Longstreet  -and  we  out  of  it  again,  on  the  wrong  -de  °f  Whi 
Oak  Swamp!  And  they're  looking  tor  us  to  help  -  Wtsh  I  wa^ 

'''The'esth  Virginia  had  its  place  some  distance  up  the  stream  in  a 
tangled  wood  by  the  water.  Facing  southward,  it  held  the  extreme 
right;  beyond  it  only  morass,  tall  trees,  swaying  masses  of  vine_  On 
the  left  an  arm  of  the  creek,  thickly  screened  by  tree  and  bush. 
dMded  it  from  the  remainder  of  the  brigade.  It  rested  m  sem. 
rsolation,anditstencompaniesstaredinarjgeratthenarro^^^^^^^^^^ 
and  the  deep  woods  beyond,  listen:..g  to  the  thunder  of  Longs  reel 
and  A.  P.  Hill's  unsupported  attack  and  the  answering  roar  of  the 
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Federal  3d  Army  Corps.  It  was  a  sullen  noise,  deep  and  unin- 
termittent.  The  65th,  waiting  for  orders,  could  have  wept  as  the 
orders  did  not  come.  "  Get  across?  Well,  if  General  Jackson  would 
just  give  us  leave  to  try!— Oh,  hell!  listen  to  that !  — Colonel,  can't 
you  do  something  for  us?  —  Where's  the  colonel  gon^?" 

Cleave  was  beyond  their  vision.  He  had  rounded  a  little  point  of 
land  and  now,  Dundee's  hoofs  in  water,  stood  gazing  at  the  darkly 
wooded  opposite  shore.  He  stood  a  moment  thus,  then  spoke  to  the 
horse,  and  they  entered  the  stream.  It  was  not  deep,  and  though 
there  were  obstructions,  old  stakes  and  drowned  brushwood.  Cleave 
and  Dundee  crossed.  The  air  was  full  of  booming  sound,  but  there 
was  no  motion  in  the  wood  into  which  they  rose  from  the  water. 
All  its  floor  was  marshy,  water  in  pools  and  threads,  a  slight  growth 
of  cane,  and  above  the  tall  and  solemn  trees.  Cleave  saw  that  there 
was  open  meadow  neyond.  Dismounting,  he  went  noiselessly  to  the 
edge  of  the  swamp.  An  open  =  ^ace,  covered  with  some  low  growth; 
beyond  it  a  hillside.  Wood  and  meadow  and  hill,  all  lay  quiet  and' 
lonely  in  the  late  sunlight. 

He  went  back  to  Dundee,  remounted,  passed  again  through  the 
sombre  wood,  over  the  boggy  earth,  entered  the  water  and  re- 
crossed.  Turning  the  little  point  of  the  swamp,  he  rode  before  his 
regiment  on  his  way  to  find  Winder.  His  men  greeted  him.  "  Colonel, 
if  you  could  just  get  us  over  there  we  'd  do  anything  in  the  world  for 
you!  This  weeping-willow  place  is  getting  awful  hard  to  bear!  Look 
at  Dundee!  Even  he's  drooping  his  head.  You  know  we'd  follow 
you  through  hell,  sir;  and  if  you  could  just  manage  it  so's  we 
could  follow  you  through  White  Oak  Swamp  — " 

Cleave  passed  the  arm  of  the  creek  separating  the  6sth  from  the 
rest  of  the  brigade,  and  asked  of  Winder  from  the  first  troops  beyond 
the  screen  of  trees.  "  General  Winder  has  ridden  down  to  the  bridge 
to  see  General  Jackson." 

Cleave,  following,  found  his  leader  indeed  before  Jackson,  just 
finishing  his  representations  whatever  they  were,  and  somewhat 
perturbed  by  the  commanding  general's  highly  developed  silence. 
This  continuing  unbroken,  Winder,  after  an  awkward  minute  of 
waiting,  fell  a  little  back,  a  flush  on  his  cheeks  and  his  lips  hard  to- 
gether. The  act'on  disclosed  Cleave,  just  come  up,  his  hand  check- 
ing Dundee,  his  grey  eyes  earnestly  upon  Jackson.  When  the  latter 
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spoke,  it  was  not  to  the  brigadier  but  to  the  colonel  of  the  65th. 
■"Whv  are  you  not  with  your  regiment,  sir?"  .      t   1.       u» 

"I  left  it  but  a  moment  ago,  sir,  to  bring  information  I  thought 
it  my  duty  to  bring." 

"What  information?"  .     ~.      . 

"The  65th  is  on  General  Winder's  extreme  nght,  sir.  The  stream 
before  it  is  fordable." 

"How  do  you  know,  sir?" 

"I  forded  it.  The  infantry  could  cross  without  much  difficulty. 
The  6>;th  would  be  happy,  sir,  to  lead  the  way."  . 

Winder  opened  his  lips.  "The  whole  Stonewall  Bngade  is  ready, 

^^Tackson,  without  regarding,  continued  to  address  himself  to 
Cleave  His  tone  had  been  heard  before  by  the  latter  -  m  his  own 
case  on  the  night  of  the  twenty-seventh  as  well  as  once  before,  and 
in  the  case  of  oth  .s  where  there  had  been  what  was  construed  as 
remonstrance  or  negligence  or  disobedience.  He  had  heard  hun 
speak  so  to  Gamett  after  Kernstown.  The  words  were  simpleenough 
—  they  always  were.  "You  will  return  to  your  duty,  sir.  It  lies 
where  your  regiment  is,  and  that  is  not  here.  Go!" 

Cleave  obeyed.  The  ford  was  there.  His  regiment  might  have 
crossed,  the  rest  of  the  Stonewall  following.  Together  they  might 
traverse  the  swamp  and  the  bit  of  open,  pass  the  hillside,  and  strike 
FrankUn  upon  the  flank,  while,  brigade  by  bngade,  the  rest  of  the 
division  followed  by  that  ford.  Rout  Franklin,  and  push  fonvard 
to  helD  A  P.  Hill.  It  had  appeared  his  duty  to  give  the  mform- 
ation  he  was  possessed  of.   He  had  given  it,  and  his  skirts  were 
cleared.  There  was  anger  in  him  as  he  turned  away ;  he  had  a  com- 
nressed  lip,  a  sparkling  eye.  Not  till  he  turned  did  he  see  Stafford 
sSishorse  i"  theshadow  behind  Jackson.  The  two  men  stared 
full  a!  each  other  for  a  perceptible  moment.  But  Stafford's  face 
was  in  the  shadow,  and  as  for  Cleave  his  mind  was  full  of  anger 
for  the  tragedy  of  the  inaction.  At  the  moment  he  gave  small  at- 
tention to  his  own  life,  its  heights  or  depths,  past  or  f utur^  He  saw 
Stafford  but  he  could  not  be  said  to  consider  him  at  all.  He  turned 
from  the  road  into  the  wood,  and  pushed  the  great  bay  over  spong>- 
ground  toward  the  isolated  65th.  Stafford  saw  that  hegave  h.m  no 
thought,  and  it  angered  him.  On  the  highroad  of  his  hf  e  it  would  not 
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have  done  so,  but  he  had  left  the  road  and  was  lost  in  the  jungle 
There  were  few  things  that  Richard  Cleave  might  do  which  would 
not  now  work  like  madness  on  the  mind  astray  in  that  place. 

The  cannonadmg  over  White  Oak  Swamp  continued,  and  the 
sound  of  the  batUe  of  Frayser's  Farm  continued.  On  a  difficult  and 
broken  ground  Longstreet  attacked,  driving  back  McCall's  divi- 
sion. McCall  was  reinforced  and  Longstreet  hard  pressed.  Lee 
loosed  A.  P.  Hill,  and  the  battle  became  furious.  He  looked  for 
Jackson,  but  Jackson  was  at  White  Oak  Swamp;  for  Huger,  but  a 
road  covered  with  felled  trees  delayed  Huger;  for  Magruder,  but  in 
the  tangle  of  wood  and  swamp  Magruder,  too,  went  astray;  for 
Holmes,  but  Fitz  John  Porter  held  Holmes  in  check.  Longstreet  and 
A.  P.  Hill  strove  unsupported,  fifty  thousand  grey  troops  in  hearing 
of  their  guns.  The  battle  swayed  to  and  fro,  long,  loud,  and  san- 
guinary, with  much  hand-to-hand  work,  much  use  of  bayonets,  and, 
over  all,  a  shriek  of  grape  and  canister. 

Back  on  White  Oak  Swamp,  Franklin  on  the  southern  side,  Jack- 
son ou  the  northern,  blue  and  grey  alike  caught  the  noise  of  battle. 
They  themselves  were  cannonading  loudly  and  continuously.  One 
Federal  battery  used  fifteen  hundred  rounds.  The  grey  were  hardly 
less  lavish.  Not  much  damage  was  done  except  to  the  trees.  The 
trough  through  which  crept  the  sluggish  water  was  filled  with  smoke. 
It  drifted  through  the  swamp  and  the  woods  and  along  the  opposing 
hillsides.  It  drifted  over  and  about  the  idle  infantry,  until  one  com- 
mand was  hidden  from  another. 

Stonewall  Jackson,  seated  on  the  stump  of  a  felled  oak,  his  sabre 
across  his  knees,  his  hands  rigid  upon  it,  his  great  booted  feet 
squarely  planted,  his  cap  drawn  low,  sent  the  aide  beside  him  with 
some  order  to  the  working  party  ?  t  the  bridge.  A  moment  later  the 
courier  went,  too,  to  D.  H.  Hill,  with  a  query  about  prisoners.  The 
thunders  continued,  the  smoke  drifted  heavily,  veiling  all  raove- 
menU.  Jackson  spoke  without  turning.  "  Whoever  is  there  —  " 

No  one  was  there  at  the  moment  but  Maury  Stafford.  He  came 
forward.  "You  will  find  the  ist  Brigade,"  said  Jackson.  "Tell 
General  Winder  to  move  it  nearer  the  stream.  Tell  him  to  cross  from 
his  right,  with  caution,  a  small  reconnoitring  party.  Let  it  find  out 
the  dispositions  of  the  enemy,  return  and  report." 
Stafford  went,  riding  westward  through  the  smoke-filled  forest. 
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anrf  came  nresently  to  the  Stonewall  Brigade  and  to  Winder,  walk- 
S upTnldown  iconsolately.  "An  order  from  Oenera  Jackson 
sir  You  will  move  your  brigade  nearer  the  str>  am.  Also  you  wil 
cross  from  your  right,  with  caution,  a  small  reconnoitring  party  It 
Td  scove^r  the  dispositions  of  the  enemy,  return  and  re^rt^ 

"Very  good,"  said  Winder.  "I'll  move  at  once.  The  6sth  s 
already  on  the  brink  -  there  to  the  right,  beyond  the  swamp.  Per- 
haps you 'H  take  theorder  on  toColonel  Cleave?  -  Very  good!  Tell 
him  to  send  a  picked  squad  quietly  across  .ad  find  out  what  he 
can.  I  hope  to  God  there'll  come  another  order  for  us  all  to  cross  at 

'"sSord,  riding  on,  presently  found  himself  in  a  strip  of  bog  and 
thfcket  Ind  tall  trees  masking  a  narrow,  sluggish  piece  of  watcr^ 
The  brigade  behind  him  was  hidden,  the  regiment  in  front  not  ye 
visible    Despite  the  booming  of  the  guns,  there  was  here  an  effect 
o  Slnerslt  seemed  a  lonely  place.  Stafford,  traversing  it  slowly 
becluse   he  ground  gave  beneath  his  horse's  feet,  became  aware  of 
Sht  movement  in  a  laurel  thicket  and  of  two  eyes  gleaming  be- 
Mnd  the  leaves.  He  reined  in  his  horse.  "What  are  you  doing  in 
there     Straggling  or  deserting?   Come  out!"   There  was  a  pause; 
then  Steve  Dagi  emerged.    "Major,  I  ain't  either  stragghn   or 
deserUn^-I  wafjust  seperated  -  I  got  seperated  ast  night.  The 
reg  ment's  jes'  down  there  -  I  crept  down  an  saw  it  jes  now_   I  m 
goin'  back  an'  join  right  away  -  send  me  to  hell  if  I  ain  t!  -  though 
Gawd  knows  my  foot's  awful  sore  — 

Stafford  regarded  him  closely.    "I've  seen  you  before.    Ah,  I 
remember!    On  the  Valley  pike,  moving  toward  Winchester.  .  .  . 

""l^rHstack  against  a  swamp  magnolia,  undertook  to  show 
that  he  too,  remembered,  and  that  gratefully.  "Yes,  sir.  You 
aved  me  from  markin'  time  on  a  barrel-head,  major  -  an  my  foot 
TastoTe-  an'  I  was  n't  desertin'  that  time  any  more 'n  this  time  - 
In  I  was  as  obleeged  to  you  as  I  could  be.  The  colonel's  awful  hard 

"""'is'h^?"  said  Stafford  gratingly.  "They  seem  to.Uke  him." 

He  sat  his  horse  before  the  laurel  thicket  and  despised  himself  fo 
hofding  conference  with  this  poor  thief;  or,  rather,  some  fibre  m  hi 
brl  told  him  that,  out  of  this  jungle,  if  ever  he  came  out  of  it,  he 
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would  despise  himself.  Had  he  really  done  so  now,  he  would  have 
turned  away.  He  did  not  so;  he  sat  in  the  heart  of  the  jungle  and 
compared  hatreds  with  Steve. 

The  latter  glanced  upward  a  moment  with  his  ferret  eyes,  then 
turned  his  head  aside  and  spat.  "If  there's  any  of  my  way  of 
thinkin'  they  don't  like  him  — But  they're  all  fools!  Crept  down 
through  the  swamp  a  little  ago  an'  heard  it!  'Colonel,  get  us 
across,  somehow,  won't  you?  We'll  fight  like  hell!'  'I  can't,  men. 
I  have  n't  any  orders.'  Yaah!  I  wish  he'd  take  the  regiment  over 
without  them,  and  then  be  court-martiallcd  and  shot  for  doing 
it!"  Steve  spat  again.  "1  seed  long  ago  that  you  didn't  like  him 
either,  major.  He  gets  along  too  fast  —  all  the  prizes  come  his 
way." 

"Yes," said  Stafford, from  the  heart  of  the  jungle.  "They  come 
his  way.  .  .  .  And  he 's  standing  there  at  the  edge  of  the  water,  hop- 
ing for  orders  to  cross." 

Steve,  beneath  the  swamp  magnolia,  had  a  widening  of  the  lips. 
"  Luck 's  turned  agin  him  one  way,  though.  He 's  out  of  favour  with 
Old  Jack.  The  regiment  don't  know  why,  but  it  saw  it  mighty  plain 
day  before  yesterday,  after  the  big  battle!  Gawd  knows  I'd  like  to 
see  him  so  deep  in  trouble  he'd  never  get  out  —  and  so  would  you, 
major.  Prizes  would  stop  coming  his  way  then,  and  he  might  lose 
those  he  has — " 

"If  I  entertain  a  devil,"  said  Stafford,  "I'll  not  be  hypocrite 
enough  to  object  to  his  conversation.  Nor,  if  I  take  his  suggestion, 
is  there  any  sense  in  covering  him  with  reprobation.  So  go  your  way, 
miserable  imp!  while  I  go  mine!" 

But  Steve  kept  up  with  him,  halt-running  at  his  stirrup.  "  I  got  to 
rejoin,  'cause  it 's  jest  off  one  battlefield  on  to  another,  and  there  ain't 
nowhere  else  to  go!  Tliis  world  's  a  sickenin'  place  for  men  like  me. 
So  I  've  got  to  rejoin.    Ef  there  's  ever  anything  I  kin  do  for  you, 

major — "  ,  ,   .  .    , 

At  the  head  of  the  dividing  arm  of  the  creek  they  heard  behind 

them  a  horseman,  and  waited  for  a  courier  to  come  up.  "  You  ex 

going  on  to  the  65th  ?  " 

"Yes,  sir.  I  belong  there.  I  was  kept  by  General  Winder  for  some 

special  duty,  and  I'm  just  through  it  — " 
"I  have  an  order,"  said  Stafford,  "from  General  Winder  to 
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Colonel  Cleave.  There  are  others  to  carry  and  time  presses.  I'll 
entrust  it  to  you.  Listen  now,  and  get  it  straight." 

He  gave  an  order.  The  courier  listened,  nodded  energetically,  re- 
peated it  after  him,  and  gathered  up  the  reins .  "  I  am  powerfully 
glad  to  carry  that  order,  sir!  It  means  'Cross,'  does  n't  it  ?  " 

He  rode  off,  southward  to  the  stream,  in  which  direction  Steve 
had  already  shambled.  Stafford  returned,  through  wood  and  swamp, 
to  the  road  by  the  bridge.  Above  and  around  the  deep  inner  jungle 
his  intellect  worked.  He  knew  that  he  had  done  a  villainy;  knew  it 
and  did  not  repent.  A  nature,  fine  enough  in  many  ways,  lay  bound 
hand  and  foot,  deep  in  miasmas  and  primal  heat,  captive  to  a  mas- 
ter and  consuming  pission.  To  create  a  solitude  where  he  alone 
might  reach  one  woman's  figure,  he  would  have  set  a  world  afire.  He 
rode  back  now,  through  the  woods,  to  a  general  commanding  who 
never  forgave  nor  listened  overmuch  to  explanations,  and  he  rode 
with  quietude,  the  very  picture  of  a  gallant  soldier. 

Back  on  the  edge  of  White  Oak  Swamp,  Richard  Cleave  considered 
the  order  he  had  received.  He  found  an  ambiguity  in  the  wording,  a 
choice  of  constructions.  He  half  turned  to  send  the  courier  again  to 
Winder,  to  make  absolutely  sure  that  the  construction  which  he 
strongly  preferred  was  correct.  As  he  did  so,  though  he  could  not  see 
the  brigade  beyond  the  belt  of  trees,  he  heard  it  in  motion,  coming 
down  through  the  woods  to  cross  the  stream  in  the  rear  of  the  65th. 
He  looked  at  the  ford  and  the  silent  woods  beyond.  From  Frayser's 
Farm,  so  short  a  distance  away,  came  a  deeper  roll  of  thunder.  It 
had  a  solemn  and  a  pleading  sound.  Haw  long  are  we  to  wait  for  any 
help  ?  Cleave  knit  his  brows;  then,  with  a  decisive  gesture  of  his 
hand,  he  dismissed  the  doubt  and  stepped  in  front  of  his  colour  com- 
pany. Attention/  Into  column.  Forward! 

On  the  road  leading  down  to  the  bridge  Stafford  met  his  own 
division  general,  riding  Rifle  back  to  his  command.  "Hello,  Major 
Stafford!"  said  Old  Dick.  "I  thought  I  had  lost  you." 

"General  Jackson  detained  me,  general." 

"Yes,  yes,  you  are  n't  the  only  one!  But  let  me  tell  you,  major, 
he's  coming  out  of  his  spell!" 

"You  think  it  was  a  spell,  then,  sir?" 

"Sure  of  it!  Old  Jackson  simply  has  n't  been  here  at  all.  D.  H. 
Hill  thinks  he's  been  broken  down  and  ill  —  and  somebody  else  is 
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poetical  ai.d  says  his  star  never  shines  when  another's  k  above  it 
which  IS  nonsense  -  and  somebody  else  thinks  he  thought  we  did 
enough  m  the  Valley,  which  b  damned  nonsense  -  eh?  " 

"Of  course,  sir.  Damned  nonsense." 

Ewell  jerked  his  head.   "Yes,  sir.   No  man's  his  real  self  all  the 

hTn^K      ^''  u-  '  "  ^'^^y^^  °r  not.  Old  Jackson  simply 

hasnt  been  m  this  cursed  low  country  at  alP  But !   IVe 

been  trying  to  give  advice  down  there,  and,  by  God,  sir,  he's  ap- 
proaching! If  It  was  a  spell,  it's  lifting!  That  bridge'll  be  buil^ 
pretty  soon,  I  reckon,  and  when  we  cross  at  last  we'll  cross  with 
btonewall  Jackson  gomg  on  before!" 
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STAR  by  star  the  heavens  paled.  The  dawn  ^^me  faintly  and 
mournfully  up  from  the  east.  Beneath  ,t  the  battlefield  of 
Fravse  "  Farii  lay  hushed  and  motionless,  like  the  sad  canvas 

fi»w  hpneath  the  cold,  mysterious,  changing  light.  Beside  tne  aeaa 
SStresleepingtUs-regimentslying  on  their  ar^^^^^^^^^^^ 
Ust  night  where  they  were  halted,  slumbering  heavily  through  the 
dew  drenched  summer  night.  As  the  sky  grew  purple  ar.d  the  la^t 
tZ  went  out,  the  bugles  began  to  blow.  The  living  men  rose.  If  the 
»»v,<.r<:  hp-ird  a  reveille,  it  was  in  far  countries. 
^Tward  Car^'I^ng  down  in  the  darkness  near  one  of  the  guns 
Jtu   out  a^and  and  touched  a  bedfellow.   The  -Wer  seemed 
S  and  Edward  slept  too,  weary  en.  ugh  to  have  slept  m  Hades. 
Now  k^the  bugles  called,  he  sat  up  and  looked  at  his /ompamon- 
whTdS  not  rise.  "I  thought  you  lay  very  still  'said  EdwaH.  H 
It  a  moment  on  the  dank  earth,  beside  the  still,  grey  figv.       Tia 
Tun  st™d  a   itt!    above  him;  through  a  wheel  as  through      ro.e 
KTheLwtheflushofdawn.Thedeadsoldier'seyeswer^^ 

Ty,  too,  stared  through  the  gun-whee  at  the  dawn.  Edward  close 
them    '^i  never  could  take  death  seriously,"  he  said,     which 

nrtu^Cr  his  regiment,  moving  down  ^h^  Qu Jr;;!; 
:^t^t£^^  Sr\S^n-S  present,. 
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holding  converse  beneath  a  dusty  roadside  cedar.  "I  am  thanljful 
to  see  you ! "  said  Edward.  "  We  heard  of  the  great  charge  you  made 
Please  take  better  care  of  yourself,  father! " 

"The  past  week  has  been  Hke  a  dream,"  answered  the  other; 
"one  of  those  dreams  in  which,  over  and  over,  some  undertaking' 
vital  to  you  and  tremendous,  is  about  to  march.  Then,  over  and 
over,  comes  some  pettiest  obstacle,  and  the  whole  vast  matter  is 
turned  awry." 
"Yesterday  should  have  been  ours." 

"Yes.  General  Lee  had  planned  as  he  always  plans.  VVc  should 
have  crushed  McClellan.  Instead,  we  fought  alone  —  and  we  lost 
four  thousand  men;  and  though  we  made  the  enemy  lose  as  many, 
he  has  again  drawn  himself  out  of  our  grasp  and  is  before  us.  1 
think  that  to-day  we  will  have  a  fearful  fight." 
"Jackson  is  over  at  last." 

"Yes,  close  behind  us.  Whiting  is  leading;  I  saw  him  a  moment. 
There's  a  report  that  one  of  the  Stonewall  regiments  crossed  and 
was  cut  in  pieces  late  yesterday  afternoon  — " 
"I  hope  it  was  n't  Richard's!" 

"I  hope  not.  I  have  a  curious,  boding  feeling  about  it.  —  There 
beat  your  drums!  Good-bye,  again — " 

He  leaned  from  his  saddle  and  kissed  his  son,  then  backed  his 
horse  across  the  road  to  the  generals  by  the  pillared  church.  The 
regiinent  marched  away,  and  as  it  passed  it  cheered  General  Lee. 
He  lifted  his  hat.  "Thank  you,  men.  Do  your  best  to-day  —  do 
your  best." 

"We'll  mind  you,  Marse  Robert,  we'll  mind  you!"  cried  the 
troops,  and  went  by  shouting. 

Somewhere  down  the  Quaker  Road  the  word  "Malvern  Hill" 
seemed  to  drop  from  the  skies.  "Malvern  Hill.  Malvern  Hill. 
They  're  all  massed  on  Malvern  Hill.  Three  hundred  and  forty  guns. 
And  on  the  James  the  gunboats.  Malvern  Hill.  Malvern  Hill. 
Malvern  Hill." 

A  man  in  line  with  Edward  described  the  place.  "My  last  year 
at  William  and  Mary  I  spent  Christmas  at  Westover.  We  hunted 
over  all  Malvern  Hill.  It  rises  one  hundred  and  fifty  feet,  and  the 
top's  a  mile  across.  About  the  base  there  are  thick  forests  and 
swamns,  and  Turkey  Creek  goes  winding,  winding  to  the  James. 
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You  see  the  James  —  the  wide,  old,  yellow  river,  with  the  birds  going 
screaming  overhead.  There  were  no  gunboats  on  it  that  day,  no 
Monitors,  or  Galenas,  or  Maritanzas,  and  if  you'd  told  us  up  there 
on  Malvern  Hill  that  the  next  time  we  climbed  it  — !  At  Westover, 
after  supper,  they  told  Indian  stories  and  stories  of  Tarleton's  troop- 
ers, and  in  the  night  we  listened  for  the  tap  of  Evelyn  Byrd's  slipper 
on  the  stair.  We  said  we  heard  it  —  anyhow,  we  did  n't  hear  gun- 
boats and  three  hundred  thirty-two  pounders!" 

"  'When  only  Beauty's  eyes  did  rake  us  fore  and  aft, 

When  only  Beaux  used  powder,  and  Cupid's  was  the  shaft  — '  " 

sang  Edward, 

"  Most  fatal  was  the  war  and  pleasant  to  be  slain  — '" 
Malvern  Hill,  beat  out  the  marching  feet.  Malvern  Hill.  Malvern 
Hill.  Malvern  Hill. 

There  was  a  deep  wood,  out  from  which  ran  like  spurs  shallow  ra- 
vines, clad  with  briar  and  bush  and  young  trees;  there  was  a  stretch 
of  rail  fence;  and  there  was  a  wheat  field,  where  the  grain  stood  in 
shocks.  Because  of  the  smoke,  however,  nothing  could  be  seen 
plainly;  and  because  of  the  most  awful  sound,  few  orders  were  dis- 
tinctly heard.  Evidently  officers  were  shouting;  in  the  rents  of  the 
veil  one  saw  waved  arms,  open  mouths,  gesticulations  with  swords. 
But  the  loud-mouthed  guns  spoke  by  the  score,  and  the  blast  bore 
the  human  voice  away.  The  regiment  in  which  was  Edward  Gary 
divined  an  order  and  ceased  firing,  lying  flat  in  sedge  and  sassafras, 
while  a  brigade  from  the  rear  roared  by.  Edward  looked  at  his 
fingers.  "Barrel  bum  them?"  asked  a  neighbour.  "Reckon  they 
use  red-hot  muskets  in  hell?  Wish  you  could  see  your  lips,  Edward! 
Round  black  O.  Biting  cartridges  for  a  living  —  and  it  used  to  be 
when  you  read  Plutarch  that  you  were  all  for  the  peaceful  heroes! 
You  have  n't  a  lady-love  that  would  look  at  you  now! 

"  '  Take,  oh,  take  those  lips  away 
That  so  blackly  are  enshrined  — ' 

Here  comes  a  lamp-post  —  a  lamp-post  —  a  lamp-post ! " 

The  gunboats  on  the  river  threw  the  "  lamp-posts."  The  long  and 
horrible  shells  arrived  with  a  noise  that  was  indescribable.  A  thou- 
sand shrieking  rockets,  perhaps,  with  at  the  end  an  explosion  and  a 
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rain  of  fragments  Uke  rock,  from  Vesuvius.  They  had  a  peculiar 
feculty  for  gettmR  on  the  nerves.  The  men  watched  their  coming 
with  somethmg  hke  shnnkmg,  with  raised  arms  and  narrowed  eyes 

ou'r' A°ihhhr  "■'"'  ~ '°°'  °"'  '"'  ""=  """"■'-'  - '-" 
Before  long  the  regiment  was  moved  a  hundred  yards  nearer  the 
wheat-field.  Here  it  became  entangled  in  the  ebb  of  a  charge  -  the 
brigade  which  had  rushed  by  coming  back,  piecemeal,  broken  and 
driven  by  an  iron  fiail.  It  would  reform  and  charge  again,  but  now 
there  was  confusion.  All  the  field  was  confused,  dismal  and  dread- 
ful, beneath  the  orange-tinted  smoke.   The  smoke  rolled  and  bU- 

when  It  parted  disclosing  immemorial  Death  and  Wounds  with  some 
attendant  martial  pageantry.  The  commands  were  spUt  as  by 
wedges  the  uneven  ground  driving  them  asunder,  and  the  belchine 
guns.  They  went  up  to  hell  mouth,  brigade  by  brigade,  even  reiri- 
ment  by  regiment,  and  in  the  breaking  and  reforming  and  twilight 
of  the  smoke,  through  the  falling  of  officers  and  the  surging  to  and 
fro,  the  troops  became  interwoven,  warp  of  one  division,  woof  of 
another.  The  sound  was  shocking;  when,  now  and  then  there  fell  a 
briefest  interva  it  was  as  though  the  world  had  stopped,  had  fallen 
into  a  gulf  of  silence. 

.-.^nTiPf"?  ^°""''  ^^'^^  ^^  ^  '"^"  ^'■°"'  ^"°th"  regiment,  a 
small,  slight  fellow,  young  and  simple.  A  shock  of  wheat  gave  both 
a  moment  s  protection.   "Hot  work!"  said  Edward,  with  his  fine 

;r wSakeThemr^  '^  '^^"'""'  ''''''■  ^^  ^"-^  ^^^  '^^ 
The  other  looked  at  him  vacantly.  "  I  added  up  figures  in  the  old 
warehouse,"  he  said,  in  a  high,  thin  voice.  "  I  addJd  up  figures  h,  the 
old  warehouse,  and  when  I  went  home  at  night  I  used  to^ad  plys 
I  added  up  figures  m  the  old  warehouse  -  Don't  you  remember 
Hotspur?  I  always  liked  him,  and  that  part  - 

'To  pluck  bright  honour  from  the  pale-faced  moon- 
Or  dive  mto  the  bottom  of  the  deep  — '" 

hL'T^  "P;  Edward  rose  to  his  knees  and  put  out  a  hand  to  draw 
him  down  "It  -s  enough  to  make  you  crazy,  I  'U  confess  -  but  you 
■lUst  n  t  stand  up  like  that!"  ' 
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^.  downward  drawin,  hand  -^J^  J.^-LI^S 
I  sharpshooters  m  » ''°"'»;"JXat    "I  added  up  figures  in  the  old 

^^tSA;^iie„edinEdwaJ«r.p.H^^^^^^^^^^ 
behind  the  wheat  sh-'^watch^d^  <^^'l^t^Z.r  of  the  field  in  a 
knocked  to  P''^'^-.,.^Vtfnov"nSuc"ance  hud  unlimbcred  and  run 
wild  Rallop,  ^"'^J^Vuttle  «cst"o™^^     ^^^^'^'  '^^"^  P^"* 
ZZ^::^^^-^^^^^  Theinia^t. 

-nt.tt  tl^'JuXe^r-- ^-3.:.  uLt  know  that 

^S?"^^;:  ':eV°;^-  rted  r  tS^edative  inlontry 
r.rel*:>dn;^efi^be.an  to  reload  whi.^^^ 

""yll'Xanived.   "For  GckI's  sake,  take  what  you've  got  left 
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away!  Vcs,  it's  an  order.   Vour  beinR  massacred  won't  help.   LK)k 
out  —  Look  — " 

No  one  in  liattle  ever  tixi!;  ;Rcounl  .  i  nno  or  saw  any  cs|)ccial 
reason  for  beinR,  now  hcrf,  :ui<l  now  in  ,|uitc  a  <lifl(-ient  place,  or 
ever  knew  exactly  how  the  |  )lac(  s  had  Ix  11 1  exchanKcd.  Kdward  was 
practically  certain  that  he  had  I  il-m  i  irt  in  u  charRe,  that  his 
briRade  had  driven  a  bwly  of  blue  infimtry  from  a  piece  of  wood.<. 
At  any  rate  they  were  no  lonfier  in  the  wluat  field.  I.ul  'i  ::  shady 
wo(xl,  where  severed  twigs  and  I  r:iiichis  1'  utd  .-le^.^antly  down. 
Lying  flat,  chin  on  hand,  he  watc'ud  a  ni;.;,  eiil  storm  and  take  a 
thick  abattis  —  felled  trees  tilled  with  sh,.,t  .iio.)ters  -ma  king  a 
hastily  thrown  up  earthwork.  ■  The  rcKin-  m  !■  as  rusirWii^  its  fire 
and  losing  heavily.  .\n  elderly  man  led  it,  riding  a  lar.ne  old  steady 
horse.  "That 's  Ex-Oovemor  Smith,"  said  the  rcniment  ij:  the  wood 
"That's  Extra  Billy!  He's  a  corker!  Next  tine  he  runs  he  s going 
to  get  all  the  votes  — " 

The  regiment  tried  twice  to  pass  the  abatti.s,  but  each  ti.ne  fell 
back.  The  brigadier  had  ordered  it  not  to  fire  un'il  it  wa,  past  the 
trees;  it  obeyed,  but  sulkily  enough.  Men  were  dropping;  the  colour- 
bearer  went  down.  There  was  an  outcry.  "Colonel!  we  can't  stand 
this!  We'll  all  get  killed  before  we  fire  a  shot!  The  genmil  don't 
knowhow  we'refixed— "  Extra  Billy  agreed  with  them.  He  rose 
in  his  stirrups,  turned  and  nodded  vigorous  assent.  '  Of  co  arse  you 
can't  stand  it,  boys!  You  ought  n't  to  be  expected  to.  It  sail  this 
infernal  tactics  and  West  P'int  tomfooler>-!  Damn  it,  fire!  and  flush 
the  game!" 

Edward  laughed.  From  the  fuss  it  was  apparent  that  the  abattis 
and  earthwork  had  succumbed.  .At  any  rate,  the  old  governor  and 
his  regiment  were  gone.  He  was  of  the  colour-guard,  and  all  the  col- 
our-guard were  laughing.  "Did  n't  you  ever  see  him  go  into  battle 
with  his  old  blue  um  brclla  up !  Trotting  along  same  as  to  a  caucus  — 
whole  constituency  following!  Fine  old  political  Roman!  Lookout, 
Yedward!  Whole  pine  tree  coming  down." 

The  scene  changed  again,  and  it  was  the  side  of  a  ravine,  with  a 
fine  view  of  the  river  and  with  Morell  and  Couch  blazing  somewhere 
above.  The  shells  went  overhead,  bellowing  monsters  charging  a 
grey  battery  on  a  hillock  and  a  distant  line  of  troops.  "That's 
Pegram  — that  battery,"  said  some  one.  "He  does  well."   "Has 
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Eoingout— "  ,     (icomebody  with  an  order  has 

die-aged  lawyer  from  King  and  Queen  b         ^^^  ^^^^  ^^^  ^.^^  ^ 

their  shoulders  -""^  f  ""f^VbTadelot^own  and  crossed  and  re- 
miniature  abattis,  falk  ^nd  blade  sho^  .^  ^^^  ^g.^^,^ 

crossed  in  the  wildest  tang^-  J"  ^^^"^^l^,  ,he  minies  took  a 
enough,  and  before  the  t^^Tiav  beneath  Ws  horse,  and  the  horse 
hand.   The  wounded  courier  lay  ^eneain  lu  ^j^^,, 

sc'amed  twice  the  -ud  [jsmg  abov^^  a_^  J^^,^  ,^„, 
pierced  Edward's  cap,  -^"°*;X"^^„°7,  he  ran  he  swayed  like  a 
^he  fisherman  was  a  '^  -f -^J^.^  c^urfer.  dragged  him  from 
mast  in  storm,  ^he  three  reacnea  h«  looked  at  them 

beneath  thehorse,  and  oundbothlegscruh       ^^^  ^^^  ^^^ 

rrar5r;.er.ryrtrt^^^^^^^^^        «- 

-^"irritr:  ":ir  ^^rt  C^"  "now  you  put  one  arm 
round  Gary's  neck  -d  one  rouml  mme  ^^  ^^^^    ^.^        , 

But  the  couriei  shook  his  heao.      i  ^  j  ,, 

tired    You  go  take  the  guns  instead.  Am  t  no  use,  1 1     y 
like  to  see  the  children,  but  ^^^^  ^^^„„gh  his 

In  the  act «' ^P^f-^/'.^e  body  dotn  "^d,  heads  bent  between 
thront.  The  three  laid  the  body  down     ^^^^^^.^^    ^^.„ 

shoulders,  ran  over  and  t»;!°"f^,  ^^^°™  ^^hot.  He  came  to  his 
Airds  of  the  ^'^y ''""f '  ^f  ^^^d  ^Mast's  overboard,"  he 
knees  and,  in  falling,  clu    hed  Edward.      M  _^,^^  ^^^ 

£-  '^  HelSred.  CaS  SSwyer  g'ot  back  to  the  gu.ly 
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child's  play  only  in  the  single-mindedness  and  close  attention  which 
went  to  its  accomplishment.  The  regiment  that  reached  them  at 
last  and  took  them,  and  took  what  was  left  of  the  blue  gunners,  was 
not  much  more  than  half  a  regiment.  The  murk  up  here  on  this 
semi-height  was  thick  to  choking;  the  odour  and  taste  of  the  battle 
poisoned  brass  on  the  tongue,  the  colour  that  of  a  sand  storm,  the 
heat  like  that  of  a  battleship  in  action,  and  all  the  place  shook  from 
the  thunder  and  recoil  of  the  tiers  of  great  guns  beyond,  untaken, 
not  to  be  taken.  A  regiment  rushed  out  of  the  rolling  smoke,  by  the 
half  regiment.  "Mississippi!  Mississippi!  —  Well,  even  Mississippi 
isn't  going  to  do  the  impossible!"  As  the  line  went  by,  tall  and 
swinging  and  yelling  itself  hoarse,  the  colonel  was  wounded  and  fell. 
The  charge  went  on  while  the  officer  —  he  was  an  old  man,  very 
stately  looking — dragged  himself  aside,  and  sitting  in  the  sedge  tied 
a  large  bright  handkerchief  above  a  wound  in  his  leg.  The  charge 
dashed  itself  against  the  hillside,  and  the  tier  of  guns  flamed  a 
death's  sickle  and  mowed  it  down.  Breathless,  broken,  the  regiment 
fell  back.  When  it  reached  the  old  man  with  the  bright  handker- 
chief, it  would  have  lifted  him  and  carried  him  with  it  to  the  rear. 
He  would  not  go.  He  said,  "Tell  the  21st  they  can't  get  me  till 
they  take  those  guns!" 

The  2ist  mended  its  gaps  and  charged  again.  The  old  man 
set  his  hat  on  his  sword,  waved  it  in  the  air,  and  cheered  his  men 
as  they  passed.  They  passed  him  but  to  return.  To  go  up  against 
those  lines  of  bellowing  gur.s  was  mere  heroic  madness.  Bleeding, 
exhausted,  the  men  put  out  their  hands  for  the  old  man.  He  drew 
his  revolver.  "I'll  shoot  anybody  who  touches  me!  Tell  the  31st 
they  can't  get  their  colonel  till  they  take  those  guns!" 

The  2ist  charged  a  third  time,  in  vain.  It  came  back  — a  part 
of  it  came  back.  The  old  man  had  fainted,  and  his  men  lifted  and 
bore  him  away. 

From  the  platform  where  he  lay  in  the  shadow  of  the  three  guns 
Edward  Cary  looked  out  over  Malvern  Hill,  the  encompassing  low- 
land, marsh  and  forest  and  fields,  the  windinR  Turkey  Creek  and 
Western  Creek,  and  to  the  south  the  James.  \  wind  had  sprung  up 
and  was  blowing  the  battle  smoke  hither  and  yon.  Here  it  hung 
heavily,  and  here  a  long  lane  was  opened.  The  sun  was  low  and  red 
behind  a  filmy  veil,  dark  and  ragged  like  torn  crape.   He  saw  four 
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gunboats  on  the  river;  they  were  throwing  the  long,  howling  shells. 
The  Monitor  was  there,  an  old  foe  —  the  cheese  box  on  a  shingle. 
Edward  shut  his  eyes  and  saw  again  Hampton  Roads,  and  how  the 
Monitor  had  looked,  darting  from  behind  the  Minnesota.  The  old 
turtle,  the  old  Merrimac  .  .  .  and  now  she  lay,  a  charred  hull,  far, 
far  beneath  the  James,  by  Craney  Island. 

The  private  on  his  right  was  a  learned  man.  Edward  addressed 
him.  "Have  you  ever  thought,  doctor,  how  fearfully  dramatic  is  this 
world?" 

"Yes.  It's  one  of  those  facts  that  arc  too  colossal  to  be  seen. 
Shakespeare  says  all  the  world  s  a  stage.  That's  only  a  half-truth. 
The  world's  a  player,  like  the  rest  of  us.  " 

Below  this  niche  stretched  the  grey  battle-lines;  above  it,  on  the 
hilltop,  by  the  cannon  and  over  half  the  slope  beneath,  spread  the 
blue.  A  forest  stood  behind  the  grey;  out  of  it  came  the  troops  to 
the  charge,  the  flags  tossing  in  front.  The  upward  reaching  finger-, 
of  coppice  and  brush  had  their  occupants,  fragments  of  commands 
under  cover,  bands  of  sharpshooters.  And  everywhere  over  the 
open,  raked  by  the  guns,  were  dead  and  dying  men.  They  lay  thickly. 
Now  and  again  the  noise  of  the  torment  of  the  wounded  made  itself 
heard  —  a  most  doleful  and  ghostly  sound  coming  up  like  a  wail 
from  the  Inferno.  There  were,  too,  many  dead  or  dying  horses. 
Others,  still  unhurt,  galloped  from  end  to  end  of  the  field  of  death. 
In  the  wheatfield  there  were  several  of  the  old,  four-footed  warriors 
who  stood  and  ate  of  the  shocked  grain.  There  arrived  a  hush  over 
the  battlefield,  one  of  those  pauses  which  occur  between  exhaustion 
and  renewed  effort,  eflfort  at  its  height.  The  guns  fell  silent,  the 
musketry  died  awa)-,  the  gunboats  ceased  to  throw  those  great 
shells.  By  contrast  with  the  clangour  that  had  prevailed,  the  still- 
ness seemed  that  of  a  desert  waste,  a  dead  world.  Over  toward  a 
cross-road  there  could  be  made  out  three  figures  on  horseback.  The 
captain  of  Edward's  company  was  an  old  college  mate;  lying  down 
with  his  men,  he  now  drew  himself  over  the  ground  and  loaned  Cary 
his  field-glass.  "It's  General  Lee  and  General  Jackson  and  Gii- 
eral  D.  H.  Hill." 

A  body  of  grey  troops  came  to  occupy  a  finger  of  woods  below  ih'j 
three  captured  guns.  "That's  Gary's  Legion,"  said  the  captain. 
"Here  comes  the  colonel  nowl" 
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nephew.  The  latter  left  the  Inks  anri  th  .""'f^  '"  ^P^^''  '»  Ws 
.^pace  beside  one  o/  the  great  tWrtVtl  .^  T  ^"""^  "^  '^'""P'^^ 
two  lay  /n  the  parched  grass  but  here  '^""'^u-''  ^  '^'^  -"^n  "^ 
The  quiet  yet  held  ovef  Nonh  and  1,2'  "'^'^'u''^  ^"'^  '"  <^''^'^- 
(hem  standing  room    "  I  hll\T,  '""^  ""-'  ^'^^  that  gave 

;  This  is  but  ti  huTh  beL;  tLi,  rr 'w'  "'■'  '\^  ^'^-  ^- 

troops,  and  one  of  his  officers  who^ U^eTatThe'p™  ^^  ^^'^''^""'^ 
me  a  little  wav.  They  all  rrn  -,.  I  U'K  k^  '^"'"'  ™de  beside 
this  morning,  and  appar  n  ,"t  'kl''  t"  °'''?  ^^^P  ^y  starlight 
Valley.  It  v.as  a  curious  eel  nse''  Thl  ?  ^^T  ^^'  J='^''^"  °f  the 
while  his  officers  ackn^^  e  ^the  ^  ipr;  °'  '"T  "'"'  '^  '""^'^  "-'' 
then.  He  is  StonewaJI  Jackson  -  ^H  ,f ',  ^^''  ""  difference  to 
what  I  have  to  tell  __,r"^'""  "  '^d  that  suffices.  But  that  is  not 

'Yes.   It  was  the  6sth." 
"Cut  to  pieces?" 
"Yes." 
"Richard  -  Richard  was  not  killed  ?" 

-e'':f  ttVrurrunt~;f '"^^--  ^"'ed-a..d 
'lestroyed,  Carlton  said.  They  crossed  7  ™"^  °*'"-  ^''""^t 
swamp  and  a  wood  and  a  SowTo  fT''    '^^'''  ^^'^  a 

emywas  in  force  behind  the  hi  andT'"'^'''  k^ '''"^-  ^he  en- 
able command  in  ambush  concLed  '1""  "'^.^es^de  a  consider- 
These  had  a  gun  or  two  AM  on  ..  the  woods  by  the  swamp. 
pieces  in  the  slamp  ^  d,  n  l^'telrs^h  '"'  T'  ''  ^^  ^"'  '° 
-gotbackto  the  northern  S^^^^^^^^^^S^^- 

"He  was  acting  under  orders'" 

'nes  to  screen  himself.  Carltont  .     Pi  "'''  ^'^*"'  ^"^^  "'^^v 

:;;ual,  and  we  know  how  it    ared'uih  r? '\T'"' f'^''^'^'^'^  ^'"" 

'^erewillbeacourt-martial.1i\!/:ru^^-^ 

t  am  not, 'said  Edward  .stontlv    ■•Ti,-'™?- 

.  <..<c  um  DC  an  honourable 
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acquittal.  We  must  write  and  tell  Judith  that  she  s  not  to  worry! 
Richard  Cleave  did  nothing  that  he  should  not  have  done 

"Of  course,  we  know  that.  But  Carlton  says  that,  on  the  faceof  it, 
it 's  an  ugly  affair.   And  General  Jackson  -  Well,  we  can  only  await 

'^^"JXTu^'th!- and  hissister  and  mother.  .  .     Poorwomen!" 

The  other  made  a  gesture  of  assent  and  sorrow.     Well,  I  must  go 

back.  Take  care  of  yourself,  Edward.  There  will  be  the  devil  s  own 

""ne  wSid  Edward  returned  to  his  fellows.  The  silence  yet  held 
over  the  field;  the  westering  sun  glowed  dull  red  behind  the  smoke; 
the  three  figures  rested  still  by  the  cross-roads;  the  mass  of  frowning 
metal  topped  Malvern  Hill  like  a  giant,  smoke-wreathed  chevauxdc 
(rise  Out  of  the  brushwood  to  the  left  of  the  regiment,  straight  by 
it,  upward  towards  the  guns,  and  then  at  a  tangent  off  through  the 
fidds  to  the  woods,  sped  a  rabbit.  Legs  to  earth,  it  humedwith  all 
its  might.  The  regiment  was  glad  of  a  diversion  -  the  waiting  was 
g^wing  so  intolerable.  The  men  cheered  the  rabbit.  ''  Go  it,  Molly 
C^ttoniil!  -  Go  it,  Molly!  -  Go  it,  Molly-  -  Hi  Don  t  go  that- 
awav'  Them's  Yankees!  They 'U  cut  your  head  off !  Gotother^av 
—  that 's  it !  Go  it,  Molly !  Damn !  If 't  was  n't  for  my  character,  1  d 

^°T^e  ribbit  disappeared.  The  regiment  settled  back  to  waiting  a 
very  intolerable  employment.  The  sun  dipped  lower  and  lower.  The 
hush  grew  portentous.  The  guns  looked  old,  mailed,  dead  wamor> 
the  gunboats  sleeping  forms;  the  grey  troops  battle-l.n^  m  a  grc. 
war  picture,  the  three  horsemen  by  the  cross-roads  a  significant  group 
in  the  sam;;  the  dead  and  wounded  over  all  the  fields  upon  th. 
slope,  in  the  woods,  by  the  marshes,  the  jetsam,  still  and  heavy  o 
war  at  its  worst.  For  a  moment  longer  the  wide  and  dreary  streUi, 
rested  so,  then  with  a  wild  suddenness  sound  and  furious  mol.o., 
rushed  upon  the  scene.  The  gunboats  recommenced  with  theirlo  , 
and  horrible  shells.  A  grey  battery  opened  on  Berdan  s  sh,,  - 
shooters  strung  in  a  line  of  trees  below  the  preat  ^™*"  °f  ^  '  ;■ 
The  crown  flamed  toward  the  battery,  scorched  and  mangled 
By  the  cross-roads  the  three  figures  separated,  going  in  di.Ter.n. 
d4-r*inn=  PrP«entlv  ealloping  horses  —  aides,  couriers  —  cry.nJ 
the  plane  of  vision,  they  went  from  D.  H.  Hill  in  the  centre  tc  j..- 
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son's  brigades  on  the  left  and  Magruder's  on  the  right.  They  had 
am>le  of  open  to  cross,  and  the  iron  crown  and  thTsharpshm 
flamed  agamst  them.  Some  galloped  on  and  gave  the  oTrs  Som^ 
threw  up  the.r  arms  and  fell,  or,  crashing  to  earth  with  a  woundTd 
horse,  disentangled  themselves  and  stumbled  or.  tCgh'he  iron 
ram.  The  sun  drew  close  to  the  vast  and  melanchoFy  fof^s  ac  "s 
the  nver.  Through  a  rift  in  the  smoke,  there  camfa  long^nd  crim 

MalS™  M  f  M  "^rZ;  '^^"  ^'™^>^  across  the!ha"wsTo" 
Malvern  Hill,  suffused  with  a  b body  tm«  wood  anrl  fi^M  a^^  fi, 

aTnd'e^'  '''  "'''^'  '''"  ^"""'^^'^  a  aT„.:te  WntfptnTmat 
a  hundred  guns  to  gleam.  The  wind  heightened,  lifting  the  smoke 

drelt-bSr  ^^^-^^  ''  ^"^  '^  ^'^  '-  -^  ««"'  ">e  ^'d  and 
From  the  centre  rose  the  Confederate  yell  Rodes's  brigade  led 
by  Gordon,  charged.  It  had  half  a  mile  of  open  to  cross,  aT^'was 
caught  at  once  m  the  storm  that  howled  from  the  crest  of  Ma  vln 
H.11.  Ev«y  regiment  suffered  great  loss;  tl-e  3d  Alabama  saw  half 
Its  number  slam  or  wounded.  The  men  yelled  again, "ndsnranl 
on  in  the  teeth  of  the  storm.  They  reached  the  slope";imost  Wow 

HmCd  pr?mtd  '  Th''  '''"'  '"•  ''''  -PP°^"Vtro"o^  S 
them    h„rr  ^^  ^""  '°'"'"^'  "'^  ^"■'  fi^l-'-r  leading 

them,  but  they  were  commg  far  off,  under  clanging  diffKultiJ 
hrough  a  hell  of  shrapnel.  Rodes's  brigade  alone  could  no  S 
that  triple  crown  from  the  hilltop  -  no  not  if  the  m^n  ,  •  ""^ 
^•ants,  sons  of  Anak !  They  were'halted ;  the;  lay  1"  t^  mul" 
kets^o  shoulder  and  fired  steadily  and  fired  ^agafn  on  the'blu^in- 

It  grew  darker  on  the  plain.    Brigades  were  coming  from  the  left 
the  right,  the  centre.  There  had  been  orders  for  a  gener^ad    ,nce' 

HmlT  ^'^"^  "'^^  ""''  '^"Kades  charged  singly  -  some 

times  even  regiments  crossed,  with  a  cry,  the  twilfght,  groi^ingXn 
and  charged  Malvern  Hill  unsupported.  The  place  flamed  deah 
^nd  destruction.  Hill's  ten  thousand  men  pressed  forward  with  the 

men  fell  by  hundreds.  The  lines  closed,  rushed  on.  The  Federal 
infantry  loined  the  artillorv  Mr-k.>«r^- i-H  ^  „  '.  '^^feaeral 
anr,,i«;,^j  jf  •"  ,-J^-  •""•■'^-'O- a^d  Cannon,  tne  (Jill  became 
•»  prolonged  and  fearfu  roar  of  battle 
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The  sun  disappeared.  There  sprang  out  in  the  western  sky  ttoe 
,  A  i,o„rf«nf  rlouds    On  the  darkening  slope  and  plain  Hill 

'""■^      ch^a  bLk  bifore  and  among  his  lin^  a  horror  of  exploding 
Tn      itt^fthrew  or^^rd  Lawton  and  Whiting,  Winder  and 

S  mTskS ':  roU  Cth  swu^g  a  wide  scythe  in  the  twiUght  of 
^^tZt  dav  of  Tuly  Anderson  and  Armistead,  Barksdale,  Semmes 
l^H  Saw  wSt  and  Toombs  and  Mahone,  rushed  along  he 
T  f^  w;n!Hm  as  Ripley  and  Garland  and  Gordon  and  all  the 
slopeof  Malvern  H.U  as  R^p^ey^nd  ^^^^    Death,  issuing 

brigadiers  of  D- «^  «'"  ^^^  ™   laid  the  soldiers  in  swathes.  The 
from  that  ^reat  power  of  3*'^' '''^^^^^  ^y,^   ^^h  diminished 
^m^ti  ritro^'^rat  the  g;ey  soldiers  again 
^ZeTthemselves  against  Malvern  HUl.  The  red  bars  in  the  west 
f^  ,nwlv  to  a  d^purple;  above  them,  in  a  clear  space  of  sky, 
?^  th  si  ver  S.  Upon  her  cooling  globe,  in  a  d .y  to  come^ 
showed  '"".f"^".*, .    „„  .  ."l^if  ^  here  —  the  old  horror,  the  old 
STt  -r^^  sSm^y'rer  again!    All  the  driftin, 
^^^U  now  tdl^.  and  beneath  it  lay  in  their  blood  elderly  men 
3^d  m™  in  tKeir  prime,  and  young  men -very  many,  oh   ver> 
miy  ~  me.    As  Uie  uigh:  deepened  there  ^P^ang,  beneath  h 
Znder^er  J  the  neld  a  *.und  Uke  wind  m  reeds^  It  was  . 
Sng  «>^°d,  a  i™  anH  ^evous  sound.  The  blue  1°*^  lieavUy,  fo 
nfech^  were  wildly  teroic ;  but  the  guns  were  never  disabled,  and 
Se  t^-^^ev  wis  the  heaviest.  Brigade  by  brigade  the  gr.y 
K Tllsiom  and  were  beaten  back,  only  again  to  reel  forward 
.u'  ITwhere  Death  stood  and  swung  his  scythe.  The  lasc 
H^t  dwe  Ito^  ttrco'lo^rs,  on  the  deep  red  of  their  battl.fla,. 
then  ^e  western  sky  became  no  wanner  than  the  eastern.  The  star. 

^^orHraSthu-ittrs^^^ 

in?wher"t  had  bee'n  standing  for  an  hour  in  a  pleasantly  e. 
j^r"ot   dapped  on  his  h*.t  and  beckoned  for  his  horse.   V.. 


i&%fasi,T^vsg7^.>  <E:ijamm9tr^^'^';^m. 
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ground  about  him  showed  furrowed  as  for  planting,  and  a  neiehbour- 
mg  oak  tree  was  so  riddled  with  bullets  that  the  we.ght  o  a  m^ 
mi^t  have  sent  .t  crashing  down.  D.  H.  Hill,  drawing  long  breTth 
spoke  ha;,  to  h.s  staff,  half  to  the  stars:  "  Give  me  Feder."  artUlery 
and  Comederate  mfantry,  and  I'd  whip  the  world'"  ^ 


■f 


.    :  ,     ! 
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A   WOMAN 

ALLAN  GoLli  lying  in  a  comer  of  the  Stonewall  Hospital, 
turned  his  head  toward  the  high  window.  It  showed  him 
little  merely  a  long  strip  of  blue  sky  above  housetops.  The 
window  was  open,  and  the  noises  of  the  street  came  in.  He  knew 
them  checked  them  off  in  his  mind.  He  was  domg  well.  A  body, 
superbly  healthful,  might  stand  out  boldly  against  a  mime  ball  or 
two  just  as  calm  nerves,  courage  and  serene  judgement  were  of 
service  in  a  war  hospital  such  as  this.  If  he  was  restless  now,  it  was 
because  he  was  wondering  about  Christianna.  It  was  an  hour  past 
her  time  for  coming.  .u       j  u 

The  ward  was  fearfully  crowded.  This,  however,  was  the  end  by 
the  stair,  and  he  had  a  little  cut-off  place  to  himself.  Many  m  the 
ward  yet  lay  on  the  floor,  on  a  blanket  as  he  had  done  that  first 
morning.  In  the  afternoon  of  that  day  a  wide  bench  had  been 
brought  into  his  comer,  a  thin  flock  mattress  laid  upon  it,  and  ho 
himself  lifted  from  the  floor.  He  had  protested  that  others  neede<l 
a  bed  much  more,  that  he  was  used  to  lying  on  the  earth  — but 
Christianna  had  been  firm.  He  wondered  why  she  did  not  come. 

Chickahominy,  Games's  Mill,  Gamett's  and  Goldings  farms. 
Peach  Orchard,  Savage  Station,  White  Oak  Swamp,  Frayser's  Farm 
Malvern  Hill  — dire  echoes  of  the  Seven  Days'  fightmg  had 
thronged  into  this  hospital  as  into  all  others,  as  into  the  houses  of 
citizens  and  the  public  buildings  and  the  streets !  All  manner  ot 
wounded  soUliers  told  the  story  -  ever  so  many  soldiers  and  ever 
so  many  variants  of  the  story.  The  dead  bore  witness,  and  the  wail- 
•ng  of  women  which  was  now  and  then  heard  in  the  streets;  not 
often  for  the  women  were  mostly  silent,  with  pressed  lips.  And  the 
ambulances  jolting  by -and  the  sound  of  funerals -and  the 
church  bells  tolling,  tolling  -  all  these  bore  witness.  And  day  and 
night  there  was  the  thunder  of  the  cannon.  From  Mechamcsv.lle 
and  Gaines's  Mill  it  had  rolled  near  and  loud,  from  Savage  Station 
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s<.mewhat  less  so;  White  Oak  Swamp  and  Fravser's  Farm  J,,^ 
ned  the  sound  yet  further  oflF,  and  from  Ma  v^n  HSTca'e  h".' 
distantly.   But  loud  or  low,  near  or  far  rkv  l,v  ^  ^  ^     *  ''"' 

night,  Richmond  I.eard  the  annon   AtfirsUf^v  f™,""''  T  ?'^ 
.he  town's  heart,  like  a  giant  hanSongS     s  rin^  Bra^ffth" 

.atethedir jeatdllChXt  e  rsX^^^^^^^^^ 
the  days,  that  often  the  dead  were  buried  ^tXht-ru^  f^  ""^ 
hot -days  and  nights  hot  coL  a/dtn  "'??'■  ^hf  weather  was 
swiftly  through  the'm,  swift' aSirea  ^I  weavSrhutur"pr' 
tion,  early  comrade  of  the  South,  was  here-  scan7  r^^.^  f 
Pl^s.  not  too  much  of  wholesom'e  food  or'the "  J^  -n  T' 
medicmes  or  alleviatives,  much  to  be  done  and  hT„    ,  '   T 

the  inadequatest  means.  There  was  little  t  met  rhchto'tlr" 

w;TaJt':;"isrTh"ert  tr:'p:e:i:tth  ^ 

naked  verity^  a  full  cup  of  ser.lZ"^^,!',  ^^.Z^T^t 
pUne  was  epic,  and  the  people  did  well  altruism.    ,  he 

:  Malvern 


"  Yes,  —  only  those  who  were  there 


ain't  in  a  fix  to  tell  about  it: 
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That  man  over  there  — and  that  one  — and  that  one  — oh,  a 
middling  lot!  They're  pretty  badly  oft  —  poor  boys! " 

From  a  pallet  came  a  hollow  voice.  "  I  was  at  Malvern  Hill,  and 
I  ain't  never  going  there  again  —  I  ain't  never  going  there  again  — 
I  ain't  never.  .  .  .  Who's  that  singing?  I  kin  sing,  too — 

"The  years  crwp  slowly  by,  Lorena; 
The  snow  is  on  the  grass  again; 
The  sun 's  low  down  the  sky,  Lorena; 

The  frost  gleams  where  the  flowers  have  been  — '  " 

"Don't  mind  him,"  said  the  soldiers  on  elbows.  "Poor  fellow! 
he  ain't  got  any  voice  anyhow.  We  know  about  Malvern  Hill.  Mal- 
vern Hill  was  pretty  bad.  And  we  heard  there 'd  been  a  cavalry 
rumpus  —  Jeb  Stuart  and  Sweeney  playing  their  tricks!  We  did  ri|t 
know  the  name  of  the  p!:u;e.  Evelington  Heights!  Pretty  name." 

The  sergeant-major  would  not  be  cheated  of  Malvern  Hill. 
"'Pretty  bad!'  I  should  say 't  was  pretty  bad !  Malvern  Hill  was 
awful.  If  anything  could  induce  me  to  be  a  damn  Yankee  't  would 
be  them  guns  of  their  'n !  Yes,  sirree,  bob !  we  fought  and  fought,  and 
ten  o'clock  came  and  there  was  n't  any  moon,  and  we  stopped.  And 
in  the  night-time  the  damn  Yankees  continued  to  retreat  away. 
There  was  an  awful  noise  of  gun- wheels  a!l  the  night  long  —  so  the 
sentries  said,  and  the  surgeons  and  the  wounded  and,  I  reckon,  the 
generals.  The  rest  of  us,  we  were  asleep.  I  don't  reckon  there  ever 
was  men  any  more  tired.  Malvern  Hill  was  —  I  can't  swear  be- 
cause there  are  ladies  nursing  us,  but  Malven;  Hill  was  —  Well, 
dawn  blew  at  reveille  —  No,  doctor,  I  ain't  getting  light-headed. 
I  just  get  my  words  a  little  twisted.  Reveille  blew  at  dawn,  and 
there  were  sheets  of  cold  pouring  rain,  and  everywhere  there  were 
dead  men,  dead  men,  dead  men  lying  there  in  the  wet,  and  the  am- 
bulances were  wandering  round  like  ghosts  of  wagons,  and  the  woi)d 
was  too  dripping  to  make  a  fire,  and  three  men  out  of  my  mess  were 
killed,  and  one  was  a  boy  that  we'd  all  adopted,  and  it  was  awful 
discouraging.  Yes,  we  were  right  tired,  damn  Yankees  and  all  of 
us.  .  .  .  Doctor,  if  I  was  you  I  would  n't  bother  about  that  leg.  It's 
all  right  as  it  is,  and  you  might  hurt  me.  .  .  .  Oh,  all  right!  Kin  I 
smoke?  .  .  .  Yuugh!  Well,  boys,  the  damn  Yankees  continued 
their  retreat  to  Harri.wn's  Landing,  where  their  hell-fire  gunboats 
could  stand  picket  .'or  them.  .  .  .  Say,  ma'am,  would  you  kindly 
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tell  me  why  that  four-post  bed  over  there  is  all  h„„      -.l 
roses?  -  ■  Is  n't  any  bed  there> '  Buf  ,  hJ!   '  .  ^  '^ "'!"'  ""■'"^"'^  "f 
'ineton  Heiehts  —  »n,i    c?  f  ""here  is  I  I  see  it,  .  .      i.-... 

the  beehive.  • '  .  E'velinJ  on  Hekh^'   K*'  ',""  ^'''"'■^  "'  '^^"'^^y 
VankeesdraK«edtheirgulupSe    00^''";^;:^"; ''>'•• '^''^ 
then  the  apple  tree 's here -Grandmll^f  „:„•-}/  "l'^!'!'''"^'^^ '«  there, 
me  I'll  never  take  them  agah.and  r  ,  ^1",     ''"'  *"■"  ""' '"  "^ip 
you  want  me  to  -"  ^      '         '  "  '"''''  y"""-  yarn  every  time 

his  exhausted  army  less  manv  f  '' ''"'•■^V'"''  ^f^^'Mhrn  with 
oners,  less  Wty-two  JTsTml  th^r?"''  u'"^'  ^™""''"''  ^"''  I'"- 
enormous  stor'es  c^pTred  "  d  t^^^ y^j  '  :"""'  '"'''"  ''™-^'  '- 
Washington,  rested  Lvnthrjamesbvw'T  '""l*^  conndence  at 
gunboats.  The  ward  guessed  that  L,.r' '"  ""^  ^''="'ow  of 

freed  from  the  Nort^embra^  i  iT^v"  ri  """'r' "'^^^ 
hausted  army,  less  even  more  nf  h1  a      J  *'  ^^^  """^  hi  -  ex- 

on  the  other  side,  relted  be  ween  thl'  """""^"^  "'''"  '''"'  '^"'^'^ 
was  watching;  th;  enemy  would  "m  '"""^  '"''  Richmond.  Lee 
all  its  pain,  fo  all  the Xat  SlT ..°  T'"  '"'  ""'^  ^^hile.  For 
ward,  the  hosp.tal  all  the  hosn.ta^  '  ""'  ,"'*^^' ''"''  ^^"'•''  '^e 
triumph.  It  was  «.  with  the  whS  X "  aI^'  ^''"^  '^  ""^'-'  "^ 
l.'oking  with  sea-blue  eyes  at  Ihe  blu7;  ^""'  "^'''  '^'^S- 

and  mellow  roofs.  The  citv  mournoH  K  r"-  '^^  ^'"^  "^'•'  "''' 
.^.retched  the  black  thre^but  twistd  ^  ittit"  "^"f''  .^'""'^ 
P^ean  sounded  as  well  as  a  dirge  slTl  d,v  ''■'  u'"  ^°''^-  "^ 
and  glare,  upon  the  horizon,  o  Te  heart  shak^L'"^  "'^'''^  °'  ^'"°'"-" 
pouring  in  of  the  wounded  of  o—'lf,  „1,'''""°"  '"""•  ■"'  '^e 
ceaseless  labour,  sick  "  a!ti'n„  P  °«^  '""s  to  Hollywood,  of  anguish. 

•V«w,atlast,ab;veital  t^ebZi^^^^  '  ' 

coming  through  the  ward,  had  an  armful  of  7    "^^   ""  T^  «'^'' 
citron  aloes,  mignonette,  and  phb.  ™Sh.  „    '^T'-''"^'  -^'hite  lilies, 
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watching  the  narrow  path  between  the  wounded,  saw  her  coming 
from  the  far  door.  He  did  not  know  who  she  was;  he  only  looked 
from  the  flower  in  his  hand  and  had  a  sense  of  strength  and  sweet- 
ness, of  something  noble  approaching  nearer.  She  paused  to  ask  a 
question  of  one  of  the  women;  answered,  she  came  straight  on.  He 
saw  that  she  was  coming  to  the  cut-off  corner  by  the  stair,  and  in- 
stinctively he  straightened  a  little  the  covering  over  h.m.  In  a 
moment  she  was  standing  beside  him,  in  her  cool  hospital  dress,  with 
her  dark  hair  knotted  low,  with  a  flower  at  her  breast.  You  art 
Allan  Gold?"  she  said. 

"My  name  is  Judith  Gary.  Perhaps  you  have  heard  of  me.  I  have 
been  to  Lauderdale  and  to  Three  Oaks." 

"Yes,"  said  Allan.  "I  have  heard  of  you.  I  — 

Ther^  was  an  empty  box  beside  the  wall.  Judith  drew  it  nearer 
to  his  bed  and  sat  down.  "You  have  been  looking  for  Christianna 
I  came  to  tell  you  about  poor  little  Christianna  -  and  -  and  other 
things.  Christianna's  father  has  been  killed.' 

AUan  uttered  an  exclamation.  "  Isham  Maydew !  I  never  thought 

ofhiseoinel  .  .  ■  Poor  child!"  ,   ,   ,        , 

"SoThe  thought  she  ought  not  to  come  to-day.  Had  there  been 
strong  reason,  many  people  dependent  upon  her,  she  would  have 

'°^Poor  Christianna -poor  wild  rose!  .  .  .  It's  gh^tly,  this  war! 
There  is  nothing  too  small  and  harmless  for  its  grist 

"I  agree  with  you.  Nothing  too  great;  nothing  too  small.  No- 
thing too  base,  as  there  is  nothing  too  noble.' 

"Isham  Maydew!  He  was  lean  and  tough  and  still,  like  Death  in  a 

""XJ^^  OakSmp.  At  White  Oak  Swamp,  the  day 

't^an^lotked  aTile'r'.  There  was  more  in  her  voice  than  the  non 
coming  of  Christianna,  than  the  death  of  Isham  Maydew    She  h., 
Zken  in  a  clear,  low,  bell-like  tone  that  held  somehow  the  ache  ..I 
the  worid    He  was  simple  and  direct,  and  he  spoke  at  once  out  . 
■  Ws  thought.   He  knew  that  all  the  men  of  her  house  were  at  the 
front    "You  have  had  a  loss  of  your  own?  — 

She  shook  her  head.  "I?  No.  I  have  had  no  loss. 
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ioIShlS^H- '£;.i;t::n^'''"^'''"?  P-^  -  ''•"  He 
the  brain  there  flash  d  ou  a', 'c  u  '  Th"  /"  Tl  '^'''^'"''"  "' 
Resolutions,  winter  dusk  a  ter  «•;  ?  ~  '  ''"'^  "'  ""^  «"tt'tourt 
self  going  homeward  overthTon^hil/'""^  '"u''  ^"'''''^^■^  ''"^  '"'"" 
things,  of  visitors  at  Lauderdale  TO  w'  ^.T'f  ''^"'  ^"'""^"ther 
remembered    the  lift  of   n        .""^  was  "the  beautiful  one."  He 

large  dark  eyes  JdlulS'tr.^'™'  ''t  '"'''■  J"'l'">s 
soul  within  Is  did  his  Z^.^ZZ^jt"^^  :'T^  '"'^ 
said,  "was  cut  to  piece:,."  ''       ^'"•'  ^Jth,"  she 

The  words,  dragged  out  as  they  were  left  ■,  ..h^^i  ,  -, 
m  the  corner  by  the  'itair  th^  nr  It  ,  '"'"^'^'•■d  silence.  Here, 
ward,  with  the  St  11  b  ie  sLt  and  th  ''^r?''.P,-"-"y  obscuring  the 
for  the  moment  cut  a^^y  Lm  1;  ^"'^  «''^'^^'  "^^^  *-™'^d 
tell  and  hear  a  dread  ulthr  -rT^'^'  "^"  ""  '^''"^  «"<is  to 
" The  65th  cut  to Ses' "      ^^      ^"'  '"  P"^«^'"  '^^'^^'hed  .-Vllan. 

sho'u'iirsSthS.trd  s^'^:  ^-r-  ^^-^ ". 

then  w^ent  back  to  her  sea  "  It  l^^.h  ""^,?'-?'K'"^-"^'d  matters, 
him  the  stoty  as  she  had  heard  it  romh  7^L  "^'  said,  -and  told 
Cary.  She  spoke  with  s"Stv  n7kl7  ^'u  r!'' '™"  ^'^"^"■'^^ 
the  ache  of  the  world  Xn  t'en  I  "^'I'-'V'^''  '""'  "''"  ^eld 
His  regiment  that  he  love^" '"'^^  f  ;;;"1'"^.  "-^  over  his  eyes. 
Yes  hpwaci-;ii„i       i7  .       ■        the  old,  familiar  faces 

.allan";.' He  dief  h;y":rrf  ^"h'T''^'^  "'^^  '^'"<=<''  fi^'''-^ 
caught  in.  And  ChriSna's  fathT  ',T,''^  '™''  "'-^y  "-^e 
Thunder  Run  men,  Tnd  very  minvromTh     ''''''  '""  """^'^  "'  "'- 

^owoLXtHaFf '^^--- --^^ 
.-hat  walSS^rtermyi-^'^^"''-  ^^^^ 

other  sto„e::n'L;reS;^'.f -"^"^  ^'^ -' - 
WofS-rg^-^-iwe.£.^j 


I,:' 
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worked  hard  all  the  morning,  and  just  now  I  thought. '  I  must  speak 
to  some  one  who  knows  and  loves  him  or  I  will  die.'  .\nd  so  I  came. 
I  knew  that  the  ward  might  hear  of  the  6sth  any  moment  now  and 
begin  to  talk  of  it,  so  I  was  not  afraid  of  hurting  you.  But  you  must 
lie  quiet." 

"  Very  well,  I  will.  I  want  to  know  about  Richard  Cleave  —  about 
my  colonel." 

Her  dark  eyes  met  the  sea-blue  ones  fully.  "  He  is  under  arrest," 
she  said.  "  General  Jackson  has  preferred  charges  against  him." 

"Charges  of  what?" 

"Of  disobedience  to  orders  —  of  sacrificing  the  regiment  —  of  — 
of  retreating  at  last  v?hen  he  should  not  have  done  so  and  leaving 
his  men  to  perish  —  of  —  of  —.  I  have  seen  a  copy  of  the  charge. 
Whereas  lite  said  colonel  of  the  65th  did  shamefully  —  " 

Her  voice  broke.   "Oh,  if  I  were  God  — " 

There  was  a  moment's  silence  —  silence  here  in  the  corner  by  the 
stair,  though  none  beyond  in  the  painful,  moaning  ward.  A  bird 
sailed  across  the  strip  of  blue  sky;  the  stalk  of  phlox  on  the  soldier's 
narrow  bed  lay  withering  in  the  light.  Allan  spoke.  "  General  Jack- 
son is  very  stern  with  failure.  He  may  believe  that  charge.  I  don't 
see  how  he  can;  but  if  he  made  it  he  believes  it.  But  you  —  you 
don't  believe  it?  — " 

"Believe  it?"  she  said.  "No  more  than  God  believes  it!  Tlic 
question  is  now,  how  to  help  Richard." 

"Have  you  heard  from  him?" 

She  took  from  her  dress  a  folded  leaf  torn  from  a  pocket-book. 
"  You  are  his  friend.  You  may  read  it.  Wait,  I  will  hold  it."  She 
laid  it  before  him,  holding  it  in  her  slight,  fine,  strong  fingers. 

He  read.  Jtidith:  You  will  hear  of  the  fate  of  the  6sth.  How  it  hap- 
pened I  do  mt  yet  understand.  It  is  like  death  on  my  heart.  You  u'ill 
hear,  too,  of  my  own  trouble.  As  to  me,  believe  only  that  I  could  sit  beside 
you  and  talk  to-day  as  we  talked  awhile  ago,  in  the  sunset.   Richard. 

She  refolded  the  paper  and  put  it  back.  "The  evidence  will  clear 
him,"  said  Allan.  "It  must.  The  very  doubt  is  absurd." 

Her  face  lightened.  "  General  Jackson  will  see  that  he  was  hasty 
—  unjust.  I  can  understand  such  anger  at  first,  but  later,  when  lie 
reflects  —  Richard  will  be  declared  innocent  — " 

"\'es.  An  honourable  acquittal.  It  will  surely  be  so." 
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friend  "  "''  '  """   ^"^  '^^'^  ^'-^^  known  hin,  and  been  his 

No!  a  d:::te  :!:to  ti'^.'^'"«^  ^  ^-^^  -^  '^'^--'^  C,eave. 
•^I  can  stay  a  little  longer.  Ves,  tell  me  " 
Allan  spoke  at  some  longth  in  hi<  frm'l-  •  .  ■ 
beside  him,  with  her  cheek  on  h,  r  h .  ,  T  ,'  ,^""''  '■"""'"■  ^^"^  =»' 
roofs  abov;  her.  W^e„  he  ceas  i  t  '  '''"'  '^'  "  '  ^''''  ''<'"^'-- 
wouldnotletthemfa, .  'iVltglntcTvlsT'in"''  "'  '^^^^^  ^'^'"-■ 
-id,  and  smiled  them  away.  Sit ^  sh  tf'TZT'''  ''' 
Chrisfanna  will  be  back  to-morrow  "  '  """"'  «"  """■■ 

anforat\StC&  tr^Trl'l'^""--" '''--"-''-■'i 
a  little  on  the  flock  bed  Zui^    l^""'"^"^  ^"  «™"«-  ""^"  ^"-^ed 

of  thX  r-srS^,„ItV'"^"  ™-  "?^  t-^e  branches 
had  inhabited  it.  There  haXassLoT  "'"^  '"""."'^  °^  ^^"^  ^'«' 
Time  had  widened  its  measure  To  all  f^  T"'  .^"^^'  '""'^'  ~  ''"' 
beer  ng  while  in  RidimnnH  t^  I  u''"''  ''"^  ^""^"'^  ^he  had 
famil.  .!  ffmih-ar  hec^S^Tlenir      ,'  j^'''  ''"'^'  "''^'^^  "^  f'^-""''-. 

thin  curtains  and  te  ^ttg'oT  ChaST  h''*^  ^  ^  "'"^' 
cool,  green  tree  without  the  wiv,  T  ^"^''"V  Corday;  familiar  the 
famililr  the  fir  v  ew  and^de  ho  ""^  '"^^  "-'  "P""  a  bough; 
night  red-lit.  Thrsmok"  wTs  Hft.H  '  ^l  '^'^  ^■"oke-veiled,  by 
it  had  seen  for  days    The  mo^  T'  ""^  "^^  '^*  f"^'*""  than 

moment  the  silencfop J^  sed  her  aTdlh'en  1h '"  "  ^  T ''•   ^°^  ^ 
was  because  the  cannTn  had  stopped     '"  '''  remembered  that  it 
She  sat  beside  the  window,  through  the  dusk  imtM  .1,     , 

thousand  heroisms,  a  thousand  incidentrorthe  letVS;  t^ 


538 


THE   LONG  ROL'. 


I 

I 


they  turned  the  talk  —  if  any  one,  unwary,  drew  it  that  way  — 
from  White  Oak  Swamp.  They  mistiwk  her  feeling;  she  would 
rather  they  had  spoken  out.  Her  comfort  was  when,  afterwards, 
she  went  for  a  moment  into  the  "chamber"  to  see  the  wounded 
eldest.  He  was  a  warm-hearted,  rough  diamond,  fond  of  his  cousin. 
"What's  this  damned  stulT  I  hear  about  Richard  Cleave  and  a 
court-martial?  What  —  nonsense!  I  beg  your  pardon,  Judith." 
Judith  kissed  him,  and  finding  "  Le  Vicomte  de  Bragelonne"  face 
down  on  the  counterpane  offered  to  read  to  him. 

"You  would  rather  talk  about  Richard,"  he  said.  "I  know  you 
would.  Soshouldl.  It 'sail  the  damnedest  nonsense!  Suchacharge 
as  .hat!  — Tell  you  what,  Judith.  D'ye  remember '  Woodstock  '  and 
Cromwell  in  it?  Well,  Stonewall  Jackson's  like  Cromwell— of 
course,  a  better  man,  and  a  greater  general,  and  a  nobler  cause,  but 
still  he's  like  him!  Don't  you  fret!  Cromwell  had  to  listen  to  the 
truth.  He  did  it,  and  so  will  Stonewall  Jackson.  Such  damned  stuff 
and  nonsense!  It  hurts  me  worse  than  that  old  bayonet  jab  ever 
could!  I'd  like  to  hear  what  Edward  says." 

"He  says,  'Duck  your  head  rind  let  it  go  by.  The  grass '11  grow 
as  green  to-morrow.'  " 

"You  aren't  crying,  are  you,  Judith  ?  — I  thought  not.    You 
a,e  n't  the  crying  kind.  Don't  do  it.  War's  the  stupidest  beast." 
"Yes,  it  is." 

"Cousin  Margaret's  with  Richard,  is  n't  she?" 
"  Not  with  him  —  that  could  n't  be,  they  said.    But  she  and 
Miriam  have  gone  to  Merry  Mount.  It's  in  the  lines.  I  have  had  a 
note  from  her." 
"What  did  she  say?  —  You  don't  mind,  Judith?" 
"Xo,  Rob,  I  don't  mind.  It  was  just  a  verse  from  a  psalm.  Shi- 
said,  /  had  fainted  unless  I  had  believed  to  see  the  goodness  of  the  Lord 
in  the  land  of  the  living.  .  .  .  Be  of  good  courage  and  He  skill 
strengthen  thy  heart." 

Later,  in  her  room  again,  she  sat  by  the  window  through  the 
greater  part  of  the  night.  The  stars  were  large  and  soft,  the  air:^ 
faint,  the  jasmine  in  the  garden  below  smelled  sweet.  The  hosjiiuil 
day  stretched  before  her;  she  must  sleep  so  that  she  could  work.  She 
never  thought  —  in  that  city  and  time  no  woman  thought  —  of 
ceasing  from  service  because  of  private  grief.  Moreover,  work  wiis 
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her  salvation.  She  would  be  betimes  aKhp  K,>.„-,  i. 

•masmation  she  passed  the  sentries;  she  novtd  am.mllh.  T"'    '" 

and  lier  ^.^Cl^:--^  Sht^^ '^^  '^- 
eaS'r^^^rtrt  ^-.^^  ^::'^— n  she  ^^ne  Hospita, 
-«..er..andshe^i^^:4r=r"0S'--^ 

toiled  and  watched,  yet  mourned  for  the  dead  and  hn'-       '  '." 

a  lt:n:\:s;trt:\n''oTf::' '"  "^-^  ^i-^  ="-«•  ^•'-^  p^-d  for 
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army  Judith  had  made  no  answering  motion ;  she  stood  with  lifted 
face  and  unchanged  look,  the  rosy  light  flooding  her,  the  rosy  tree 
behind  her.  When  he  was  gone  she  shivered  a  little.  "It  is  not 
Happiness  that  hates;  it  is  Misery,"  she  thought.  "When  I  w-as 
hai'py  I  never  felt  like  this.   I  hate  him.   He  is  «/od  of  Richard  s 

'"'That  night  she  did  not  sleep  at  all  but  sat  bowed  together  in  the 
window  her  arms  about  her  knees,  her  forehead  upon  them,  and  her 
dark  hair  loos^  about  her.  She  sat  like  a  sibyl  till  the  dawn,  then 
rose  and  bathed  and  dressed,  and  was  at  the  hospital  earliest  of  all 
the  workers  of  that  day.  In  the  evening  again,  just  at  dusk,  she 
reentered  the  room,  and  presently  again  took  her  seat  by  the  win- 
dow   The  red  light  of  the  camp-fires  was  beginning  to  show. 

There  was  a  knock  at  the  door.  Judith  rose  and  opened  to  a  tur- 
baned  coloured  girl.  "Yes,  Dilsey?" 

"Miss  Judith,  dc  gin'ral  air  downstairs.  He  say,  ax  you  kin  he 
come  up  to  yo'  room?" 

"Yes,  yes,  Dilsey!  Tell  him  to  come." 

When  her  father  came  he  found  her  standing  aga'nst  the  wall, 
her  hands,  outstretched  behind  her,  resting  on  it.  The  last  soft 
bloom  of  day  was  upon  her;  indefinably,  with  her  hands  so,  the  wall 
behind  her  and  her  lifted  head,  she  looked  a  soldier  facing  a  firing 
party    "Tell  me  quickly,"  she  said,  "the  exact  truth." 

Warwick  Gary  closed  the  door  behind  him  and  came  toward  her. 
"  The  court  found  him  guilty,  Judith." 

As  she  still  stood,  the  light  from  without  upon  her  face,  he  took  her 
in  his  arms,  drew  her  from  the  wall  and  made  her  sit  in  the  chair  by 
the  window,  then  placed  himself  beside  her,  and  leamng  over  took 
her  hands  in  his  strong  clasp.  "Many  a  court  has  found  many  a 
man  guilty,  Judith,  whom  his  own  soul  cleared." 

"That  is  true,"  she  answe.-ed.    "Your  own  judgment  has  not 

changed?" 

"No,  Ju''ith,  no."  , 

She  lifteu  his  hand  and  kissed  it.  "Just  a  moment,  and  then  you  II 

tell  me — "  „, 

They  sat  still  in  the  soft  summer  air.  The  stars  were  coming  out. 
Off  to  the  east  showed  the  long  red  light  where  was  the  army.  Ju- 
dith's eyes  rested  here.  He  saw  it,  and  saw,  presently,  courage  lilt 
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was  there  acqu,ual.-  ^'''  ''''■'""^''-  ""'^  ""  'he  last  count 

"The  last  count?  — " 
"The  charge  of  personal  coHardicc  " 

ha"r^S:;::S'' ^  """■   "^  ^"^  ^'^"•"  ^^-^'<'.  "tHat  they 

w:M:;fLr:s;:^frnt"?]jrrr '™"'""'-  ■■^■--  '^ 

into  th;C    ,^ntht  "Th'r  cZl  "I',  ''1  '''','  ''^""^'•"«'>- 
"Tell  me  all." 

coun.  and  word   for'^w^  aT^ TorrS  Sr"£  ^ ^ 

s^r/To-^rr^irnrirthr-"-'''' --7^ 

trusted  soldier,  he  ga^fhe  order''"  "'"'  ""^  ^''"^^"^^'  -'-'"'^' 
'He  should  not  have  done  so  '" 

snarl  to^^vd"  The'twL^^fi  '"'T  '"''"^^  ^'^''^  "''"•^  ^^"^-'^  ^ 
'lone,  but  it  is    Staff  servir^     -f.      ""Z"  '"°"'^''-   ''  ^''""'^  ""'  ^e 

court.    He  entrusted  it  tnh         '^I^P'^ated  it  word  for  word  to  the 
the  latter  savTtoter  to  hi        Tt"'  'f '"«  ""=  P^=<:aution  to  make 

-hat  he  did  has  been  done  before."  ™""  °'  "'^  ^°"^''  ""' 

The  courier  testified  —  " 
■No.   That  is  the  link  that  drops  out.   The  couner  was  killed. 
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A  Thuiid-r  Run  man  -  Steven  OasK  —  testified  thai  he  had  been 
separated  fmm  the  reKiment.  ReturniiiR  t>«  it  alontJ  the  wiioded 
liank  of  the  ireek,  he  arrived  just  behind  the  courier.  He  heard  him 
Hive  the  order  to  the  colonel.  ■Coul<l  he  repeat  it?'  'Ves.'  He  did 
so,  and  it  was,  accurately,  Jackson's  order." 
'■Richard  -  what  (hd  Richard  say?" 
"He  said  the  man  lijd." 

"Ah!"  .      ^ 

"The  couriir  fell  before  the  first  volley  from  the  troops  m  the 
woods.  He  died  almost  at  once,  but  two  men  testified  as  to  the  only 
thing  he  had :  .id.  It  was, '  We  ought  never  all  of  us  to  have  crossed. 
Tell  Old  Jack  I  carried  .he  order  straiftht.'  " 

He  rose  and  with  a  restless  sigh  began  to  pace  tlie  little  room. 
"I  see  a  tangle  -something  not  understood  —  some  stumbling- 
block  l.iid  by  laws  Ijeyond  our  vision.  We  canno'  even  define  it, 
cannot  even  find  it  edges.  We  do  not  know  its  nature.  Things 
happen  so  .sometimes  in  this  strange  world.  I  do  not  think  that 
Richard  himself  understands  how  the  thing  chanced.  He. testi- 
fied—" 

"Yes,  oh,  yes  — " 

"  He  rei)eated  to  the  court  the  order  he  had  received.  .  was  not 
the  order  that  Jackson  had  given  and  that  Winder  had  sent  on  to 
him,  though  it  difTered  in  only  two  points.  And  neither  —  and 
there,  Judith,  there  is  a  trouble!  —  neither  was  it  with  entire  ex- 
plicitness  an  order  to  do  that  which  he  did  do.  He  acknowledged 
that,  quite  simply.  He  had  found  at  the  time  an  ambiguity  —  he 
had  thought  of  sending  again  .'or  confirmation  to  Winder.  And  then 

—  unfortunate  man!  something  happened  to  strengthen  the  inter- 
pretation which,  when  all  is  said,  he  preferred  to  receive,  and  upon 
which  he  acted.  Time  pressed  He  look  the  risk,  if  there  was  a  risk. 
and  crossed  the  stream." 

"  Father,  do  you  blame  him?  " 

"He  blames  himself.  Judith,  somewhat  cruelly.  But  I  think  it  i> 
because,  just  now,  of  the  agony  gf  memory.  He  loved  hi.;  regiment. 

—  No.  What  sense  in  blaming  where,  had  there  followed  success, 
you  would  have  praised?  Then  it  would  have  been  proper  daring; 
no^v  — I  could  say  that  he  had  been  wiser  to  wait,  but  I  do  lol 
know  that  i?'  his  place  I  should  have  waited.  He  was  rash,  perhijis. 
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They  (..(1  not  accept  his  statement  -" 

;;:rr:":-.  t'r ''-  --'V^^'^-- ^  ''^-^^-  - -^''h: 

.here.,eLirchin«aI^ve«an'i^^  ^^::;  t::^^^^^^^^ 
-..w.  It  was  so  that  he  had  received  the  o„:  •- Judith   iJiU;' 
I  have  ,„ely  seen  truth  so  helpless  as  in  this  case."  •'  ' 

She  drew  a  difficult  l.reath.   •'Vo  help.    >  nd  they  said  -" 

ari7a  kev  chiw'h'rVT"  '"'='"  ''''"  ""'  '"'''-  ■"  >-  ' 

takes,  to  eveV»ll'  •  ""'"'''  '^  ^"  '"'''''"'  "''='«-^'  '"  -''  '"- 

"I  want  every  worst  drop  of  it,"  she  said.   "  Afterward  Til  lonl- 

t™:r  seT^jii^^^'t^^  '''•'i  '^"  -  -"^  -  th"s 

"Dis«ron,Z!:Z-  ''''' ''  '''  '''''"'''" 
the  nS  IT'^' "'"' '"^^  '^^."*  ™  "''^  window-sill,  leaned  out  into 

«-.'hesef  h  H  "'""*'''  '^"^  force,  impalpable,  real,  whic'h 

herself,  h..d  gone  too,  fl.  wn  from  the  window  straght   o.^  d 
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that  horiron,  leaving  here  but  a  fair  ivory  shell.  It  was  but  i..oment- 
ary;  the  chains  held  and  she  turned  back  to  the  shadowed  room. 
"  Vou  have  seen  him?  " 
"Yes." 

•'•HelaTmuch  of  his  mother  in  him,  Judith,  Kventually  he  will, 
I  think,  take  it  that  way.  But  now  it  is  his  father  that  shows.  He 
is  very  silent  —  Rrey  and  hard  and  silent." 

"Where  is  he?"  ,  . 

"  At  present  yet  under  Ruard.    To-morrow  it  will  all  be  over. 

" He  will  be  free,  you  mean?" 

"  Yes,  he  will  be  free."  ,    ,     ,         .     .,  r  .u.. 

She  came  and  put  hei  arm  around  her  fathers  neCK  Father 
you  know  what  I  want  to  do  then?  To  do  just  as  soon  as  I  shall  have 
seen  him  and  made  him  realize  that  it  is  for  my  happmess.  I  want  to 

marry  him Ah,  don't  look  at  me  so,  saymR  nothing!      She 

withdrew  herself  a  little,  standing  %vith  her  clasped  hands  against 
his  breast.  "You  expected  that,  did  you  not?  Why,  what  else.  .  .  . 
Father,  I  am  not  afraid  of  you.  You  will  let  me  do  it.       _ 

He  regarded  her  with  a  grave,  compassionate  fate.  No.  You 
need  not  fear  me,  Judith.  It  is  hardly  father  and  child  with  you  and 
me.  It  is  soul  and  soul,  and  I  trust  your  soul  with  its  own  concerns. 
Moreover,  if  it  is  pain  to  consider  what  you  would  do,  the  pang 
would  be  greater  to  find  you  not  capable.  .  .  .  Yes,  I  would  let  you 
do  it.  But  I  do  not  think  that  Richard  will." 
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THK  Seven  Days  brouRh.  u  ste.       temfHT  into  this  «.ar    The 
wo  suies  Krew  to  know  each  other  bctt.r   eaci,  ,^w  h 
.         determined  was  theother,  and  either  f.n.     ,  m  ,,  h  ,       ,u 

m  ,r     TN  "  '  '-""''"'«■  ''fcame  the  Armv  of  the  l>„lo 

and  fered  bount.es.  President  Davis  called  upon  the  Governors 
t  _,  southern  States  for  conscripts,  and  obtained  no  Rreat  number 
for  the  mass  of  the  men  had  volunteered.  The  world  at  larleZi  .' 
..n,  now  and  henceforth,  with  an  absorbed  rr^a  .  Th^s tr'el 
promised  to  be  H.      -ric,  mcmorablp     Tl,„  s     !l  ^'™RK'« 

beleaguered;  seven  :     ,clred  ^Z^^'^lt  'S^ort^rrit  "r^',::? 

bv  Mo«h  ''  '^"  ''?^'^  °^  "^"""y-  '°^  "»  her  ports  w",!^  blocked 
by  Nor  hem  men-of-war.  Little  news  from  the  fortress  escaped 
the  worid  had  a  sense  of  gigantic  grey  figures  moving  herean  Xre 
b  h  nd  a  great  battle  veil,  of  a  push  against  the  fortress  a  pul  from 
all  sides,  with  approved  battering  rams,  scaling  ladders  Wk? 
grapples,  mines,  of  blue  figures,  all  known  and  descrih  J  ;'n  i,       ' 

S;  n^r  H     '  t"'yT"'"^  ^'^y  '■'«"^--  Not  that  the  grey  too 

T~ndtra  It  tL?crr;r  coiiid  fT  ''-'■'■  -"'^^  ^-^• 

r.htto  effect.  Around^LTortrSetn^f^^r  tliSj 

a.in;gre    „amVr,^eda^r^ 

be  stopped  by  blue  men-of-war,  names  and  pic  uresnue  n  ck'nals 
oved  of  soldiers.  It  grew  to  be  allowed  that  there  m'ust  bo  courage 
m  the  fortress,  and  a  jift  of  leadership.   All  was  seen  confu^d? 
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but  with  a  mounting,  mounting  interest.  The  world  gaped  at  the 
far-borne  clang  and  smoke  and  roar.  Military  men  in  clubs  demon- 
strated to  a  nicety  just  how  long  the  fortress  might  hold  out,  and 
just  how  it  must  be  taken  at  last.  Schoolboys  fought  over  again  m 
the  schoolyards  the  battles  with  the  heathenish  names.  The  Em- 
peror of  the  French  and  the  King  of  Prussia  and  the  Queen  of  Spam 
and  the  Queen  of  England  and  the  Czar  and  the  Sultan  and  the 
Pope  at  Rome  asked  each  morning  for  the  war  news,  and  so  did 
gaunt  cotton-spinners  staring  in  mill  towns  at  tall  smokeless  chim- 

Early  in  June  Halleck  was  appointed  commander-in-chief  of  all 
the  armies  of  the  United  States.  What  to  do  with  M'Clellan,  at 
present  summering  on  the  James  twenty-five  miles  below  Rich- 
mond, came  upon  the  board.  .^!cClellan  claimed,  quite  rightly,  that 
here  and  now,  with  his  army  on  both  sides  of  the  James,  he  held  the 
key  position,  and  that  with  sufficient  reinforcements  he  could  force 
the  evacuation  of  Richmond.  Only  give  him  reinforcements  with 
which  to  face  Lee's  "  not  less  than  two  hundred  thousand! "  Recall 
the  Army  of  the  Potomac,  and  it  might  be  some  time  before  it  again 
saw  Richmond!  Halleck  deliberated.  General  Pope  had  come  out 
of  the  west  to  take  concentrated  command  of  the  old  forces  of  Banks, 
Sigel,  Fremont,  and  McDowell.  He  had  an  attitude,  had  Pope,  at 
the  head  of  his  forty  thousand  men  behind  the  Rappahannock !  The 
armies  were  too  widely  separated,  McClellan's  location  notoriously 
unhealthy.  Impossible  to  furnish  reinforcements  to  ttie  tune  asked 
for,  Washington  might,  at  any  moment,  be  in  peril.  It  was  under- 
stood that  Stontwall  Jackson  had  left  Richmond  on  the  thirteentn, 
marching  toward  Gordonsville. 

The  James  River  might  be  somewhat  unhealthy  for  strangers  that 
summer,  and  Stonewall  Jackson  had  marched  toward  Gordon.- 
viUe  The  desire  at  the  moment  most  at  the  heart  of  General  Robert 
Edward  Lee  was  that  General  McClellan  should  be  recalled.  There- 
fore he  guarded  Richmond  with  something  less  than  sixty  thousand 
men  and  he  made  rumours  to  spread  of  gunboats  building,  and  He 
sent  Major-General  T.  J.  Jackson  northward  with  twelve  thousand 

men.  .  _,     ,    .    ,. 

In  this  July  month  there  was  an  effect  of  suspense.  The  fortre^^ 

was  taking  muster,  telling  its  strength,  soldering  its  Qag  to  the  ,l.iu 
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and  the  staff  to  the  keep.  The  besiegers  were  gathering;  the  world 

and  clang  from  the  outer  walls,  from  the  Mississippi  above  Vicks- 
burg  from  the  Georgian  coast,  from  Alurfreesbori  in  Tenne  see 
from  Arkansas,  from  Morgan's  raids  in  Kentucky.  There  Cfire 
and  sound  enough^  but  the  battles  that  were  to  tdl  were  looked  fo 

the  air'Tn".  "."'  "'t  ''"'  """  "«^  J"'^  '^y^' ''«'  -"  ^'ill  Ja 
he  air,  and  charged  with  a  certain  sentiment.  Thunderbolts  were 
forgmg;  all  concerned  knew  that,  and  very  subtly  life  and  death  Lnd 
the  blue  sky  and  the  green  leaves  came  freshlier  across  the  senses 
Jackson  arnvmgat  Gordonsville  the  nineteenth  of  July,  found  Pope 
before  h,m  with  forty-seven  thousand  men.  He  asked  fi.r  reWorce- 
ments  and  Lee,  detachmg  yet  another  twelve  thousand  from  the 
army  at  Richmond,  sent  him  A.  P.  Hill  and  the  Light  Division    Hm 

rr  -rK.'^'  T.°"^  ?'  '^"^"^''  'P''^'^'^  fighter,  in  his  hunting 
shirt,  w.th  h,s  red  beard:  That  evening  in  Jackson's  quarters  some 
one  showed  h,m  a  captured  copy  of  Pope's  Orders,  numbers  "'.and 

t,Li!/T',  "■""'!''•''  *'  P'^P"'  ""^  '"''^'^  'hem  aside,  then 
turned  to  Jackson  sittmg  sucking  a  lemon.  "Well,  general,  here's 
a  new  candidate  for  your  attention! " 

Jakson  looked  up.  "Yes,  sir.  By  God's  blessing  he  shall  have  it  " 
He  sucked  on,  studymg  a  map  of  the  country  between  Slaughter 
Mountam  and  Manassas  which  Hotchkiss  had  made  him.  In  f  let- 
ItLnHi"  "w  T-  '*'^,'1™°"'1  he  had  spoken  of  "  feverand  debihty  " 
attendmg  h,m  dunng  h,s  stay  m  that  section  of  the  country  If  it 
«cre  so  he  had  apparently  left  them  in  the  rear  when  he  came  up 
here.  He  sa  now  tranquil  as  a  stone  wall,  in  sight  of  the  mountains 
suckmg  his  lemon  and  studying  his  maps  ""^ains. 

This  was  the  second.  On  the  sixth  of  August  Pope  began  to  cross 
he  Rappahannock.  On  the  afternoon  of  the  seventh  thf  grey  army 

usVs,!^  "■  ""'  ""^  "i'^^'^  "  "^^ '"  '=°'"'""'  'he  heat  inten'le,  The 
<lust  stifling,  an  entanglement  of  trains  and  a  misunderstanding  of 
0  ders  on  the  part  of  Hill  and  Ewell  resulting  in  a  confused  and  re- 
tarded march  Night  fell,  hot  and  breathle.ss.  Twenty-three  thou- 
Zt^2  '°'^r^.' ™°^""S  toward  Orange  Court  House,  made  the 
<iark  road  vocal  with  statements  as  to  the  reeking  heat,  the  dust  the 
condition  of  their  shoes  and  the  impertinence  o'f  the  clv^lry  tL 
■alter  was  more  irritating  than  were  the  fiapprng  soles,  the  dust  in 
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swerving  again  and  again  to  °ne  sioe  ^^  ^^ 

command  lost  at  this  juncture  its  temper    J^^  ™^"^^™    '^  . 

'''Tst'-them  men' Now  yo"  cavalry  have  got  to  learn  a  thing 
-t^^r^^emla|yis.ein^a. 

St^S^TkryVutt^^^^^^^^ 

The  office^  stammered  forth  apologies.   "  It  is  all  right,  si  ,    sa,d 
thJSoiStheTarkness.  "The  cavalry  must  be  more  careful,  but 

-ar^teiTroi:^:."!^^^^^^^^^^ 

hot  wTtha'  cool,  grassy  yard  ---'^^^^XV^rSl  r   - 

white  paUng  g|e^ing  in  X^S^oSS^eS^^^  ^^  ^^  and 

^rotE«:aSdownpou.M^^^^^^^^ 

the  brigade  --P^'',  ^^  ^^^r^^^^^^  there, 

rJJ^t^&luSsTe  ro  L  that  under  no  circumstances 

^^?^S^S=S/S^^r?^hey.eptper. 
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haps  somewhat  soundly,  wrapped  in  their  oiicloths,  in  the  chilly 
ram  by  the  smallest  of  sputtering  camp-fires.  The  rain  stopi.ed 
at  three  o  clock;  the  August  dawn  came  up  gloriously  with  a  cool 
freshness.  Reveille  sounded.  Stonewall  Jackson  came  from  the 
farmhouse,  looked  about  him  and  then  walked  across  the  grassy  yard 
A  httle  later  five  colonels  of  five  regiments  found  themselves  or- 
dered to  report  to  the  general  commanding  the  brigade. 

"Gentlemen,  as  you  came  by  did  you  notice  the  condition  of  the 
ornamental  fence  about  the  yard?" 

"Not  especially,  sir." 

"I  did,  sir.  One  panel  is  gone.  I  suppose  the  men  were  tempted 
It  was  a  confounded  cold  rain." 

The  brigadier  pursed  his  lips.  "Well,  colonel,  you  heard  the 
order.  All  of  you  heard  the  order.  I  regret  to  say,  so  did  I  Dog- 
gone tiredness  and  profound  slumber  are  no  excuse.  You  ought  - 
we  ought  -  to  have  heard  them  at  the  palings.  General  Jackson 
has  ordered  you  all  under  arrest." 

"Five  of  us,  sir?" 

"Five  of  you.   Damn  it,  sir,  six  of  usl " 

The  five  colonels  looked  at  one  another  and  looked  at  their  briga- 
dier.   'What  would  you  advise,  sir?" 

The  brigadier  was  very  red.  "I  have  sent  one  of  my  staff  to  Mrs 
Wilson,  gentlemen,  to  enquire  the  cost  of  the  entire  ornamental 

Zd"  "^  '*""  '''^  ^^^''  '""^  ^  ''  ''"''"'  ^°*-  ''"^  ~  P'^y  '"" 

By  eight  o'clock  the  column  was  in  motion  -  a  fair  day  and  a  fair 
country,  with  all  the  harvest  fields  and  the  deep  wooded  hills  and 
the  August  sky.  After  the  rain  the  roads  were  just  pleasantly  wef 
dewdrops  hung  on  the  corn  blades,  blackberries  were  ripening  o.x- 
eye  daisies  fringed  the  banks  of  red  earth.  The  head  of  the  column 
coming  to  a  by-road,  found  awaiting  it  there  an  old,  plain  country 
woman  m  a  faded  sunbonnet  and  faded  check  apron.  She  had  a 
lasket  on  her  arm,and  she  stepped  into  the  middle  of  the  road  before 
I'lttle  Sorrel.   "Air  this  General  Jackson  ?  " 

Stonewall  Jackson  checked  the  horse.  The  staff  and  a  division 
general  or  two  stopped  likewise.  Behind  them  came  on  the  infantry 
advance,  long  and  jingling.  "Yes,  madam,  I  am  General  Jackson. 
"  hat  can  I  do  for  you  ?  " 
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The  old  woman  put  down  her  basket  and  wiped  her  hands  on  her 
apron.  "General,  my  son  John  air  in  your  company.  An'  I've 
brought  him  some  socks  an'  two  shirts  an'  a  chicken,  an'  a  pot  of 
apple  butter.  An'  ef  you'll  call  John  I'll  be  obleeged  to  you,  sir." 
A  voung  man  in  the  group  of  horsemen  laughed,  but  stopped 
abruptly  as  Jackson  looked  round.  The  latter  turned  to  the  old 
woman  with  the  gentlest  blue  eyes,  and  the  kindliest  slow  smile. 
"  I' ve  got  a  great  many  companies,  ma'am.  They  are  all  along  the 
road  from  Gordonsville.  I  don't  believe  I  know  your  son." 

But  the  old  woman  would  not  hav^-  that.  "My  Ian',  general!  I 
reckon  you  all  know  John!  I  reckon  John  wuz  the  first  man  to  jine 
the  army.  He  wuz  chopping  down  the  big  gum  by  the  crick,  an' 
the  news  come,  an'  he  chopped  on  twel  the  gum  wuz  down,  an'  he 
says,  says  he,  'I'll  cut  it  up  for  you,  Maw,  an'  then  I'm  goin'.'  An' 
he  went.  —  He's  about  your  make  an'  he  has  light  hair  an'  eyes  an' 
he  wuz  wearing  butternut  — " 
"What  is  h"j  last  name,  ma'am?" 

"His  middle  name's  Henry  an'  his  last  name's  Simpson." 
"In  whose  brigade  is  he,  and  in  what  regiment?" 
But  the  old  woman  shook  her  head.  She  knew  only  that  he  was 
in  General  Jackson's  company.  "We  never  lamed  to  write,  John 
an'  me.  He  wuz  powerful  good  to  me  —  en  I  reckon  he's  been  in  all 
the  battles  'cause  he  wuz  born  that  way.  Some  socks,  and  two  shirts 
an'  something  to  eat  —  an'  he  hez  a  scar  over  his  eye  where  a  setting 
hen  pecked  him  when  he  was  little  —  an'  won't  you  please  find  him 
forme,  sir?"   The  old  voice  quaveied  toward  tears. 

Stonewall  Jackson  dismounted,  and  looked  toward  the  on-cominj 
column.  The  advance  was  now  but  a  few  hundred  yards  away;  the 
whole  army  to  the  last  wagon  train  had  its  orders  for  expedition.  He 
sent  for  his  adjutant.  "  Companies  from  Orange  County,  sir?  Ye>, 
there  are  a  number  in  different  regiments  and  brigades." 

"Well,  you  will  go,  colonel,  and  halt  the  advance.  See  if  then 
is  an  Orange  company  and  a  private  named  John  Simpson." 

There  was  not.  The  woman  with  the  basket  was  old  and  tired. 
She  sat  down  on  the  earth  beneath  a  sign  post  and  threw  her  apron 
over  her  head.  Jackson  sent  an  aide  back  three  miles  to  the  main 
body.  "Captain,  find  the  Orange  companies  and  a  private  named 
John  Simpson.   Bring  him  here.  Tall,  light-haired,  light  eyes,  witn 
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a  scar  over  one  eye. 

rear." 

be  brought  to  you    ri^lea^t Z'rf  „, '  ''T  '°"'  '"  '^'^  ^™>-  h'-'  'H 

to  Little  Sorrel^na  put  iThVnZ  tl^  it  v^Tlr^"^' -^'"^ 
apron  came  down.     ''Please    uenenl     l      7  -"rs.  Simpson  s 

you  stay!    T,cy  .on^  Z^S^ ^:r^.^':T'  '"' 
back  an'  say  they  can't  find  him!  -  .\„-  I  „^    ;„  io  T      J"'*' ^""^ 

saluted  the  ge^er.l  h  .  aL'.  ''".  ^''P'^'^'!  "•<""  'he  horse,  and 
apron  and  t'he  sunbonnet  a"d  th?',"' w'f '"?' ^"'  ^^e  checked 
'•Maw,Maw:jes'l„okXvouh  'f ^""j^f "^  the  old  woman, 
stopped  the  wholeTmv'Evervh;""-^'^ 

On\vent  theco luC  Lugh  S;^7r  ""^J"''" '™f^^^^ 
Srew  hot  and  the  dust  vhSuJ  a,  fl  cT"f  '°?"°°"-  ''^'  ''^^ 
tervals  w,-th  detached  blue  dol  o  Wmer'-^ofthTf "'  ''  "■ 
peared  at  some  distance  a  conical  mountaTn  ■  U  hit  s  th'^t""  '^'" 
loaf  over  there? "  "ThTf.;  <si..„„i,.  •  .,  » "at  s  that  sugar 
peper.   Cedar  Run 's  beyond  >'"  ^  ''°""'""  ^"""^  "^  C"'" 

bet'wtnrtvl  gSt?'7'^'™-'-«-  THe  country 
dust  and  the  ^'1^ tro        ^^^^    Zf  ^h  '^"  ''"''  '*'' 

rather  admired  Shidds    had  n'l'*"^ f^''       '  '^°"hern  Virginia, 

and  felt  a  real  .raSe'tlrd  1^°^^:  Ban'k'^^r"' 
«as  prepared  to fiehtPonowfti,       ■       '""'"'"'ssary  Banks,  but  it 

"f  t£  <^  ArmyltrSKlfS^^tf™--  '-^ 
"  Pope  told  a  nattering  tale 

Which  proved  to  be  bravado, 
About  the  streams  that  .spout  like  ale 
On  the  Llano  Estacado' 

•That'stheStaked  Plains,  you  know.  Awful  hotout  there!  Pretty 
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hot  here  too.  Look  at  them  lovely  roasting  cars!  Can't  touch  em. 
Old  lack  says  so.  Pope  may  live  on  the  country,  but  we  may  n  t. 
"That  mountain  is  getting  pretty  big."  "Hello:  Just  a  cavalry 
scrimmage  -  Hello!  hello!  Artillery 's  more  serious!  Boys,  boys 
we've  struck  Headquarters-in-the-saddle !  -  What  s  that  awful 
noise>-01d  Jack  's  coming  -Old  Ja.^  's  commg  to  the  front!  - 
Mercy'  .'^dn't  know  even  we  could  cheer  like  that !  -  Yaaaih ! 
Yaaaaaaihhh!  Stonewall  Jackson!  Stonewall  Jackson!  YaaaaaaU- 

"  As  the  day  declined  the  battle  swelled  in  smoke  and  thunder.  The 
blue  batteries  were  well  placed,  and  against  them  thundered  twentj  - 
six  erev  rifled  guns:  i.^o  Parrotts  of  Rockbridge  with  a  gun  of  Car- 
penter's appeared  at  the  top  of  the  hill,  tore  down  the  long  ^ope 
^d  came  into  battery  in  an  open  field,  skirted  by  a  wood.   Behind 
was  the  Stonewall  Brigade  in  column  of  regiments.    The  guns  were 
placed  en  icheton,  the  horses  taken  away,  the  ball  opened  with  can- 
ter   Immediately  the  Federal  guns  answered,  got  the  range  of  the 
grey  and  began  to  do  deadly  mischief.  .\11  around  young  trees  were 
cut  off  short     The  shells  came,  thick,  black,  and  screaming.    The 
nlace  proved  fatal  to  officers.    Carpenter  was  struck  in  the  head  b\ 
a  piece  of  =hell  -  mortally  wounded.    The  chief  of  artillery,  Majoi- 
Snowden  Andrews  fell,  desperately  injured,  then  Captain  Casku 
was  hurt,  then  Lieutenant  Graham.  The  gunners  worked  like  ma.  . 
The  guns  thundered,  recoiled,  thundered  again.    The  blue  shell^ 
arrived  in  a  deadly  stream.  All  was  smoke,  whistling  limbs  of  trees. 
Blare  and  roar.    General  Winder  came  up  on  foot.    Standing  by  ;j 
erey  Parrott  he  tried  with  his  field  glass  to  make  out  the  Federal 
batteries.  Lowering  the  glass  he  shouted  some  direction  to  the  men 
about  the  gun  below  him.   The  noise  was  hideous,  deafening.   See- 
ing that  he  was  not  understood  he  raised  his  arm  and  hollowed  hi^ 
hand  above  his  mouth.  A  shell  passed  beneath  his  arm,  through  h.^ 
=ide   He  fell  stifHy  back,  mangled  and  dying. 
"^  There  was  a  thick  piece  of  woods,  deep  and  dark,  stretching  west- 
ward The  left  of  Tickson's  division  rested  here.  Ewell's  brigades  and 
batteries  were  on  me  mountain  slope;  the  Light  Division  A  P.  Hi.l 
in  his  red  battle  shirt  at  its  head,  not  yet  up;  Jubal  Early  forming 
a  line  of  battle  in  the  rolling  fields.  An  aide  came  to     Old  Jube. 
"General  Jackson's  compliments  to  Genera!  Early,  and  he  says 
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is  killed!  General  Winder  is  Sled'"  The  s."  '"""'m'      '''"•■  «*-'""^' 

dogged  and  prLisinTwe ,  -the  eai"'''-^'"'^'  '^"'  <=-"  -• 
wheat  field,  looked  acrosTit  to  Taliatrn-  ^^  °"  '^^  "^^'  "^  '^ 
and  the  dark  wood  in  froit  B^J  Ma!;  '"^  ^'''"P'^^"'^  '^"S'^des 
Matthew  CofEn  was  first  lieutenant'lfr' '"■'  ''/'^'""'  "°^^-""'' 
some  talk  under  a  big  walnut  tree  '''"'^  ^^  ^''^  '"°  '>^'' 

goi'nri^ftrcaXToiT^^^^^^^^^ 

see  it."  ^'  '°°'  ''"'  'f  "'^'•e  's  any  infantry  I  can't 

o7j't::,T'z,'z  z  yoTrS' r  '''''''""'■ '  '--^ 

thar  wood's  the  left,"  said  Bi  ly^  "  t  1 'l/l  '"^'"  ^"^^  ^e.   That 
some,  but  thar!  when  lonesomef't.-  uf  '°"«^'""<='-  than  lone- 

the  worst!  "  ^^  """^^  ^  ^  biaze  out  they  blaze  out 

The  colonel  of  the  ecth  —  rr.u„=i 
front.    "It's  too  true  men     w         ,  ^''J:'""  -  ^'^^  '''"ng  the 
we'll  avenge  him'  -TonlT;,.        '"  '°^t  General  Winder.    Well 

Early's  hneoTb^Ittet  T  ''  J^^"^"'  '^'^^'^  advancing!"  ' 
thefielLandupagen  ,eh  ,s'de"a"'l"'  Til  ''  -oved'through 
ters  of  Federal  cava  "y  wEn  ^h  "  ''"'r'''  ^'^'"'  ''  ''"«'''  ^'«- 
'he  Federal  batteries  openTd  fierce  v'"LT'  '™V°  ""^  "^"""P 
Brown  and  loudly  answered  To  th^l  ff  t^  ?°''"^  °''""""'  ^"d 
fhe  yellow  grain  standlgt  shoe  s  H  re  ^"^'  T'^^'  '""^■^^' 
''i"e  cavalry,  many  and  ealkn?  f  m  t  ^^^^""'^  "'^  beautiful 
iinians  and  Hany  Hayes's  Uukian  T'm  T"™'^''^'^  ''^""'h  Caro- 
,.._        .  .  y  nayess  Louisianians  held  the  slope  of  the  moun- 


these  heights  bellowed  Lat 


"d  by  S.  m"™"  ""  "'°  '°™'"S' '-  thousand"m;; 


■mer'sguns.  Over  hill  and 
igrey 
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'•  It  surely  air  a  si«ht  to  see,"  said  Billy.  "  I  never  even  dreamed  it, 
hark  thar  on  Thunder  Run."  „,       ,       .  c 

'"  There  the  Yankees  come!"  cried  Coffin,  "There  a  stream  o 
them  -  up  that  narrow  valley!  -  Now  -  now  -  n  w  Early  has 
toudied  them!  -  Damn  you,  Billy!  What's  the  matter  ? 

"  It -s  the  wood,"  answered  Billy.  "Thar 's  someth.ng  commR out 

°'oSeTeTtTh7.:r'a:d  ^.d  Vir^nia  were  the  advance  regiments^ 
Out  of  the  forest,  startling,  unexpected,  burst  a  long  blue  battle 
?ne  Banks,  a  bra^e  man  if  not  a  wise  one,  interpreted  Pope  s  order, 
slewhat  to  suit  himself,  and  attacked  without  wa.tmg  lor  bige 
orM^Dowell  In  this  instance  val  .r  seemed  likely  to  prove  the 
betSnart  o  discretion.  Of  the  ,rey  generals,  Hill  was  not  up, 
Earlv  was  hotly  engaged,  the  artillery  fire,  grey  and  blue  alike, 
fwe  pinT  the  defile  be?ore  Ewell  kept  him  on  the  mountam  s.de^ 
Conets  fixed,  bright  colours  tossing  skirmishers  advanced  on 
Ke   -eanddeteminationcameBanks'sattack.  As.tcrossedthc- 

;irstubble  field  Taliaferro  and  Campbe     ^t- t'ej  ^^  ^^^^^^^^^^^ 
parition  but  steady,  poured  in  ..  -'herm^  fire.   «";,^^^  '^f  ^"^ , 

with  uoroar.   Taliaferro  broke,  Campbell  broke. 

The  sTonewall  stirred  like  leaves  in  autumn.  Ronald,  colone  <- 
the  2d,  commanding  in  Winder's  place,  made  ™'tji  despatch  a  In 
of  battle  The  smoke  was  everywhere,  rolling  and  thick  Out  of  t 
clme"bruptly  a   oice.  "  I  have  always  depended  upon  this  brigade. 

^  Mfytad  an  impression  of  wheat  stubble  beneath  his  feet,  wheat 

stubble  thick  stre'wn  with  men,  -'-t  or  lamenta^y^c^mg  out^ 

and  about  his  ears  a  whistling  storm  o  mimes.    There  wa^toa 

whirl  of  erev  forms.    There  was  no  alignment  -  regiments  were 

I^hIh  to  Zces-evcr;bouy  was  mixed  up.   It  was  like  an  over- 
dashed  to  pieces      evc  y  .^  ^^^  ^^^^^  ^^^ 

S  head  like  a  gleam  from  the  sinking  sun.  Billy  spoke  aloud.     I  ve 
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"Stand  still  andfijht'  Thar  ,!'t'„  ,;*''' '"  \"""'"'^  ''"^y  ^"''""• 
safety' "  '^  "  '""  '  """""«  '"  'he  rear  but  damned 

callous  roar  of   musketry  inri.L  I  '•  T«  ""''  '"'"'  "'"^  '^e 
Ahovpif  nir  ,k    ■""'■''"'^y  ,'i"a  the  loud  mdifference  of  the  -uns 

linians  came  on  w  h  a   houVtd  ^r'""'.''!:''"^'''^  '^'""'^  ^■''^"- 
and  Archer  and  Pander     Ear  I  v  T"l  ^"'"'^'''"^  ^"'-'  ^a-e 

the  mountain.    J^ctn  ^ZX':^tT  Th  "T 

The  cavalry  with  Banks  was  fine  and  staunch     \,  .1,;- 
.t  undertook  a  charge  useless  but  ma«n^,cent    VVith    I        """"*':' 
«ith  tossing  colours  with  (,,„        '"''^^""'cent.   With  clarion  sound, 

•earful  sight  the  ^va^  rush:/",  "'^''T  ^''''^'^^'  ^  ^'"""^  -"^ 
fieldjts  flank  exposed  to  thTv.KT"r'^  ='"°''  '^'  ''^'"PM 
biasting  fire  wKu^^f  CT^iT  J'-I^dT"^'  H 
V-rgmia,  couched  behind  a  grey  ziez^TLt       '         ,  ^^  '^"^ 

in  that  fight  of  an  hou   and  a  half    The  hl'  ^"^  ^'i''^'''"''  f""^" 
'He.reycrossed  it  after  thl:'^e^;::;fe—^,£t«- 


.  I 


I! 


SS6 


THE   LONG   ROLL 


above  the  hilltops.  On  the  whole  the  summer  night  was  HKhf  enough. 
Ilewall  Jackl  brought  up  two  fresh  brigades  an^  w'^h  P^^^^^^ 
battery  pressed  on  by  moonlight.  That  duuritless  artiUcn.t,  a  b^y 
Tn  yea«;  an  old  wise  man  in  command,  found  the  general  cm  L.tt le 
Sorrel  pounding  beside  him  for  some  time  through  the  moon ht  mght. 
Jackson  spoke  but  once.   "  Delightful  excitement,    he  smd. 


CHAPTER  XXXIX 
THE  FIELD  OF  MANASSAS 

you  just  see  Manassas  Junction  and  Stuart's  andTri^l  M    f  m"' 
anawful  lonelvDlarp  hr,v=i    ^i    /"^Sor    ~    Seems  somehow 
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Well  ?  Tlicy  'vc  Rot  Hcadquartcrs-in-thc-saddle 
Thai's  so!    that's  so 


(iood- 


thimsaml  of 

and  we've  Rot  Stonewall  Jackson 

"'nal  came  calmly  up,  dawn  <.f  the  twenty-eiKhth  otAuRust^  The 
Rh  ntw  trum,.cts  blew  -  the  Rrcy  soldiers  stirred  an.l  rose.  In  he 
'ky  were  yet  a  star  or  tw.,  an<l  a  pale  quarter  moon.  1  hese  1  uly 
add  and  the  faintest  coral  tinRe  overspread  that  far  and  cold  eas  - 
rn  heaven.  The  men  were  busied  about  l^'I-'^^kfas  ,  but  now  ih  s 
/roup  and  presc-ntly  that  sus,«nded  operat.ons.  What  s  thj're 
'about  .his  place  anyhow?  It  has  an  -^fu  .  fam  .aHook.  The 
stream  an<l  the  stone  bridRe  and  the  w.hmIs  and  the  hdl  -  the  Henry 
Hill    r,o<xl  Gixl!  it's  the  tieid  of  Manassas.  .     ,     ,•. 

"  The  mJ  of  Manassas,  in  the  half  liRht,  somehow  ."..-1  a  fam 
awe   a  creepinR  horror.   "God!  how  younR  we  were  that  day^  It 
^ems  s.  lonR  aRo,  and  yet  it  comes  oack.  Uo  you  remember  how  w 
TrXd  toRether  at  the  Stone  Bridge?   There's  the  Mathews  Hdl 
where  w    fir  t  met  Sykes  and  Ricketts  -  seen  them  often  s.nce. 
The  Henry  Hill -there'    •   -•  house  -  Mrs.  Henry  was   Wled. 
Hampton  and  Gary  cam        -ng  there  and   BeaureRard  w.th  h,s 
"3out  and  Old  Joe  swinj   -R  the  colours  hiRh,  restonnR   he  bat- 
Ue!  -  and  Kirby  Smith,  jus.   n  time  -  just  m  t.me,  and  the  yel 
Us  column  Rave!  Next  day  we  thought  the  war  was  over    -    1 
^  ~'"r  ..'^Yes,  you  did !  You  said, '  Well.  l<oys,  we  're  Romg  back  to 
Tvery  day,  but  by  jiminy!  we've  got  something  to  tell  our  gra..  - 
chUdren!'  The  ravine  running  up  there  -  that  '-^-^-.^v'  ;:; 
killed'  Bee'  I  can  see  him  now.  Then  we  were  over  there.       Yes,  m 
the  hilltop  by  the  pine  wood.  'Jackson  standing  hke  a  stone  wall. 
Ilk    Le  light's  touching  it.   Boys.  I  could  cry.  just  .s  easy  -- 
The  August  morning  strengthened.  "  Our  guns  were  over  there  I 
the  charred  trees.    There's  where  we  charged,  there  s  where  ^^ 
;:.:T    o^Sriffin  and  Ricketts!  -  the  33d,  the  .5th.  The^5^ 

r;t^^i;^:^eS^^oS;;dRi=.^j^" 

Reckon  Old  jack  and  Marse  Robert  want  a  second  baUle  of  Mana. 

"The  light  gre-.  full.  "Ewell's  over  there  -  A.  P^  HilTs  .>v« 
there  All  together,  north  of  the  Warrenton  turnpike.  Whca  > 
Marse  Robert  and  Longstreel? 
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a  uiiiti.,1  family."  *    ■  l"^'^''''l>''.  «f  II  be  uk.,,,, 

•■(-■'.I'.nfl,  are  wo  gninR  to  have  a  Unit-' 
^Jwas„.at.hecouncil..>ic.n.ls,l,u.I.anU.|l>.,.uw..a.   , 

"  Vt's.  yi's.'    \Ve  think  that  y„u  think  prittv  .( raiehi       ■ 
GonSlIp:"''   "''■'""""^"  -"^  '^"^  J"-^"  '"--Have  joine., 

;;vE:££;ii]^.^™^"'''''^ ''-'-- -'-Ho  way,' 

" But  are  not  hire  yet  " 
"No," 

whoiih  ^ ,.  r^  h;:  r  r:;::^^^'  w'u"^'^,  "''^;'  ^"^^ 

Ihmks  about  that  ma.     r!   HeiRh"'   Look  '.t  ,h      .^^'.'"''"."''a'  ho 
the srey  shadows'  Manass;  "  '  ''''  '"-'^''"^  ''Xht  and 

■•  Ve!'  T\  ''^J'«^"<'"-    I^""k  at  that  ..haft  of  li^ht  " 
«.ll  Brigade  "'"  '''  ""'  ' '  '""^  "'"  -  J-'  "h-  -  the  Stone- 

•No  doubt    Yes    edlln    "^V^f  f '""'  ^^^i*'  ■'itafford  at  last, 
'■  r  CO  t  '^    "•  ^  '""l^  '"■■  heavy  t  ghting  " 

..^°'    said  Gary.   "Not  since  Richmond  " 
.Albi":,,?.'""  "'"  '"''  "-^  ''>*'•  »-'"«  "P.  you  stopped  in 
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"Yes,  I  went  home  for  a  few  hours." 

"  All  at  Greenwood  are  well  and  —  happy?  " 

"All  at  Greenwood  are  well.  Southern  women  are  not  precisely 
happy.  They  are,  however,  extremely  courageous." 

"May  I  ask  if  Miss  Gary  is  at  Greenwood?" 

"  She  remained  at  her  work  in  Richmond  through  July.  Then  the 
need  at  the  hospital  lessening,  she  went  home.  Yes,  she  is  at  Green- 

"^""Thank  you.  I  am  going  to  ask  another  question.  Answer  it  or 
not  as  you  see  fit.  Does  she  know  that  -  most  unfortunately  -  it 
was  I  who  carried  that  order  from  General  Jackson  to  General 

^Vindcr? 

"I  do  not  think  that  she  knows  it."  He  rose.  "The  bugles  are 
sounding.  I  must  get  back  to  Hill.  General  Lee  will  be  up,  I  hope, 
to-nieht  Until  he  comes  we  are  rather  in  the  lion  s  mouth.  Happily 
John  Pope  is  hardly  the  desert  king."  He  mounted  his  horse,  and 
went  Stafford  laid  himself  down  beneath  the  oak,  looked  sideways  a 
moment  at  Bull  Run  and  the  hills  and  the  woods,  then  flung  his  arm 
upward  and  across  his  eyes,  and  went  in  mind  to  Greenwood. 

The  day  passed  in  a  certain  still  and  steely  watchfulness.  In  the 
August  afternoon,  Jeb  Stuart,  feather  in  hat,  around  his  horse  s  neck 
a  garland  of  purple  ironweed  and  yarrow,  rode  into  the  lines  ana 
spoke  for  ten  minutes  with  General  Jackson,  then  spurred  away  t., 
the  Warrenton  turnpike.  Almost  immediately  Ewell  s  and  Talui- 
ferro's  divisions  were  under  arras  and  moving  north. 

Near  Groveton  they  struck  the  force  they  were  going  against  -- 
King's  division  of  McDowell's  corps  moving  tranqmlly  toward 
CentreviUe.  The  long  blue  column  -  Doubleday,  Patrick  Gibbon 
and  Hatch's  brigades  -  showed  its  flank.  It  moved  steadily,  wilh 
iingle  and  creak  of  accoutrements,  with  soldier  chat  and  laughur. 
with  a  band  playing  a  quickstep,  with  the  rays  of  the  declining  .un 
bright  on  gun-stock  and  bayonet,  and  with  the  deep  rumble  of  l m- 
accompanying  batteries.  The  head  of  the  column  came  in  the  g"k 
light  to  a  farmhouse  and  an  apple  orchard.  Out  of  the  peace  Liml 
repose  of  the  scene  burst  a  roar  of  grey  artillery. 

The  fight  was  fierce  and  bloody,  and  marked  by  a  certain  sav;i»^ 
picturesqueness.  Gibbon  and  Doubleday  somehow  deployed  uinl 
seized  a  portion  of  the  orchard.  The  grey  held  the  farmhouse  ;i/: 
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then,  thundering  through  the  wooHw       S  T'"'""  '''■''  "•^";  ''"d 
ATfor'the7'  '"'  '''  '-'did  wel,   '"'-■•'°''"  ^'^"'^"'  "^  ^tuarf. 

There  Zl  nVSg^g  fhLo?den 'n^f';  ''"^  ''"'  ''^^^""'^''  '^"OPS- 
blue  and  grey,  one  hundre^Trds  "  art'rth '  ""'^^  T^-^'^  ^'°'^- 
orchard,  and  then  in  a  twfl.VU  ,'  """  ^unscl-flooded  apnle 
orchard  with  thrstars  con  etKi^r'^H '  ^"^u"^^"  '"  »  ^e 
and  directed  each  against  the  „t^h'^"^  ^^"^^  '^'  ^°"f  °f  «moke, 
round  shot,  and  canfsTe"  "  ^'^'"  ''"™  °f  musketry, 

It  lasted  two  and  a  half  hnnro  fi,,*  . 
in  intensity.  It  was  a  bit    r  fight'  Ind  thT     "'  t" '  "  "^""  -'-'^d 
day  and  Gibbon  suffered  feaffullv  and  P  "' »"""'■■ '°^'-  ^""ble- 
fered.    Grey  and  blue   thev  stnnH      "    >  Taliaferro  suf- 

The  ghosts  of  the  quieiSandln"';:^;."."^  '^'  '°™^do  raged, 
of  the  lovers  who  ly  have  waSd  ,ht°    f.^'T"^  ""^  °^'^''"d; 
have  played  beneath  L  tree!- th '^    ''  "'  """  '^''''''^^"  ^^o  mus 
old  peaceful  haunt.  It  ^IsTbittlr  fighr  ""^'  '"•  '"  ^^^  '^e 

f^^i'i:^;^:^:!::!:^:^'  ^  ..i  dreadfu„y 
siTsS-^didEFi?^^^^^^ 

Old  Dick's  face  twitched  but  hi  could  L^  ''tt  '"'''y'"'^  '^'^«- 
that  leg!  ! ;^0"t  he  could  speak.  "Of  course  I've  lost 

mind!  Occasionmustexcuse  rn  l"'"""'T""''''^''^?  '^'ever 
•here.  Doctors  and  chapla L;  annfr*^'  «'^""^'"'="-  Need  you  all 
will  forgather  all  right --"'^n  '^^-"^'-s,  and  Dick  Kwell 
you  to  stay!  What 's  that  that  man  sa'^""  T°r  r  ^'"?'  ^  ''°"''  ^^•'^'" 

— ■' !   Gentlemen  one  and  aH^''™  '^'"''  """"'^'^^ 

jour  posts.   I've  lost  a  leg  b^t  I'm  nnf    ^       "',  "'^''''d  back  to 

XiRht  came  with  each^'tark  ba7.,.  r'^"'"'' '"  ^""^  '^''  ''''"'e!  " 

;^,^"ving  as  deadly  a  bomSme,       '""^.T^^Sed  in  giving  and 

he  orchard  grew  a  place  tawn^tnH  "'  ,""^'j'  "'<="  ^e  conceived. 

:^nci  then  at  nine  ocC  thrso'^nd/'-^?^  ™'™«  ""''"'  «'"nd. 

The  blue  withdrew  in  oood  order  «        """"^'^  ^"^  '^'  ''■«'^'  '^•'^"k- 
°    "^  °''^"'  '"^«g  «'th  them  their  wounded 
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The  battle  was  drawn,  the  grey  rested  on  the  field,  the  loss  of  both 

""  R.^rofthe  aoDle  orchard,  on  the  long  natural  terrace  where  he 
had  Sted  Ws  sUgunTthat  ^all,  blond,  very  youthful  officer  whom, 
nttleatt  Stuart  called  "  the  heroic  chivalricPelham,"  whom  Lee 
n.H  !Te  .aUant  Pelham,"  of  whom  Stonewall  Jackson  sa.d, 
"tery  ty  sSd  have  a'pelham  on  each  flank"  -  Major  John 
Pelham  surveyed  the  havoc  among  his  men  and  horses.  Th  n  like 
A  1a  nhle  leader  he  brought  matter:;  shipshape,  and  later 
LZnc:? thtt\i:  H^^se  Artillery  would  st      where  it  was  for 

''xSmhouse  in  the  orchard  had  been  turne^nto  a  Md  h- 
•/      ■ri,;tv,pr  PpJham's  wounded  were  borne.   Of  the  hurt  horses 

:::  Un  t  X  have  a  few  roasting  ears? "   The  embassy  re- 
turned   'She^ays,  sir,  just  to  helpourselves  _Com,  apples  -  an>  - 

men  sal  or^^  between  them,  tasting  rest  after  batte.  Below  th. 

ask  the  department  for  conscripts  -  Well   we'll 

"Uon't  like  the  latter  matenal     Prefer  the  6^^^-     ^f 'g,,,,,,. 
think  about   it   to-morrow-   It's  late,   late,  Haralson.    ^ 

"''^Wait,"  said  Haralson.  "Here's  a  man  wants  to  speak  to  you,' 
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Running  up  the  hillside,  from  the  platform  where  were  the  ^un, 
to  a  httle  hne  of  woods  dark  against  the  starlit  sky,  was!  cornl  eM 
between  u  and  the  log  and  the  poplar  only  a  little ^"3^  Z  '   f< ~ 
A  man  had  come  out  of  the  cornfield.   He  stood  ten  iet  awav 
a  coun  ryman  apparently,  poorly  dressed.  ^  ~ 

in  mySe!'"  "'  '°"'"  '^""'"^'=''  ^'="^^-'  "  ^^^  ^°-  ^^^^  you  get 
chd  n't  want  to  be  taken  up  by  th'e  Ses  ati        V  bee~tl 

S^^dt;o^:-Jo[tb::^!:^S;:^i~ 

\yhy  have  n't  you  'joined,'  as  you  call  it,  before  ?" 
I  ve  been  right  sick  for  a  year  or  more,  sir.  I  got  a  blow  on  fh. 
head  m  a  saw  mill  on  Brionv  Creek  and  it  J^^/        •  """ 

"  Do  you  know  anything  about  guns  ?  " 

"I  know  all  about  a  shot-gun.  I  could  learn  the  .ther." 

What  s  your  name?" 
"Philip  Deaderick." 
"Well,  come  into  the  firelight,  Deaderick,  so  that  I  can  see  you  " 

face"  Welf '— H^V^Trf  P°"^^"'  fi«"^^'  ^^^  ^  steady  bearded 
ace.     Well,    said  the  .\labamian,  "the  blow  on  your  head  doesn' 
seem  to  have  put  you  out  of  the  running!  I'll  tr/you  Deade"  k  •' 
I  am  much  obliged  to  you,  sir."  ^eaaerick. 

have  1^.7  "''  ^"^.'^r'^^'^'^d  '^"'"'^ '"'°  ^hich  to  put  you.   You'll 
have  to  learn,  and  learn  quickly,  by  watching  the  oihers    T^ke 

H      f  '°^?"  '"'"'  ""^'^°"'  "^"d  t"n  him  over  to  Dreux  and  tt 
Day  broke  over  the  field  of  Groveton,  over  the  plains  of  Manassas. 
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Stonewall  Jackson  moved  in  force  westward  from  the  old  battle- 
eround.  South  of  Bull  Run,  between  Young  s  Branch  and  Stony 
Ridge,  ran  an  unfinished  railroad.  It  was  bordered  by  woods  and 
rolling  fields  There  were  alternate  embankmonts  and  deep  raUroad 
cuts  Behind  was  the  long  ridge  and  Catharpin  Run,  in  front, 
sloping  gently  to  the  little  stream,  green  fields  broken  to  the  north 
by  one  deep  wood.  Stonewall  Jackson  laid  his  hand  on  the  rail- 
road with  those  deep  cuts  and  on  the  rough  and  rising  ground  be- 
yond. In  the  red  dawn  there  stretched  a  battle  front  of  nearly  two 
miles  A  P  Hill  had  the  left.  Trimble  and  Lawton  of  Ewell  s  had 
the  centre,  Jackson's  own  division  the  right,  Jubal  Early  and  Forno 
of  Ewell's  a  detached  force  on  .ids  wing.  There  were  forty  guns, 
and  they  were  ranged  along  the  rocky  ridge  behind  the  infantry. 
Jeb  Stuart  guarded  the  flanks.  ^     ,       ,        .    .  „,.i,  ^l,^ 

The  chill  moisture  of  the  morning,  the  dew-drenched  earth,  the 
quiet  woods,  the  rose  light  in  the  sky  -  the  troops  moving  here  and 
there  to  their  assigned  positions,  exchanged  opimons.  Am  t  it  like 
the  twenty-first  of  July,  i86i?"-"It  air  and  it  am  t- mostly 
ain't  I "  —  "That's  true!  Hello!  they  are  going  to  give  us  the  railroad 
cut'  God  bless  the  Manassas  Railroad  Company!  If  we  d  dug  a 
whole  day  we  could  n't  have  dug  such  a  ditch  as  that!  -  Look  at 
the  boys  behind  the  embankment!  Well,  if  that  is  n't  the  j.m-dan- 
diest -.reastwork!  'N  look  at  the  forty  guns  up  there  against  the 
skv I  "  —  "Better  tear  those  vines  away  from  the  edge,  rre.tjs 
ar»n't  they?  All  the  blue  morning  glories.  Regiment  s  swung  off 
toward  Manassas  Junction!  Now  if  Longstreet  should  come  up  I  - 
"MavbehewiU.  Would  n't  it  be  exciting?  Come  up  with  a  yell  same 
as  Kirby  Smith  did  last  year!  Wonder  where  the  Yankees  are? 
"  Somewhere  in  the  woods,  the  whole  hell  lot  of  them.'  -  '  Some  ,•< 
them  aren't  a  hell  lot.  Some  of  them  are  right  fine.  Downonthr 
Chickahominy  I  acquired  a  real  respect  for  the  Army  of  the  Po- 
tomac -  and  a  lot  of  it'll  be  here  to-day.  Yes,  sir,  I  like  Fitz  John 
Porter  and  Sykes  and  Reynolds  and  a  lot  of  them  first  rate!  The> 
can't  help  being  commanded  by  The-Man-without-a-Rear.  That  - 
Washington's  fault,  not  theirs."  -  "Yes,  sir,  R.cketts  and  Mea.lc 
and  Kearney  and  a  lot  of  them  are  all  "ght.'-'  Good  Lord  what 
shout!That'seither01d Jack orarabbit."-"It  sold Jack!It  sOld 
Jack'  He's  coming  along  the  front.  Stonewall  Jackson !  Stonewau 
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Jackson!   Stonewall  Jackson!  Jie's  nassed    n  PnHi   t       u     , 
Bee  and  Barto.  and  all  that  fell  heSd  s^e S  anVufnc!''" 
—   There's  Stuart  passing  throuch  the  fields    VVhlf  ?   ' 

-"Ves's Cyes  sir^S'TrT^hf  "w"' ~  "?"  ^"^'''^"^«-'  " 
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awav  the  sweat  and  powder  grime  which  blinded  him.  An  bfficer's 
vXe  came  out  of  the  murk.  "The  general  asks  for  volunteers  to 

^'thSSfetrmen'^Sng  together,  killed  by  the  same  shell. 
The  head  of  one  was  gone,  the  legs  of  another;  ^he  tbrd  was  d.s- 
omhov-Ued  the  fourth  had  his  breast  crushed  in.  Their  cartridge 
bo'e?;hen'openecl  were  found  to  be  half  full.  Edward  emptied 
them  into  the  haversack  he  carried  and  went  on  to  the  next^  This 
Its  a  boy  of  sixteen,  not  dead  yet,  moaning  like  a  wounded  hound 
Edward  ga.e  him  the  little  water  that  was  m  his  ^'^"^"■.1''°'',  f<^"^ 
carti^dges  from  his  box,  and  crept  on.  A  mime  sang  by  »»m,  struck 
a  yard  away,  full  in  the  forehead  of  the  dead  man  toward  ^vhom  he 
tas  making  The  dead  man  had  a  smile  upon  his  lips;  it  was  as 
Though  he  mocked  the  bullet.  All  the  field  running  b-k  from  the 
railroad  cuts  and  embankment  was  overstormed  by  shot  and  sheU 

and  everywhere  from  the  field  rose  R™-"^^'',"'^  J^Mfa^.J- 

word  "w'ater"  never  ceased  from  use.  II  aler! -\i  aler,  Vlalerl 

Wall-  Water!  On  it  went,  mournfully,  like  a  wind.  - tt alerJ  - 

Water'  Edward  gathered  cartridges  steadily.  AH  manner  of  thing 

were  wont  to  come  into  his  mind.   Just  now  it  was  a  certain  fie  d 

behind  Greenwood  covered  with  blackberry  bushes -and  the  hot 

August  sun  hine  -  and  he  and  Eastefs  Jim  gathering  blackberries 

whfle  Mammy  watched  from  beneath  a  tree.  He  heard  again  the 

ttt  thudof  theberries  intothe  bucket.  He  took  the  cartridges  from 

two  voung  men  -  brothers  from  the  resemblance  and  from  tht 

let  tCtTalling  together,  one,  the  younger,  had  P"  his  "^^^^^^^^^^^ 

the  other's  breast,  while  the  elder's  arm  was  around  him.    They  la> 

ike  Chi  dren  in  skep.    The  next  man  was  elderly,  a  lonely,  rugged- 

bokng  person  with  a  face  slightly  contorted  and  a  great  hde  in  his 

breast    The  next  that  Edward  came  to  was  badly  hurt,  but  not  to 

badTy  to  take  an  interest.    " Cartridges ?- yes,  five^    I'm  awl ul 

Sy'  -  Well,  never  mind.  Maybe  it  will  rain    Who  s  charging 

now?  Heintzelman,  Kearney,  and  Reno-  Got 'em  ^1      You  ca 

draw  one  from  my  gun,  too.  I  was  just  loading  when  1  got  hit.  W  ell, 

sorry  you  got  to  go!  It's  mighty  lonely  lying  here. 

Edward  returned  to  the  front,  gave  up  his  haversaCK,  and  got  an- 
other As  he  turned  to  resume  the  cartridge  quest  there^arose  a  > 
"Steady,  men!  steady:  Hooker  has  n't  had  enough!  '  Edward,  too. 
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oiher  grey  sellers  irflat/nT        ""^  T"  ""'"'  ^^""^  "'"h  all  the 

feet  and  fifed,  droppTdtd  oX  r Se'lnf  fi^d  ™A?''r^ '" '^ 
visited  the  wood  across  the  Tark    1-^  a  '^  ''•''"'^"  "'"'■"' 

dry.    Sparks  set  it  afire     Fl.'.^  ^"'^"''  «''''''*  ^'"'^  '""R  ^"'1 

ThWhitallalthtughSSrrorbun'tTn  ''r  ""'  ^^'"'^• 
camedown  on  the  unfinished  t^^t^/f^'^^^  '^ 

foot  bank  of  earth,  it  clanged  asainVt  .h?ll  •  ^  "''.""^  '''"■ 
gave  back,  the  colours  fellTnd  rose  he  •*'  ^  ,!"^  '*'"?■  ^^'  ^"-'^ 
din.  Stonewall  Jackson  ™^^^^^ 

the  smoke-filled  woods  Bu^'the  Line  ^^"^ ^^^^^-ood  an<i 
troops;  they  re-formed;  they  cheered    Hoot    T"'''  u"'^  ''^°""' 

Hooker  had  a  brigade  in  column  behind  a  tree-rlaH  hill    <=., 

"L  jerKea  tils  hand  mto  the  air.    "Here  thni-  -,„    f  i       i  r- 
g've  them  the  bayonet!"  ^  "^-   '^"'™''  ^""'"' 
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II 


Louisiana  and  Georgia  swept  forward,  Tennessee,  Alabama  and 
Virfiinia  supporting.  They  swept  Grover's  brigade  down  and  back. 
Tiiere  was  bitter  fighting,  hand-*o-hand,  horrible  work :  the  dead  lay 
in  the  railroad  cut  thick  as  fallen  leaves.  The  dead  lay  thick  on 
either  bank  and  thick  in  the  grass  that  was  atire  and  thick  in  the 
smoky  wood.  The  blue  gave  way,  went  back;  the  grey  returned  to 

their  lines.  ,     . ,    ,^        .   c     .u 

Edward  went  again  for  cartridges.  He  was  beside  Gregg  s  South 
Carolinians  when  a  courier  came  up.  "General  Jackson  wishes  to 
know  each  brigade's  amount  of  ammunition,"  and  he  heard  L-regg  s 
answer  "Tell  General  Jackson  that  this  brigade  has  one  round  to 
the  man  but  I'll  hold  the  position  with  the  bayonet."  Edward 
gleaned  steadily.  "Water!  water!  water!"  cried  the  field.  "O  God. 

"^U^was  growing  late,  the  long,  hot  day  declining.  There  had  been 
nine  hours  of  fighting.  "Nine  hours  -  ninety  hours  -  mnety 
minutes?"  thought  Edward.  " Time 's  plastic  like  everything  else. 
Double  it,  fold  it  back  on  itself,  stretch  it  out,  do  anything  with  it  — 
He  took  the  cartridges  from  a  trunk  of  a  man,  crept  on  to  a  soldier 
shot  through  the  hip.  The  latter  clutched  him  with  a  blackened 
hand    "  Hi-s  Marse  Robert  come  ?  Has  General  Lee  come  ? 

"They  say  he  has.  Over  there  on  Stuart's  Hill,  holding  Reynolds 
and  McDowell  and  Fitz  John  Porter  in  check." 

The  man  fell  back.  "Oh, then  it  is  all  right.  Stonewall  Jackson 
and  Robert  Edward  Lee.  It's  all  right-"  He  spoke  drowsily. 
"It 'sail  right.  I'll  go  to  sleep." 

Edward  looking  sideways  toward  Stony  Ridge  saw  the  forty  gun. 
blaclv  against  the  sun.  As  he  looked  they  blazed  and  thundered.  He 
turned  his  eyes.  Kearney  and  Reno,  five  brigades,  were  oming  at 
a  double  across  the  open.  As  he  looked  they  broke  into  the  chars.-. 
With  his  bag  of  cartridges  he  made  for  the  nearest  grey  line.  Ihc 
blue  came  on,  a  formidable  wave  indeed.  Stonewall  Jackson  rodo 
along  the  grey  front.  , 

"Men  General  Eariy  and  two  regiments  of  Lawton  s  are  on  tluir 
v,-ay    You  must  stand  it  till  they  come.  If  you  have  only  on.-  cart- 
ridge, save  it  until  they  are  up  from  the  cut.  Then  fire,  and  u»i 
your  bayonets.  Don't  cheer!  It  makes  your  hand  less  steady. 
The  blue  wave  plunged  into  the  railroad  cut.   "I  think,"  said  a 
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tance.  "Weknowthat  wedr'saiir"    '     .'T'"'''  "<  "-e  dis- 
enemy,  you  go  back  -  Out  of  .h  T'";     -^""■'  ""^  f"'*^"''.  'he 

"Steady   men!    \^u've  "  t  l,  '  t"'       f  ""^  '"''  ^^""^  -  ''eep 
minutes.    General  Eary's "oml  "^-rr""      ^r"-    ''^"''  '''  '"^  '-« 

u-Z/A  contiLusfJy",'^^^^^^^^  """">:  ^'hkh  lasted 

was  drive  from  llu  field  whirl  ..  "''•  *^' ''"'"''' ''""  ""=  ""•'«  v 

frontMtbidlyusedupWel^U^^^^^ 

and  wounded,  but  from  the  Hi  f"  t'"'"  """'""^ '"'»  kUM 

one.   The  ne-^js  lLlZracMZ7^^^^  "l'  '""">  '"' '-"  '" 

irealing  tmuard  the  mountains'^' ^'°"'  *''^""'  "'"'  "•"  '"""y  "  re- 

pursuit  of  tl,e  enemy  ^^S  to  ptrWrn?-^^  ''^^  '"™''^'  '" 
officers  undertook  a  comment  "Bvfhrr  ^"S""'^'  ^""^  "''  ^'^ 
shortest  pursuit  that  everhe  ever  s^aw '  Wh  v  V'"^'"  "'"  '^"^  ''^'^ 
stiU  here!  I  tell  you  the  pla^eTs  unTucky r ''^' '''""  "  ''''  "''■^ '- 

^rc^TtrLtTm^oStSr^^HrGr  f  ^""'h"-^;  "^^  '^°- 
track.  Behind  them  were  sZortfn.  '  '°7'°°''  '""^  "^^  ^^"^"^d 
On  every  slope  gleamed  theXtS^nT'Th"^  """'^"'^  ='^^'"«- 
shelled  with  vehemence  the'^w^d  the  rairJ,;''"^''''^^'^' '•''^^ 
ment,  the  field  immediately  bLTnd  A  lin  ?  '"'•'  ""^  <="'''^"'^- 
to  leave  the  wood  and  make  acros^',  h^,  '"'  P'  ^T-  P'""^"'^  ^^^=  ^'='^" 
at  the  Stone  House  sawThte  «^  h  hil  fi  u'^  ^"'^  '"'°  ^°^-"-  ^^P^ 
rear  guard,"  he  said  '''^  ^'^''-     ^he  last  of  their 

tha^^Tidge^'ir"''^  ''""''■   '"^'^'^'^  «"-  -  undoubtedly  yet  on 

long'aTer^rJSras  ^rl^ed  th^t '  'k  "."V"'^^  '^■"  "<"  ''«'  '"- 

take  them,  or  thev Im  K  uo  and       "^  ""'  ^'""""^'^ 

'  "^"^  "P  ana  scamper  alter  Jackson.   He, 
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I  take  it,  is  well  on  his  way  to  ThorouRhfare  Gap.  All  that  we  need 
is  expedition.   Crush  him,  and  then  when  LonRstreet  is  up,  crush 

him  " 
"And  those  troops  on  Stuart  Hill?"  . 

"Give  you  my  word  they  are  nolhint?,  general !  A  rebel  rcRiment, 
at  the  most  a  brigade,  thrown  out  from  Jackson's  right.  I  have  posi- 
tive information.   Fitz  John  Porter  is  mistaken  -  arrogantly  mis- 
taken —  Ah,  the  rebel  guns  are  going  to  indulge  in  a  little  bravado. 
The  twenty  thousand  gleaming  bayonets  i>a9sed  the  turni)ikc 
iiassed  Dogan's  house,  moved  on  toward  the  wood.  It  rose  torn  and 
thin  and  black  from  yesterday's  ha.ylling.  Immediately  beyon.l  was 
the  railroad  cut.  On  the  other  side  of  the  railroad  ran  a  stretch  o 
field  and  scrub,  mounting  to  Stony  Ridge,  that  rose  from  the  base  o 
the  woods.  Stony  Ridge  looked  gre>-  itself  and  formidable,  and  all 
about  it  was  the  smoke  of  the  forty  grey  guns.  The  twenty  thou- 
sand bayonets  pressed  on.  ,  ,  .  ,     .  .v,„ 
There  came  a  blare  of  bugles.   Loud  u.id  high  they  rang --the 
bugles  of  the  Light  Division,  of  Ewell's,  of  Jackson  s  own.   They 
pierced  the  thunder  of  the  guns,  they  came  from  the  wood  at    he 
base  of  Stony  Ridge.  There  was  a  change  in  the  heart-beat  below  the 
twenty  thousand  bayonets.  Porter  and  Ricketts  and  Hatch  stared 
and  saw  start  from  the  wood  a  downward  moving  wall.   It  moved 
fast-  it  approached  with  a  certain  impetuous  steadiness.   Behind  it 
were  shorter  lines,  detached  masses.   Together  all  came  down  from 
Stony  Ridge  like  an  avalancl.e.  The  avalanche  came  to  and  took 
the  field  of  yesterday,  and  stood  revealed,  -  Stonewall  Jackson  hold- 
ing the  railroad  cut.   "I  thought  as  much,"  said  Fitz  John  Porter. 
"Go  ask  him  to  give  us  Reynolds."                                     ,     t  .. 

After  the  third  charge  the  65th  and  another  regiment  of  th- 
Stonewall  Brigade,  finding  their  ammunition  exhausted,  armed  them- 
selves with  stones.  Those  of  the  Thunder  Run  men  who  had  nnl 
fallen  at  WhiteOak  Swamp  proved  themselves  expert.  Broken  ro.,. 
lav  in  heaps  by  the  railroad  bed.  They  brought  these  into  the  in.  >. 
swung  and  threw  them.  With  stones  and  bayonets  they  held  tlv 
line.  Morell  and  Sykes  were  great  fighters;  the  grey  men  recogni»<. 
worthy  foes.  The  battle  grew  Titanic.  Stonewall  Jackson  signalKd 
to  Lee  on  the  Warrenton  turnpike, "  Hill  hard  pTessed.  Every  brigade 
engaged.  Would  like  more  guns." 
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arir;r^^;K:^-;::^^«5;H.n  aLee  piaced  then,.  Th.le 
deneral  Jackson.  oJ^t^.^/zTl^/,-' ;'''''"«•  ^cf  .siRnalU.,!:- 
The  sifinal  officer  on  the  kno    ZhiZ'TT'"'' '  ''"■ 

back.  """■'  '«'*""d  ">"  Stonewall  wigwaRKcd 

.V«.  The  enemy  are  ghi„g  .^,„v.  y^,^,^,, 

.Mi:x.^:^t::Se;sj';:^;;^^r"^^';'«e,tHeei«Ht 

^v..o,l  „ith  shot  unci  shrapnel    MordHe  lT"^u^'  ^'"^'-•"•" 

Kims  became  .leudly,  m.,  W  d„"n    h      ^'^  "'"^■''  '••'"  '^'^'^k;  the 
son  rode  alon.  the  fmnt  '""  ''""'*•  ^"'n'*""  J''<^k- 

^^;;C:e„.r„Hi,l.itisti.eforthecounterstroke.Kor.ard.anddrive 

«reat  leaderTnto  sLultaneou  Si?'  tho  r^^^'^y.^T'^'''  ''^  '^e 
ginia  moved  as  in  a  vast  nlrnL  '         '^""^  "'  'Northern  Vir- 

length,  swept  the  Lt  L've  wUhTn  tVf  ""•  '""^  ""'^  '" 
behind  it.  It  was  late.  The  L^v  sea  ml  1  !'''''"' '''"y  ^^'^^ 
a  great  sunset.  From  .Stonv  RM^^  7f  '"  "'"  '■"'^  ^"^^  P"^^'«  »? 
grey  breakers,  while  thegunsof  is  e^'-r  ''""^  "'""•^"'^d  '"<« 
Horses  and  men  and  guns  were  aT'h!t''/"f.'^ -"""^ '''^  f~"'- 
To  the  right  Jeb Stuart  annrared  1      .  ^'"^^'  "^  P'^^^'""- 

'ess  sea.  A  mister  m!nd  ,ent  it  ot^Z  m ''  ''"  '""f^'  "'^  ''-'^^- 
here  diverting  a  portion  of  t'  ZVT  ^''"'''''''  •''"^  and  plains, 
^laught,  here  harking  the  gr  it  ^al  fo''?;"'"""'  '^  '""  ''^'"^  °"- 
overwhelming  a  stuLorn  oppoTi?  on  m'-"™""'"'^      ''^"'^^-'• 

pieces.  Wave  on  wave  rapid  conHn',  ^"'^''"'^  ""^  '^^^''■"'"S  '" 
Ih"  assault,  in  the  red  sunset  of  thZ  T'l  ""f^i'ting-  thundered 
^""ght  bravely,  but  iTdultmeSly'"^"'-  '°'"^'^^™^ 
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A  GUNNER  OF   PELHAM  S 

■AJOB  John  Peliiam  looked  at  the  clouds  boiling  up  above 
Bull  Run  Mountains. 


"  Rain,  rain  go  away, 
Come  again  another  day! 


he  said.  "What 's  the  house  they  've  burned  over  there  ?" 
"Chantilly,  sir."  .      .    ,        •. 

Ruined  wall  and  chimney,  fallen  roof-tree,  gaping  holes  where 
windows  had  been,  the  old  mansion  stood  against  the  turmoil  of  the 
sky.  It  looked  a  desolation,  a  poignant  gloom,  an  unrelieved  sorrow. 
A  courier  appeared.  "The  enemy's  rear-guard  is  near  Ox  Hill,  sir. 
They  've  driven  u  some  ol  our  patrols.  The  main  body  is  movmg 
steady  toward  Fairfax  Court  House.  General  Jackson  has  sent  the 
Light  Division  forward.  General  Stuart 's  going,  too.  He  says. 
'Come  on.'"  .     ^  ^.      . 

The  clouds  mounted  high  and  dark,  thunder  began  to  mutter;  by 
the  time  a  part  of  the  Light  Division  and  a  brigade  of  Ewell  s  came 
into  touch  with  Reno  and  Kearney,  the  afternoon,  already  advanced, 
was  of  the  hue  of  twilight.  Presently  there  set  in  a  violent  storm 
of  thunder  and  lightning,  wind  and  rain.  The  trees  writhed  like 
wounded  soldiers,  the  rain  came  level  against  the  face,  stinging  and 
blinding,  the  artillery  of  the  skies  out-thundered  man's  myentions. 
It  grew  darker  and  darker,  save  for  the  superb,  far-showing  light- 
ning flashes.  Beneath  these  the  blue  and  the  grey  plunged  into  an 
engagement  at  short  range.  . 

What  with  the  howling  of  the  storm,  the  wind  that  took  voices  ami 
whirled  them  high  and  away,  the  thunder  above  and  the  volleyini. 
musketry  below,  to  hear  an  order  was  about  the  most  difficult  te.it 
imaginable.  Stafford  gathered,  however,  that  Lawton,  commandos 
since  Ewell's  wound,  was  sending  him  to  Jackson  with  a  statement 
as  to  affairs  on  this  wing.  He  went,  riding  hard  against  the  slanting 
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rain,  and  found  Jackson  standinR  in  the  middle  of  thp  m,H 

Stafford  turned  his  horse  vnd  started     n,.  ,.,;-      j 

™ img  throuRh  wmd  and  rain,  had  no  sooner  thouRht  this  tC    e 
v,  mdeed,  what  seemed  a  mere  hummock  beneath  a     lum     o 

Sr  :r  r  anTr-  "V"'^'  asc.osel,asheml.htrr"t  ' 

arot  water,  air,  and  fire,  and  m..,  out  a  horse  outstretched  an,l 

rk,  and  a  man  pinned  beneath.   The  man  spoke.   "He  loupon 

thi^  road  there!   Come  and  do  a  Christian  tuni '  •■  ^ 

Mafford  left  his  horse  and,steppinK  through  a  quagmire  of  waterv 

••••-  a  tall,  long-mouitacheci  person  in  Mue,  one  arm  and  booted  leg 


.his 
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painfully  caught  beneath  the  dead  steed,  spoke  in  a  voice  curt 
suffering.  "Grey,  are  n't  you?  Don't  care.   Can't  help  it.  C 
infernal  weight  ofi  me,  won't  you?" 

The  other  bent  to  the  task,  and  at  last  managed  to  free  th. 
soldier.  "There!  That  position  must  have  been  no  joke! 
long  — " 

The  blue  cavalryman  proceeded  to  feel  bor.  and  flesh,  slowly  and 
cautiously  to  move  the  imprisoned  limbs.  He  drew  a  breath  of 
relief.  "Nothing  broken!  —  How  long?  Well,  to  reckon  by  one's 
feeling  I  should  say  about  a  week.  Say,  however,  since  about  noon. 
We  drove  against  a  i)arty  under  Stuart.  He  got  the  best  of  us,  and 
poor  Caliph  got  a  bullet.    I  could  see  the  road.    Everything  grey 

—  grey  as  the  sea." 

"Why  didn't  you  call  before?  Any  one  would  have  helped  you." 
The  other  continued  to  rub  his  arm  and  leg.   "You  have  n't  got 
a  drop  of  brandy  —  eh  ?  " 

"Yes,  I  have.  I  should  have  thought  of  that  before."  He  ga\-o 
the  other  a  small  flask.  The  cavalryman  drank.  "Ah!  in '55,  when 
I  was  with  Walker  in  Nicaragua,  I  got  pinned  like  that  bencatli  a 
falling  Cottonwood."  He  gave  the  flask  back.  "  You  are  the  kind  oi" 
Samaritan  I  like  to  meet.  I  feel  a  new  man.  Thanks  awfully." 
"It  was  foolish  of  you  to  lie  there  for  hours  —  " 
The  other  leaned  his  back  against  a  cedar.  "Well,  I  thought  I 
might  hold  out,  perhaps,  until  we  beat  you  and  I  was  again  in  the 
house  of  my  friends.  I  don't,  however,  object  to  acknowledging  that 
you  're  hard  to  beat.  Could  n't  manage  it.  Growing  cold  and  faint 

—  head  ringing.  Waited  as  long  as  I  could,  then  called.  They  s.i;, 
your  prisons  are  very  bad." 

"They  are  no  worse  than  yours." 

"That  may  be.  Any  of  them  are  bad." 

"We  are  a  ravaged  and  blockaded  country.  It  is  with  some  diffi- 
culty that  we  feed  and  clothe  our  armies  in  the  field.  As  for  medi- 
cines with  which  to  fight  disease,  you  will  not  let  them  pass,  not  wr 
our  women  and  children  and  sick  at  home,  and  not  for  your  own  mtii 
in  prison.  And,  for  all  our  representations,  you  will  not  exchange 
prisoners.  If  ther.  is  undue  suffering,  I  think  you  must  share  the 
blame." 

"  Yes,  yes,  it  is  all  hellish  enough !  —  Well,  on  one  side  of  the  dice, 
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prisoner  of  war:  on  the  other,  death  here  under  p,  „  ,r  Caliph    \Ii»ht 

ciap.  It  !.  Monewali  Jackson  pursuing  us  eh^" 
;;  Yes.  I  hear  Pelham's  guns  -  You  ar;  an 'Englishman?" 
Its.  1-rancis   Marchmont,  at   your   service-  mlnn,.|   „f   ,;, 
Marchmont "-he  laughed -••InvLiWes''  '   "'   '^' 

that  s'rc.t "  "''""'■  ""■'■"'  ""  ^'"^■"'  ^"-^"'^  ^'^ff-  -  V-cs, 

He  straightened  himself.  "I  must begettingback tothefront    It 

IS  hard  to  hear  for  the  wind  and  rain  and  thunder,  but  I  thTnk  the 

musketry  ,s  recommencing."   He  looked  about   him      'VVe  came 

Sthint'thr;*/'"™™'"'^-    ^'"-^^  t-aspatro'seveoUr 
Dale  vet    V      ^  '';'' '^'^'"f"  '^'  '^"^  '"^^  ^"  ^'^^^r.   Vou  areprclty 

yo!rc':n-wirkp''''^""'^^^p"'^  "'^""y"^'-  ^-  y-  --  thii 

"Walk  beside  you  into  your  lines,  you  mean'" 
_  No.  I  mean  try  a  way  out  between  the  hills  " 
1  am  not  your  prisoner?" 

"No." 

Marchmont  pulled  at  his  moustaches.  "Yes.  I  think  I  can  will, 

paper,  a  word,  anything.  Ox  Hill  will  do  -and  you  win  find  me  a 
your  serv.ce.    Yes,  the  firing  is  beginning  again  -  "  "'  "' 

abated  stoCT™"''  T."  ?'  ™^'''  '^"^■^■"«'  "»^'hw-ard  in  an  un- 
abated storm.   Tree  and  bush,  weed,  tJower  and  grass,  writhed  and 

lthtnw'7'V'^"  'T  "'  "'^  ^''^'  '^"^  -'"  hi'-^  and  belt,  the 

S    Before     ;.*""'!"  "'^^''^''-  ^'^'"•<^^"  ">«  fl-^hes  al  wa 

Irew  I.  H       »       '^'  '^"'"  °^  musketry,  the  booming  of  the  guns 

.rew  louder.  He  saw  to  the  right,  on  a  bare  rise  of  ground,  Pelha'm  s 

JhZ'  '""?'  '"  ^TT"^  ^""■''"S  movement  of  the  blue  -  a 

ord  He  Si)  T  '""'"  ''"'[''^  "''^  ^"'"^  '^"'^  ''«Ws  before  Staf- 
rise  of  '  rnH*^"^ '',::  ""T'"''  "^'="  '"^^'l  ^^ide  and  mounted  the 
nse  of  ground  to  Pelham's  guns.  A  great  lightning-flash  lit  them, 


If! 

1      : 
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ranged  above  him.  All  their  v  ct  metal  gleamed ;  about  them  moved 
the  gunners;  a  man  with  a  lifted  sponge  staff  looked  an  unearthly 
figure  against  the  fantastic  castles  and  battlements,  the  peaks  and 
abysses  of  the  boili..g  clouds.  The  light  vanished;  Stafford  came 
level  with  the  guns  in  the  dusk. 

Pelham  welcomed  him.  '"Trust  in  God  nd  keep  your  powder 
dry,'  eh,  major?  It's  the  kind  of  storm  you  read  about  —  Hello! 
ihey  've  brought  up  another  battery  —  " 

Stafford  dismounted.  One  of  the  guns  had  the  vent  so  burned  and 
enlarged  that  it  was  useless.  It  rested  cold  and  silent  beside  its  bel- 
lowing fellows.  Stafford  seated  himself  on  the  limber,  and  watched 
the  double  storm.  It  raged  above  the  little  hill,  with  its  chain  light- 
nings, with  wind,  with  reverberations  of  thunder;and  it  raged  belovy, 
between  some  thousands  of  grey  and  blue  figures,  small,  small,  in 
the  dusk,  shadowy  manikins  sending  from  metal  tubes  glow-worm 
flashes!   He  sat,  with  his  chin  in  his  hand,  pondering  the  sce..e. 

Pelham  came  heavily  into  action.  There  was  a  blue  battery  on 
the  opposite  hill.  The  two  spoke  in  whispers  beneath  the  storm.  The 
gunners,  now  in  darkness,  now  in  the  vivid  lightning,  moved  about 
the  guns.  Now  they  bent  low,  now  they  stood  upright.  The  officer 
gestured  to  them  and  they  to  each  other.  Several  were  killed  or 
wounded;  and  as  now  this  section,  now  that,  was  more  deeply  en- 
gaged, there  was  some  shifting  among  the  men,  occasional  changes 
of  place.  The  dusk  increased;  it  was  evident  that  soon  night  and  the 
storm  would  put  an  end  to  the  battle.  Stafford,  watching,  made  out 
that  even  now  the  blue  and  grey  forms  in  the  tossing  woods  ar.d 
boggy  meadows  were  showing  less  and  less  their  glow-worm  fires 
were  beginning  10  move  apart.  The  guns  above  them  boomed  more 
slowly,  with  intervals  between  their  speech.  The  thunder  came  id.',-, 
not  in  ear-splitting  cracks  but  with  long  rolling  peals,  with  spaces  be- 
tween filled  only  by  the  wind  and  the  rain.  The  human  voice  might 
be  heard,  and  the  officers  shouted,  not  gestured  their  orders.  The 
twilight  deepened.  The  men  about  the  gun  nearest  Stafford  looked 
but  shadows,  bending,  leaning  across,  rising  upright.  They  talkid. 
however,  and  the  words  were  now  audible.  "Yes,  if  you  could 
handle  lightning  —  take  one  of  them  zigzags  and  turn  it  loose  on 
blue  people!  "—"That  battery  is  tiied;  it 's  going  home!  Right  tired 
myself.   Reckon  we  're  all  tired  but  Old  Jack.   He  don't  never  get 
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tired.  This  is  a  pretty  bcha  vine  mm— "  "Ti,.,.-       1        .   , 

goodmen.  They  do  first-rate''-  'That 's  L    F  ven  .h"'  '^''"'' 
good  "  —  "  r,nr,H  I    H^  1  j    ,       '  "'^^  ^  "^-  '-^  M  the  new  one  s 

"Briony  Creek." 

Stafford  dropped  his  hand.   "Who  spoke'" 

The  question  had  been  breathed,  not  loudly  uttered    Nn  nn„ 

iS.^Sti-tS:-:^"i^-fB^ 

They  breed  delusions.' "  "''"""  ""'^  ^'°""  "'"'«'^'- 

■^''e  blue  battery  opposite  limbered  up  and  went  awiv    Th 

went  in'th  r"'"  conversation,  but  still  human  voices  ca"e  a^ 
went  m  the  I.ssenn,g  blast,  in  the  semi-darkness  and  the  stream' 

fro^hk '™'  t  ?""","■ """  ^'"^""^  "*°  "-"^ked  in  silence  and  rested 

ne  of  h:itfe"  "h-  ^'''"'■"'  '"^'^^""^  ^""^^'o-  °f  him  du  n" 
one  01  the  latter  periods -a  silent  man,  leaning  against  hi^  m,n 

rteTInd°V'"/"'r?^'  '^"'  "''^  '-"g'''  -s^nowTep td  he 
rested  mdistmct,  a  shadow  against  a  shadow.  Once  there  came  a 
pa  e  hghtnmg  flash  but  his  arm  was  raised  as  if  to  sh  eld  >is  oTes 

Da  knes,  Z  '''"  ^"'  '  '''""'^^  -"^-^^  ^"""^^  ^-i'h  a  .spong  sTaf ' 
i  arkness  came  agam  at  once.  The  impression  that  remained  wi,' 
S  afford  wa,  that  the  gunner's  face  was  turned  toward Tm    ha  h 

'^^rtttslXT''  ''""''  •'^-/t'^-^'-"^  him  so'St 
S^nJ^:X^-^tn^--i^;a« 

h  at,n  r.  ""f  u  '•  '"'°'"y  <•"  '^'^  artilleryman's  part,  exhibited 
ment.  A  thinker,  he  was  adventurous  in  that  world;  to  him,  the  true 
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world  of  action.  The  passion  that  had  seized  and  bound  him  had 
come  with  the  force  uf  an  in\-ader,  of  a  barbaric  horde,  from  a  world 
that  he  ordinarily  ignored.  It  hekl  him  helpless,  an  enslaved  spirit, 
but  around  it  vaguely  worked  the  old  habits  of  mind.  Now  it  inter- 
ested him  —  though  only  to  a  certain  degree  -  that,  in  some  subtle 
fashion  and  for  some  reason  which  he  could  not  explain,  the  gunner 
with  the  sponge  staff  could  so  make  himself  felt  across  space.  He 
wondered  a  little  about  this  man;  and  then,  insensibly,  he  began  to 
review  the  past.  He  had  resolution  enough,  and  he  did  not  always 
choose  to  review  the  past.  To-night  it  was  perhaps  the  atmosphere, 
the  commotion  of  the  elements,  the  harp  of  the  wind,  the  scourgmg 
rain  — at  any  rate,  he  reviewed  it  and  fully.  When  the  circle  was 
completed  and  his  attention  touched  again  the  storm  and  the  twi- 
light hill  near  Chantilly,  and  he  lifted  his  eyes  from  the  soaked 
and  trodden  ground,  it  was  to  find  the  double  shadow  still  before 
him.  He  felt  that  the  eyes  of  the  gunner  with  the  sponge  staff 
were  on  him,  had  been  on  him  for  some  time.  Quite  involuntarily 
he  moved,  with  a  sudden  gesture,  as  though  he  evaded  a  blow.  A 
sergeant's  voice  came  through  the  twilight,  the  wind  and  the  ram. 
"Deaderick!" 

The  man  by  the  gun  moved,  took  up  the  sponge  staff  that  had 
rested  beside  him,  turned  in  the  darkness  and  went  away. 

A  little  later  Stafford  left  the  hilltop.  The  cannon  had  ceased 
their  booming,  except  for  here  and  there  a  fitful  burst;  the  musketry 
fire  had  ceased.  Pope's  rear-guard,  Lee's  advance,  the  two  drew  off 
and  the  engagement  rested  indecisive.  Blue  and  grey,  a  thousand  or 
two  men  suffered  death  or  wounding.  They  lay  upon  the  miry  earth, 
beneath  the  pelting  storm.  Among  the  blue,  Kearney  and  Stevens 
were  killed.  Through  the  darkness  that  wrapped  the  scene,  Stafford 
found  at  last  bis  way  to  his  general.  He  found  him  with  Stuart,  who 
was  reporting  to  Stonewall  Jackson.  "They're  retreating  pretty 
rapidly,  sir.  They'll  reach  Fairfax  Court  House  presently." 

"Yes.  They  won't  stop  there.  We'll  bivouac  on  the  field,  gen- 
eral." 

"  And  to-morrow,  sir?  " 

"  To-morrow,  sir,  we  will  follow  them  out  of  Virginia." 

September  the  second  dawned  bright  and  clear.  From  Fairfax 
Court  House  Pope  telegraphed  to  Halleck.  "  There  is  undou!   ;'d  pu-- 
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unable  to  prevent  his  do  ^  o    T  I  '"'"'l  ""''^'^  ■">■  """mand  arc 

Halieck  telegraphed  to  fdl  back  o  fhef  -t"'  '"  ''"•" 
and  Washington.  '"  ^^'  f""'fications  of  Alexandria 


CHAPTER  XLI 

THE  TOLI.GAIE 

ON  Thunder  Run  Mountain  faint  red^  and  yellows  were  begin- 
ning to  show  in  the  maple  leaves,  while  the  gum  trees  dwell- 
ing in  the  hollows  had  a  deeper  tinge  of  crimson.  But  the 
mass  of  the  forest  was  yet  green.  The  September  sun  was  like  balm, 
amber  days,  at  once  alert  and  dreamlike.  The  September  mghts  were 
chilly.  But  the  war.  that  pinched  and  starved  and  took  away  on  all 
hands,  left  the  forest  and  the  wood  for  fires.  On  Thunder  Run  the 
women  cut  the  wood,  and  the  children  gathered  dead  bough?  and 

pine  cones.  t.  u  j      . 

The  road  over  the  mountain  was  in  a  bad  condition.  It  had  not 
been  worked  for  a  year.  That  mattered  the  less  perhaps  that  it  wa. 
now  so  little  travelled.  All  day  and  every  day  Tom  Cole  sat  m  the 
sunshine  on  the  toll  gate  porch,  the  box  for  the  toll  beside  him,  and 
listened  for  wheels  or  horses'  hoofs.  It  was  an  event  now  when  he 
could  hobble  out  to  the  gate,  take  the  toll  and  pass  the  time  of  day. 
He  grew  querulous  over  the  state  of  the  road.  "There'd  surely  b.' 
more  travel  if 't  warn't  so  bad!  Oh,  yes,  I  know  there  aren't  many 
left  hereabouts  to  travel,  and  what  there  are,  have  n  t  got  vht- 
means.  But  there  surely  would  be  more  going  over  the  mountain  il 
the  road  wan't  so  bad!"  He  had  a  touch  of  fever,  and  he  babbled 
about  the  road  all  nii^ht,  and  how  hard  it  was  not  to  see  or  talk  to  any- 
body'  He  said  that  he  wished  that  he  had  died  when  he  fell  out  oi 
Nofsinger's  hayloft.  The  first  day  that  he  was  well  enough  to  he 
left  Sair>  went  round  to  the  Thunder  Run  women,  begmning  wi  h 
Christianna  Maydew's  mother.  Several  days  afterward,  Tom  hob- 
bling out  on  the  porch  was  most  happily  welcomed  by  the  noise  m 
wheels    "Thar  now!"  said  Sairy,  "ain't  it  a  real  picnic  feeling  tu 
get  back  to  business?  "  Tom  went  out  to  the  gate  with  the  tobaccu 
box.  A  road  wagon,  and  a  sulky  and  a  man  on  horseback!^  The 
old  man's  eyes  glistened.  "Mornin',  gentlemen!      'Mormn,Mr 
Cole'  County's  mended  your  road  fine!  Big  hole  down  there  filled 
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f- dS'll^tl/^r-rSr^-^'  r  '''^'^'  '-'^'-  ^o-iay 

'he  poch,  and  the  bT.ZZcfrTf--'""'  '■'' '"  "-e  sun  on 
asters  .loomed  in  ih.'ily'Zd\S\^T'''^'  '""  "«^  ^'""'^ 
hen,  spread  on  boards  in  the  sun    V  u  ''^",'^1^'!^  ''PPl'^^.  She  ha.l 
k'tchen  to  look  at  them,  and  wfth  a  nel  k ''T'"'  ''""^  f^°'"  'he 
-way.  The  close  of  summerlund  as'^cve^  T."'^'"  """''  ""^  '-^- 
"  something  like  old  age;  but  em,'  s,  h      '  ^""^"  ^""  =^''^"nl^"> 
hke  a  wind  in  the  trees     Thi   n  2  1  r"™"  ""'  "'""^''^  "^-^' 
the  September  sky.  Their  shadowr^'^        '  "'^^  "  "''^^  "'  "^'""'Is  in 
the  ridges  and  levels  o     hJt nh  tr '"°"  I''' '^"^' ''''"^'-'^Pe, 
Mountain  looked  so  steadily  '     "'  "P""  ^'^'^^  thunder  Run 

by'8l™?:;:SrtSS.n''^'^T^'''"^''-'''"-.came 
••How  is  she? "  -  "She's  ;»d'i".'tl^«  -"  'he  two  t;iked 
thing,  poor  thing!  I  reckonl.h.,  ,,.  ri.  ^o"  don't  .say  so!  Poor 
-  -N  the  child.'"  "^  "'""«''' "f  her  mor'n  I  slept  last  nigr 


"Sho! 


'  Born  dead  " 

vvSii;'^":^t;„'2-.f«---'  "-^'-f  "^  -^"-outh. 

JtruX'iToS?^^^^^^  voice.  -^She 

dreadful  thirsty  wounded  fdk  g"  S'  th^V"  ''"!""  '''"'''  '^''- 
no  one  comin'!  An'  some  other  fool  re,d  t  T""^  '^'  ^'°'^''  ^n' 

hout  Malvern  HiU  down  thar"t  R,'ch^     7°^"^ ""  °'''  "'^'^^P-per 
^he  was  a  soldier.  .-\n'  wher.^he  h  ^^''-  ^"^''  ^he  thought 

-ounded.  She  thought  she  wS  ahT  f",""  ^'''^  "'^^ht  she  wa 
^hall.  Yes'm,  it  was  pitiful.  A„'sh  s"fdT  '"'  'T  "^^  '^  ''""'^- 
fve  miles  high,  she  said,  .^n'  she  sat,  h  "'''  ^  ^'"^^  '""■  ^'  ^^^ 
«-h.ch  was  foolish,  but  she  could  n'r^llY  "'''  '"'''"  "'  '^e  top, 
men  go  through  enough  to  ma"  them  f  "r  m '\""  ^"'^  ''"°«'«  ^^-o- 
jest  one  path,  an'  thar  °v"^s  ,1  Tm"'"'''  '^"' ^he  said  thar  was 
could  n't  mak^  them  Se,Tan7  She  ""  "j'^^'""  ""  ''•  ^"'  -^he 
children  thar  was  a  wounded sofdierw  T-'^ "' ""  "'^^^  "^  t^"  'he 
'he  said  the  water  was  cold  a^  died  '°  ^''  ^^^  ^"'  ^'  '''^^n 

--"  --  on  up  Thunder  Run  Mountain.   S.'o.  turned 
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again  the  dryinK  apples,  then  brousht  her  patching  out  upon  the 
porch  and  sat  down  in  a  low  split-bottomed  chair  opposite  Tom. 
The  yellow  cat  at  her  feet  yawned,  stretched,  and  went  back  to 
sleep.  The  china  asters  bloomed;  the  sun  drew  out  the  odours  of 
thyme  and  rue  and  tansy.  Tom  read  a  last  week's  newspaper,  (kii- 
eral  Lee  crosses  the  Potomac. 

Christianna  came  down  the  road  and  unlatched  the  feate.  "  Come 
in,  come  in,  Christianna!  '  said  Tom.  "Come  in  and  take  a  cheer! 
Letter  came  yesterday  —  " 

Christianna  sat  down  on  the  edge  of  the  porch,  her  back  aganist 
the  pillar.  She  look  off  her  sunbonnet.  "Violetta  learned  to  do  a 
heap  of  things  while  I  was  down  t'  Richmond.  I  took  a  heap  of  them 
back,  too,  but  somehow  I've  got  more  time  than  I  used  to  have. 
Somehow  I  jest  wander  round  —  " 

Tom  took  a  tin  bo.x  from  beside  the  tobacco  box.  " '  I  would  be 
awful  if  the  letter  didn't  come  once't  every  ten  days  or  two  weeks! 
Reckon  I 'd  go  plumb  crazy,  an' so  would  Sairy  —  " 

Sairy  turned  the  garment  she  was  patching.  "Sho!  I  would  nt 
go  crazy.  What's  the  use  when  it's  happening  all  the  time?  I  am  t 
denying  that  most  of  the  light  would  go  out  of  things.  Stop  ima- 
ginin'  an'  read  Christianna  what  he  says  about  furin'  parts." 

"After  Gaines's  Mill  it  was  twelve  days,"  said  Tom,  "a,  the 
twelfth  day  we  did  n't  say  a  word,  only  Sairy  read  the  Bible.  .\n 
now  he's  well  and  rejoined  at  Leesburg." 

He  cleared  his  throat. "  De.\r  Aunt  Sairy  and  Tom  :  —  It  's  fine  to 
get  back  to  the  Army !  It 's  an  Army  that  you  can  love.  I  do  love  it. 
But  I  love  Thunder  Run  and  the  School  House  and  Tom  and  Sairy 
Cole  too,  and  sometimes  I  miss  them  dreadfully!  I  rejoined  at  Lees- 
burg The  65th  —  I  can't  speak  of  the  65th  —  you  know  why.  It 
breaks  my  heart.  But  it's  reorganized.  The  boys  were  glad  to  sec 
me,  and  I  was  glad  to  see  them.  Tell  Christianna  that  Billy's  ;ill 
right  He's  sergeant  now,  and  he  does  fine.  And  Dave's  all  rislil. 
too,  and  the  rest  of  the  Thunder  Run  men.  The  War's  done  a  heiip 
tor  Mathew  Coffin.  It 's  made  a  real  man  of  Hm.  Tom,  I  wish  you 
could  have  seen  us  fording  the  Potomac.  It  was  like  a  picture  boi.K. 
All  a  pretty  silver  morning,  with  grey  plovers  wheeling  overhead. 
and  the  Maryland  shore  green  and  sweet,  and  the  water  cool  to  your 
waist,  and  the  men  laughing  and  calling  and  singing  '  Maryland,  my 
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Maryland!  •  Fit^hugh  Lee  was  ahead  with  the  ca^•alrv•  r, 
losec  the  horses  L'oov.T  in,!.!,  i.  ''"""<^'^a^alr>.  Ilwasprclty 
every  iron  man  of  then  and  a  ih  'I  '""'  "'"' '''  ^  ^""' ''"''  '"^•'^ 
sion  crossed  last/ol:  J^a  ,  ^ S-i  Wr'"'  ""^""^-  ""^'"-- 
river  into  Maryland  vve  turl,  5  toutl  Frel^^  T^' ^ 
much  hke  our  own  and  th.'n,.„Mi„,i  ""' "^'''"^"c''-  The  country's 
sot  the  Maryland  Une  and  a  nnnrr'-'?™*'''-  ^■""  ''""«■  »■^■'^- 
little  dashing,  but  m^htf steadv  ,"  "if'  ■  ''''^■^'^^'  '''-■  ""'"•  - 
selvesstraigh   aiong^,o,i,  1^'    T-   ^t'^''  '''"'^'^'^  'hem- 

rise  and  joi^  us.  T^c^  1^  r::^^::^'!!^?^""  --'^' 

asaiS^;r:f^:,,^fP3-i'i-tiycion.dis.il.eus,and 
/arms  are  all  nice  and  green  ar>d  well  ni"!  '"''rT  '''•  ^"'  ""^'> 
burned  house  or  mill,  and  the  child  n'  '"  "'  u'^'  "''  '""'  ^ 
stock  is  all  sleek  and  weM   ed  -Ind  if   h'vL"'  '"  "'""'■  ""''  "'^ 

heardofthedesolationonoursideoaherv  ^''rr"'  '""'''''^'^" 
Rood  idea  of  what  War  is  ;.n,l   ^       '"'l'^'^^-   ^W  ve  got  a  pretty 

if  they  had  that  iS/orehand  ThL  '"  T"  '""'"'^  "■""'"  ^ 
-  So  they  -re  resDectfuT  TnH  ?  n  ^  ""^  "'"'"« t"  '^'^''P  out  of  it. 
to  get  a  gLpse  ofS;a,  r  /"'"f ';;'  '"'  ""=>■  """•'*  """"^'  'o  try 
voluntee^r  -  not  in^hoa L  a^  h^v  ""?''.''  J''"^''^""'  •>"'  '^ey  don'I 
-Maryland  Line  looks  ddain  at  ,7  "tr"  t"^  '"""^  ™"''''  'rhe 
fullyfrettedaboutth  wt:"rfd  es"l  '^'f'^^^f^offin  is  dread- 
Maryland  won't  come  Bu  .ho  ,;I  ,  u  P  """' ^  '^"^  ^'=^^°" 
\-irginia  does  n't  mZ,  uTrytl^nZ  ''"f  ^'.'l'"-  ^^  -y«  '"at  if 
Aunt  Sairy.   When  I  think?^  h     "" '   n  t.  I  wish  you  could  see  us, 

-th  that  LnkS  ofS; ceaTt  iZ'  "T  '™'"  ^"" '"''  ^""^ 
ragged  and  shoeless  and  dirty  -^'  Tom  7  , '"'' ''"  '^^""'  '""^ 
tacles.  ^  ^""^  stopped  to  wipe  his  spec- 

thS^Ttferaf  s^^h':;!  i'^^^'^  t 'r '"^  ''>-  --  -»•- 

of  folk  who  are  n't  gaunt  an' ra!i'7'  '  ^u^^'"'  '''''^  "'='"  ^^  '''=''' 
"T  Hr>n>f  ,  ''■'^^"'  '"^  shoe  ess  an'  dirtv  " 

voic  .' "VsrS  tur"  "'■'  ^''""™"''' '"  her  s^^drawling 

Pieces  at  s^S.;::Vh^«::^^:,S,!^:,r  "^  ^^^"^'^ 
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"  All  furnished,  all  in  arms, 
All  |)lum("l  liaL"  fstridjii  s  thut  with  llii*  wind 
Hali'd    -  hki-  cnjlt,  having  lighlly  luthi'd, 
(ilillt-Ting  in  gulden  coats  likf  images." 

"  No.   I  reckon  if  Virginia  don't  mind,  Maryland  need  n't." 

'I  m  bepan  again.  "  We've  gut  a  lovely  cump  here,  and  it's  pkmI 
to  lie  and  re.^^t  on  the  green  grass.  The  .Army  has  had  hard  fighting 
and  hard  marching.  Second  Manassas  was  a  big  battle.  It's  in  the 
air  that  we'll  have  another  soon.  Don't  you  worry  about  me.  I  'II 
come  out  all  right.  And  if  I  don't,  never  forget  that  you  did  every- 
thing in  the  world  for  me  and  that  I  loved  you  and  thought  of  you 
at  the  very  last.  Is  living  getting  hard  on  Thunder  Run?  I  fear  so 
sometimes, for  it's  getting  hard  everywhere,  and  you  can't  see  the 
.'nd  —  1  wish  1  had  some  pay  to  send  you,  but  we  are  n't  getting  any 
now.  This  war's  going  'o  be  fought  without  food  or  pay.  Tell  me. 
Aunt  Sairy,  just  right  honestly  how  you  are  gettint^  on .  It 's  getting 
toward  winter.  When  I  say  my  prayers  I  pray  now  that  it  won't  be 
a  hard  winter.  A  lot  of  us  are  praying  that.  It's  right  pitiful,  the 
men  with  wives  and  children  at  home,  and  the  country  growing  to 
look  like  a  desert.  —  But  that 's  gloomy  talk,  and  if  there 's  one  thing 
more  than  another  we  've  got  to  avoid  it 's  being  gloomy!  —  Tell  me 
everything  when  you  write.  Write  to  Winchester  —  that's  our  base 
of  supplies  and  rendezvous  now.  Tell  me  about  everybody  on  Thun- 
der Run,  l)ut  most  of  all  tell  me  about  yourselves.  Give  my  ver\- 
best  regards  to  Christianna.  She  surely  was  good  to  me  in  Rich- 
mond. I  don't  know  what  I  would  have  done  without  her.  At  first, 
before  I  ^" 

SairA  put  out  her  hand.  "  Give  it  to  me,  Tom.  I  '11  read  the  rest 
You're  tired." 

"  No,  I  'm  not,"  said  Tom.  —  "  At  first,  before  I  came  up  with  the 
Army,  I  missed  her  dreadfully." 

Sairy  rose,  stepped  from  the  porch,  and  turned  the  drying  applo. 
Coming  back,'she  touched  the  girl  on  the  shoulder  —  verygenti). 
"They're  all  fools,  Christianna.  Once  I  met  a  woman  v/ho  did  not 
know  her  thimble  finger.  I  thouglit  that  beat  all!  But  it's  hard  to 
match  the  men.  " 

"You've  put  me  out!  "said  Tom.  "Where  was  I?  Oh — .At  first. 
before  I  came  up  with  the  Army,  I  missed  her  dreadfully.    Billy 
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reminds  me  of  her  at  (imo         r  . 

G-J  W«.  you  UoiU.  aZ::~  "  ^  •"■•''  '•'"  -".anJ  I  n,,..  ,,,„ 
lorn  folded  the  ktf..r      -.u 

mil:  "v"  """'"  ''^  P'-^hingf*"^:"'^  ;-;'"<'- arc,. ul,,n« 
\vh;,„  !    '  magnolia  down 't  R.Vhn,      ■      ,        '■""y  ''ave  a 

too,,"  '•»■    »'»»'y™««d„„.,j.„.|^Jj. 

".'  ...r  .„,,  Tom  „,7a'",2,''7"''"  ";«  .™,"5 
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••1  'm  mighty  glad  to  hear  it,"  said  Sairy.   "T  ain't  a  decline, 

"'■•No  no'  Just  shock  on  shock  coming  to  a  delicate  child.    Her 
mother  will  bring  her  through.    And  there  's  a  great  woman. 
"Thafs  so,  that's  so!  "  assented  Tom  cordially.    'A  great 

woman."  ,-.    c\  .-    •>  i,\»r 

Sairy  nodded,  drawing  her  thread  across  a  1..    of  b«s«a.'c.      For 

once  you  are  t«,th  right.    He  is  n't  there  now,  doctor? 
"  No.   He  was  n't  there  but  a  week  or  two. 

'••Nr-rom'  Tdon't  know  where  he  has  gone.  They  have  s<.me 
land  in  the  far  south,  down  somewhere  on  the  Gulf.   He  may  have 

''""^reckon,"  said  Tom,  "he  could  n't  stand  it  in  Virginia    .\11  the 
earth  begi.min'  to  tren.ble  under  marchin'  feet  and  everybody  asku, 
■Where's  the  army  l.wlay?'    I  reckon  he  cou  d  n  t   stand  ,t. 
couldn't.   Allan  don't  believe  he  did  it,  an'  I  don  t  believe  .. 
either." 

"Nor  I,"  said  Sairy.  .        ,  .   ■      ■ 

"  He  came  up  here,"  said  Tom,  "  just  as  quiet  an  grave  an  s.mpl'' 
as  you  or  me.  An'  he  sat  there  in  his  lawvcr's  clothes,  with  his  bac 
to  that  thar  pillar,  an' he  told  Sairy -.r  .n,-  ,11  ,u  out  Allan.  He  toll 
us  how  good  he  was  an' how  all  the  me.  .■:<  ium  an  how  va  "'';':. 
he  was  to  the  service.  An'  he  said  that  the  wound  he  got  at  Gam  -, 
Mill  was  n't  so  bad  after  all  as  it  might  have  been,  and  that  A  Un 
would  soon  be  rejoining.  An'  he  said  that  being  a  scout  wasn  t  ,i; 
glorious,  maybe,  but  it  was  just  as  necessary  as  being  a  general.  An 
that  he  had  always  loved  Allan  an'  always  would.  An  he  told  u~ 
about  something  Allan  did  at  McDowell  and  then  again  at  Kern- 
town  —  an' Sairy  cried  an' so  did  I  — 

Sairy  folded  her  work.  "I  was  n't  crying  so  much  for  A  an  - 
••  An-  then  he  asked  for  a  drink  of  water  'n  we  talked  a  little  ab,.u 
the  crops,  'n  he  went  down  the  mountain.    An  Sairy  an  I  don 

believe  he  did  it."  ,     ■;,.,  ,,„.inl 

The  doctor  drew  his  hand  downward  over  mouth  and  w  hilt  bc^w. 
"Well  Mrs  Cole,  I  don't  either.  The  decisions  of  courts  and  judg^' 
don'  'Xs  de  ide.  There's  always  a  chance  of  an  important 
^tness  called  Truth  having  been  absent.  I  did  n't  see  Ricnur. 
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f  leave  |,u,„„a^vhi|eh.  was  alThrcofKIc      Hi,, 
then  just  like  Richard  ("Irave  -    n        i .  '""'••'  ^"''  "'''■■'i 

'■eau.iful  ,„  ,ee  hin,  am  h^-ri^^h"!  t  •'"''  ''''"  "  --^ 
••"u.  I  rcclcon  it's  -  T  n,  a«  nH  h  ''  7'  '"'"'  ''"^"'^  "'^<', 
«"ne  where  he  ./..s  n  ,  h "  r^  e T™;  '"'"Ih  "  '  ^'"■''  "'  -"'  ^a^ 
-  all  day  Ions,  Mr,  Cleav,.  h  „^  •.  ^  ""■' "my  (he  army' 
-k.   The  last'ir.e  Isl.    he  1  nh'  rr','"-  ''"''  '  "'""''  '>'' 

looked  h-ke  a  woman  a  «rea   arti  "  mi  -hit  ^^  ''■"'  >"''  «""'•    "  ^^e 
The  doctor  Ka.ed  out  ov  r    h  .     T         ^"''''  ""■''  ''"  ^  ''-•'•="".•• 

I om  cleared  his  throK     •■  i    i     •.  V 

Kive  me  something  in  re  um     cer L  nit"       m""'''   ">•""  "•^"'  'o 
dried  apples,"  ''"-""'-^  -""'''  "^<'  'hree  pounds  of 

and  the  latterset  he:  It  rur«n?ht;"in  hc'''^t■'■"■^"'''^'' -'-• 
trees.  Tom  did  n't  sleen  lon^h       •  "'"■'^  '"-''"-'ath  the  poach 

"iThethoughthehtd  hfd  "S^V'TV'?--^^^^''"'-''''-'" 
cWr  on  the  porch,  the  tobato  X^t  H  ;t:f '■';''''""''''' 
Allans  letters,  and  the  view  am,,   tl,     I  '      *"  ""  ''"^  »■'"' 

afternoon  was  past  its  hekht  hu  .      '  "'"■'"  '"'  ""•'  ^"^''-  The 

•h.  wind  and  of  Thunde  Run  T  ""^  ,  ^"'  "'"'  ""'  ""''"-"«  of 
"'".  and  after  sauntering arounrl  H  ^7  "'  ^"^  '^'"'  ^'"  '"""^r, 
on  the  locust  tree  aga  n  1^^.^  V      '.f ''''  '""^  "'^■^""■"S  the  robin 

.^airy   straightened    hers  If   iZ     C  ''' H'  '"'  '^'^'■ 
"'min'up  the  road.  It 's  a  man' ^h  "''''""''■     "So'"ebody's 

'"«  her  hands,  white  and  cr.^kL  T'  ""™"'  ""-'  I'o^^h-  ^^'ip- 

•^-^  Maybe'oneofTheSatcr    :cr^""-  "  ^"^ '- •-''^•■-. 
,^Jon,rosetoo,c,uickly.  He  stagger",  and  hH^oca'-h    t   ■ 
• -g  ^hut  made  the  pillar.   "Maybe  it  •^ZT..       "'  '^^'-'"^  ^' '"«  =^p- 
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"  No,  no !  no,  no !  Don't  you  think  that,  an'  have  a  setback  when 
you  find  it  ain't!  It  ain't  tall  enough  for  Allan,  an'  it  ain't  him  any- 
how. It  could  n't  he." 

"No,  I  reckon  it  could  n't,"  said  Tom.  "But  anyhow  it's  one  of 
the  boys."  He  was  half  way  to  the  gate,  Sairy  after  him,  and  they 
were  the  first  to  welcome  Steve  Dagg  back  to  Thunder  Run. 

Tom  Cole  forgot  that  he  had  no  opinion  of  Steve  anyway.  Sairy 
pursed  her  lips,  but  a  soldier  was  a  soldier.  Steve  came  and  sat  down 
on  the  edge  of  the  porch,  beside  the  china  asters.  "Gawd!  don't 
Thunder  Run  sound  natural!  Yass  'm,  I  walked  from  Buford's, 
an'  't  was  awful  hard  to  do,  cause  my  foot  is  all  sore  an'  gangrened. 
I  've  got  a  furlough  till  it  gets  well.  It 's  awful  sore.  Gawd !  ef  Thun- 
der Run  had  seen  what  I've  seen,  an'  heard  what  I've  heard,  an' 
done  what  I  've  d  ine,  an'  been  through  what  I  've  bten  through  —  " 


CHAPTER  XLII 
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,-■■  art.  Lee  sat  b^ide  tl  t^b "  tcttnT'  '^rS'""'''  ^'^  ^tu- 
knees,  Longstreet  had  his  place  a  litH. ,  f  '"'"'  ''■^''  ^"°^^ 

his  shoulder  agakst  the  e„t  pofe  Th  ■  T  '''^''  "'"^  ^'"''^^  ^"'"d. 
ing.  He  now  ended  with"' /ik?'  last-named  had  been  speak- 
rabbit  has  gotten  past  my  piiSJ'r'^'.r'  "'''"  ^'<^^y  a 
but  he  -s  mighty  cautions  and  vo,'  r^J  ^^""  ^'""^'  ^'"'"^  Mac  is! 
h-ghtning.  4  'still  a  score  of  mTto the '^0^ ""  'JT  ^"'^'  ^^ 
mighty  little  what  we  are  abouT''  "''  ^""^  ''^  '^"°«'S 

ar^trcS  o:sr;;a'rf5?i!r '"''  T  ■'"°-  '-^  '^^  -'•'"« 

whether  we  are  gok,7  to  '  °1'' ''*'."°'',f  •  He  does  not  know 
against  BaItimore,TfnvadePennstfv:n  ^,r'^"«'°"'  -  -ove 
lead,  and  deceive  Ihe  ene^^aSTs  ^o^^L^^^'^  ""'''''■  -- 

^it:r  ti^^rsL^itfjdir  ''r^^i  "^-^  '--^ 

other  battle  and  another  victor  -^'^ '"  '°"^'"°"-  ^^'^ '"  '>'''-«  an- 

siwraf^^^^^^^^^ 

paused,  then  spoke  to  aH  "MrnT  ^.^'^  J'^'^  S'"^^''"  «'= 
days.  Across  the  river  in  Virfi."  ""'j"  °°'  ^  "P  ^"^  ^"'^^al 
enemy.  I  had  honed  thi^  Virginia,  are  yet  fourteen  thousand  of  the 
withlw  £T:tS^^::^^-^'^f^"^o.  wouM 

'0  repeat  ^^^.nZ7  fsl^^:;^-/^  ^''^^^  ^e  possLle 

o"?w£S°orss:jf^^s-^„r'^^"r-- 

you  would  again  divide  the  army?-'  ^  "  '"'^"'  «'""''''  "'''' 

i-ee  rested  his  crossed  hands  on  the  table  before  him.   "Gentle- 
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men,  did  I  have  the  Northern  generals'  numbers,  I,  too,  might  be 
cautious.  Having  only  Robert  E.  Lee's  numbers,  I  advance  another 
policy.  It  is  my  idea  again  to  divide  the  army." 

"In  the  enemy's  country?  We  have  not  fifty-five  thousand  fight- 
ing strength." 

"Yes,  in  the  enemy's  country.  And  I  know  that  we  have  not 
fifty-five  thousand  fighting  strength.  My  plan  is  this,  gentlemen. 
General  Stuart  has  proved  his  ability  to  hold  all  roads  and  mask  all 
movements.  We  will  form  two  columns,  and  behind  the  screen 
which  his  cavalry  provides,  one  column  will  move  north  and  one  col- 
umn will  move  south.  By  advancing  toward  Hagerstown  the  first 
will  create  the  impression  that  Pennsylvania  is  to  be  invaded.  More- 
over Catoctin  and  South  Mountain  are  strong  defensive  positions. 
The  other  column  will  move  with  expedition.  Recrossing  the  Poto- 
mac, it  will  invest  and  capture  Harper's  Ferry.  That  done,  it  will 
return  at  once  into  Maryland,  rejoining  me  before  McClellan  is  up." 

Longstreet  swore.  "  By  God,  that  is  a  bold  plan!  —  What  if  Mc- 
Clellan should  learn  it?  " 

"As  against  that,  we  must  trust  in  General  Stuart.  These 
people  must  be  driven  out  of  Harper's  Ferry.  All  our  communica- 
tionp  are  threatened." 

Longstreet  was  blunt.  "Well,  sir,  I  think  it  is  madness.  Pray 
don't  send  me  on  any  such  errand!"  _       ^^ 

Lee  smiled.   "General  Jackson,  what  is  your  opinion? 

Jackson  spoke  with  brevity.  "I  might  prefer,  sir,  to  attack  Mc- 
Clellan first  and  then  turn  upon  Harper 's  Ferry.  But  I  see  no  mad- 
ness in  the  other  plan  —  if  the  movement  is  rapid.  Sometimes  to  hf 
bold  is  the  sanest  thing  you  can  do.  It  is  necessary  of  course  that  the 
enemy  should  be  kept  in  darkness." 

"Then,  general,  you  will  undertake  the  reduction  of  Harpers 
Ferry?" 

" If  you  order  me  to  do  it,  sir,  I  will  do  it." 

"Very  good.  You  will  start  at  dawn.  Besides  your  own  you  shall 
have  McLaws's  and  Anderson's  divisions.  The  remainder  of  the 
army  will  leave  Frederick  an  hour  or  two  later.  Colonel  Chilton 
will  at  once  issue  the  order  of  march."  He  drew  a  piece  of  paper 
toward  him  and  with  a  pencil  made  a  memorandum  —  Special  Oh- 
DERS,  No.  igr. 
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still.  The  twelfth  found  the  tnZt  7  '  "^f™^  "'^  "'^^^'y 
^till  d03ing.  At  noon,  howeve  u''  '^  "-'  ""  -  """"'^  ^'^'^"''^^ 
Clelian's  strong  cava  rv  IZ/u  ^  •''  ''''>"  """^s  changed.  AIc- 
ieague  or  two  t'o  thrSt^'^h: "  ^"1°  1°"'  T''  ^''''""'^ 
dignity  to  an  engagement    Finan  v  ?h  .  ™"''  Wroaching  in 

the  Federal  surprise,  in  the  Sctinn^r^  ^^ '''^'  'houghnot,  to 
galloped  north.  '^'"°"  °^  Frederick.    Instead  they 

intitt -f  Prc^-ffj,";-^-  to  hand,  ready  for  the  dash 
with  the  infant,y  close  beLS  whh  th  ^"''  "T"'''^  ^"^"'  ^ow 
bling  up,  with  McCleliarSfToS  ifr^^'fif "'  """-^^y  '"">- 
impact  which  should  mpeMlZ.^  TH  ^"^^  ~  "°^  '"^  the 
ago,  of  the  second  B^  Tun  an  im™7.K^  "'t^'^^"  °f  "^ ^^^tnight 
small!  They  came  to  Frederick  anTf^nH  '^°"'l  ^""'^  ^*''^"'»n 
no  one  there  to  sabre.  """^  *  'J"^'  ^l^^"-   There  was 

Information  abounded   Mcripllan  „-j-      • 
evening,  found  himselfTn  a  £f  2,  ^f"^  "^  ^''',''  '^'^  ^taff  toward 

thing  culd  be  distinctly  obse^tedP^n,    "'''''•'  ""°"«''  ^'^'^'^  ""- 
before  him.    "Yes  generapTh        TT""^'t'^e"^  "'"e  brought 

sir,  the  morning  o  'the  ten  h    T^  ""t"'"''^'^  ^^"t  north.    Yes 

after  the  other  fnd  on  thsLTrd  Te""' "^"^  ^'^^'^^  °- i-t 
men  did  follow  on  horseback^ter  an  hn  '  ""'  "°""  "^  °"  y°"n«" 
see  the  columns  still  movng  no  h  Tt^n'trev""-  "^'^^  ^'^"'''  J^' 
cordon  and  they  had  to  turn  back  FrJ  Vf".''^^'' ^'"'^"'^ 
desert  island  -  nobody  co^p  ,nH  ^'^^"''^^  been  just  like  a 
he's  as  frisky  as  a  Sy  Kart"     °''^^'"'"«  ^^'^y-   ^"^  all 

McClellan  laughed     /"Be.n..o 
here."   He  grew  |rave  agafn      '^  J^"'^rZ'  ''''''  '  "^^^  ^m 
this,  Ames?"  ^     "       ^  '""  °Wiged  to  you,  sir.    Who 's 

'ecIi'on^fl^lS-l'fht'r^^^^^ 

"Faith,  and  that  f  w^U  ^^l  2,' -^    T.''^'''^ '°  the  general?" 
-enin-,  general,  and  tre'be^ofttu^' ^"^^'  ^'^"*^-    "^^-^ 

^^:;S,^lS-:^^^^^^.ontodowithit?. 
ewl.   It  was  the  j 


--__  _,  „„■  i.u<ici.uun  to  00  witl 
JTT    -"u   "^' ''  ^°'  y°"  to  judge 


vcnin-  of  the  eighth,  and  I 


gen- 
was  sittin'  in  my 


i^l!' 
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parlour  after  Judy  O'Flaherty's  funeral,  and  having  just  parted 
with  Father  Lavalle  at  the  Noviciate.  And  there  came  a  rap,  an  J 
an  aide  of  Stonewall  Jackson's  —  But  whisht!  maybe  I  am  taking 
up  your  time,  general,  with  th'  ,gs  you  already  know?" 

"Go  on,  go  onl  'An  aide  of  Stonewall  Jackson's  — '" 

'"Holv  powers!'  thinks  I,  'no  rest  even  afther  a  funeral!'  but 
'  Come  ■'  '  come  in,  my  son ! '  I  said,  and  in  he  comes.  '  My  name  is 
Jarrow,  Father,'  says  he,  'and  General  Jackson  has  heard  that  you 
have  a  foine  collection  of  maps.' 

'"And  that's  thrue  enough,'  says  I,  'and  vtt'at  then,  my  son?' 
Whereupon  he  lays  down  his  sword  and  cap  and  says,  '  May  I  look 
atthim?'" 

Father  Tierney  coughed.  "There's  a  number  of  gentlemen  wail- 
ing in  the  entrry.  Maybe,  general,  you'd  be  afther  learning  of  the 
movement  of  the  ribils  with  more  accuracy  from  thim.  And  I  could 
finish  about  the  maps  another  time.  You  are  n't  under  any  obliga- 
tion to  be  listcnin'  to  me." 

"Shut  the  door,  Ames,"  said  the  general.  "Now  Father.— 
'  May  I  look  at  them,'  he  said. " 

'"Why,  av  course,'  said  I,  'far  be  it  from  Benedict  Tierney  to 
put  a  lock  on  knowledge!'  and  I  got  thim  down.  'There's  one  that 
was  made  for  Leonard  Calvert  in  1643'  —  says  I,  'and  there's  an- 
other showing  St.  Mary's  about  the  time  of  the  Indian  massacre,  and 
there  's  a  very  rare  one  of  the  Chesapeake  — ' 

" '  Extremely  interestin','  he  says, '  but  for  General  Jackson's  pur- 
poses 1862  will  answer.  You  have  recent  maps  also?' 

'"Yes,  I  have,'  I  said,  and  I  got  thim  down,  rather  disappointed, 
having  thought  him  interested  in  Colonial  Maryland  and  maybe  in 
the  location  of  missions.  'What  do  you  wish?'  said  I,  still  polite. 
though  I  had  lost  interest.  'A  map  of  Pennsylvania,'  said  he  — ^^ 

"A  map  of  Pennsylvania!  —  Ames,  get  your  notebook  there." 

"And  I  unrolled  it  and  he  looked  at  it  hard.  'Good  road  li' 
Waynesboro?'  he  said,  and  says  I,  'Fair,  my  son,  fair!'  And  s:n< 
he,  '  I  may  take  this  map  to  General  Jackson? '  '  Yes,'  said  I, '  but  I 
hope  you  '11  soon  he  so  good  as  to  return  it.'  '  I  will,'  said  he.  '  Bedad. 
said  I,  'you  ribils  are  right  good  at  returning  things!  I'll  say  that 
for  you!'  said  I  —  and  he  rolled  up  the  map  and  put  it  under  his 
arm." 
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i         J,^SeneraI  drew  a  long  breath    "P.n      ,      .'^'  ^''^ 

'"Have  you  got  that  01.      ■  sav<,  h-  <v   . 
and  he  looked  at  it  carefully  and  Ion.    ^r  "'^^  ^'  '""^  ""^°"ed  it 
going  north  from  Frederick  ton    ,^\.  ^  '^^'  ^"ys  he,  'that  hv 

here  and  Washington?'  . '  bonTbrZ"'  °' '^'  '^«''°"  ''^'^een 
There  are  times  when  1  wan  a  s^mn„  ^'  "P^'ogi^S,  general - 
"aP  too,  and  he  looked  at  t  steX"?  "T"  '°  '  ^"'  ">at 
that  gomg  west  by  north  vn„  „     ,J^'  •  ^  ""^erstand,'  says  he 

south  agaa-n?'- "A^dtfat'^Xe.  J-:it  ^™^^ '''^'^'^^^^^^^^ 
"l^P  long  and  steadily  agl   anTh      1  ^l.  ^"'^  ^^  '""''ed  at  the 

telegrams-..      ''•   ^°°^  '^'^<''-   Ames,  get  ready  to  take  these 

"p.'^"d''s2itnS;K^^^^^^^^^ 

return  thim  in  good  ordeMWhTch  .!  ^  >-  ^  obliged  and  would 
h  s  cap  and  sword  and  said  good  avenf  'I  ^"'^  '^^  ^'  '°ok  up 
I  know  of  the  matter  eenevTl.  ^nd  went.   That 'sail  that 

columns  certainly  slTJ^'^^'^ZZZ"  "T'!"'  ">^'  "'^  "S 

•te^Sra^elnt^rS^^^^^^^^^ 

Jaracteristi^n;  h:sit:teTTretctS:"of  ^h"'^"'"^'  ^^^^'^«- 

:'s  principally  electrical  and  trlve  led  h      f  ■''  ''"^'^''^  ''""^^ 

I    ut7/°"'"''^='^'''""gtontoFred  Sk^;r^  ^T  ''^^'^^"^'^  "> 

pushed  forward  toward  BoonsborobT.f  ^'^"^^^''y. '"deed  was 

J  ^™y.  as  it  came  up,  corns  bv  .^         u      ^  "'''  ^mainder  of  the 

^-J  corning  dawn^  on^L«ion^\''^"■'"'^'  '^''^^^^  -  '"-^ion 

nact.on.   March  ,mrth  toward  Pennsyl- 
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vania,  and  leave  Washington  to  be  bombarded!  -  turn  south  and 
east  toward  Washington  and  hear  a  cry  of  protest  and  anger  from 
an  invaded  state!  -  turn  due  east  to  Baltimore  and  be  awakened  by 
the  enemy's  cannon  thundering  against  the  other  sides  of  the  figure. 
—  leave  Baltimore  out  of  the  calculation  and  lose,  perhaps,  the 
whole  of  Maryland!  McClellan  was  disturbed  enough.  And  then,  in 
the  great  drama  of  real  life  there  occurred  an  incident. 

•\n  aide  appeared  in  the  doorway  of  the  room  m  which  were 
gathered  McClellan  and  several  of  his  generals.  The  discussion  had 
been  a  heated  one ;  all  the  men  looked  haggard,  disturbed.  What  is 
it?"  asked  McClellan  sharply.  .       ^       r        . 

The  aide  held  somrthing  in  his  hand.  "This  has  just  been  found 
sir  It  seems  to  have  been  dropped  at  a  street  corner.  Leaves  and 
rubbish  had  been  blown  over  it.  The  soldier  who  found  it  broughl 
it  here.  He  thought  it  important  —  and  I  think  it  is,  sir. 

He  crossed  the  floor  and  gave  it  to  the  general.  Three  cigar, 
wrapped  in  a  piece  of  paper!  Why,  what-  A  piece  of  papir 
wrapped  around  three  cigars.  Open  the  shutters  more  widely. 
Ames!" 

Headquasiers  Aeuv  of  Northern  Virginia. 
ScpUmber  g,  1862. 
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The  army  will  resume  its  march  to-morrow,  taking  the  Hager,- 
town  road.  General  Jackson's  command  will  form  the  advance,  and 
after  passing  Middletown  with  such  portion  as  he  may  select,  take 
the  route  toward  Sharpsburg,  cross  the  Potomac  at  Ae  most  con- 
venient point,  and  by  Friday  morning  take  possession  of  the  Balti- 
more and  Ohio  Railroad,  capture  such  of  the  enemy  as  may  bs  at 
Martinsburg,  and  intercept  such  as  may  attempt  to  escape  from 
Harper's  Ferry.  .         j      /  , 

General  Longstreet's  command  wUl  pursue  the  mam  road  as  la. 
as  Boonsborough,  where  it  will  halt  with  reserve,  supply,  and  bag- 
gage trains  of  the  army.  „ 

General  McLaws,  with  his  own  division  and  that  of  Genera  R^"; 
Anderson,  will  follow  General  Longstreet.  On  reaching  Middle 
town  he  will  take  the  route  to  Harper's  Ferry,  and  by  Friday  mom- 
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General  D    H.  Hill's  division  will  form  the  rear-guard  of  th. 

The  commands  of  Generals  Jackson,  McLaws.and  Walker  after 
accomphshmg  the  objects  for  which  they  have  been  detached  ™^[ 
J0.n  the  mam  body  of  the  army  at  Boon^boro'oXSwn''  "" 
By  command  of  General  R.  E.  Lee, 

R.  H.  Chilton, 
Assistant  Adjutant-General. 

fel J°  At'  r^M  rf^f """^  "•""  ^^  ^  ^"«n<=«  ">^t  ">i«ht  have  been 
finrUy  I  beheve  that  old  saying,  'Truth  is  strafger  than  fie  fon"  - 

ered  f^r  f K         "°^«  ^"'^  ^"'"^^  ''^«°'=  'te  inhabitants  recov! 
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farmers  plougUng,  in  the  orchards  gathering  apples.  They  stopped 
and  stared.  "  Well,  ain't  that  a  sight?  —  And  half  of  them  barefoot! 
—  and  their  clothes  fit  for  nothing  but  scarecrows.  Well,  they  ain't 
robbers.  No  —  and  their  guns  are  mighty  bright!" 

South  Mountain  was  crossed  at  Turner's  Gap.  It  was  near  sunset 
when  the  bufe-l'-s  rang  halt.  Brigade  by  brigade  Stonewall  Jackson's 
command  left  the  road,  stacked  arms,  broke  ranks  in  fair,  rolling 
autumn  fields  and  woods.  A  mile  or  two  ahead  was  the  village  of 
Boonsboro.  Jackson  sint  forward  to  make  enquiries  Major  Kyd 
Douglas  of  his  staflf.  That  officer  took  a  cavalryman  with  him  and 

trotted  off.  ,   ,        ,         » 

The  little  place  looked  like  a  Sweet  Auburn  of  the  vale,  so  tran- 
quilly innocent  did  it  lie  beneath  the  rosy  west.  The  two  officers 
commented  upon  it,  and  the  next  moment  ran  into  a  Federal  cavalry 
company  sent  to  Sweet  Auburn  from  Hancock  for  forage  or  recruits 
or  some  such  matter.  The  blue  troopers  set  up  a  huzzah,  ami 
charged.  The  two  in  grey  turned  and  dug  spur,  — past  ran  the 
fields,  past  ran  the  woods!  The  thundering  pursuit  fired  its  revoh- 
ers-  the  grey  turned  in  saddle  and  emptied  theirs,  then  bent  head 
to  horse's  neck  and  plied  the  spur.  Before  them  the  road  mounted. 
"Pass  the  hill  and  we  are  safe!  -  Pass  the  hill  and  we  are  safe, 
thought  the  grey,  and  the  spur  drew  blood.  Behind  came  the  blue 
-  a  dozen  troopers.  "  Stop  there,  you  damned  rebels,  stop  there . 
If  you  don't,  when  we  catch  you  we'll  cut  you  to  pieces!  Almost 
at  the  hilltop  one  of  the  grey  uttered  a  cry.      Good  God.  the 

Stonewall  Jackson  was  coming  toward  them.  He  was  walking  ap- 
parently in  deep  thought,  and  leading  Little  Sorrel.  He  was  quite 
alone.  The  two  officers  shouted.  They  saw  him  look  up,  take  in  the 
situation,  and  put  his  hand  on  the  saddle  bow.  Then,  to  give  h.m 
time,  the  two  turned.    "Yaaiih!    Yaaaaiiahh!"  they  yelled,  and 

charged  the  enemy.  ,    ,     =    »    u     f  o„,i 

The  blue,  taken  by  surprise,  misinterpreted  the  first  shout  ana 
the  ensuing  action.  There  must,  of  course,  be  conung  over  the  hill  a 
grey  force  detached  on  some  reconnoissance  or  other  from  the  reoei 
horde  known  to  be  reposing  at  Frederick.  Presumably  it  would  be 
cavalry  -  and  coming  at  a  gallop!  To  stop  to  cut  down  these  tuo 
yelling  grey  devils  might  be  to  invite  destrucUon.  The  blue  troopers 
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fiRt  emptied  their  revolvers,  then  wheeled  horee,  and  retired  to 

In  the  last  of  the  rosy  liRht  the  two  officers,  n<,w  afiain  at  the  hill 
top,  saw  the  camp  outspread  below  it  and  coming  at  a  double  qick 
the  regiment  ,vh>ch  Jackson  had  sent  lo  the  re'cue  On"  checS 
his  horse.   "Whafs  that?"  asked  the  other  ^'«=  checked 

The  Reneral-s  gloves.  He  dropped  them  when  he  mounted  " 
He  stooped  from  h.s  horse  and  gathered  them  up.  Later  back  in 
camp  he  went  to  headquarters.   Jackson  was  talking  ammunUon 
with  his  chief  of  ordnance,  an  aide  ol  \   P   Hill'.  '^^'""!"""'"°" 
waiting  his  turn.  "Well,  Major  DougLf?"  '^'"^  "''"'' 

•'GZl^nT,'y,^""T^-  '^'""  "^'"PP*^  '^'-■'''  ™  'he  hilltop." 

fieM  ^     '^    ""  '*'"'■  '^^'"'  "  yo"  P^'^'^'^-  -  Colonel  Crutch- 
field,  the  ordnance  tram  will  cross  first     \^  ,h„  h.„    ■       ^'^""^" 

■'Where  is  General  Hill?  Is  he  here?" 

''Yes,  sir,  he  is  outside  the  tent." 

"Tell  him  to  come  in.    Vou  have  a  verv  eood  fn«t  h«,H=«  i\t  • 
Douglas.    There  is  nothing  .ore,  I  think^t^ghf  SnS  •' 
GenerSH"i;i:"TaMSckr  "''""  "^^  '-""'■    "«<^-evening. 

dufky  tm'  S'cn"''; '"  'f  "^'"^  ^■'"'  ^'^^'"'■"S  ^  ""'<>  in  '"« 
ausKy  tent.     I  am  come  to  prefer  a  request,  sir  " 

Yes.  What  is  it?" 

"A  week  ago,  upon  the  crossing  of  the  Potomac,  you  placed  me 

wT'r  '"'  ""'^i'  ^°"  '""''''"^  ~  f°^  <lisobedience  to  orlr 
Since  Jhen  General  Branch  has  commanded  the  Light  Division  " 

"I  feel  certain,  sir,  that  battle  is  imminent.  General  Branch  is  a 
good  and  brave  soldier,  but  -  but  -  I  am  come  to  beg  ^r  that 
I  may  be  released  from  arrest  till  the  battle  is  over  " 

Stonewall  Jackson,  sitting  stiffly,  looked  at  the  other  standing 
tense,  energetic,  before  him.  Something  stole  into  his  face  thf 
without  being  a  smile  was  like  a  smile.  It  gave  a  strange  effect  o 
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mildness,  tenderness.  It  was  gone  almost  as  soon  as  it  had  come, 
but  it  had  been  there.  "  I  can  understand  y(  ur  feeling,  sir,"  he  said. 
"A  battle  is  imminent.  Until  it  is  over  you  are  restored  to  your 
commnnd."  ... 

The  detachment  of  the  Army  of  Northern  Virgima  gomg  agamst 
Harper's  Ferry  crossed  the  Chesapeake  and  Ohio  Canal  at  WU- 
liamsport  and  forded  the  Potomac  a  few  hundred  yards  below  the 
ferry.  A.  P.  Hill,  McLaws,  Walker,  Jackson's  own,  the  long  column 
overpassed  the  silver  reaches,  from  the  wUlows  and  sycamores  of  the 
Maryland  shore  to  the  tall  and  dreamy  woods  against  the  Virgima 
sky.  "We  know  this  place,"  said  the  old  Army  of  the  Valley.  "Dam 
No.  5  's  just  above  there! "  Regiment  by  regiment,  as  it  dipped  into 
the  water,  the  column  broke  into  song.  "Carry  me  back  to  Old 
Virginny!"  sang  the  soldiers. 

At  Martinsburg  were  thirty-five  hundred  blue  troops.  Stonewall 
Jackson  sent  A.  P.  Hill  down  by  the  turnpike;  he  himself  made  a 
detour  and  came  upon  the  town  from  the  west.  The  thirty-five  hun- 
dred blue  troops  could  retire  southward,  a  thing  hardly  to  their  hk- 
ing,  or  they  could  hasten  eastward  and  throw  themselves  into  Har- 
per's Ferry.  As  w.-    anticipated,  they  chose  the  latter  course. 

Stonewall  Jack  .  entered  Martinsburg  amid  acclaim.  Here  he 
rested  his  troops  ew  hours,  then  in  the  afternoon  swung  eastward 
and  bivouacked  upon  the  Opequon.  "At  early  dawn,"  he  marched 
again.  Ahead  rode  his  cavalry,  and  they  kept  the  roads  on  two  sides 
of  Harper's  Ferry.  A  dispatch  came  from  General  Lafayette 
McLaws.  General  Jackson  :  — After  some  fighting  I  have  got  the 
Maryland  Heights.  Loudoun  Heights  in  possessum  of  General 
Walker.  Enemy  cut  off  north  and  east.  _ 

"Good!  good!"  said  Jackson.  " North,  east,  south,  and  west. 

On  the  Maryland  side  of  the  Potomac,  some  miles  to  the  north  of 
Harper's  Ferry,  Lee  likewise  received  a  report  —  brought  in  hnste 
by  a  courier  of  Stuart's.  General:  — The  enemy  see'ns  to  hajc 
waked  up.  McClellan  reported  moving  toward  South  Mountain  with 
some  rapidity.  I  am  holding  Crampton  and  Turner's  Gaps.  What 
are  my  orders  ? 

Lee  looked  eastward  toward  South  Mountain  and  southward  to 
Harper's  Ferry.  "General  McClellan  can  only  be  guessing.  Wc 
must  gain  time  for  General  Jackson  at  Harper's  Ferry."   He  sent 
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word  toStua  t    "D.  H.  Hill',  division  returning  to  South  Moun- 

gam    General  Longstreet  ordered  back  from  Hagerstown    We  mu^t 

gain  l^e  for  General  Jackson.  Hold  the  gaps.''  ' 

D.  H.  Hi.  and  Stuart  held  them.  High  above  the  valleys  ran  the 

broken  stone  walls.    Hooker  and  Reno  with  the  First  and  V;„f  h 
corps  attacked  Turner's  Gap,  Franklin's  corps  ILkedi^^^^ 
Gap    High  auove  the  country  side,  bloody  and  determined  etht 
thousand  agamst  thirty  thousand,  raged  the  battle.  '     * 

Stonewall  Jackson,  closely  investing  Harper's  Fcrrv  nostin»  hU 
battenes  on  both  sides  of  the  river,  on  theTla^SnTll^^Kd 
Loudoun  Heights,  heard  the  firing  to  the  northward  He  kn  t  W, 
brows.  He  knew  that  McClellan  had  occupied  Frederfck  but  he 
knew  no  hing  of  the  copy  of  an  order  found  wrap,  Jd  around  thrS 
Se7'"  '°  '°"  '"^^  °'  ''•  «'""'"'"  ve'ntured  one  o^lu" 

into  touc"h'';t'i;  r""^  ^.'^  '^^''''^  engagement.  Pleasanton  came 
?t!  ^7  ^  9'"'^-^'  Stuart  and  the  Horse  Artillery." 
^_  It  could  not  be  McClellan  in  force  ?  " 

"I  think  not,  sir.  Not  unless  to  his  other  high  abilities  were  added 
energy  and  acknowledge  of  our  plans.  -  Captain  Pa^e,  tWs  ordS 
to  General  McLaws:  General  :~r„u^ii  aiiack  so  as  to  sweetrnTh 
your  armery  the  ground  occupied  by  the  enemy,  take  his  ^^iTL 
reverse  and  ot^er^e  operate  against  him  as  circumstaL^IZyjul 
tjy.  Lieutenant  Byrd,  this  to  General  Walker:  General  —  You  Zl 
take  tn  reverse  the  battery  on  the  turnpike  and  s^ee^thyourmi^l 

0/^  Shenandoah    Lieutenant  Daingerfield,  this  to  General  A  P 
Hill:  General:  -  You  will  y,ove  along  the  left  bank  o/lh,  ?A^w '  ; 
and  thus  turn  the  eneny's  flank  and  IJuar^^fpty^"'''''''' 
This  was  Sunday    From  every  hilltop  blazed  the  grey  batteries 
and  down  upon  the  fourteen  thousand  blue  soldiers  "^o^pLdil' 

dered.and  the  dusk  knew  no  cessation.    Harper's  Ferry  was  flame 
nnged,  there  were  flames  among  the  stars.  Th^air  rock™d  r^^ 

Sht  aa>t^te7p:J^S"«  "  '  ^^  ^  ^^'^  "^"''"^  ^^  ^-'h. 
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A.  P.  Hill,  strufKlinK  over  Kround  supposed  impassable,  was  in  line 
of  battle  behind  Bolivar  Heights.  Luwton  and  Jones  were  yet 
further  advanced.  All  the  grey  guns  were  ready  —  at  early  dawn 
they  opened.  Iron  death,  iron  death!  —  they  rained  it  down  o;, 
Har  .  r's  Ferry  and  the  fourteen  thousand  in  garrison  there.  They 
silenced  the  blue  guns.  Then  the  bugles  blew  loudly,  and  Hill  as- 
saulted. There  were  lines  of  breastworks  and  before  them  an  abat- 
tis.  The  Light  Division  tore  through  the  latter,  struck  against  the 
first.  From  the  height  behind  thundered  the  grey  artillery. 

For  a  day  and  a  night  the  blue  defence  had  been  stubborn.  It  was 
over.  Out  from  the  eddying  smoke,  high  from  the  hilltop  within  the 
town,  there  was  shaken  a  white  (lag.  A.  P.  Hill  received  the  place's 
surrender,  and  Stonewall  Jackson  rode  to  Bolivar  Heights  and  then 
into  the  town.  Twelve  thousand  prisoners,  thirteen  thousand  stands 
of  arms,  seventy-three  guns,  a  great  prize  of  stores,  horses,  and  wag- 
ons came  into  his  hand  with  Harper's  Ferry. 

On  the  Bolivar  turnpike  the  Federal  General  White  and  his  staff 
met  the  conqueror.  The  first,  general  and  staff,  were  handsomely 
mounted,  t'nicly  equipped,  sparklingly  clean  and  whole.  The  last 
was  all  leaf  brown  —  dust  and  rain  and  wear  and  tear,  scarfed  and 
stained  huge  boots,  and  shabby  forage  cap.  The  surrender  was  un- 
conditional. Formalities  over,  there  followed  some  talk,  a  hint  on 
the  side  of  the  grey  of  generous  terms,  some  expression  on  the  side 
of  the  blue  of  admiration  for  great  fighters,  some  regret  from  both 
for  the  mortal  wound  of  Miles,  the  officer  in  command.  Stonewall 
Jackson  rode  i^o  the  town  with  the  Federal  general.  The  streets 
were  lined  with  blue  soldiers  crowding,  staring,  "  That 's  him,  bovs '. 
That's  Jackson!   That's  him!  Well/" 

Later  A.  P.  Hill  came  to  the  lower  room  in  a  stone  house  where  tl.i' 
general  commanding  sat  writing  a  dispatch  to  Lee.  Jackson  fin- 
ished the  thing  in  hand,  then  looked  up.  "General  Hill,  the  LiRht 
Division  did  well.  I  move  almost  at  once,  but  I  shall  leave  you  hen 
in  command  until  the  prisoners  and  public  property  are  disposed  m. 
You  will  use  expedition." 

"I  am  not,  then,  sir,  to  relinquish  the  command  to  Genir-il 
Branch?" 

"You  arc  not,  sir.  Battle  will  follow  battle,  and  you  will  lead  t!.i' 
Light  Division.  Be  more  careful  hereafter  of  my  orders." 
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"I  will  try,  sir." 
••0<Hxi!K,HKi:-VVh  1  .     .clone!?- 
A  courier,  sir,  from  ^,-njnl  I  ci-  • 

were  repeati„«  s.„„e  every:.,^  <;;;r::::^nic:;!.r      "  ''""'  "^  '"  ''>■ 

Gen«..,  - 1  refiret  to  say  tl,at  ^rM,:;";,:  '■'"""""  '^"'■ 
countable  fashion,  discovered  Ihe.livu         '  '"  '""'''  '"'•"- 
objectives.    We  h^vx-  ha  i  ha  d  th         ."  "   ""'  """>•  ^'^  '''■"  "'^  "^ 

with  great  determination  and  held  the  ml  ^'  .^■  l~"l« '""Kht 
now  falling  back  on  Sharpsburg.  uL  al  ^l  '  l'""'^'  •  ^^'^^  "^^' 
there.  '         "    ^"^  •"' I"''''''''*  specd  m  joining  me 

Stonewall  Jackson  rose.   "General  Hill 
^,^d,y  as  po^sible.   Sharibu:^!^---^^-  -- 
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SHARPSBURG 

Sharpsburg!"  said  long  afterwards  Stephen  D.  Lee.  "Sharps- 
burg  was  Artillery  Hell!" 
"Sharpsburg,"  said  the  infantry  of  the  Army  of  Northern 
Virginia.  "Sharpsburg!  That  was  the  field  where  an  infantryman 
knew  that  he  stood  on  the  most  dangerous  spot  on  the  earth!" 

Through  the  passes  of  the  South  Mountain,  over  Red  Hill,  out 
upon  the  broken  ground  east  of  the  Antietam  poured  the  blue  tor- 
rent —  McClellan  and  his  eighty-seven  thousand.  Lee  met  it  with 
a  narrow  grey  sea  —  not  thirty  thousand  men,  for  A.  P.  Hill  was  yet 
upon  the  road  from  Haipcr's  Ferry.  In  Berserker  madness,  torrent 
and  uproar,  dashed  the  two  colours. 

There  was  a  small  white  Dunkard  church  with  a  background  of 
<lark  woods.  It  was  north  of  Sharpsburg,  near  the  Hagerstown  turn- 
pike, and  it  marked  the  Confederate  left.  Stonewall  Jackson  held  the 
left.  Before  him  was  Fighting  Joe  Hooker  with  Meade  and  Double- 
day  and  Ricketts. 

From  a  knoll  behind  Sharpsburg  the  commander-in-chief  looked 
from  Longstreet  on  the  right  to  D.  H.  Hill,  and  from  Hill  to  Jackson. 
He  looked  to  the  Harper's  Ferry  Road,  but  he  did  not  see  what  he 
wished  to  see  —  A.  P.  Hill's  red  battle  shirt.  "Artillery  Hell "  had 
begun.  There  was  enormous  thunder,  enormous  drifting  murk.  All 
the  country  side,  all  the  little  Maryland  villages  and  farmhouses 
blenched  beneath  that  sound.  Lee  put  down  his  field  glass.  He  stood, 
calm  and  grand,  the  smoke  and  uproar  at  his  feet.  The  Rockbridgo 
Guns  came  by,  going  to  some  indicated  quarter  of  the  field.  In 
thunder  they  passed  below  the  knoll,  the  iron  war-beasts,  the  gun- 
ners with  them,  black  with  powder  and  grime!  AH  saluted;  but 
one,  a  very  young,  very  ragged,  very  begrimed  private  at  the 
guns,  lingered  a  moment  after  his  fellows,  stood  very  straight  at  the 
salute  and  with  an  upward  look,  then  with  quickened  step  caught 
up  with  hb  gun  and  disappeared  into  the  smoke  ahead.  Lee  an- 
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PrinceofPeace.ifhemdrenedtreru'!harb:r  1".':''!!"'  '''''' 
mourned.  Sunrise  struck  upon  itTwCwanr^h  '''  *"'  ^^'"^  *"'' 
pierced  them.  The  church  LameThe  col  if  heT  '""•?  \'''^"  ^"<^ 

fla.stX^rhSt  ^rdr^Lt,;^^^^^^  «'-^  ^-'e 

time,  regular  as  a  beat  in  music  ^amethH  u?''  ^"'^  """^  '" 
fourteen  thousand  men  hTc  os'serhA  T^^J  ""==^'''''  "^  W^ 
the  Dunkard  churcr- yI^i  Cali  YaT''  'xt^'''"^  ''""•"  °" 
grey  sea,  -no  time  at  all  only Terce  rf"""^.^^^'.'*>h'>!"  yelled  the 
grey  drum  beat,  or  bugle  cXd  ^"^/^^^'''"'"^tmn.  Sometimes  a 
the  thunder  of  the  guns  and  fh.^  7^  "°  ""'^^  '""^'^'  ^ve 

musketry.  There  were  battle  flal"^ '""''^  "'^.^•='- «=^'"«'  "^  'he 

Jackson  and  the  narrow  greriaArtt'''' "'f^' ''""*'^^" 
alignment  was  lost;  blue  waves ^nH  ^  ^°I'"''  "'"^  ''^"''^n: 

in  a  broken,  tumultuous  frrylutthfK?"''"'  '^'^ '^^^  and  that 
in  mass  alone  they  outA?  '  J^^Th  "'""''r;' ""^ ''^^^«^• 
back,  back,  back  toward  the  dark  w21'-  T^  ^  ^u'^^  ^^^  g^^V  =ea 
Then  Stonewall  Jackson  canTealnrTh^^"  '^'^  °""''''^d  ^h"rch! 
leaden  rain.  "Steady  r^ensleadyfcJ^™"''  "'''^  '"  ^  P«'""^. 
ceived  him  with  a  en.  of  gr,^  in^l?'^  f  "T  "^•'     His  men  re- 
shriek,  it  was  so  wil7andS    Hi.     '""'"^'^■"  'hat  was  iike  a 
and  grown.  He  was  St'ewafjacSon'^H;  "''°«. "'^'"  "^'^  Sn.wn 
First,  they  would  die  for  thSSfla^  ^^  S'°"«*all  Jackson! 
resented;  second,  they  wouW  L  f.        ^   "^  ""^  "^"'^  'hey  r^p. 
rem  third,  they  CuwSstonlTrT'''"'^"''^'''^'  ^reth: 
voices  for  him  now,  ^unt  and  °T     f^^         '  ^'^^^  "f'"*  their 
^fe««.a//  Jackson/ IZL^^^CIfZyT  "''V''."™-^  eyes. 
«»»«./  'Ae5<«^A/M.5««/A7He  turned  hT'       ^^^''"''"  ^'>- 
whistling,  leaden  rain.  '' Forward,' ardntthe^l-'''''^^  '"  '"^ 
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Lawton  and  D.  H.  Hill  leaped  against  Meade.  He  was  a  staunch 
fighter,  but  he  gave  back.  The  wood  about  the  Dunkard  church 
appeared  to  writhe  like  Dante's  wood,  it  was  so  full  of  groaning,  of 
maimed  men  beside  the  tree  trunks.  The  dead  lay  where  they  fell, 
and  the  living  stepped  upon  them.  Meade  gave  back,  back  —  and 
then  Mansfield  came  in  thunder  to  reinforce  the  blue. 

The  grey  fought  as  even  in  this  war  they  had  hardly  fought  be- 
fore. They  were  so  gaunt,  they  were  so  ragged,  they  were  so  tired  I 
But  something  ethnic  was  coming  more  and  more  rapidly  to  the 
front.  They  were  near  again  to  savage  nature.  The  Maryland  woods 
might  have  been  thicker,  darker,  the  small  church  might  have  been 
some  boulder  altar  beside  some  early  Old  World  river.  They  were  a 
tribe  again,  and  they  were  fighting  another  and  much  larger  tribe 
whom  they  had  reason,  reason,  reason  to  hate!  Their  existence  was 
at  stake  and  the  e.xistence  of  all  that  their  hearts  held  dear.  They 
fought  with  fury.  About  each  were  his  tribesmen  —  all  were  bro- 
thers! Brother  fought  for  brother,  brother  saw  brother  fall,  brother 
sprang  to  avenge  brother.  Their  lips  were  blackened  from  tearing 
cartridges;  their  eyes,  large  in  their  thin,  bronzed  faces,  burned 
against  the  enemy;  their  fingers  were  quick,  quick  at  the  musket 
lock;  the  spirit  was  the  spirit  behind  hurled  stones  of  old,  swung 
clubs,  thrown  javelins !  They  had  a  loved  leader,  a  great  strong  head 
man  who  ruled  them  well  and  led  them  on  to  victory.  They  fought 
for  him  too,  for  his  scant  and  curt  praise,  for  his  "  Good,  Good! " 
They  fought  for  their  own  lives,  each  man  for  his  own  life,  for  their 
tribe,  their  possessions,  for  women  at  home  and  children,  for  their 
brethren,  their  leader,  their  cause.  Something  else,  too,  of  the  past 
was  there  in  force  —  hatred  of  him  who  opposed.  They  fought  for 
hate  at  Sharpsburg,  as  they  fought  for  love.  The  great  star  drew, 
the  iron  thong  fell.   Led  and  driven,  the  tribe  fought  gigantically. 

The  battle  became  furious.  Within  the  din  of  artillery  and  mus- 
ketry human  voices,  loud,  imperative,  giving  orders,  shouting,  wail- 
ing, died  like  a  low  murmur  in  the  blast.  Out  of  the  wildly  drifting 
smoke,  now  dark,  now  flame-lit,  forms  emerged,  singly  or  in  great 
bodies,  then  the  smoke  drew  together,  hiding  the  struggle.  There 
was  blackness  and  grime  as  from  the  ash  of  a  volcano.  The  blood 
pounded  behind  the  temples,  the  eyeballs  started,  the  tongue  was 
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all  ma.ze  grew  giganticaliyTal  er  BreTk  ^  °'' '^■  "^'"^ ''"'■  The 
cane  as  often  before  we  have  broken Th  u°"?''  "'^^*'  ■"''««  of 
cmsh,ng  before  us  down  to  Lir  l,oat  ■  T.'''  '^'"''  '^'  ^"^^^-n 
woods  widened,  widened  Take^h  ^'  ^'"'  "''"''"■■  Ungues  of 
^helter,  from  them  send  forlh  these  "w"''  '""'^'  "^"^  ">'-  '" 
fight  m  the  rolling  murk,  the  red  Lt  1^°'"'  1  '^''"''^  ~  '-sht, 

Before  the  Dunkard  church  S ta  L  .   "^  "^'"?-' 
drv^ion,  was  killed,  Jones  was  wouncLT'":"""^  J^^''*"  '^  "'^ 

with  blood,  pocked'^^^h  Se^oladrt ''""'' "-^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 
were  those  of  the  wounded  who  coSd  1  Th"  '^^'  '''^  ''°°^;  within 

b^^^'^''^  P'"^«^ 'he  roof  Li  eCtrw"' ''^^'^^^^ 
bl^stamed,  and  grinning.  The  Prince  of  1  '^""^  '"'  "'""'' 

The  artillery  was  deafening.  In  the  milfT  ^'^  ""^'^"^  "-'"t. 
of  sound  D.  H.  Hill  flun»  in  tL  ,        °'  ^  tremendous  burst 

came  through  the  smoke'  The  ^randllu"'  ,'^'^^'^'°"-  «« 
pie.  From  toward  the  centre,  Eth  ti A  "'r"^ ""  "  '^^«"'  ^^''P- 
smging  -  *''  oeneath  the  howling  storm  rose  I 

The  race  is  not  to  them  that's  got 
The  longest  legs  to  run. 

Come  on!  Yaaaii!  Yaaaaaiih!"  """  °"'  """^'s  Texans! 

Nor  the  battle  to  those  people, 
That  shoots  the  biggest  gun. 

'auncLllXSrgS^a^Slnr''-  ^«'  J-^- 
against  the  opposing,  roaring  ^a  The  1  "T  """^'"^  "P  ''^  °"'^. 
caM  in  Sedgwick's  fresh  tfoops  ^'''^  ^* ^ave  back.  Then  Sumne; 

A"an  Cold,  fighting  With  the''.5th,tooktheco,ours  from  the  last 
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of  the  colour  guard.  He  was  tall  and  strong  and  he  swung  them  high. 
Tht  glare  from  an  exploding  shell  showed  him  and  the  battle  flag. 
Gone  was  the  quiet  schoolteacher,  gone  even  the  scout  and  woods- 
man. He  stood  a  great  Viking,  with  yellow  hair,  and  the  battle  rage 
had  come  to  him.  He  began  to  chant,  unconscious  as  a  harp  through 
which  strikes  a  strong  wind.  "  Come  on ! "  he  chanted.  "  Come  on  1 

"Sixty-fifth,  come  on! 

Come  on,  the  Stonewall! 
Remember  Manassas, 

The  first  and  the  second  Manassas! 
Remember  McDowell, 

Remember  Front  Royal, 
Remember  the  battle  of  Winchester, 

Remember  Cross  Keys, 
Remember  Port  Republic, 
The  battle  of  Kernstown,  and  all  our  battles  and  skirmishes, 
Our  marches  and  forced  marches,  bivouacs,  and  camp-fires, 
Brother's  hand  in  brother's  hand,  and  the  battle  to-morrow! 
Remember  the  Seven  Days,  Seven  Days,  Seven  Days! 
Remember  the  Seven  Days!  Remember  Cedar  Run. 
The  Groveton  Wood,  and  the  Railroad  cut  at  Manassas 
Where  you  threw  stones  when  your  cartridges  were  gone,  where  you  struck  with 

the  bayonet. 
And  the  General  spoke  to  you  then,  'Steady,  men,  steady! ' 
Remember  Chantilly,  remember  Loudoun  and  Maryland  Heights. 
Harper's  Ferry  was  yesterday.  Remember  and  strilie  them  again! 
Come  on,esth!  Come  on,the  Stonewall!" 

Back  through  the  cornfield  before  the  Dunkard  church  fell  the 
blue.  Dead  and  dying  choked  the  cornfield  as  the  dead  and  dying 
had  choked  the  cane  brake.  Blade  and  stalks  were  beaten  down,  the 
shells  tore  up  the  earth.  The  blue  reformed  and  came  again,  a  resist- 
less mass.  Heavier  and  heavier,  Fighting  Joe  Hooker,  with  Meade 
and  Doubleday  and  Ricketts  and  Sumner,  struck  against  Stone- 
wall Jackson!  Back  came  the  grey  to  the  little  Dunkard  church.  All 
around  it,  wood  and  open  filled  with  clangour.  The  blue  pressed  in 
—  the  grey  were  giving  way,  were  giving  way!  An  out-worn  com- 
pany raised  a  cry,  "They  're  flanking  us!"  Something  like  a  shiver 
passed  over  the  thinning  lines,  then,  grey  and  haggard,  they  tore 
another  cartridge.  Stonewall  Jackson's  voice  came  from  behind  a 
reef  of  smoke.  "Stand  fast,  men!  Standfast.  There  are  troops  on 
the  road  from  Harper's  Ferry.  It  is  General  McLaws.  Standfast!" 
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It  was  McLaws  win,  i,;,  ki    .    ,  ^°7 

Mauiy  Stafford,  sent  wJfK 

t-callytherighemoiT''-     "^  ^ '^ '^'»' f- aPPe^nit  £ 

'e^t3rSot;r  d^ldi;^^^  '"^  «^"^  "'-taff  .ad  su. 
were  left  did  treble  dutv     r      '  ^"^  '^"^  wounded    Th«t  „k 

'°S  '^^J°"«  Hdgel^  ti,^ -'  "^^  °«cer  on  to  it^t 

f^m  the  guns.  He  mark^\h°  u,       "'7'.*''''  "sht  was  CS 

against  the  orange-bosomed  clonH  tl  ,■?  '  ^  '^°ment,  outlined 
smoke  came  between  and  hW  i '' hI" '  i' '' "^ ™>' "' -■^^•thMhl 
™Min  his  path.  The  start  and  In!^  '"'  '"S'"^'"^'^  at  a  dead 
looked  to  see  the  reason  ThelldKr."""^"^'' ''"^ 'he  Sr 
breast  and  had  died  with  them  in  hie  t     ^  ""  '""'^'^  ''"""  bh 

"gsheets  stirred  as  though  WhidJt^t  ?^  ""folded,  flutt^- 
">e  nght  and  found  Lon^treeM^\-         ^^^"°"^'  "d>ng  on,  found 

'  ""*  """les  sang  beside  his  ear. 
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Now  he  was  in  a  barren  place,  tasting  of  powder,  smelling  of  smoke, 
now  lit,  now  darkened,  but  vacant  of  human  life,  and  now  he  was  in 
a  press  of  men,  grey  forms  advancing  and  retreating,  or  standing 
firing,  and  now  he  was  where  fighting  had  been  and  there  was  left 
a  wrack  of  the  dead  and  dying.  He  reached  the  centre  and  gave  his 
message,  then  turned  toward  the  left  again.   A  few  yards  and  his 
horse  was  killed  under  him.   He  disengaged  himself  and  presently 
caught  at  the  bridle  and  stayed  another.  There  were  many  riderless 
horses  on  the  field  of  Sharpsburg,  but  he  had  hardly  mounted  before 
this  one,  too,  was  killed.    He  went  on  afoot.   He  entered  a  sunken 
road,  dropped  between  rough  banks  overhung  by  a  few  straggling 
trees.  The  road  was  filled  with  men  lying  down,  all  in  shadow  be- 
neath the  rolling  battle  smoke.  Stafford  thought  it  a  regiment  wait- 
ing for  orders;  then  he  saw  that  they  were  all  dead  men.  He  must  go 
back  to  the  Dunkard  wood,  and  this  seemed  his  shortest  way.  He 
entered  the  lane  and  went  up  it  as  quickly  as  he  might  for  the  forms 
that  lay  thick  in  the  discoloured  light.  It  looked  as  though  the  earth 
were  bleeding,  and  all  the  people  were  fantastic  about  him.  Some 
lay  as  straight  as  on  a  sculptured  tomb,  and  some  were  hooped,  and 
some  lay  like  a  cross,  and  some  were  headless.  As  he  stepped  with 
what  care  he  might,  a  fierce  yelling  broke  out  on  the  side  that  was 
the  grey  side.  There  was  a  charge  coming  —  already  he  saw  the  red 
squares  tossing !  He  moved  to  the  further  side  of  the  sunken  road  and 
braced  himself  against  the  bank,  putting  his  arm  about  a  twisted, 
protruding  cedar.  D.  H.  Hill's  North  Carolinians  hung  a  moment, 
tall,  gaunt,  yelling,  then  swooped  down  into  the  sunken  lane,  passed 
over  the  dead,  mounted  the  other  ragged  bank  and  went  on.  ocaf- 
ford  waited  to  hear  the  shock.   It  came;  full  against  a  deep  blue 
wave.  Richardson  had  been  killed  and  Hancock  commanded  here. 
The  blue  wave  was  strong.  The  sound  of  the  melee  was  frightful; 
then  out  of  it  burst  a  loud  huzzahing.  Stafford  straightened  himself. 
The  grey  were  coming  back,  and  after  them  the  blue.  Almost  before 
he  could  unclasp  his  arm  from  the  cedar,  the  first  spray  of  gaunt, 
exhausted,  bleeding  men  came  over  and  down  into  the  sunken  lane. 
All  the  grey  wave  followed.  At  the  moment  there  outburst  a  renewed 
and  tremendous  artillery  battle.    The  smoke  driftmg  across  the 
Bloody  Lane  was  like  the  fall  of  night,  a  night  of  cloud  and  storm. 
Orange  flashes  momentarily  lit  the  scene,  and  the  sullen  thunders 
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rolled.   The  grey,  gaunt  and  haeeard  l>„t  ih  ■       , 

overpassed  the  dead  and  woundfd   n  '"'^ ^^"' '^^^ours  with  tkm, 

BcWnd  them  were  heard  t"b"u    kd van'    '^'"V^  ^""^™  '"-^■ 
firey  wave  remounted  the  bank  H  u   f^  ""''  huzzahing.    The 

utes  before.  .At  the  toj  i  staytd  a  m"om  "f  ''/'"''"'  «'-"  ""■"- 
;n  the  smoke  pail,  the  bat  e  flal  rcT  '  ^'"  ""'^  «'"'■>'•  ^P^^"-"-' 
me  of  flame  leaped,  one  long  cracfct  f  "'T""'  "™'°"  '''^ds.  A 
'ts  retreat,  falling  back  on"  e  v^stwc^d  Th  ',?''  '"t"  ''  ^'^^"""'^ 
ment  by  that  last  volley,  n.nv  'ourer,  '  ^'  '''"''■  "'^^•^'^«'  ^  "i"" 
ovetpas.sed  the  thick  rank  of  the  d-.H  "  ',"'"  '^^  ^""'^™  "-<'• 
and  swept  on  in  a  counter  charge  '"'^  "■''""''^'''  '"«""'«'. 

bro^:n7„^':Sst'%S:t^"i"-'^^^ 

caught  in  a  gnarlelaTd  spr^^i'^^f  ""^f  "f  "--^  Ws  spur 
and  brought  him  violently  to  hskne^R  f  u^'""''  was  absolute, 
the  grey  had  tx^ached  the  opposL  cr^t  fir^H^T  "  n""'''  '^^  '^"'^ 
He  started  to  follow.  He  heard  the  b.'.c  ''°"'-"-^'  ^"'^  S°"«  °°- 

ent  to  get  out  of  this  trap  Before  hi^f  T^' ""''  '  wase.xpedi- 
earth  like  thrown  iackstowT  n  '    "^  ""^  ^^"''^  coverinHhe 

clutched  at  him,  P^t  H  lookeTdr; "?.' '"'^  ''"''■  "^"^  '-^ 
w|th  a  ghastly  face.  The  vofce  came  un  "^  ul""'  '  "^"^  "^  "'"'^'^n 
ahve  and  well,  and  I  'm  dy^ng    You  '11  uke  t       ,"  ^'^"  ''■'^'  ^°"  '^« 

^S^i^:- v'Aing.  ^i:;^:^t^^ss 

QuSfiJtlmt""    ■"■■"'  "^^"  '^-"  ^'    -    "^o  whatP 

4tS  ^It '-S  r/lS  ■■'4^'^^'^'  '^'  '-'^  f^"""-  fumbled  at  the 
My  side  hurts,  but  iTdon'  hurln?  r  '•''"°^  "  "^^^  ^on't  g  t  it 
that  I  wasson^."  The  faceworVin'  .T"'u«  ""^^  '^•°n''  "^""w^  . 
getit-"       ^  ^*^''^''°'^^^''-     It'sherebutlcan't-Please 
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the  letter.  Blood  was  upon  it,  but  the  address  was  legible.  "  Die 
easy.  I  'II  stamp  and  mail  it.  I  will  send  a  word  with  it,  too,  if  you 
like." 

A  light  came  into  the  boy's  face.  "Tell  them  that  I  was  like  the 
prodigal  son,  but  that  I  'm  going  home  —  I  'm  going  home  —  " 

The  arms  fell,  the  breast  ceased  to  heave,  the  head  drew  backward. 
Death  came  and  stamped  the  light  upon  the  face.  Before  Stafford 
could  get  to  his  feet,  the  blue  wave  had  plunged  into  the  trough.  He 
remembered  using  his  pistol,  and  he  remembered  a  dizziness  of  being 
borne  backward.  He  remembered  that  a  phrase  had  gone  through 
his  mind  "  the  instability  of  all  material  things."  Then  came  a  blank. 
He  did  not  assume  that  he  had  lost  consciousness,  but  simply  he 
could  not  remember.  He  had  been  wrecked  in  a  turbulent,  hostile 
ocean.  It  had  made  him  and  others  captives,  and  now  they  were 
together  at  a  place  which  he  remembered  was  called  the  Roulette 
House.  An  hour  might  have  passed,  two  hours;  he  really  could  not 
tell.  There  were  a  number  of  prisoners,  most  of  them  badly 
wounded.  They  lay  in  the  back  yard  of  the  place,  on  the  steps  of  out- 
houses, with  blue  soldiers  for  guards.  A  surgeon  came  through  the 
yard,  and  helped  a  little  the  more  agonizedly  hurt.  He  glanced  at 
Stafford's  star  and  sash,  came  across  and  offered  to  bind  up  the  cut 
across  his  forehead.  "  An  awful  field,"  he  said.  "  This  war  is  getting 
horrible.  You  're  a  Virginian,  are  n't  you  ?" 
"Yes." 

"Used  to  know  a  lot  of  Virginia  doctors.  Liked  them  first  rate  I 
Now  we  are  enemies,  and  it  seems  to  me  a  pity.  Guess  it 's  as 
Shakespeare  says,  ''"'-at  fools  these  mortals  be!'  I  know  war's 
getting  to  seem  to  i  an  awful  foolishness.  That  cornfield  out 
there  is  sickening  —  Is.-  v!  that  bleeding's  stopped  —  " 

On  the  left,  around  and  before  the  Dunkard  church,  the  very  fury  of 
the  storm  brought  about  at  last  a  sudden  failing,  a  stillness  and  cessa- 
tion that  seemed  like  those  of  death.  Sound  enough  there  was  un- 
doubtedly, and  in  the  centre  the  battle  yet  roared,  but  by  comparison 
there  seemed  a  dark  and  sultry  calm.  Far  and  near  lay  the  fallen. 
It  was  now  noon,  and  since  dawn  twelve  thousand  men  had  been 
killed  or  wounded  on  this  left,  attacked  by  Fighting  Joe  Hooker, 
held  by  Stonewall  Jackson.  Fifteen  general  officers  were  dead  or 
disabled.  Hardly  a  brigade,  not  many  regiments,  were  officered 
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a«  they  had  been  n,k       l  ^" 

Stonewall  Jackson  sat  LitU^  wT  "'"'P"'^'".  "till. 
They  brought  him  renorL,  nf^f      ■     '  "^^^  "><:  Dunkard  rh,„.k 

th?fi  M^'"'™'- ''  '^  ^^O'  bad'  itewf  "^  •"=  ^^^  f'-nd,  came  to 

have  to  be  wounded.  Do  th^,„        "' "  ""^  "^  "f  'ookine?  Th,, 

arel'^^'  'h^ught,  sir  th  t  Sihe  d  '°"  ^''"'  '°^'"'" 
are  so  overwhelming) v  in  fnr^        ?  ^^  "^"J'  '^  "ot  ended  anH  .(, 

" vlsrsi'r'"  K'be'n"^;:  ^^"^^  J-kson.   "Apples?- 
Would  youlikei""'  "^"«"'  ^  '-e  and  gathered't/a  doeen 
*es.  I  breakfasted  very  earl>,  -    u 

sulphurous  smoke,  and  acro^Tk   . '  ^  ''"^'''^d  g>"is,  the  driftZ 
•^ast  wood,  the  masses  7b  /         ™P'''"' '" '''^  •''^'*  and  by  2 
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surgeon,  sleeves  rolled  up  and  blood  from  head  to  foot,  met  the  medi- 
cal director.  "  Doctor,  the  Virginia  Legion  came  on  with  General 
McLaws.  They  've  just  brought  their  colonel  in  —  fauquier  Cary, 
you  know.  I  wish  you  would  l<x)k  at  his  arm." 

The  two  looked.  "There's  but  one  thing,  colonel." 

"Amputation?  Very  well,  very  well.  Get  it  over  with."  He 
straightened  himself  on  the  boards  where  the  men  had  laid  him. 
"Sedgwick,  tool  Sedgwick  and  I  striking  at  each  other  like  two 
savages  decked  with  beads  and  scalps  1  Fratricidal  strife  if  ever 
there  was  fratricidal  strifel  All  right,  doctor.  I  had  a  great-uncle 
lost  his  arm  at  Yorktown.  Can'f  remember  him,  —  my  father  and 
mother  loved  to  talk  6f  him  —  old  Uncle  Edward.  All  right  —  it 's 
all  right." 

The  two  doctors  were  talking  together.  "Only  a  few  ounces  left. 
Better  use  it  here?" 

"Yes,  yes!  —  One  minute  longer,  colonel.  We've  got  a  little 
chloroform." 

The  bottle  was  brought.  Cary  eyed  it.  "Is  that  all  you  've  got? " 

"  Yes.  We  took  a  fair  quantity  at  Manassas,  but  God  only  knows 
the  amount  we  could  use!  Now." 

The  man  stretched  on  the  boards  motioned  with  the  hand  that 
had  not  been  torn  by  the  exploding  shell.  "  No,  no!  I  don't  want  it. 
Keep  it  for  some  one  with  a  leg  to  cut  off ! "  He  smiled,  a  charming, 
twisted  smile,  shading  into  a  grimace  of  pain.  "No  chloroform  at 
Yorktown !  I  '11  be  as  much  of  a  man  as  was  my  great-uncle  Edward ! 
Yes,  yes,  I 'm  in  earnest,  doctor.  Put  it  by  for  the  next.  All  right; 
I'm  ready." 

On  the  knoll  by  Sharpsburg  Lee  and  Jackson  stood  and  looked 
toward  the  right.  McClellan  had  apparently  chosen  to  launch  three 
battles  in  one  day;  in  the  early  morning  against  the  Confederate  left, 
at  midday  against  its  centre,  now  against  its  right.  A  message  came 
from  Longstreet.  " Bumside  is  in  motion.  I've  got  D.  R.  Jones  and 
twenty-five  hundred  men." 

It  was  evident  that  Bumside  was  in  motion.  With  fourteen  thou- 
sand men  he  came  over  the  stone  bridge  across  the  Antietam.  They 
were  fresh  troops;  their  flags  were  flying,  their  drums  were  beating', 
their  bugles  braying.  The  line  moved  with  huzzahs  toward  the  ridge 
held  by  Longstreet.  From  the  left  came  tearing  past  the  knoll  the 
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Confederate  batteries    Fp,.,,.,,  .  -^ 

.    ■''tonewall  Jackson  nulled  thTf  '"''"'''' '^"«'''^«s- 

;"'o  the  air.  -^.Good!  S'      u-i  utf '  ""  '"""'  J"''^'^  h'»  hand 

troops."  "•■"  80,  s.r,  and  send  in  my  fresh«, 

-^^''  ""  ''^-     "^-^'  «™-''    On  the  Har,.r.  Kerrv- 

-ee  h.s  red  battle  shirt!  By  God 'T^e  m    "  f^^^'"-   '■'^>'  ''"d'  ' 
Lee  with  a  sJancc  checked  ?h.       ^     '''-■''  '""''"  ^hirt!" 

Wed  grave  and  thankfu  .  Thetn,?'-  ?  ^'"•-''  '-''ed  nobly 
road  but  the  sound  of  marching  menl  f  "^"'"^'  "''"""""R  'he 

even  beneath  the artilleo,  foe   ?Goor.2,"""^i'' '^''''■"8"'^ha^ 
Hill  ,s  a  good  soldier."  '''  «'^-    =aid  Jackson.  "  A  I' 

-Srihitirn^r^^^^^^^ 

Light  Division!  D.R.Jo„e„aTed     "     .«  ^°™"'^'  '"  '«'""«  the 

he  eddying  smoke  blotted  outthtT    T"^  '"'°  'erritic  volume 
Wno      the  field  of  ^^L^^,  if '^'^  He'l- W,„,";- 
.   The  Horse  Artillery  occun(,.H     i        • ,      "  "P""  'he  right, 
'"to  a  grassy  field.  b7CZ',  Uwnd t  '""^ "  '"^^^""'^  i^''-^ 

he  flame  leaped  from  the  r  guns  the  L,',  Tt'  ^''^-^^  '"  f^<"it 
hackground  of  battle  cloud  lit  eve  '  ten  !  '"  .  T^"'  ^^  ^  «^^-' 
•in  opposing  battcrv    Tohn  plil     ^        ^^'^''"''^  hv  the  glare  from 

'■"ceandLtinu^usttn    Cetr'"''""'"^-  ^'^«^^^ 
"tilleiy  men.  To  and  froThev  mo  J^  ''"'"'^  "'«'"  '^ere  picked 
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recoil,  fell  again  to  the  loading  with  the  precision  of  the  drill 
ground.  They  were  half  naked,  they  wore  blacic  with  powder,  glis- 
tening with  sweat,  some  wcie  bleeding.  In  the  light  from  the  guns 
all  came  boldly  into  relief;  in  the  intermediate  deep  murk  they 
sank  from  sight,  became  of  the  clouds,  cloudy,  mere  shapes  in  the 
semi-darkness. 

Stonewall  Jackson,  returning  to  the  Dunkard  church  and  passing 
behind  this  headland,  turned  Little  Sorrel's  head  and  came  upon  the 
plateau.  Pelham  met  him.  "Yes,  general,  we're  doing  well.  Yes, 
sir,  it's  holding  out.  Caissons  were  partly  filled  during  the  lull." 

"  Good,  good ! "  said  Jackson.  He  dismounted  and  walked  forward 
to  the  guns.  Pelham  followed.  "  I  don't  think  you  should  be  out 
here,  general.   They've  got  our  range  very  accurately  — " 

The  other  apparently  did  not  notice  the  remark.  He  stood  near 
one  of  the  guns  and  turned  his  eyes  upon  the  battle  on  the  right. 
"  Longstreet  strikes  a  heavy  blow.  He  and  Hill  will  push  them  back. 
Colonel  Pelham,  train  two  guns  upon  that  body  of  the  enemy  at  the 
ford." 

Pelham  moved  toward  the  further  guns.  The  howitzer  nearest 
Jackson  was  fired,  reloaded,  fired  again.  The  men  beside  it  stood 
back.  It  blazed,  thundered,  recoiled.  A  great,  black,  cylindrical 
shell  came  with  a  demoniac  shriek.  At  the  moment  the  platform  was 
lit  with  the  battle  glare.  Its  fall  was  seen.  It  fell,  smoking,  imme- 
diately beside  Stonewall  Jackson.  Such  was  the  concussion  of  the 
air  that  for  a  moment  he  was  stunned.  Involuntarily  his  arm  went 
up  before  his  eyes;  he  made  a  backward  step.  Pelham,  returning  from 
the  further  guns  and  still  some  yards  away,  gave  a  shout  of  warning 
and  horror;  from  all  the  men  who  had  seen  the  thing  there  burst  a 
similar  cry.  With  the  motion  almost  of  the  shell  itself,  a  man  of  the 
crew  of  the  howitzer  reached  the  torn  earth  and  the  cylinder.  His 
body  half  naked,  blackened,  brushed,  in  passing,  the  general.  He- 
put  his  hands  beneath  the  heated,  smoking  bottle  of  death,  lifted  it. 
and  rushed  on  to  the  edge  of  the  escarpment  fifty  feet  away.  Here 
he  swung  it  with  force,  threw  it  from  him  with  burned  hands.  Half- 
way to  the  field  below  it  exploded. 

Pelham,  very  pale,  protested  with  some  sternness.  "  You  can't 
stay  here,  general!  My  men  can't  work  with  you  here.  It  does  n't 
matter  about  us,  but  it  does  matter  about  you.  Please  go,  sir." 
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1  am  goiiig,  colonel.  I  have  icon  »)...  t    •  u  j 
the  man  who  took  up  the  shell? '^  "^  '"  »"    ^°  " 

St^i::^':^:^."^^ch  <,,  ^ou ,«.  it?- 
^.  burned  his  h::rb^7^'S'LkTtr ; ''"'^^"  '^-  "'• «"« 

fi"  to  the  war  -"  J'  "«"«  asked  the  lieutenaii  ii  he  could 

^..mS'h^r^etl^tX^f.^'ire"-  Tr^'r^"-  «""-- 

tur... . ;  fr.„;,  f  h.  „la»"™  ^  t^  *^""'  ""''  "'%  mounted.  As  hJ 
^hril],  ,..,1  -r.umphanTtheCon^  f"T°"  °'  '°""'^'  ">en  hiRh. 
too.  is  broking:    Vaaai^l^S^ltL:::^^"?'   '"-"*'• 


I  . 
)  I 
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CHAPTER  XLIV 


BY  THE  OPEQUON 


THE  battle  of  Sharpsburg  was  a  triumph  neither  for  blue  nor 
grey,  for  North  nor  South.  With  the  sinking  of  the  sun 
ceased  the  bloody,  prolonged,  and  indecisive  struggle.  Blue 
and  grey,  one  hundred  and  thirty  thousand  men  fought  that  battle. 
When  the  pale  moon  came  up  she  looked  on  twenty-one  thousand 
dead  and  wounded. 

The  living  ranks  sank  down  and  slept  beside  the  dead.  Lee  on 
T:  '  Her  waited  by  the  highroad  until  late  night.  Man  by  man  his 
generals  came  to  him  and  made  their  report  —  their  ghastly  report. 
"  Very  good,  general.  What  is  your  opinion? "  —  "I  think,  sir,  that 
we  should  cross  the  Potomac  to-night."  —  "Very  well,  general. 
What  is  your  opinion?"  —  "General  Lee,  we  should  cross  the 
Potomac  to-rjght."  —  "  Yes,  general,  it  has  been  our  heaviest  field. 
What  is  your  advice  ?  "  —  "  General  Lee,  I  am  here  to  do  what  you 
tell  me  to  do." 

Horse  and  rider.  Traveller  and  Robert  Edward  Lee,  stood  in  the 
pale  light  above  the  Antietam.  "Gentlemen,  we  will  not  cross  the 
Potomac  to-night.  If  General  McClellan  wants  to  fight  in  the 
morning  I  will  give  him  battle  again.  —  And  now  we  are  all  very 
tired.  Good-night.  Good-night!" 

The  sun  came  up,  dim  behind  the  mist.  The  mist  rose,  the  morn- 
ing advanced.  The  September  sunshine  lay  like  vital  warmth  upon 
the  height  and  vale,  upon  the  Dunkard  church  and  the  wood  about 
it,  upon  the  cornfields,  and  Burnsidc's  bridge  and  the  Bloody  Laiio. 
and  upon  all  the  dead  men  in  the  cornfields,  in  the  woods,  upon  the 
heights,  beside  the  stream,  in  the  lane.  The  sunshine  lay  upon  tlu 
dead,  as  the  prophet  upon  the  Shunamite's  child,  but  it  could  not 
reanimate.  Grey  and  blue,  the  living  armies  gazed  at  each  otlur 
across  the  Antietam.  Both  were  exhausted,  both  shattered,  tbe  blue 
yet  double  in  numbers.  The  grey  waited  for  McClellan's  attack.  It 
did  not  come.   The  ranks,  Ijing  doviTi,  began  to  talk.   "He  ■iin' 
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:■     ,„         G°  away,  Johnnv'    VlVv       .  ,^"^"  "%  don't  we  at- 
tirecJ  ".-Weil,  /  think  "of  too    w!  ™?'!f>' Z"^'  =""1  Power/uily 
^reat  big  counter  stroke!  C  umpie^,?''^'  ""''  "^  "-^'l  attack 
Ricketts  over  there:    Turn  thdrnL'^''" ''"'' ^""'''''day  and 

n  t-    -    Yes,  they  could!"  -  "  Vo,7v»  ,,"";     ^°'  "'^r  W"ld 

tion,  stronger  'n  Thunder  Run  Moun  I^  ^'x.^°"'^  ="  "^^'  P"-- 
he  did  n't  have  in  yesterday"  'N  tho '  ^"^  "?'"'^^'^  ««  '™"i« 
row  are  Parrotts  '„  Whit'wthM  r  f  ."".'"^f  ^'^'  beehives  in  a 
;«•  Oh,yes!weVegot.^>rbutsninV  ''^^  '^  "'^"  '~k  at 
those  guns."  -  -xhar  ain't  anS" Old  t'°^"'"  ''"'^^  '°  ^"^h 
triedr-  "Yes,  there  is!"  "Tha  aTn'^  V''^  '''"'^"''  ''°  '^  ^e 
-  There  is!  He  couldn't  be  a  fooV;  ?°"' '^"^ y°"  ^^^ that ? " 
agoing  to  try! "  "  t  ue  a  fool  ,f  he  tried  -  and  he  ain't 

The  artillerist,  Steohen  n    r 
knoll  by  Sharpsburg.  '  General  L,^  'T.  '°  ''^^^quarters  on  the 
amhere."  Leeapiared   "S        "'.^'""'"-  T^"  him,  please  I 
to  SO  at  once  to  G^^^J^T^TJ'  ^°'°"^'  ^^^    Vou  a, 
port  to  him."    The  officer  found  J      ^?  "'^'  ^  ^«t  you  to  re! 

ardchurch.    '' OenerarcILrLee  :"nrm1't^'=°"  ^'  '^«  ^""^ 

Good,  good!  Colonel  I  ,vki,  ,       .         '° '^''P"'''  'oyou." 
-■"go  to  the  top  of  the  h-i  yonder"'  '°  '''''=  '^  '"^  ^'h  me.    We 

-;:pc"4T:f^;^r^^^^^^ 

sharpshooters  in  tha.  wood  acrosfth7,tr  ^^''^  ^^^  f™''ably 
not  expose  yourself  unnecessIX.  ,'t??'  ^'"'^  Jackson.  "Uo 
atop  they  took  post  in  a  tl  eonse  t  M  "^"""''^  ="  '^'^  '-^i 
;™od  ,n  Artillery  Hell,  '-Take 3'. T^'  '°™  ""^  blackened,  a 
'hi^emy's  line  of  bat.le  '         ^     '  «'^'-'"^'  ^"'""^L  and  examine 

and  he  looked  at  theF;dera7centre  anH  h  ?  ',''  ^'  '^'  ^'"''^^al  left, 
^^  t,  whi...  was  opposite,1hen'rre?edt'^,^'-«'''e  Federal' 
'■^^>  W  a  veo.  strong  position,  and  t^^y'  atif^^;;-  ,„;2?.-'' 
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"  Good !  I  wish  you  to  take  fifty  pieces  of  artillery  and  crush  that 

force." 

Stephen  D.  Lee  was  a  brave  man.  He  said  nothing  now,  but  he 
stood  a  moment  in  silence,  and  then  he  took  his  field-glass  and  looked 
again.  He  looked  now  at  the  many  and  formidable  Federal  batteries 
clustered  like  dark  fruit  above  the  Antietam,  and  now  at  the  masses 
of  blue  infantry,  and  now  at  the  positions,  under  artillery  and  mus- 
ketry fire,  which  the  Confederate  batteries  must  take.  He  put  the 
glass  down  again.  "  Yes,  general.  Where  shall  I  get  the  fifty  guns  ?  " 

"How  many  have  you?" 

"I  had  thirty.  Some  were  lost,  a  number  disabled.  I  have 
twelve." 

"Just  so.  Well,  colonel,  I  could  give  you  a  few,  and  General  Lee 
tells  me  he  can  furnish  some." 

The  other  fingered  a  button  on  his  co;.t  for  a  moment,  then, 
"  Yes,  general.  Shall  I  go  for  the  guns  ?" 

"No,  not  yet."  Stonewall  Jackson  laid  his  large  hands  m  their 
worn  old  brown  gauntlets,  one  over  the  other,  upon  his  saddle  bow. 
He,  too,  looked  at  the  Federal  right  and  the  guns  on  the  heights  like 
dark  fruit.  His  eyes  made  just  a  glint  of  blue  light  below  the  forage 
cap.  "Colonel  Lee,  can  you  crush  the  Federal  right  with  fifty  guns  ?" 

The  artillerist  drew  a  quick  breath,  let  the  button  alone,  and 
raised  his  head  higher.  "I  can  try,  general.  I  can  do  it  if  any  one 
can." 

"That  is  not  what  I  asked  you,  sir.  If  I  give  you  fifty  guns  can 
you  crush  the  Federal  right?" 

The  other  hesitated.  "  General,  I  don't  know  what  you  want  of 
me.  Is  it  my  technical  opinion  as  an  artillery  officer?  or  do  you 
want  to  know  if  I  will  make  the  attempt?  If  you  give  me  the  order 
of  course  I  will  make  it!" 

"  Yes,  colonel.  But  I  want  your  positive  opinion,  yes  or  no.  Can 
you  crush  the  Federal  right  with  fifty  guns  ?  " 

The  artillerist  looked  again,  steadying  arm  and  glass  against  a 
charred  bough.  "  General,  it  cannot  be  dore  with  fifty  guns  and  the 
troops  you  have  here." 

Hilltop  and  withered  wood  hung  a  moment  silent  in  the  air,  sunny 
but  yet  with  a  taste  of  all  the  powder  that  had  been  burned.  Then 
said  Jackson,  "Good!  Let  us  ride  back,  colonel." 


BY  THE  OPEQUON 


say.  If  you  send  the  guns  I  brl  nf  '  ^'"''^''  ">  ^^y  '^h'"  ^  '^^d 

I  Will  fight  the.  to^thn:;  erS; "-' 'H?r  ?t  "^r'^^"' 

anxiously.  To  say  to  StonewalSf.    .i.    "'^ ''^'^''^d  to  tht- other 
die  where  he  sent'you  in  rcoHS  '""  ""^^  '^"P"'-  ^'^ 

the  other's  pleading.  "It  'rail  Ltl  f  "T''"''  """  ^'  ^"'  ^hort 
knows  that  you  are  a  brave  nffl^'     L"""'' ''  ' ''"  "S'^'-'  Every  on^. 

At  the  foot  ^f  the  hm  hrchectTLt1eT'','^'^„^'''=  «""^  -"  '■ 
colonel.  You  go  at  once  tn  r.„  ,  r  ?°'''"^'-  ^«  "  Part  here 
r-ened  since  heLt  youl  ;e  "^S.t.h'r"  "'"  ^"  """  ^as  hap: 
eral  position.  Tell  him  that  T  fn..1.  "  ^°"  e.^amined  the  Fed- 

sa^'^^Cytrt/dir;!^^^^^^^^^^^ 

SSth™^;;-:^lsi^S;h^Sn: 

be  at  McCIellan's  serX  Couch 'fH""'  "'°"'^  '"  '^  f'^"  ''°"^« 
were  troops  assembling  on  the  Pen n  7'"""  k ''  "'  ''^"^  "  ">ere 
issued  his  order..  Duri^the  nf/ht  J  r'"  ^'^'='-  ^t  dark  Lee 
Northern  Virginia  left  the  banks  nf/h    1"^'"''-'"'''  '^'  Army  of 

down  to  the  Potomac  and  erased  Llv'"'™'^"""'  """"^ 

All  night  there  fell  a  rX  It!,  ^"^'"'^  ^'i°«. 

'rains  cfossed  tl  tti  le^  Stht'  mf""  .T^-"^'' it  the  wagon 
niust  be  carried,  the  long  c^lu  '  „  r"?^'^  "°'="'  '^e  wounded  who 
the  rear.  The  Cs  of  Itoiew^^V  ^ ''^'  '^^  '"''""'■  "'^  '"^^i"- 
river.  He  sat  on  Li  tie  Sorrerm  /'  T  k"'  ""^  '^^'  '"  ^^^^  the 
his  troops  go  onward  in  thei;-'^^'™^-"  '  "'''''"'  '""^  ^^ched 
him  there,motLntesasaL,r^\  "'''"*' ™'''-  ^^"^''^^^^k  '"""d 
^""d  or  sun  or  rain  ^"''  '"  '''°"'=^'  "^^'''"8  °°t  to  care  for 

'.uS^-S^gu'^ntl'^S'S^^ 

r<ar.  and  Jeb  Stuart  and  1.     r      .      '      l""''  ^°^''  ^^^^^^^  "' 

'-"k  at  Williamspo  t    M  cela;  nf  ^^f <^''^'' /^m  the  northern 

^^--nnoissaL.and'^S^K^-StSS:"^.: 


l?^i^S?F~S 
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John  Porter,  in  command,  crossed  during  the  night  a  considerable 
lx>fly  of  troops.  These  advanced  against  Pendleton's  guns,  took  four 
of  them,  and  drove  the  others  back  on  the  Martinsburg  road.  Pen- 
dleton reported  to  General  Lee;  Lee  sent  an  order  to  Stonewall 
Jackson.  The  courier  found  him  upon  the  bank  of  the  Potomac, 
gazing  at  the  northern  shore.  "GoodI"  he  said.  "I  have  ordered 
u[)  the  Light  Division."  Seventy  guns  thundered  from  across 
the  water.  A.  P.  Hill  in  his  red  battle  shirt  advancing  in  that 
iron  rain,  took,  front  and  tlank,  the  Federal  infantry.  He  dro\e 
them  down  from  the  bluff,  he  pushed  them  into  the  river;  they 
showed  black  on  the  current.  Those  who  got  across,  under  the  shelter 
of  the  guns,  did  not  try  again  that  passage.  -McClellan  looked  toward 
Virginia,  but  made  no  further  effort,  this  September,  to  invade  her. 
The  Army  of  Northern  Virginia  waited  another  day  above  Boteler  V 
Ford,  then  withdrew  a  few  m'les  to  the  banks  of  the  Opequon. 

'I he  Opequon,  a  clear  and  pleasing  stream,  meandered  through 
the  lower  reaches  of  the  great  Valley,  through  a  fertile,  lovely  coun- 
try, as  yet  not  greatly  scored  and  blackened  by  war's  torch  and 
harrow.  An  easy  ride  to  the  westward  and  you  arrived  in  Winches 
ter,  beloved  of  Lieutenant-General  T.  J.  Jackson  and  the  2d  Arni\ 
Corps.  As  the  autumn  advanced,  the  banks  of  the  Opequon,  the  yet 
thick  forests  that  stretched  toward  the  Potomac,  the  great  maplcs 
and  oaks  and  gums  and  hickories  that  rose,  singly  or  in  clusters,  from 
the  rolling  farm  lands,  put  on  a  most  gorgeous  colouring.  The  air 
was  mellow  and  sunny.  From  the  camp-tires,  far  and  near,  therr 
came  always  a  faint  pungent  smell  of  wood  smoke.  Curls  of  blur 
vapour  rose  from  every  glade.  The  land  seemed  bathed  in  Indian 
summer. 

Through  it  in  the  mellow  sunlight,  beneath  the  crimson  of  llu- 
gums,  the  lighter  red  of  the  maples,  the  yellow  of  the  hickories,  l!i'' 
2d  Army  Corps  found  itself  for  weeks  back  on  the  drill  ground 
The  old  Army  of  the  Valley  crowed  and  clapped  on  the  back  I  he 
Light  Division  and  D.  H.  Hill's  troops.  "Old  times  comeaffiiiii' 
Jest  like  we  used  to  do  at  Winchester!  Chirk  up,  you  fellowsl  Vc'i:r 
drill 's  improving  every  day.  Old  Jack  'II  let  up  on  you  after  a  wliilc 
Lord!  it  used  to  be  iCfCH  hours  a  dayl" 

Not  only  did  the  2d  Corps  drill,  it  refitted.  Mysteriously  thiri- 
came  from  Winchester  a  really  fair  amount  of  shoes  and  clolliin? 
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spread  with  soIdie^'thL  Thet'JI  '^''-  •^"  ">e  hill./.erw.re 
'o-ked  like  blood-stains,  but  the  e  ', "uH  ?1""^  ^'''^  «"  'h.  " 
nien,  standing  in  the  Opequon,  wW  t  .d  as^h  '  "r!""'^  ''"•^-^-  '-hf 
t•^ery  day  the  recovered  from  hos,  i^  7 ''"''''«'  ^"d  wrun.. 

and  the  n,en  detached  or  f uluXd  eaZ '  h     ''"'^''""'^^««'-"." 
came  ,n  recruits,  too  -men  who  h.,'  ""^  '°  '■^""'-   ''"here 

-t  .^oar  were  not  old  enough  'Wkh^errr"  '""  "''■  '->-  «'  - 
'"H  ;  -No,  ifs  Rip  Van  W  nkt'"^    v^"^!    ''''^^«"^-  ''athcr 
Anyhow,  he  sgoing  to  fight ' "  'Look  h      ")  '  "  '  •'^^"'^'  '^■'^"■'^'  - 
"adie.   G.HX1  Lorl  he  Ij  st  a  toddler    i^feT  '"'^"""'^^  -"''>- 
lrean,s  yet!   Quartermas  er  's  out  on',  ?"  '  '''  ""  ^^'-"^  '"  his 

l^avesSte'i  S:  .n:"w:«  -  t''^'  Ope.uon.    Red  and  yellow 
<- wool,  dulled  eve;ywre  t?  tLre^'   Wh""  "'"  ^^P'-'  -t 
"  -Iter,  the  wood-chopoer's  axe  thT  u-    ^'       "''■""^  "'"'^«s.  ripplin? 
'h.  bugle-call,  all  w^fe   v  ew  int.  7        '"P"''^''^"-  "">'Jrum  b  a 
'-ning  somewhat  dreamt    "rheTd'c'  """'"'  ■^'^■^^^•'  ^""-< 

r^=---^c.S=^;f---inche.cr,o.. 

-th  stonewall  Jackson  r:,;,  a lo  g    hTo^""""  ""  '''''''■^■"^-^'  ^"^ 
'f  Pl«^^.   One  day  there  appear ed  ?    ,     pP^":""".  "nder  the  scarlet 

"."  Honourable  Garnet  W*e  Lvthe  Sn""!  f^''^'^'^™--  Colon 
/"«".  the  Honourable  Francis 'r      i'^"''"' ^'''''■■■^'"'"'''^"' <'f  the 
;;-ndenn,fthe///„.,4;w   ,';^^^-';'   the  Spedal  Corr^ 

■^  U-.'  had  sent  them  o^•er  under  ,h;  ™"^  ^'^"'■■">'-   f^™" 

""  e  to  Stonewall  Jackson  ^  '""''"^  «'  ''n  "^cer,  with  a 

•*IV  DEAR  GenERM    _Th 

'"^'kc  your  acquaintance.        l'o";;f '"^"  ^-^"^  ^Tecialiy  wish  to 

!<•  E.  Lee. 
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They  made  it,  beneath  a  beautiful,  tall,  crimson  gum  tree,  where 
on  a  floor  of  fallen  leaves  Lieutenant-General  T.  J.  Jackson's  tent 
was  pitched.  A  camf)-stocl,  a  wooden  chair,  and  two  boxes  were 
placed.  There  was  a  respectful  silence  while  the  Opequon  murmured 
by,  then  Garnet  Wolseley  spoke  of  the  great  interest  which  Eng- 
land —  Virginia's  mother  country  —  was  taking  in  this  struggle. 

"Yes,  sir,"  said  Jackson.  "It  would  be  natural  for  a  mother  to 
take  an  even  greater  interest." 

"And  the  admiration,  general,  with  which  we  have  watched  your 
career  —  the  career  of  genius,  if  I  may  say  so!   By  Jove  —  " 

"Yes,  sir.   It  is  not  my  career.   God  has  the  matter  in  hand." 

"  Well,  He  knows  how  to  pick  his  lieutenants !  —  You  have  the 
most  ideal  place  for  a  camp,  general!  But,  I  suppose, before  these 
coloured  leaves  all  fall  you  will  be  moving?  ' 

"It  is  an  open  secret,  I  suppose,  sir,"  said  the  correspondent  of 
the  Times,  "that  when  McClellan  does  see  fit  to  cross  you  will  meet 
him  east  of  the  Blue  Ridge?  " 

"May  I  ask,  sir,"  said  the  correspondent  of  the  Illustrated  News. 
"  what  you  think  of  this  latest  move  on  the  political  chess-board  -  1 
mean  Mr.  Lincoln's  Proclamation  of  Emancipation?" 

"The  leaves  are,"  said  Jackson,  "a  beautiful  colour.  I  was  in 
England  one  autumn.  Colonel  Wolseley,  but  I  did  not  observe  our 
autumn  colours  in  your  foliage.  Climate,  doubtless.  But  what  %va.s 
my  admiration  were  your  cathedrals." 

"Yes,  general;  wonderful,  are  they  not?  Music  in  stone.  Should 
McClellan  cross,  would  the  Fredericksburg  route  —  " 

"Good!  good!  Music  in  stone!  Which  of  your  great  church  struc- 
tures do  you  prefer,  sir?" 

"Why,  sir,  I  might  prefer  Westminster  Abbey.  Would  —  " 

"Good!  Westminster  Abbey.  A  soldier's  answer.  I  remember 
that  I  especially  liked  Durham.  I  liked  the  Galilee  chapel  and  thf 
tomb  of  the  Venera'ole  Bede.  St.  Cuthbert  is  buried  there,  too,  is  hr 
not?" 

"I  really  don't  remember,  sir.  Is  he,  Mr.  Lawley  ?" 

"I  believe  so." 

"  Yes,  he  is.  You  have  n't  got  any  cathedrals  here.  General  Jack- 
son, but  you  've  got  about  the  most  interesting  army  on  the  globe 
Will  McClellan  -  " 


ni^: 
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your  cathedrals  do  not  mTTukZT^  "''^""'^^^  ^Wch  all  of 
What  do  you  think,  colonel" '  ^  ""^  *'"''°*s  b«t  at  Ybrk 

say  how  soon  that  will  be,  fir""    *  '"•    ^  ="PP°^'=  ">«  you  cannot 

Cante^b^l^.-PS  fc2.  ""c^^.S'  V^"^  "'^^  '"  -  Ely  and 
y°"-  I  hear  the  adiutantSnif '  "  '"''  ''«"  P'^''^''"'  to^^eet 
i'".^,--.  colonel  iiU--J- 

gravity;  if  their  eyes  danceZwrsZ'L^T''''"^  °f '"Portanl 

-^^smjle outright,  but  the,r'hp:tS^'''t^^^^^^^^ 

bore  a  long  pasteboard  l«x.  Thefolm^;  '^'""^ ''^'n  an  orderly 

^"T^^hi^^.^ri^'-'-r;^'^^^^^^^^ 

;^ore  tbe  tent!  ard'on^hrj;:^^^:^-™ •  t^  ^^^  ^^^^^ 
able,  the  chair,  the  camp-stooUnd  th^K       '^^  '*'''^*^  «'^»  y«  the 

<;»ml  m.n  i„,,T£  L'"""  •""I,  .  Bet  ,st,  ,^ 
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family  came  also  respectfully  closer;  the  red  gum  leaves  made  a  rust- 
ling underfoot. 

"General  Stuart  is  extremely  kind,"  said  Jackson.  "I  have  a 
high  esteem  for  Jeb  Stuart.   You  will  tell  him  so,  major." 

Slowly,  slowly,  came  off  the  lid.  Slowly,  slowly  came  away  a 
layer  of  silver  paper.  Where  on  earth  they  got  —  in  Richmond  in 
i.Sti2  -  the  gay  box,  the  silver  paper,  passes  comprehension.  The 
staff  thought  it  looked  Parisian,  and  nursed  the  idea  that  it  had 
once  held  a  ball  gown.   Slowly,  slowly,  out  came  the  ;.;itt. 

A  startled  sound,  immediately  suppressed,  was  uttered  by  the 
military  family.  Lieutenant-General  T.  J.  Jackson  merely  looked  a 
stone  wall.  The  old  servant  Jim  was  now  also  upon  the  scene.  "  Fo' 
de  Lawd!"  said  Jim.  "Er  new  nuniform!" 

Fine  grey  cadet  cloth,  gold  lace,  silken  facings,  beautiful  bright 
buttons,  sash,  belt,  gauntlets  —  the  leaves  rustled  loudly,  but  a 
chuckle  from  Jim  in  the  background  and  a  murmured  "Dat 
are  sumpin'  like ! "  was  the  only  audible  utterance.  With  empresse- 
ment  each  article  was  lifted  from  the  box  by  Major  Heros  von 
Borcke  and  laid  upon  the  pine  boards  beneath  Stonewall  Jackson's 
eyes.  The  box  emptied,  Von  Borcke,  big,  simple,  manly,  gravely 
beaming,  stepped  back  from  the  table.  "For  General  Jackson, 
with  General  Stuart's  esteem  and  admiration  I  " 

Stonewall  Jackson,  bij;.  too,  and  to  appearance  simple,  looked 
under  the  forage  cap,  smiled,  and  with  one  lean  brown  fin- 
ger touched  almost  timidly  the  Ijeautiful,  spotless  cadet  cloth. 
"Major  von  Borcke,  you  will  give  General  Stuart  my  best 
thanks.  He  is,  indeed,  good.  All  this,"  he  gravely  indicated  the 
loaded  table,  "is  much  tix)  fine  for  the  hard  work  I'd  havetogiM' 
it,  and  I  shall  ha\e  it  put  away  for  the  present.  But  you  till 
General  Stuart,  major,  that  I  will  take  the  best  care  of  his  beau- 
tiful present,  and  that  I  will  always  prize  it  highly  as  a  souvenir. 
It  is,  I  think,  about  one  o'clock.  You  will  stay  to  dinner  with  rr.^. 
I  hope,  major." 

But  the  banks  of  the  Opequon  uttered  a  protest.  "Oh,  ptn- 
erall  " —  "My  genera!,  you  will  hurt  his  feelings."  —  "Gcnir.ii. 
just  try  it  on,  at  least  I  "  "  Let  us  have  our  way,  sir,  just  this  onct' 
We  have  been  right  ?ood,  have  n't  we  ?  and  we  do  si;  want  to  sec  yuu 
in  it!  " — "  General  Stuart  will  certainly  want  to  know  how  it  fits  - 


^i^Mxi^iZ^i 
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Ten  minutes  elapsed  while  the  rv 
nmson   gun,    leaves   drifted    d,,"^-^^:"  "'""«'  '»■  -d  the 
from  the   tent  came  forth    Stonewall    It      '"'"'""    ''''^"""y 

:^--.«.  .,::=»:-- -«;f 

^vas  setting  in  a  tJood  of  gold  th.r,  h       "'''  ""'"  l^''''^'"-   The  sun 

-^Stonewall:  Stoncuair  '  ''^'  "•°^"'  «hi'e?  Ain't  it  grand" 

Plamer  down  the  glades,  thTj^ws^tV'"'''  I'f  «.„,  .„„„.  ,h„,  ^j 
f-'omg  south,  but  the  days  were  vw  IT  ''^T"^' ' '  ^  '^'■''^  '''"'y  birds 
'>!  pale  sunshine,  a  fain  ;S,1     „';"'  '"''  "■^'''    '  ^^ '"  -  ^a/ 
CoT,s  was  hale  and  soberi/  Zny  '  '"'''^"  ■'^""=""  ^      -    Th,  , 

It  was  the  chaplain's  season     Th 
■^?^them  Vi^niaa  religi ouTrevivIl  ?,  ""'''""'  '"  •''^'  -^^"'v  of 
nmg  of  feeling.  For  man^  night  in  '      T'""''  ""'^  '^^""^  "''^l" 
meetmgs"  With  prayer  ancfn"-'^"''^^*'^'""'''^">«;   v.'e 
.^hroughtheair.  F/om'tTntnL  hT'of  T^'l  ""'"'^"'"  ««'''•< 
fhey  sat  upon  the  earth,  thick  caml^H        "«*"  ''"^''  ''"^  ^^''Wier. 
"^  upon  gnarled,  out-cropptg  roSlll'^T''  ""■  ^^^^^  ''— ,' 
•he  moon;  there  was  a  touch  o^rwu""''  ^'''^-   Abo^■e  shonj 
;;™"e  improvised  pulpit;  a  ^tat  fi™  or'L  '^  ""  ^"^  ^''^P'-""  had 
'-.h.gavelightwherebyt?r::drBo^?^L"rH'^;!r!- 
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the  sound  of  the  singing,  blended  with  the  wice  of  the  Opequon 
rushing  —  all  rushing  toward  the  great  Sea. 

"  Come,  humhle  sinner,  Id  whoie  breast 
A  thousand  thoughts  Mvolve —  " 

It  made  a  low  thunder,  so  many  soldiers'  voices.  Always,  on  these 
nights,  in  some  glade  or  meadow,  with  some  regiment  or  other,  there 
was  found  the  commander  of  the  2d  Corps.  Beneath  the  cathedral 
roof  of  the  forest,  or  beneath  the  stars  in  the  open,  sat  Stonewall 
Jackson,  worshipping  the  God  of  Battles.  Undoubtedly  he  was 
really  and  deeply  happy.  His  place  is  on  the  Judean  hills,  witli  Joab 
and  David  and  Abner.  Late  in  this  November  there  came  to  him 
another  joy.  In  North  Carolina,  where  his  wife  had  gone,  a  child  was 
born  to  him,  his  only  child,  a  daughter. 

In  the  first  half  of  October  had  occurred  Jeb  Stuart's  brilliant 
Monocacy  raid,  two  days  and  a  half  within  McClellan's  lines.  On 
the  twenty-sixth  McClellan  began  the  passage  of  the  Potomac.  He 
crossed  near  Berlin,  and  Lee,  assured  now  that  the  theatre  of  war 
would  be  east  of  the  Blue  Ridge,  dispatched  Longstrcet  with  the  ist 
Corps  to  Culpeper.  On  the  seventh  of  Novemlier  McClellan  was 
removed  from  the  command  of  the  Army  of  the  Potomac.  It  was 
given  over  to  Bumside,  and  he  took  the  Fredericksburg  roiik  to 
Richmond. 

The  Army  of  the  Potomac  numbered  one  hundred  and  twenty- 
five  thousand  men  and  officers  and  three  hundred  and  twenty  guns. 
At  Washington  were  in  addition  eighty  thousand  men,  and  up  and 
down  the  Potomac  twenty  thousand  more.  The  Army  of  Northern 
Virginia  in  all,  ist  and  2d  Corps,  had  seventy-two  thousand  men 
and  officers  and  two  hundred  and  seventy-five  guns.  Lee  called 
Stonewall  Jackson  to  join  Longstreet  at  Fredericksburg. 

On  the  twenty-second  the  ist  Corps  quitted,  amid  smiles  and 
tears,  many  a  "  God  keep  you ! "  and  much  cheering,  Winchester  the 
beloved.  Out  swung  the  long  column  upon  the  Valley  pike.  Advance 
and  main  and  rear,  horse  and  foot  and  guns,  Stonewall  Jackson  and 
his  twenty-five  thousand  took  the  old  road.  The  men  were  happy. 
"Old  road,  old  road,  old  road,  howdy  do!  How's  your  health,  <iid 
lady  ?  Have  n't  you  missed  us  ?  Have  n't  you  missed  us  ?  We  vc 
missed  youl " 
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"Pon  the  rcKion.  It  4  not  yef  he'  7"  *^  ''"''  ^  -"ailed  h^d 
but  It  was  bad  enough    The  r ' ,      ''"""'"«  ^'"'f*"  of  later  Uav, 
touch  of  n,„ur„««  S^pl  '„,  "h    .?  d^'T""  "'"^P^'  -'h  »'  "^' 
ear  h,  and  charred  roof^ree  '  nH       f ""'"""".  -"uch  of  unfile 
and  gentle,  lying  balmy  l^'Cl*;?  ^''"»-  ■'■''^-  air  «as    „f 
and  the  ha^e  so  hid  the  dl ulrthTt  th'  '"f  """  ^''««^^  '-M 

i^--   There.  Kul.ers^r-,.^r'hi.!t- 
Stonewall  lacksnn   «•  r      • 

had  his  men/oS  Too"tff  .'iVtt""'  ""'^  ^  ^•"'''-''  ">  '-e 
expediuon.  and    he   sen    Val "     ,P'^^  »''*'"•    He  was  us^g 
Press  forward."    He  rZ.'tiwT     "''"-'"   '°™^'  '  ^^' 
standing  with  X.ittle  Sorrel  T!;*'        '^'   ""''  P""*^^   low  o" 
or  a  while  his   thousand  ^^7  lT''r  '""''  ''<=  -'^^ed 
taken    he  air  but  once.   Herew^Th      mY''   '^^J'  P^'^'^^-t  had 
array,  leaf  brown  from  sun  and  win^'  ^^  ^""■''■"'  '^^'"her-worn 
here  and  patched  there,  dull  llhutl      '"''  .''"^'  ""'^  '^i".  patch^ 
Here  were  the  old  boo  rthe  sab '    "h'  ?''  "'"'  ""^ '"«  «orn  off 
Wueghntof  theeyeandthesbo«'.r     >'""«"  ""'  h^'"'  were  the 
The  marching  men  shou  ed  for  hirn^    '"^' ""'  'he  men  passed 
"hateyer  it  wa.  he  had  paused  U^.  ,  '  l"^'^"^'  *"''  having  „„ad 
and^tiffly  galloped  to  thrva^'a^air '  ''"^'  ^'"'^  S°-'" '-i'^e 

r-ns TCed^S;  SrS;-C  'I  ■'^'^-^"^-'''^  'Massa- 

Mas.sanutton  !  Masslnutt^nr^aJthT  "■''  "■'"■  "''^  ''«'  Soldi. 

^•fore,  and  you  Ve  seen  us  before'    F      JT''   "  ^^  '''■•  ^">  you 

■'"d  Port  Republic's  at  your  fS"    ^™"'  '*°y''''^  ^t  your  head 

"  In  Virpnia  there's  a  Valley, 
Wh  „  ,  ^  ""'y'  Galley! 
Whore  all  day  the  war  drums  beat 

And  the  soldiers  love  the  X'alley 
A    J    ,  V'allev,  \'allev' 

And  the  Valley  loves  the  ^o'^^diers, 
Soldiers.  soIdiiTs!"' 
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Past  Strasburg,  past  Tom's  Brook,  past  Rude's  Hill  —  through 
the  still  November  days,  in  the  Indian  summer  weather,  the  old 
Army  of  the  Valley,  the  old  Ewell's  Division,  the  Light  Division, 
D.  H.  Hill's  Division,  moved  up  the  Valley  Pike.  All  were  now 
the  2d  Corps,  Stonewall  Jackson  riding  at  its  head.  The  people  — 
the  people  were  mostly  women  and  children  —  flocked  to  the  great 
highroad  to  bring  the  army  things,  to  wave  it  onward,  to  say 
"God  bless  you!  "  —  "God  keep  you!"  —  "God  make  you  to  con- 
quer!" 

The  2d  CoriJs  passed  Woodstock,  and  Edenburg,  and  Mt. 
Jackson,  and  came  to  New  Market,  and  here  it  turned  eastward. 
"  Going  to  leave  you,"  chanted  the  troops.  "  Going  to  leave  you,  old 
road,  old  road!  Take  care  of  yourself  till  we  come  again!" 

Up  and  UD  and  over  Massanutton  wound  the  2d  Corps.  The 
air  was  still,  not  cold.  The  gold  leaves  drifted  on  the  troops,  and  the 
red.  From  the  top  of  the  pass  the  view  was  magnificent.  Down  and 
down  wound  the  column  to  the  cold,  swift  Shenandoah.  The  men 
forded  the  stream.  "Oh,  Shenandoah!  Oh,  Shenandoah!  when  will 
we  ford  you  again  ?  " 

Up  and  up  the  steeps  of  the  Blue  Ridge  to  Fisher's  Gap!  All  the 
air  was  dreamy,  the  sun  sloping  to  the  west,  the  crows  cawing  in  the 
mountain  clearings.  The  column  was  leaving  the  Valley,  and  a  si- 
lence fell  upon  it.  Stonewall  Jackson  rode  ahead,  on  the  mountain 
path,  in  the  last  gold  light.  At  the  summit  of  the  pass  there  was  a 
short  halt.  It  went  by  in  a  strange  quietness.  The  men  turned  and 
gazed.  "The  Valley  of  Virginia!  The  Valley  of  Virginia!  Which 
of  us  will  not  see  you  again  ?  " 

The  AUeghenies  lay  faint,  faint,  beneath  the  flooding  light.  The 
sun  sent  out  great  rays  of  purple  and  rose.  Between  the  mountain 
ranges  the  vast  landscape  lay  in  shadow,  though  here  and  there 
a  high  hilltop,  a  mountain  spur  had  a  coronet  of  gold.  The  2d 
Corps,  twenty-five  thousand  men,  high  on  the  Blue  Ridge,  looked 
and  Icokea.  "Some  of  us  will  not  see  you  again.  Some  of  us  will 
not  see  you  again,  O  loved  Valley  of  Virginia!"  Column  Forward! 
Column  Forward  I 
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■*  showed  the  white  Ss}^!^:"T'\  '^'  '°^  ^11. 
coloured  leaves  yet  dung,  xt  sun  va  h  "  u^"'  '^'  '^''P 
negro  children  burning  brush  an,iu  "'"'.'^Z'''  ""^  ^''  "°'<^t.  the 
housequarter.  Halfwfy  to  L  "it  X '"  "'?""°"-  ''^'''"d  «-- 
a  long  double  row  of  white  chrvt.nVl  '"' ''^''' ^^^  the  drive 
paused  to  gather  son,e  for  the  vifes"""""''    '^'"  '^'''  ^'^'^^ 

tHerSrhtSSdt';irsTher''h^"^°---^^^-^by 

can,e  presently  and  sat  beside  her  'De  "T'';'f  °""'^^-  ^'""y 
she  said,  in  her  soft  little  voke  anH  .?'/"*"''  '^'"^  J"dith!'' 
.  Judith  put  her  arm  aboulher' and  dfh''  ''^  ^'^'"'=  ^ress. 
.t  as  though  the  earth  were  Sng?  £  thr^ T  T^^''^'  '^  "'' 
and  hush  one  thinks  of  going  fe- 1  don'  I  "''  u'  '"^""^  ''S^t 
like  chrysanthemums  any  mf re  "  ^"°^  "^y-  l^"'  ^  don't 

deld  itrvi'Li^ehtSgLf  irth^lri-  '""-"^  ■■"  "^-'  --^  "^ 

out  of  doors!  I  don't  beh-fve^hevmnH  f      'I  "'  '°  "^^^ '°  'yng 
the  snow  comes.  Judith  -"      ^     ^  "  "'""'''  "  '^ey  won't  untf 
"Yes,  honey." 

in  Sn^Suh^fdiTdS^^^  t^°-  -  the  soldiers 

He  had  blood  upon  hisTreh.tn  J^l  J"""  ^*^^°"^  "'^  "ther  night' 
walkmg  up  andp/rSrh  ^Xl^"^  "P  ^'^  '^'^^^ 
^or  S.rth    faran--t-0\:S-^^^^  I'm  sorry 

prison  -"  ^°''  °"  "^^  =«a  and  for  them  that  are  in 

Judith,  Judith,  let  us  do  somefhtagr  ^'  '^^°  ^'  ''^^'gh'-' 
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Judith  looked  at  hei  with  a  twisted  smile.  "This  morning,  ver>- 
early,  we  went  with  Aunt  Lucy  over  the  storeroom  and  the  smoke- 
house, and  then  we  went  down  to  the  quarter  and  got  them  all  to- 
gether, and  told  them  how  careful  now  we  would  all  have  to  be  with 
meal  and  bacon.  And  Susan's  baby  had  died  in  the  night,  and  we 
had  to  comfort  Susan,  and  this  afternoon  we  buried  the  baby.  After 
breakfast  we  scraped  almost  the  last  of  the  tablecloths  into  lint, 
and  Molly  made  envelopes,  and  Daddy  Ben  and  I  talked  about  shoes 
and  how  we  could  make  them  at  home.  Then  Aunt  Lucy  and  I  went 
into  town  to  the  hospitals.  There  is  a  rumuui  of  smallpox,  but  I  am 
sure  it  is  only  a  rumour.  It  has  been  a  hard  day.  A  number  of  sick 
were  brought  in  from  Fredericksburg.  So  much  pneumonia!  An  old 
man  and  woman  came  up  from  North  Carolina  looking  for  their  son. 
I  took  them  through  the  wards.  Oh,  it  was  pitiful!  No,  he  was  not 
there.  Probably  he  was  killed.  And  Unity  went  to  the  sewing- 
rooms,  and  has  been  there  sewing  hard  all  day.  And  then  we  came 
home,  and  found  Julius  almost  in  tears,  and  Molly  triumphant  with 
the  parlour  carpet  all  up  and  ready  to  be  cut  into  squares  —  sol- 
diers sleeping  in  the  snowy  winter  under  tulips  and  roses.  And  then 
we  read  father's  letter,  and  that  was  a  comfort,  a  comfort!  And 
then  we  took  Susan's  little  baby  and  buried  it,  and  did  what  we 
could  for  Susan;  and  then  we  walked  down  to  the  gate  and  stopped 
to  gather  chrysanthemums.  And  now  we  are  going  back  to  the  house, 
and  I  dare  say  there'll  be  some  work  to  do  between  now  and  bed- 
time. We're  doing  something  pretty  nearly  all  the  time,  Unity." 

Unity  lifted  with  strength  the  mass  of  bloom  above  her  head.  "  I 
know,  I  know  !  But  it 's  in  me  to  want  a  brass  band  to  do  it  by  ! 
I  want  to  see  the  flag  waving!  I  want  to  hear  the  sound  of  our  work. 
Oh,  I  know  I  am  talking  foolishness!"  She  took  Judith  by  the  hands, 
and  lifted  her  to  her  feet.  "Anyhow,  you  're  brave  enough,  Judith, 
Judith  darling!  Come,  let  us  race  to  the  house." 

The  three  were  country-bred,  fleet  of  foot.  They  ran,  swiftly, 
lightly,  up  the  long  drive.  Twilight  was  around  them,  the  leaves 
drifting  down,  the  leaves  crisp  under  foot.  The  tall  white  pillars 
gleamed  before  them;  through  the  curtainless  windows  showed, 
jewel-like,  the  iiame  of  a  wood  fire.  They  reached  the  steps  almost 
together,  soberly  mounted  them,  and  entered  the  hall.  Miss  Lucy 
called  to  them  from  the  library.  "The  papers  have  come." 
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The  old  room,  quiet,  grave  book  l>r,.j  .  . 
struggles,  lent  itself  wi  hfitness  t^tiil  n  '  ^°'^'^  "''"'  '^^°"^  "^  oW 
wood  Carys  sat  about  the  wo^teTdlr'''^^-  ^''*G'«*»- 
Umty  on  an  old  embroidered  sZ.IM'i-"''  '"  ^  "'"^  ^™chair. 
old  sofa.  Miss  Lucy  pushed  h.t^'-'^  '"  "'^  ''°"'"  °l  a  great 
and  read  aloud  in  h^qS  W 1^™°!°  "^  ""«  °'  ''^^  '-»S 
ericksburg-that  was' what  theVhou".,rr-  ^'^^  ""^  «  F'^- 

She  read  first  of  the  army  at  VSisbu'      Tr'  "'^  ^'^  "'S^^'- 
ern  side  of  the  Rappahannock  and  B.r^  V  °^  ^^  °°  ">=  s°"th- 
the  cannon  all  planted  and  of  f  i,        ^"^^ide  on  the  northern,  and 
leave.  She  read  all  fh;  offidl  t  Jr^n? "' T^"  beginning  to 
guesses  all  the  prophecies  oFwaStd'  tt '''  'T^'  ''"  '^e 
Then  she  read  the  news  of  elsewhere  [ntt,      ^^^ '^""'^  °f  suffering, 
-of  the  fighting  on  the  Ss  "n  "in  1''''' '''''"«"^'^'' ^°«^«^ 
the  Carolinas;  echoes  from  Srknd  Gan'^r'  '1  '^^''""^^'  « 
She  read  all  the  Richmond  ne^-hoAri,'^' ^''^^  ^~'"  Corinth. 
President,  of  the  Secretaiy  of  War  of  th    .    '""' ''°'  "^'^'"'^  »'  the 
from  the  House,  from  thelnate  'dete^in  r'''^°'  ^'^'^^  -'^''''e* 
intervention;  disdain,  as  de^ermintw  T p '^ "P-'™''"  ^« '" f^-'eign 
|"ond  ^- passionate  d^v^tiontoTi:'  ^"™^i^^'^  "^n  to  Rici 
oud  war  song  of  the  -     th  c  ear  Ld !f  fi 'T c?  thefield-all  the 
m  the  paper.  She  re.     the  mtl.     ^^^^°''  ^''^  ^^=«1  evemhine 
J^oper  lb    Wheat  $5  pcrtuC    r  ''T'    ^"'^^  «4  per  Ib^  Tef 
lb,  Sugar  S50  per  loif'^cSt  t"  'tuSs?'-  ^^'^'^'^^^ 
Oh, 'cried  Kolly    "Weha,,.  t-         "'^''^ys  $50. 

to  the  hospitals!  And  wetave  eLtS  milT''  '^f  ^  "''^'  "«  ^--^ 

tit  of'tVf  T  "'-'^^^-  ^"^^/^    '"""'  ^"'  '  ^^^ 

alwaysdo.  Isp:k:tol:m1h'': '".^^''^  ^""^  --°l-gly.  "They 
other  day.  I  toKm  we  ^e^e  "  '':  '"^''j  ? "^  '''^  guinea-henI?S 
He  did  n't  like  it.  '  Mfes  UnUv  whi?'""  "''" '°  Fredericksburg 
critturs  away  lak  dat  ?  You  ^^^^em^  ^""r'"*^ '''  =^"^  ^"  dem 
die  Ob  homesickness!'  Andv>xdon't!^  Greenwood,  dey  ;^ine 
and  we  've  no  way  to  send  theZl  ''    """'''''  °""^'^-'  '>°»ey, 

wentI?u?prSar,^ltrarot°t''''^^^^^^^ 
brary,  the  parlour  looking  some^h^;  J    ',^^  "^""^  ^""^^  to  the  li- 

rolled  in  one  comer,  wligr  tt  sh^at  Tol"^  ^'^  ^^'P^'  ""  -«» 
5  "I  me  snears  to-morrow.  "Theshep- 
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herds  and  shepherdesses  look,"  said  Unity,  "as  though  they  were 
shivering  a  little.  I  don't  suppose  they  eve.  thought  they  'd  live  to 
sec  a  Wilton  carpet  cut  into  blankets  for  Carys  I'.nd  other  soldiers 
gone  to  war!  It 's  impossible  not  to  laugh  when  you  think  of 
Edward  drawing  one  of  those  coverlets  over  him!  Oh,  me!" 
^^  "If  Edward  gets  a  furlough  this  winter,"  said  Judith  suddenly, 
"  we  miir.t  give  him  a  party.  With  the  two  companies  in  town, 
and  some  of  the  surgeons,  there  will  be  men  enough.  Then  Virginia 
and  Nancy  and  Deb  and  Maria  and  Betty  and  Agatha  and  all  the 
refugeeing  girls  —  we  could  have  a  real  party  once  more  —  " 

"Just  leaving  out  the  things  to  eat,"  said  Unity;  "and  wearing 
very  old  clothes.  We'll  do  it,  won't  we,  Aunt  Lucy?" 

Aunt  Lucy  thought  ^t  an  excellent  idea.  "  Wc  must  n't  get  old 
before  our  time!  Wc  must  keep  brightness  about  the  place.  I  have 
seen  my  mother  laugh  and  look  all  the  gayer  out  of  her  beautiful 
black  eyes  when  other  folk  would  have  been  weeping!  —  I  hear  com- 
pany coming,  now!  It's  Cousin  William,  I  think." 

Cousin  William  it  was,  not  gone  to  the  war  because  of  sixty-eight 
years  and  a  rich  inheritance  of  gout.  He  came  in,  ruddy  as  an  apple, 
ridden  over  to  cheer  up  the  Greenwood  folk  and  hear  and  tell  news 
from  the  front.  He  had  sons  there  himself,  and  a  letter  which  he 
would  read  for  the  thirtieth  time.  When  Judith  had  made  him  take 
the  great  armchair,  ancl  Miss  Lucy  had  rung  for  Julius  and  a  glass  of 
wine,  and  Unity  had  trimmed  the  light,  and  Molly  replenished  the 
fire,  he  read,  and  as  in  these  days  no  one  ever  read  anything  perfunc- 
torily, the  reading  was  more  telling  than  an  actor  could  have  made 
it.  In  places  Cousin  William  himself  and  his  hearers  laughed,  and 
in  places  reader  and  listener  brushed  hand  across  eyes.  "  Your  loving 
son,"  he  read,  and  folded  the  sheets  carefully,  for  they  were  becoming 
a  little  worn.  "  Now,  what 's  your  news,  Lucy  ?  Have  you  heard 
from  Fauquier?" 

"Yes,  yesterday.  He  has  reached  Fredericksburg  from  Winches- 
ter. It  is  one  of  his  old,  dry,  charming  letters,  only  —  only  a  little 
hard  to  make  out  in  places,  because  he 's  not  yet  used  to  writing  with 
his  left  hand."  Miss  Lucy's  face  worked  for  a  moment;  then  she 
snuled  again,  with  a  certain  high  courage  and  sweetness,  and  taking 
the  letter  from  her  work-basket  read  it  to  Cousin  William.  He 
listened,  nodding  his  head  at  intervals.  "  Yes,  yes,  to  be  sure,  to  be 
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the  last 
'  said 


except   for  Gulliver.    Fauquier  rl-m  If  "^  "' "^^ '"^ '"""ch, 

that  Uncle  Edward  was  bC-th"  I T  '"  ""'.'''"•■"■  "-1" 
empty  sleeve;  it  was  for  other  thim-s'^P  T-"'  '^'•■""'«--  "'  h''^ 
^f-'h- terrible  battle.  Andfe;.,^Jy"'''"^''^''-«'    There'll 

butch'  li^e  wiT,l^cJ-lL^';VaTvvick-'  '"'''  '^""''""'"^  »""e"; 
w^S;''*^sa^^:J:^^;;;^^^a  silence  in  the  old  Green- 
get  such  letters.  There  are n'  \^  f^  "^"y-  ^'  '^  """h  while  to 
kind  that  proves  theTutuelE  rr"^'"^"^-  «^'^'h: 
And  Edward  ? "  °"'  "  '*  "  '  J"st  a  noble  dream 

^.J A  letter  three  days  a^o,  just   after  you  were  here 
5..0W  stairs  to  the  .allery  abo^ r^.'^Cr^  J^tt^ 

«ar:.tHxrsriStS;itrtT  '"^  '^-*-  ^^^ 

herself,slippedonherdress"ne  Jown  h  f ",'  ''"""'^^^-  ^he  unclad 
"air,  ripph-ng,  long  and  SlT  ^tdtt'".' '^f''<^ ''^ ''-^.V 
from  her  rosewood  bo.x,  and  in  the  ilhf  ^*^  u  l*^'*^'  '°°'^  ''^«"s 
for  the  thousandth  time  The^e  «n  ^  ,  ""  "'^  '"^'''"'  '^'^d  'hem 
July,  none,  none!  S  1„  S  ow  r°"f/T  ^'*^'>^'-^  C'^-*^  after 
she  bowed  herself  ov«X  lune  t    "     ''^  ^"'^  ^"^  "er  mother's, 

letters  There  had  bel  blut  ^orhoft''  T  ''"  ^''^-'™^ 
read  them  again  although  .hT^Tu  '^'"^' '"'""'""ths!   She 

■  hand  as  though  i  S  a  pen  a„d  trn  'w^"  "^ ""'"''  '""^  ''^^  "er 

feel,''Herean'dso,histn'dSrsi;o:tr'"°''^V^'^ 
agamst  her  lips;  she  slipped  to  her' knees  1^/^^" '° ''"  ^'^^'''=' 
-.  of  the  cha^V  and  herlad  upt^S:^^^;- tdl  ;^; 
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lover  hast  Thou  put  far  from  me.  —  O  God !  my  lover  hast  Thou  put 
far  from  me." 

She  knelt  there  long;  but  at  last  she  rose,  laid  the  letters  in  the  bo.x, 
and  took  from  another  compartmtnt  Margaret  Cleave's.  These' 
were  since  July,  a  letter  every  fortnight.  Judith  read  again  the  later 
ones,  the  ones  of  the  late  summer.  "  Dear  child  —  dearest  child,  I 
cannot  tell  you!  Only  be  forever  sure  that  wherever  he  is,  at  Three 
Oaksorelsewhere.helovesyou,  lovesyoul  No;  I  do  not  know  that 
his  is  the  course  that  I  should  take,  but  then  women  are  different. 
I  do  not  think  I  would  ever  think  of  pride  or  of  the  world  and  the 
world's  opinion.  If  you  cried  to  me  I  would  go,  and  the  world  should 
not  hold  me  back.  But  men  have  been  trained  to  uphold  that  kind  of 
pride.  I  did  not  think  that  Richard  had  it,  but  I  see  now  all  his 
father  in  him.  Darling  child,  I  do  not  think  that  it  will  last,  but  just 
now,  oh,  just  now,  you  niust  possess  your  heart  in  patience! " 

The  words  blurred  before  Judith's  eyes.  She  sunk  her  head  upon 
her  knees.  "Possess  my  heart  in  patience  —  Possess  my  heart  in 
patience  —  Oh,  God,  I  am  not  old  enough  yet  to  do  it! " 

She  read  another  letter,  one  of  later  date.  "Judith,  I  promised. 
I  cannot  teil  you.  But  he  is  well,  oh,  believe  that!  and  believe,  too, 
that  he  is  doing  his  work.  He  is  not  the  kind  to  rest  from  work,  he 
must  work.  And  slowly,  slowly  that  brings  salvation.  You  are  a 
noble  woman.  Be  noble  still  —  and  wait  awhile  —  and  wait  awhile ! 
It  wUl  come  right.  Miriam  is  better.  The  woods  about  Three  Oaks 
are  gorgeous." 

She  read  another.  "Child,  he  is  not  at  Three  Oaks.  Now  you 
must  rest  —  resl  and  wait." 

Judith  put  the  letters  in  the  rosewood  box.  She  arose,  locked  her 
hands  behind  her  head  and  walked  softly  ur.  and  down  the  room. 
"Rest— rest  and  wait.  Patience— quietude— tranquillity— str.ngth 
—  fortitude  —  endurance.—  Rest  — patience  — c.-lm  quietude— " 
It  worked  but  partially.  Presently,  when  she  lay  down  it  was  to 
lie  still  enough,  but  sleepless.  Late  in  the  night  she  slept,  but  it  A-as 
to  dream  again,  much  as  she  ha  dreamed  during  the  Seven  Days, 
great  and  tragic  visions.  Dawn  waked  her.  She  lay,  staring  at  the 
white  ceiling;  then  she  arose.  It  was  not  cold.  The  earth  lay  still  at 
this  season,  yet  wrapped  and  warmed  and  softened  with  the  memo- 
ries of  summer.  Judith  looked  out  of  the  window.  There  was  a  glow 
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in  the  eastern  skv  th„  .  '"^^«JLL  g 

stood  still.  Thcrew 7      ^  '''''*""  ^ky  was  bur„;         ^,  "''''  ™"> 

"A  soid.Wsleitfhr'r'^^^'-'^'hl;!'^^^^^^^^^^ 

•^"■"e  to  theh„TseV.'5h7\"'«  n%ht  up  here  r   Wh?^'."'.''"^'"' 
the  path.  ShewasW.K-     ^'^'''"'"no'soon  the  h.r   ^  ^"^  '"^  "«' 

Ws  head  from  hiS'"  """^  '"''  "^  the  bench  2' '"-"  '""^  °' 
ture,  weary  Md  1,  •'  '°*'  ^'°°d  .still  a  mom,  ?  u"  ^'''''  >''t<'d 
away  fto^G^eentoo^'r'' '"""' '°  ^l-crd  tt},  ^"  "■""  "  ««" 
h.-j;.  "Richard"^-^'  '--<^  ^  "--"4  S'^hrit 
,  It  was  rapture  —  »ii  k         ,  "''' '° 

-StS'^^-,"''^^^^^^^^^^^^^^  ^7-e„  save  only 

This  wa   the  1        '"''"  '"''  "'^y  came  back  f         !  '''"'^'^^  ''"^  bars 
tonrf  Ppik,    ,        '*"°PhihpDeaderirt.~    .        ^"^•^"'f'erdav 
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"I?"  said  Judith.  "What  would  I  have  done?  I  would  have  re- 
enters, the  army  as  you  have  reentered  it.  I  would  serve  again  as 
you  are  serving  again.  If  it  were  necessary  —  Oh,  I  •  -^c  that  it  was 
necessary!  —  I  would  serve  disguised  as  you  are  disguised.  But  — 
but  —  when  it  came  to  Judith  Cary  —   ' 

"Judith,  say  that  it  was  not  you  and  I,  but  some  other  disgraced 
soldier  and  one  of  your  sisters  -    " 

"  You  are  not  a  disgraced  soldier.  The  innocent  cannot  be  dis- 
graced." 

"Who  knows  that  I  was  innocent  ?  My  mother,  and  you,  Judith, 
know  it;  !..y  kinspcople  and  certain  friends  believe  it;  but  all  the  rest 
ol  the  country  -  the  army,  the  people  —  they  don't  believe  it.  Let 
my  name  be  known  to-morrow,  and  by  evening  a  rougher  dismissal 
than  before!  Do  you  not  see,  do  you  .lot  see,  Judith  f" 

"I  see  partly.  I  see  that  yoi' must  serve.  I  see  that  you  walk  with 
dangers.  I  see  that  —  that  you  could  not  even  write.  I  see  that  I 
must  possess  my  soul  in  patience.  I  see  that  we  must  wait  —  Oh, 
God,  it  is  all  waiting,  waiting,  waiting!  But  I  do  not  see  —  and  I 
refuse  to  set,  Richard  —  anything  at  the  end  of  it  all  but  love,  hap- 
piress,  unim,  home  for  you  and  me!" 

He  held  her  close.  "Judith,  I  do  not  know  the  right.  I  am  not 
sure  that  I  see  the  right,  my  soul  is  so  tempest-tossed.  That  day  at 
White  Oak  Swamp.  If  I  could  cleanse  that  day,  bring  it  again  into 
line  with  the  other  days  of  my  life,  poor  and  halting  though  they 
may  have  been,  though  they  may  be,  if  I  could  make  all  men  say 
'His  life  was  a  whole  — one  life,  not  two.  He  had  no  twin,  a  disobe- 
dient soldier,  a  liar  and  betrayer,  as  it  was  said  he  had.'  —  If  I  could 
c' )  that,  Judith !  I  do  not  see  how  I  will  do  it,  and  yet  it  is  my  inten- 
tion to  do  it.  That  done,  then,  darling,  darling!  I  will  make  true 
love  to  you.  If  it  is  not  done  —  but  I  will  not  think  of  that.  Only  — 
only  —  how  to  do  it,  how  to  do  it!  That  maddens  me  at  times  —  " 

"Is  it  that?  Then  we  must  think  of  that.  They  are  not  all  dead 
who  could  tell  ?  —  " 

"Maury  Stafford  is  not  dead." 

"  Maury  Stafford !  —  What  has  he  to  do  with  it  ?  " 

Cleave  laughed,  a  sound  siiff oiently  grim.  "What  has  he  not  to 
do  with'  it  ?  —  with  that  order  which  he  carried  from  General  Jack- 
son to  General  Winder,  and  from  General  Winder  —  not,  before 
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Stafford  was  amonR   h J.'  "Lf "'-"'.  "^"'^  ^°-V    a~r';"'" 
Judith  stood  uprU    Ltnd'ltr^K^'  ■S^arp.s^:;,".'.'''  ''"^"^ 

one  of  those  mL^understanl '""  t""'''  •"'  "  ^  '"  ^i  -t 

/-i  '""ICQ.    Kichard  he  shall 

Cleave  stood  beside  her    "T         . 
over  Greenwood!  I  thought  ^uinlT'  '""^  '*'""«"'  'he  light  is 

^^^^^^^^^-^:--^^ 

battle  co^S"'  '"'°"'"  -^"^  ^M.  ".-fyou  are  living?  There  is  a 

But  aSriStSrhrtV:  T  ^^  -  -"  -;  I  wi„  „ot 
mother.   She  will  tell  vo    .u    ^^^'''^  somehow  to  get  a  lln^ 

not  think  that  I  ha^Jd^^^^-'t'  '  ?•!!"■"«•  »•«="  -"'Kg'  'TZ 
n^et  again!"  *" '''^      ""■  "°' ""  ^auiy  Stafford  and  I  have 

wntetore'-:''^?"-  ^^^^ -^  -  many  die  there.  .       oh  Rich    . 
■D,,,  .,,  •  •  •  un,  Kichard, 

«ut  ..leave  wouJd  not.  "Nni  t«  ^    ..      . 

i\0!   rodo  thatisfosav  'All  • 

'"  =•»> .    AH  IS  as  It 
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was,  and  1  let  her  take  me  with  this  stain!'  I  will  not  —  I  will  not. 
Circumstance  has  betrayed  us  here  this  hour.  We  could  not  help 
it,  and  it  has  been  a  glory,  a  dream.  That  is  it,  a  dream.  I  will  not 
wake  till  I  have  said  good-bye!" 

They  said  good-bye,  still  in  the  dream,  as  lovers  might,  when  one 
goes  forth  to  battle  and  the  other  stays  behind.  He  released  her, 
turned  short  and  sharp,  and  went  down  from  the  lone  tree  hill,  down 
the  side  from  Greenwood,  to  the  country  road.  A  piece  of  woods  hid 
him  from  sight. 

Judith  stood  motionless  for  a  time,  then  she  sat  down  upon  the 
bench.  She  sat  like  a  sibyl,  elbows  on  knees,  chin  in  hands,  her  gaze 
narrowed  and  fixed.  She  spoke  aloud,  and  her  voice  was  strange  in 
her  own  ears.  "  Maury  Stafford  in  prison.  Where,  and  how  long  ?  " 


CHAPTER  XLVI 

FKEDERICKSBURG 

•^ ' '  W  height  of  he^";th"eSr  "'"."'  "-"^ "«'«  °  '  o^Th.' 

rin      it"'  '"■  December  the  elcventT^        '""'what  miJder 
General  Bumside  with  a  hund^^ ''"''""'"""  and  fogify 

a^PPofaWthisdaytopa^S^rn    i!^'"'^  "'°"»"«1  b^e 
chST  ""  "^  '  '°  R'S    KdC^''-  -'«-  that 
„™^'!"«  ">is  route       the  keen  of  fL  -    .        °""  responsible  for 
good  his  reiterated,  genial  Sr^^  T''^'  ""^^  '">  ">"«'  male 
nock,  Fredericksburg*  and  aX^,^n'''T^-   '^^  RappS^! 
««d  and  its  sign.  This  way  IorI  '""' j"'^,'"^  'he  onwaS-gohTg 
nock  ran  be  bridged/    A  bnW      '^-      W^«". 'he  RapATn? 
town?  WelLahuXdandfortt^:  '  'T-'"  **«  "^^W^Tthe 
ford  Heights  will  drive  out  the  ^Ll  b"/^"!''^^'^  Planted  on  Staf! 
and  desolate  with  fir  woods?  It^"''^-  The  line  of  hills  bleak 
over  there!  General  iWnd  ^o"'',?"''  ^"°'^  ^rds  are  alUhe  iS 
hannock  below  Moss  Ne^k^f  ?.!? '  ^f '''""^  ^"^  'he  RapJ^! 
?on  's  down  there.   The  b^loon  J^^  ■""^"""''^'y-  Stonewall  K- 

Jr«  1^''°"?°^"''-"^KSV""'''^"'=«°'- 
i"t     .^*  gunboat  people  sav  ,n    i  ^'  ""^  °f  Ws  army 's 

R^oj^so^^  -  -  "S:„7sti--^;S 

BarpLrC^ptVi^^Sr '-  ^cLaws's  division- 
Fredericksburg.   They  wTrr  ^,11  "P  °"   '^e  water  ed«  of 

-Playfulbear'hunte^f::^^,'  -"-Barksdale-sM.^^^^^^^^^ 
«ade,  and  deadly  shots.  ^Old  BarlsH^I  '''^""^""''P^'^^^u'ly 
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Sixteen  hundred  bom  hunters  and  fighters,  they  opened  fire  on  the 
bridge-builders,  trying  to  build  four  bridges,  three  above,  one  below 
the  town.  Barksdale's  men  were  somewhat  sheltered  by  the  houses 
on  the  river  brink ;  the  blue  had  the  favourable  fog  with  which 
to  cover  operations.  It  did  not  wholly  help  ;  the  Mississippians 
had  keen  eyes;  the  rifles  blazed,  blazed,  blazed!  Bumside's  bridge- 
builders  were  gallant  men;  beaten  back  from  the  river  they  came 
again  and  again,  but  again  and  again  the  eyes  of  the  swamp  hunters 
r ..n  along  the  gleaming  barrels  and  a  thousand  bronzed  fingers 
pulled  a  thousand  triggers.  P-st  the  middle  of  the  day  the  fog  lifted. 
The  town  lay  defined  and  helpless  beneath  a  pallid  ''ky. 

The  artillery  of  the  Army  of  the  Potomac  opened  upon  it.  One 
hundred  and  forty  heavy  guns,  set  in  tiers  upon  the  heights  to  the 
north,  fired  each  into  Fredericksburg  fifty  rounds.  Under  that  ter- 
rible cover  the  blue  began  to  cross  on  pontoons. 

A  number  of  tl  :  women  and  children  had  been  sent  from  the  town 
during  the  preceding  days.  Not  all,  however,  were  gone.  Many 
had  no  place  to  go  to;  some  were  ill  and  some  were  nursing  the  ill; 
many  had  husbands,  sons,  brothers,  there  at  hand  in  the  Army  of 
Northern  Virginia  and  would  nnt  go.  Now  with  the  beginning  of  the 
bombardment  they  must  go.  There  were  grey,  imperative  orders. 
"At  once!  at  once!  Go  where?  God  knows!  but  go." 

They  went,  almost  all,  in  the  snow,  beneath  the  pallid  sky,  with 
the  shells  shrieking  behind  them.  They  carried  the  children,  they 
half  carried  the  sick  and  the  very  old.  They  stumbled  on,  between 
the  frozen  hills  by  the  dark  pointed  cedars,  over  the  bare  white 
fields.  Behii)d  them  home  was  being  destroyed;  before  them  lay 
desolation,  and  all  around  was  winter.  They  had  perhaps  thought  it 
out,  and  were  headed  —  the  various  forlorn  lines  —  for  this  or  that 
country  house,  but  they  looked  lost,  remnant  of  a  world  become 
glacial,  whirled  with  suddenness  into  the  sidereal  cold,  cold  !  and 
the  loneliness  of  cold.  The  older  children  were  very  brave ;  but 
there  were  babes,  too,  and  these  wailed  and  wailed.  Their  wail- 
ing made  a  strange,  futile  sound  beneath  the  thundering  of  the 
guns. 

One  of  these  parties  came  through  the  snow  to  a  swollen  creek  on 
which  the  ice  cakes  were  floating.  Cross!  — yes,  but  how?  The 
leaders  consulted  together,  then  went  up  the  stream  to  find  a  possible 
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fcrd,  and  came  in  e;„k»    r  ^4 1 

to  build  firoc  *L  "^"™"t  sheltpr  r,r  f    j  '  Having 

other  sol£^\^Z"°1f  °"'y  ''-e  t^eL  LS  Th  "'"^'^  ™' 
oW  and  sict  T   L'-'^^^'  ^^"y'"g  the  chill      uf^   "'^'*  the 

the  boarca^^K  °^',  ""'^  P"^hing  from /hi  :   """^^  and  op^^^^ 

'he  Mississippfans     .t^^r*^  "  '°  his  br^ade    -'^/'"'^r^der 
,   Orders  being  orders  ttV"      '  '''°"'''  ^<^  q"''t  for?"  ^'  '" 

Ma.ye'sffin  '  we^r-'  ^'"'=^^'  ^"'^sdSe  S;/  '""  '  ''"'P  "'•' 

In   the7r"^^"«^'"  ~'"'  °"  """  -und^i; 

S2r^5>^^aS:st^,-J~ed.   Bar.sda,e 
Prli     ■  •         °^  Mississippi  briMH„   ,.   ™^'^-upon  open.    He  dis 
-«'  vision.    The  blue  i^^  S  m"'  7^^°™  '"^Fed-" 

^8th  Massachusetts  leading, 
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entered  Fredericksburg.  "We'll  get  them  all  to-morrow  —  Long- 
street  certainly!  Stonewall  Jackson 's  from  twelve  to  eighteen  miles 
down  the  river.  Well!  this  time  Lee  will  find  that  he 's  divided  his 
army  once  too  often!" 

By  dark  there  were  built  six  bridges,  but  the  main  army  rested 
all  night  on  the  northern  bank.  December  the  twelfth  dawned,  an- 
other foggy  day.  The  fog  held  hour  after  hour,  very  slow,  still, 
muffled  weather,  through  which,  corps  by  corps,  all  day  long,  the 
army  slowly  crossed.  In  the  afternoon  there  was  a  cavalry  skir- 
mish with  Stuart,  but  nothing  else  happened.  Thirty-six  hours 
had  been  consumed  in  crossing  and  resting.  The  Rappahannock, 
however,  was  crossed,  apd  the  road  to  Richmond  stretched  plain 
between  the  hills. 

But  the  grey  army  was  not  divided.  Certain  divisions  had  been 
down  the  river,  but  they  were  no  longer  down  the  river.  The  Army 
of  Northern  Virginia,  a  vibrant  unit,  intense,  concentrated,  gaunt, 
bronzed,  and  highly  eflScient,  waited  behind  the  hills  south  and  west 
of  the  town.  There  was  a  creek  running  through  a  ravine,  called 
Deep  Run.  On  one  side  of  Deep  Run  stood  Longstreet  and  the  ist 
Corps,  on  the  other,  almost  at  right  angles,  Stonewall  Jackson  and 
the  2d.  Before  both  the  heavily  timbered  ridge  sank  to  the  open 
plain.  In  the  woods  had  been  thrown  up  certain  breastworks. 

Longstreet's  left,  Anderson's  division,  rested  on  the  river.  To 
Anderson's  right  were  posted  McLaws,  Pickett,  and  Hood.  He  had 
his  artillery  on  Marye's  Hill  and  Willis  Hill,  and  he  had  Ransom's 
infantry  in  line  at  the  base  of  these  hills  behind  a  stone  wall.  Across 
Deep  Run,  on  the  wooded  hills  between  the  ravine  and  the  Mas- 
saponax,  was  Stonewall  Jackson.  A.  P.  Hill's  division  with  the 
brigades  of  Pender,  Lane,  Archer,  Thomas,  and  Gregg  made  his 
first  line  of  battle,  the  divisions  of  Taliaferro  and  Early  his  second, 
and  D.  H.  Hill's  division  his  reserve.  His  artillery  held  all  favour- 
able crests  and  headlands.  Stuart's  cavalry  and  Stuart's  Horse 
Artillery  were  gathered  by  the  Massaponax.  Hills  and  forest  hid 
them  all,  and  over  the  plain  and  river  rolled  the  fog. 

It  hid  the  North  as  it  hid  the  South.  Burnside's  great  force  rested 
the  night  of  the  twelfth  in  and  immediately  about  Fredericksburg  — 
Hooker  and  Sumner  and  Franklin,  one  hundred  and  thirteen  thou- 
sand men.  "  The  balloon  people"  now  reported  that  the  hills  south 
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tion  of  Pope  and  considiS  that^ioneJT,  f  u^"^  "^^  '»'««"- 
the  field  of  operations.  Undoubi  hThad  t'°°  ^  \'''*"'  '""^ 
of  time  before,  down  the  river  bv  Cf  p  1  ^f"'  ''"'  ^*  ^°"^^' 
move.  Jackson  away,  there  was  Then  T  V  ^°  ""^  ^'^  =«^n  ^m 
posted,„odoubt.  wS.  FoL:^S„:"^^^^^^^ 
whelnung  strength  across  the  nSn   /h  "'^' ^'^"^"^^ '»  °ver- 

2--.andta.ethehii.:at"£otroTtht^^^^ 

sldrnushers  hoIding%:^banSt  and  cut  of'th^  R  k"'^'  ''^  ^^^^ 
'cksburg  and  Potomac  Railroad  the  Z  "•^^'*"°nd,  Freder- 
ponax,  all  stared  into  the  wh  tela  t„  -  ^  ,h'I"''^  ''^  '^^  M^^^- 
ear  was  of  no  avail  Sound  rln,  i  ."""' '''"'^"n  ""thing.  The 
long  roll  -  hear'^he  SrCS  '  H  '  ^'"'  ''  '^'"^  '""^ 
they  go;,  anyway?"  _  "Listen '   T!  ■       ""  ""^"^  '^^^^  have 

hear  them  shouLg  order  Hush  ,fn  ''^'*."  "^ht  hard  you  can 
We  want  to  hear."  -  "^hevvf^  '^'  ^°"  '"^''""y'  '^o^"  there! 
come  a  little  sympatWzing  ear^L"^"^^  f  f !  '°°'  ^ish  there 'd 
those  s^ge  gu/s  ortheTeirortt.. "  -  C^^™  T;^^-^"^ 
hght  them.   Look!  it  's  lifting  a  lit.l.i   ;..    r    ^°'  '"'•  ^  ^^3°'  to 

Lookat  the  guns  upintheairlLtKtt'l  t'  '"'*"«  ^  '''"«' 
■f  that  was  n't  fantastic!  Ten  iron  tn/-  "'°^^'lagam."-"Well, 
-  "Hm!  brass  bands    Mv  lorn"  T       ^  '■°^'  P°''^'l  «  ^P^ce!" 

toon!"-"HearthemmSngfs  wiLT"'  ''  °"^  *°  ^  P'- 
ground  -  now  it 's  thunder  How  ^I  ^  "J  ^"""^  ""^  ^'°°S  the 
Everett  Bumside  got,  anvhow7"  ^'7 "  •;! '',"'  ^""^^^'  A™  <> 
ore  in  Fredericksbu  gr  SoJe  of  7h.  ^''""""^'  ' ''""  '°  ''^°^-  - 
he's  danced  i     and  LeTf  thl  ""!'  ^'^  ''""'"S  ""^  that 

wandering  over  the  snow  I  hotTe^Mikf.h"  '?"""  ^"'^  -«= 
"He's  a  good  fellow  himselfXnch  .  l""'"' P"=^"tly."  _ 
can't  help  fighting  here  tf  h:'-;  pur^eTo  fiX "  °'  If?''"^''  »^ 
I  was  just  stating  facts    Hear  th^t  „     •    ^   ."    ~  ^  '"'°w  that. 

Up  from  Deep  Run  a  U^f -^l  ™"'"''  '""'''^'  -""sic!" 
bol/hill.  HerrfnS;S^,f:^!"  °/  "^^  ^^^  centre,  rose  a 

hehindhim,infrontanocin^T:IpritXT2:£^^^ 
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left,  Stonewall  Jackson  from  the  right.  Lee  and  his  two  lieutenants 
talked  together,  three  mounted  figures  loorainK  large  on  the  hilltop 
above  Deep  Run.  With  suddennness  the  fog  parted,  was  up- 
gathered  with  swiftness  by  the  great  golden  sun. 

That  lifted  curtain  revealed  a  very  great  and  martial  picture  - 
War  m  a  moment  of  vastness  and  grandeur,  epic,  sublime.  The  town 
was  afire;  smoke  and  flame  went  up  to  a  sky  not  yet  wh.  My  azure, 
banded  and  barred  with  clouds  from  behind  which  the  light  came  in 
rays  fierce  and  bright,  wit]-  an  effect  of  threatening.  There  was  a 
rumed  house  on  a  high  hill.  It  gave  the  appearance  of  a  grating 
m  the  firmament,  a  small  dungeon  grating.  Beyond  the  burning 
town  was  the  river,  crossed  now  by  six  pontoon  bridges.  On 
each  there  were  troops;  one  of  the  lon^  sun  rays  caught  the  bayo- 
nets. From  the  nver,  to  the  north,  rose  ihe  heights,  and  they  had  an 
iron  crown  from  which  already  came  lightnings  and  thunders.  There 
were  paths  leadmg  down  to  the  river  and  these  showed  blue,  moving 
streams,  bright  points  which  were  flags  moving  with  them.  That  for 
the  far  side  of  the  Rappahannock,  but  on  this  side,  over  the  plain 
that  stretched  south  and  west  of  the  smoke-wreathed  town  there 
moved  a  blue  sea  indeed.  Eighty  thousand  men  were  on  that  plain. 
They  moved  here,  they  moved  there,  into  battle  formation,  and 
they  moved  to  the  crash  of  music,  to  the  horn  and  to  the  drum  The 
long  rays  that  the  sun  was  seiding  made  a  dazzle  of  bayonet  steel 
thousands  and  thousands  and  thousands  of  bayonets.  The  gleaming 
hnes  went  here,  went  there,  crossed,  recrossed,  formed  angles,  made 
a  vast  and  ghttering  net.  Out  of  it  soared  the  flags,  bright  hovering 
b.-ds,  bright  giant  blossoms  in  the  air.  Batteries  moved  across  the 
plam.  Oflicers  couriers,  galloped  on  fiery  horses;  some  general 
officer  passed  from  end  to  end  of  a  forming  line  and  was  cheered. 
The  earth  shook  to  marching  feet.  The  great  brazen  horns  blared 
the  drums  beat,  the  bugles  rang.  The  gleaming  net  folded  back  on 
Itself,  made  three  pleats,  made  three  great  lines  of  battle 

The  grey  leaders  on  the  hill  to  the  south  gazed  in  silence.  Then 
said  Lee,  It  is  well  that  war  is  so  terrible.  Were  it  not  so,  we 
should  grow  too  fond  of  it."  Longstreet,  the  "old  war  horse,"  stared 
at  the  tremendous  pageant.  "Thiswa  n't  a  little  quarrel  It's  been 
brewing  for  seventy-five  years -ever  since  the  Bill-of-Rights  dav 
Things  that  take  so  long  in  brewing  can't  be  cooled  by  a  breath.  It's 
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getting  to  be  a  huee  wnr  "   c  •  i  r    ■  *^ 

left.   Hcseemstobeadvancin'iStt".'  'T'^i'"'"  '""'''  'heir 
ing,  sir."  "*"  ^  ""'  return  to  Hamilton's  Cross- 

The  guns  on  the  StalTord  Heiehts  wh.Vh  k  ■  . 
and  smgly  now  opened  mouth  toller  Thef  ^'T  ^™«  '^°^^y 
n^'er  and  plain,  burst  on  the  southern  hik  7"''^°'  °^"P=i^«mg 
tempest,  Burnside  ordered  Frank"  n  to  .i  "  """  ""'''^'  °f '^e 
=  s  mission  the  seizing  the  uToccZ  rl  7''"'"  "  ''"«'<=  division. 
Franklin  sent  Meade  with  or~t'nd:eIV"'  of  Deep  Run.' 
Meade's  brigades  advanced  in  hree  hnl  t  '""t^'^""''^  '™°P^- 
Playmg  a  quickstep,  the  stormy  sun]  2  H      ""•''''"  °"'' '"'='"d 

"'akmgagleamingofbayonets    Hsfi'M-        "'"'"«  ""^  ^°'°"". 
road.  To  the  left  wa,  a  tiny  stream  hev   ''"P,""'^*^  'he  Richmond 

^^.  suWfr^j^^-ss7^ 

Me'arts^l?ufb:£4^^^^^^^^^^ 

found  the  range  and  agaifh^  movtd  Sd.^f "  ''^  "^'"^  «"""«« 
agam  he  opened  with  a  hot  and  Zlt't  '1'''''  '^'"^'"^^^'  ^'^'^ 
he  fought  with  the  other  He  faZhl  .■,  ?^  S""  '^^^  disabled; 
empty  and  there  came  an  imperS^.""'"'  ?"'  '''"'^"  '"^^'^  '^ere 
back  from  destruction,  you^nfe  na  72TTr^'^  ^"'''''  "^et 

The  guns  across  the  river  and   Vf^      ^^'^'' J°'"'  ^'    ^>n"' 
shelled  for  half  an  hour  the  heavl  tth    '/f '"^  "^"""'^    '-^dily 
road.   Except  for  the  crack  and  cCrof       '^°T.^'y°'^^  "^e  rail- 
gave  no  sign.  At  theendof  t^spfrfod  1  ;"'^  ''""^''^  ">«  ^<-^ 
On  came  the  blue  lines,  staunch   ri^^"'-'"™'"'"' ''''^'"'^■ 
now  as  the  grey  were  seasoned    Thevlr*^  '™°P''  ^^^^"""d 
'■ne  of  hills,  willy-nilly  a  few  ConferiLT    "'  '°  '"'^'^  '^''  ^"P'y 
would  be  in  a  position  to  flank  Lnn/!,     !     ,^""'-   ^'^^'  ^one,  they 
by  Sumner's  Grand  D  S    On  fh^  '  ^'^^^^^  ""acked  in  front 
fteady,  swinging.    UnirterruDted    th^  '""''  u^'"'  '^  "'^^'■^"  f™nt, 
:.undred  yards  of  Prospect  ^^''^Suddenr'.f'^  '°  "''"^''^  ^  ^^^ 
before  them  so  dark  and  quie    blazedTnr  '  ^"".'^  "■^'  '""'"-d 
wthin  that  cover,  and  the  fifty  cast  tt;   ?.""/ '  /"'^  «""=  ^"^ 

'Hedarkblueline.  Fremeitl^^KX-SXS'ih™ 
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musketry,  and  above  the  crackling  thunder  rose  the  rebel  yell. 
Stonewall  Jackson  was  not  down  the  river;  Stonewall  Jackson  was 
here!  Meade's  Pennsylvanians  were  gallant  fighters;  but  they  broke 
beneath  that  withering  fire,  —  they  fell  back  in  strong  disorder. 

Grey  and  blue.  North  and  South,  there  were  gathered  upon  and 
above  the  field  of  Fredericksburg  four  hundred  guns.  All  came  into 
action.  Where  earlier,  there  had  been  fog  over  the  plain,  fog  wreath- 
ing the  hillsides,  there  was  now  smoke.  Dark  and  rolling  it  invaded 
the  mined  town,  it  mantled  the  flowing  Rappahannock,  it  sur- 
mounted the  hills.  Red  flashes  pierced  it,  and  over  and  under  and 
through  roared  the  enormous  sound.  There  came  reinforcements  to 
Meade,  division  after  division.  In  the  meantime  Sumner  was  hurl- 
ing brigades  against  Marye's  Hill  and  Longstreet  was  lurling  them 
back  again. 

The  ad  Corps  listened  to  the  terrible  musketry  from  this  front. "  Old 
Pete's  surely  giving  them  hell!  There's  a  stonewall  at  the  base  of 
Marye's  Hill.  McLaws  and  Ransom  are  holding  it  — sorry  for  the 
Yanks  in  front."  —  "Nev<;r  heard  such  hullabaloo  as  the  great  gunr 
are  making!  "  —  "What 're  them  Pennsylvanians  down  there  doing? 
It's  time  for  them  to  come  on!  They've  got  enough  rfinforcements 
—  old  friends,  Gibbon  and  Doubleday."  —  "Gowl  fighter^."  — 
"Yes,  Lord!  we're  all  good  fighters  now.  Glad  of  it.  Liketofigi:ta 
good  fighter.  Feel  real  friendly  toward  him."  —  "A  thirty-two- 
pounder  Parrott  in  the  battery  on  the  hill  over  there  exploded  and 
raised  hell.  General  Lee  standing  right  by.  He  just  spoke  on,  calm 
and  imperturbable,  and  Traveller  looked  sideways."  — "Look! 
Meade 's  moving.  Do  you  know,  I  think  we  ought  to  have  occupied  that 
tongue  of  land?" 

So,  in  sooth,  thought  others  present' v.  It  was  a  marshy,  dense,  and 
tangled  coppice  projecting  like  a  sab.e  tooth  between  the  brigades 
of  Lane  and  Archer.  So  thick  v,as  the  growth,  so  boggy  the  earth, 
that  at  the  last  it  had  been  pronounced  impenetrable  and  left  un- 
razed.  Now  the  mistake  was  paid  for  —  in  bloody  coin. 

Meade's  line  of  battle  rushed  across  the  open,  brushed  the  edge  of 
the  coppice,  discovered  that  it  was  empty,  and  plunging  in,  found 
cover.  The  grey  batteries  could  not  reach  them.  Almost  before  the 
situation  was  realized,  forth  burst  the  blue  from  the  thicket.  Lane 
was  flanked;  in  uproar  and  confusion  the  grey  gave  way.  Meade 
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fen    m  another  brigade.    It  left  ,u    «  '^^ 

hurieduselfoa,andattheolLrtofth         'f  '»'«-'«ndle  Lane 
'^^'°8  Archer  by  surprise  and  cfeatin.,^/""  ' ""'"'  ^''^"'^  'e"t' 

Arcfter  to  this  new  strength  hurierf!f.«if  ^'"^  '''"er,  leavins 

upon  a  tWck  and  taJl  wo^dhdbvM:"°-'hemilitao' 'road  and 

Carohmans    Smoke,  cloud,  and  foreft  ^"?k  ^''^  ""^  ^s  South 

th^  t  '.°'°""'  ^"^  to  tell  j^^sTlr.  J'^^'^hardtodis 

^thif  ,'^1''."  ""^^'"•"'e-wrappedL^    Tl '"'PP^n'ng'    Gre^ 
withheld  his  fire.  The  line  rT,^  T'  A'''^''"  falling  back    iS 

^l^ck  his  right.  A  bu"e  brought  dot'" r  """"<="''  ="' '^  houj 
wounded.  His  troops  brok/then  r.T/'?''  ^'""'^^'  ™o«al  ly 
Bernard's  Cabin  brought  its  gut"  h'^'  ^  ^'-^^  "^^'^.y  near 
WW  the  blue  triumphan' ''rush  Ar?h' "''"■?  ^''^''°"'  "5^4  fo 
Jackson,  standing  on  Prosnect  Hiil  tn.';''"™"'^-  «'~ll 
,|S-.ia.rroandHariy,^r:2i::---5; 

-5^^rKJiS;s^S7r^^rs-,and.d 

denseness  of  forest  growth  S  f ''^'-  ^^^''"^^s  of  smoke 
wariest,  and  there cfmeno'sup^^^^^^^ 

could  go  back.  A.P.Hill'ssemi^r"  ^'^'^ ''■^"' '^e  blue  -  all  who 
was  attacked.  The  g^J  came  il'^T'.  "P°"  ""em  now;  GftZ 
oosed.  Walker'sgunSedTn  tH  ^"  '°"«  ^'°P^^  ^^'  a  torS 
fought  well  and  desperate^-  bum  ^"^'  ""'  ''''^^"al.  The  blue 

??7 'f,'''Wnd  in  the  marshy  coppS  TnH  Z  ™"'^  «^'  ^ack 
and  by  the  embankment  four  tho^  J  .^  °"  ""^  wooded  slopes 
L.ght  Division,  Taliaferro  and  Eal         ^  -   ""''  ^'"""'^^'l-   ^^e 
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tossed  to  dcstiuction  division  after  division.  They  marched  across 
the  bare  and  sullen  plain,  they  charged;  the  hill  flashed  into  fire, 
a  thunder  rolled,  the  smoke  cloud  deepened.  When  it  lifted  the 
charge  was  seen  to  be  broken,  retreating,  the  plain  was  seen  to  be 
strewed  with  dead.  The  blue  soldiers  were  staunch  and  steadfast. 
They  saw  that  their  case  was  hapless,  yet  on  they  came  across  the 
shelterless  plain.  Ordered  to  charge,  they  charged;  charged  very 
gallantly,  receded  with  a  stubborn  slowness.  They  vvere  good 
fighters,  worthy  foes,  and  the  grey  at  Fredericksburg  hailed  them  as 
such.  Forty  thousand  men  charged  Marye's  Hill  —  six  great  assaults 
—  ar.d  forty  thousand  were  repulsed.  The  winter  day  closed  in. 
Twelve  thousand  men  in  blue  lay  dead  or  wounded  at  the  foot  of  the 
southern  hills,  before  Longstreet  on  the  left  and  Stonewall  Jackson 
on  the  right. 

Five  thousand  was  the  grey  loss.  The  Rockbridge  Artillery  had 
fought  near  the  Horse  Artillery  by  Hamilton's  Crossing.  All  day  the 
guns  had  been  doggedly  at  work;  horses  iind  drivers  and  gunners  and 
guns  and  caissons;  there  was  death  and  wounds  and  wreckage.  In 
the  wintry,  late  afternoon,  when  the  battle  thunders  were  lessening. 
Major  John  Pelham  came  by  and  looked  at  Rockbridge.  Much  of 
Rockbridge  lay  on  the  ground,  the  rest  stood  at  the  guns.  "Why, 
boys,"  said  Pelham,  "you  stand  killing  better  than  any  I  ever 
saw!" 

They  stood  it  well,  both  blue  and  grey.  It  was  stem  fighring  at 
Fredericksburg,  and  grey  and  blue  they  fought  it  sternly  and  well. 
The  afternoon  closed  in,  cold  and  still,  with  a  red  sun  yet  veiled  by 
drifts  of  crape-like  smoke.  The  Army  of  the  Potomac,  torn,  deci- 
mated, rested  huddled  in  Fredericksburg  and  on  the  river  banks. 
The  Army  of  Northern  Virginia  rested  with  few  or  no  camp-fires  on 
the  southern  hills.  Between  the  two  foes  stretched  the  freezing 
plain,  and  on  the  plain  lay  thick  the  Federal  dead  and  wounded. 
They  lay  thick,  thick,  before  the  stone  wall.  At  hand,  full  target  for 
the  fire  of  either  force,  was  a  small,  white  house.  In  the  house  livej 
Mrs.  Martha  Stevens.  She  would  not  leave  before  the  battle, 
though  warned  and  warned  again  to  do  so.  She  said  she  had  an  idea 
that  she  could  help.  She  stayed,  and  wounded  men  dragged  them- 
selves or  were  dragged  upon  her  little  porch,  and  within  her  doors. 
General  Cobb  of  Geoigia  died  there;  wherever  a  man  could  be  laid 
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Were  were  stretchi^H  f  i,     i.     .  °49 

poor  wardrobe    m      ^ ''"  shifts,  hor  tmvels  L,  .  m   "'"  """^  '" 
^he  saw  from  ti,  '"'"  '*'"  S""'--  ^hc  toreh        !■  '"''''^'^'oths,  her 

^he  sun  sank,  a  red  ball    .  •  •  /  oe  con- 

came  rapidly,  a  very  cold  H    r'"'"? '''*  »no«- with  red    Th    w    , 
smoke  slowly  c/pi,^  tk     ""^  "'«'"'  "'th  myriad/nf '  .^^  ''*''' 

ta«onist  CSrSr  r  ^''-«''  -^K  K^  ^ 
an  attack    r~    """"««'  be  feverishly  in  fi,   j    i  '       *"  "«  an- 

~fuf  leSrrthi^,^- 1] «- '« ^0  itis  ^^r  ™? 
'^xdr  -  -"^- ^^^^^  ^" '"""  -  r  rnhSy- 


Judgment  Day?  "  ... 

"No,  no,  bovs!  Tf. 

"Say  it  over,  plel^     nl!™'^  '""^^''^•" 
of  them  beforp  h.it  "'  northern  liehtsf   u,  „ 

S"5'  ;;s  'r  ^  • '  ■  ■i";:ir '  ^-^^ 
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dies."  —  "That's  not  so.  If  it  were,  the  whole  sky  would  be  full  of 
falling  stars  to-night.  Look  at  that  red  ray  going  up  to  the  zenith. 
O  God,  make  the  plain  stop  groaning!" 

The  display  in  the  heavens  continued,  luminous  rays,  faintly 
rose-coloured,  shifting  from  east  to  west,  streaming  upward  until 
they  were  lost  in  the  starry  vault.  Elsewhere  the  sky  was  dark,  in- 
tensely clear,  the  winter  stars  like  diamond:.  There  was  no  wind. 
The  wide,  unsheltered  plain  across  which  had  stormed,  across  which 
had  receded,  the  Federal  charges,  was  sown  thick  with  soldiers  who 
had  dropped  from  the  ranks.  Many  and  many  lay  still,  dead  and  cold, 
their  marchings  and  their  tentings  and  their  battles  over.  They 
had  fought  well;  they  had  died;  they  lay  here  now  stark  and  pale, 
but  in  the  vast,  pictured  web  of  the  whole  their  threads  are  strong 
and  their  colour  holds.  But  on  the  plain  of  Fredericksburg  many 
and  many  and  many  were  not  dead  and  resting.  Hundreds  and 
hundreds  they  lay,  and  could  not  rest  for  mortal  ai.guish.  They 
writhed  and  tossed,  they  dragged  themselves  a  little  way  and  fell 
again,  they  idly  waved  a  hat  or  sword  or  empty  hand  for  help,  they 
cried  for  aid,  they  cried  for  water.  Those  wh  '  old  not  lilt  their 
voices  moaned,  moaned.  Some  had  grown  de  '  ■'  is,  and  upon  that 
plain  there  was  even  laughter.  All  the  various  u  es  taken  together 
blended  into  one  long,  dreary,  weird,  dull,  and  a  ul  sound,  steady 
a~.  a  wind  in  miles  of  frozen  reeds.  They  were  all  olue  soldiers,  and 
they  lay  where  they  fell. 

There  was  a  long  fringe  of  them  near  the  stone  wall  and  near  the 
railway  embankment  behind  which  now  rested  the  Light  Division 
and  Taliaferro  and  Early.  The  wind  here  was  loud,  rattling  a  thicker 
growth  of  reeds.  Above,  the  long,  silent,  flickering  lights  mocked 
with  their  rosy  hue,  and  the  glittering  stars  mocked,  and  the  empty 
concave  of  the  night  mocked,  and  the  sound  of  the  Rappahannock 
mocked.  A  river  moving  by  !;ke  the  River  of  Death,  and  they  could 
not  even  get  to  the  ri  xr  to  drink,  drink,  drink.  .  .  . 

A  figure  kneeling  by  a  wounded  man,  spoke  in  a  guarded  voice  to 
an  upright,  approachin"  form.  "  This  man  could  be  saved.  I  have 
given  him  water.  I  went  myself  to  the  general,  and  he  said  that  if 
we  could  get  any  into  the  hospital  behind  the  hill  we  might  do  so. 
But  I  'm  not  strong  enough  to  lift  hir\" 

"I  air,"  said  Billy.  He  set  down  the  bucket  that  he  carried.  "I 
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je»l  filled  it  from  the  crwk    If,i„„'.  i    . 

Vou  Uke  it.a:,d  rnukew: '"Ut,  Wr'"*' ''^^ 

nrf»     r*.^  :•  iii.         .  ..  .  *     "^  PUt  nis  arm«  iin-^*.  *i..  li      -' 


--,  .->™  u  wKe  a  cnilcj,  and  moved  IT'  "™?  "'"'"  ""  "'"«  ng- 
Corbin  Wood  ,«.k  the  buckeU  d  Z/r'  "pT '"f /"  "■«'  '^"''n^. 
filled.  By  the  cre«K  h.-  met  an  office  '^m  ,?  /'^  "  """'  *^  »«■ 
"Vou  twenty  men  out  there  ?a"x  eotTo  L  "  '"""  ">"  """''de. 
sentnc^  see  or  hear  you  moWnryou '  I  ,"  ^L  ""'y.  '""'"'•  "  'h^ir 
with  the  whole  of  us  behind  .!  .  "'°"«'"  "  "k'nnish  line 

tIe'sdeci<ledon  for  tlmo.l."' "It  I"^  '^""  ,"'"  "^  °'--«'  «  " 
or  we  '11  recall  every  damned  W,^,  .t  T*  "•  ~  •'^""'  l^'wreful. 
you!  -  Oh,  it 's  a  lil'ht^^nB  ci  la  n-I  r  "^  '''"*''  ^•"'""•'"  " 
«r.'  But  you  'd  (.etteral-V  -e  t"    i.J    SH'  T'"""''  '">  ^-'■' 

and  the  'iy^/ttS  t  .rS ''*;^n'  '■■"l:'^-  ^"e  'iving 
neath  The  blue  army  slept  a^d  wS'  h'  "''  ""^  ^''""  '"^  ^e 
waked.  The  general  office^  of  both  mn  I  t  T^  """y  ^'^P'  ""d 
sleeping.  Plans  must  be  made  p,aj^^  mul'/i"'^  7  ""^  P'«'«ce  at 
made.  Stonewall  Jackson,  in  W  "'.r  '^ I!!'"*'' "'"""  """'"^ 
for  two  hours  and  slept,  gua-  led  bv  11';  ^""''"  '^"^"  '"^eed 

At  the  end  of  that  time  he  roe  and  I     '1,"  'vl"  ^^°  ^^  ^ead. 
It  was  near  dawn    He  rnH^K         u   f^  ''"'  •"'  ''""e. 

his  lines,  before  the  Light  D  vis  oTl^ 

his  old  brigade  -  the  S  onew^l     rtf^,  "?'^  T,lia{,rro.  before 

dow-n-slopingtoalittlest  Lm  LJm! '^'''  '"^  '"  «  ?'"«  «'ood, 
lay  in  an  uneasy  sleep,  but  some  of  &''''  '°'°""'^-  '^^'  ""^ 
been  so  all  night.  These  a.s  uT  i.  ^"^  ""^  ^^^"^  and  had 
ward  and  saJuted  He  rpoket"fhf  V"'^  ^°'^^''  ^^-^e  for 
your  regiment  did  we"  '  aw  ifat  the'r  "''■  ''5°'°"^'  ^rskine, 
Erskine,  a  small  brav^  ^Z.  ,  <^''ossing." 

very  glad/sir.  T^  reTm^ntTaTri.hT  °""  Tr*'' '''^''---  "^■'" 
quite  cut  down,  and  it's  made  thi  ^^  i !  ."■■  ^^^  °^^  ^^'^^  wasn't 
-  ''••^ general ;ithhL'.S'g:oj:^'i:^'-''  "e hesitated,  then 
heart  of  grace.  "  It 's  oldXnef  1  -  'i"^T/  ?  '^'  ^""^  •>«  took 
mered,  then  out  it  came- "RicwTri  ''  '  °'1~'°"el-"  he  stam- 
eouldn'tgoback!"  '''"^  ^''^^« '^ned  us  so,  sir,  that  we 

"See,  sir,"  said  Stonewall  Tackson  "tl„f         j     , 

all  tWngs."  He  looked  stS  a 'd    ''2!"  f.°"  '  «'?«J'''«  ^m 


in 


I  stemlv  =n^  k —  r       "  ^  emujate  him 
sternly  and  he  rode  away  with  no  other 
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word.  He  rode  from  the  pine  wood,  crossed  the  Mine  Road,  and 
presently  the  narrow  Massaponax.  The  streamers  were  gone  from 
the  sky;  there  was  everywhere  the  hush  of  dawn.  The  courier  with 
him  wondered  where  he  was  going.  They  passed  John  Pelham's 
guns,  iron  dark  against  the  pallid  sky.  Presently  they  came  to  the 
Yerby  House,  where  General  Maxey  Gregg,  a  gallant  soldier  and 
gentleman,  lay  dying. 

As  Jackson  dismounted  Dr.  Hunter  McGuire  came  from  the  house. 
"I  gave  him  your  message,  general.  He  is  dying  fast.  It  seemed  to 
please  him." 

"Good!"  said  Jackson.  "General  Gregg  and  I  have  had  a  dis- 
agreement. In  life  it  might  have  continued,  but  death  lifts  us  all 
from  under  earthly  displeasure.  Will  you  ask  him.  Doctor,  if  I  may 
pay  him  a  little  visit?" 

The  visit  paid,  he  came  gravely  forth,  mounted  and  turned  back 
toward  headquarters  on  Prospect  Hill.  In  the  east  were  red  streaks, 
one  above  another.  The  day  was  coming  up,  clear  and  cold.  Pel- 
ham's  guns,  crowning  a  little  eminence,  showed  distinct  against  the 
colour.  Stonewall  Jackson  rode  by,  and,  with  a  face  that  was  a 
study,  a  gunner  named  Deaderick  watched  him  pass. 

All  this  day  these  two  armies  stood  and  faced  each  other.  There 
was  sharpshooting,  there  was  skirmishing,  but  no  full  attack.  Night 
came  and  passed,  and  another  morning  dawned.  This  day,  forty- 
eight  hours  after  battle,  Burnside  sent  a  flag  of  truce  with  a  request 
that  he  be  allowed  to  collect  and  bury  his  dead.  There  were  few  now 
alive  upon  that  plain.  The  wind  in  the  reeds  had  died  to  a  ghostly 
hush. 

That  night  there  came  up  a  terrible  storm,  a  howling  wind  driving 
a  sleety  rain.  All  night  long,  in  cloud  and  blast  and  beating  wet,  the 
Army  of  the  Potomac,  grand  division  by  grand  division,  recrossed 
the  Rappahannock. 

The  storm  continued,  the  rain  and  snow  swelled  the  river.  The 
Army  of  the  Potomac  with  Acquia  creek  at  hand,  Washington  in 
touch,  lay  inactive,  went  into  winter  quarters.  The  Army  of  North- 
ern Virginia,  couched  on  the  southern  hills,  followed  its  example. 
Between  the  two  foes  flowed  the  dark  river.  Sentries  in  blue  paced 
the  one  bank,  sentries  in  grey  the  other.  A  detail  of  grey  soldiers 
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they  pamted  upon  it  this  way  to  Ri,un     "r"""''  ^"  ^old  letteif 
a[  r"!;  '^  "^"  °^  'he  blue  a'm™"^''-  ^'  -^ « there, « 

poto'^trssrr^a:^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

February  Longstreet,  with  S^wf  ■  ^'^^''"^  J<^  Hooker  In 
marched  away  from  he  LpalatnTrf  °1  ^'^''^"  ''"d  Hood 
James.  I„  „,y.March  wasC"  tht  "l'  ^""^  ''^"'^  °f  the 
Ford^Averell  against  Fitz  Lee  .  .eln"'*''^  '^""'^  °f  Kelly  s 
battle  rested,  he  was  back  uJo^  th.  1"°''^'^'  ''"«  when  the 
Ford  fell  John  Pelham,  "  theTttle  L "°" ?""  '^°"'-  At  Kelly's 
"ctory  beaming  from  Ls  eye  "  "^  °"  ^'  ''>'  ^^  the  hght  of 

^{^rz  s;.rerf  trn^-s  r  ■  ^--^  -^  -th 

»ith  the  stars  and  bars  aboTe  !t  "ome^h    T*^.  '^*'"^'  'he  fortress 
arms.   Likewise  a  great  nlW  h!!^  ^^  ^  °^  "'""'^"'^^  ""der 

upon  the  sea.  Theffrtress TaLnH  '^""''  '^^  ^''^^  which  gave 
navy  to  speak  of.  ArkaTsara^d  four„V"^'''  "^"^  ^^^  had  n" 
Carolina,  vast  lengths  of  the  MfeissS'  ^T""^  '""^  North 
V^g.ma  and  Suffolk  south  of  fhe  jS  ^'^"'  f^^^ress  Alonroe  i„ 
mtoall  these courtsof  thefortre,!  m  r  ^"'"""^  ^ad  been  made 
smaller  grey  forces  held  IrsTuSlt? ''^'^  ?em  stubbo"^^^^ 
Rappahannock  and  the  Rapidan  3  fift  """,'  ^^'''°''-  On  the 
Capital  were  gathered  by  May  o^e  hunri  L"  '^  °["^"  '«P«'"^d 
Td-   ^;  ^°--'--her;^-^-S?AeoOu^^ 

onth:^uSHS^e^o|;erputi„motion"thehnestarmy 

empted  a  crossing  belowX^dSbTrrs;' '""'^-  '^^S--'' at 
an  aule  to  Lee  with  the  informa  on    Lee  r.r     '?  '  J^^'^^^"  =^nt 

I  thought  it  was  time  for  one  of  vA,   ■  ""'^'^  "  ""''b  a  smile 

and  ten  me  what  that  firing  ^s  fbo'^t-  T%  ^"^""^  '^""^^  '°  -me 
he  knows  what  to  do  with^the   nemy  u?f/°",7^^  «^""^'  'hat 

^^lJS=:-:SiF|f--e;  moved 
Hap.an.  crossed  at  Kly  and^C^L^nrtrrtCdlsTaS 


\ 
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south  and  came  into  the  Wilderness.  He  meant  to  pass  through  and, 
with  three  great  columns,  checkmate  Lee  at  Fredericksburg.  Before 
he  could  do  so  Lee  shook  himself  free,  left  to  watch  the  Rappahan- 
nock, and  Sedgwick,  ten  thousand  pawns  and  an  able  knight  and 
himself  crossed  to  the  Wilderness. 


CHAPTER  XLVII 

THE   WILDERNESS 

smmmm 

here  was  tree  and  bush,  Ire^^S^bisJ'?  ^°°'  "''^^  °"«  "^S 
'and,  of  far  horizons,  of  a  noTli,  '  '™'^  "^ ''Uimitable  wood 
beauty  far  removed  from  XT  ''''PPy  sameness,  of  stmnl!  J 
of  silence,  of  sadnefs  nm^  a7  oT '""^'  °'  -^"e.'dlSX^;  °' 
3h«e  very  still  and  golder  San  r''7  ""' '°°  "'^ffl^,  oFsun' 
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doubled,  reinforced,  for  from  other  stretches  of  the  Wilderness 
specifically  from  those  which  had  for  neighbour  the  roads,  quiet  had 
fled. 

To  right  and  left  of  the  Tabernacle  church  were  breastworks 
Anderson  holding  them  against  Hooker's  advance.  In  the  early 
morning,  through  the  dewy  Wilderness,  came  from  Fredericksburg 
way  Stonewall  Jackson  and  the  2d  Corps,  in  addition  Lafayette 
McLaws  with  his  able  Roman  air  and  troops  in  hand.  At  the  church 
they  rested  until  eleven  o'clock,  then,  gathering  up  Anderson,  they 
plunged  more  deeply  yet  mto  the  Wilderness.  Thoy  moved  in  two 
columns,  McLaws  leading  by  the  turnpike,  Anderson  in  advance  on 
the  Plank  Road,  Jackson  himself  with  the  main  body  followins  bv 
the  latter  road. 

Oh,  bright-eyed,  oh,  bronzed  and  gaunt  and  ragged,  oh,  full  of 
qmps  and  cranks,  of  jest  and  song  and  courage,  oh,  endowed  with  all 
quamt  humour,  invested  with  all  pathos,  ennobled  by  vast  struggle 
with  vast  adversity,  oh,  sufferers  of  all  things,  hero-fibred,  grim 
fighters,  oh,  Army  of  Northern  Virginia  —  all  men  and  all  women 
who  have  battled  salute  you,  going  into  the  Wilderness  this  May  day 
with  the  red  birds  singing! 

On  swing  the  two  columns,  long,  easy,  bayonets  gleaming, 
accoutrements  jingling,  colours  deep  glowing  in  the  sunshine.  To 
either  hand  swept  the  Wilderness,  great  as  a  desert,  green  and  jew- 
eUed.  In  the  desert  to-day  were  other  bands,  great  and  hostile  blue- 
clad  bands.  Grey  end  blue,  —  there  came  presently  a  clash  that 
shook  the  forest  and  sent  Quiet,  a  fugitive,  to  those  deeper,  distant 
haunts.  Three  bands  of  blue,  three  grey  attacks  —  the  air  rocked 
and  swung,  the  pure  sunlight  changed  to  murk,  the  birds  and  the 
beasts  scampered  f.'.r,  the  Wilderness  filled  with  shouting.  The  blue 
gave  back  —  gave  back  somewhat  too  easily.  The  grey  followed  — 
would  have  followed  at  height  of  speed,  keen  and  shouting,  but 
there  rode  to  the  front  a  leader  on  a  sorrel  nag.  "  General  Anderson, 
halt  your  men.  T'.row  out  skirmishers  and  flanking  parties  and 
advance  with  caution." 

McLaws  on  the  turnpike  had  like  orders.  Through  the  Wilder- 
ness, through  the  gold  afternoon,  all  went  quietly.  Sound  of  march- 
ing feet,  beat  of  hoof,  creak  of  leather,  rumble  of  wheel,  low-pitched 
orders  were  there,  but  no  singing,  laughing,  talking.  Skirmish- 
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ersand  flanking  parties  were  alert    buf  th 

column  moved  dreamily,  the  spel  rf  ,h.    ,      "'"  '"  "'^  "'"^ 

flowering  thorn  and  doi;<x,d  Tnd  fhV      '^  "'"'  "P°"  *'"''"•  With 

tree,  with  the  faintgiltofr^shineandlV'"";  °'  "^^  J"^- 
odours,  with  its  tangled  endleTsnes  "f^^f   7      "-^ndenng  gracious 

of  sadness,  its  hint  of  patience  rwL^  f  ''  °'  °'^  '™^'  '"'^  ^^^te 
'and  as  might  have  S:n;d  X  huidr^r""'"^?^  °' "°"'l- 
palace,  and  princess.  The  great  doml  """f  "t^«''"-'*''*'^P  '^""rt. 
there  was  no  wind;  al   thwfseemed t  I  /''^  ^P^""«  ^'""^less 

tnf  g^^  SS;it"  t  S;  ^Z  t  £^^^-  ^-^^ 

somewhat  like  Indian  fightinl  i^d  n„  W''d«™«ss  that  it  was 

front  of  him.  StonewaSckst  wlTnir  !,'"f^^'' ^"^^ 
perhaps  he  saw  more  than  a  hundrXin    t  ""ff.'^^  ^"'^^^  «?= 
saw  with  the  eyes  of  the  mind    4.  ^  '^  °' '""' ''"'  ^  ^^  he 

like  a  tortoise  than  a  thuntebolt    ThTr"""/  f^^  ^'°"'>''  '"°^« 
spring  fever.  ""Oerbolt.  The  men  said  that  Old  Jack  had 

^^I'^^^^^JII^^^^Zf-^^-Y-^ry,  an  came 
Chancellorsville  s^t  norlh  of  the  n  te  "V''^'  "''^  ''""^  <^^"«1 

derness.  "Open  ground  in  front  0"°"  ^  '"''  "''«•= '"  ">«  ^il- 
ground  in  front!  let  X  Ja  kby  - Tt  %T^  I"  ^,"' "  ''P^" 
see  -  Going  to  set  -"  Halt/  ^^"^  ^^    ^"'ng  to 

anJgSnd  S/Srnli'wtn  ^""'^"  '"  '''^  g^^- 

and  the  birds  were  at  evlns^r  In  .  '^°''' ^''" ''^"^'''^'''"g 

hushed  and  the  birds  flew  awal    The   '"°"""'  ""^  ""^"=°"«  ^»^ 
nation  of  that  "Don't-Mre  On  Jt   tT  '"''^"'  ^'""^ht  expla- 
Merely-following-instruc^ons'^Tttff''';:"'"''''''^-'"-^'^^ 
the  blue  skirmish  iinrF  Z  Chl '  II        .    ',  '^'^'  '"°  ^""'^  "f 
entrenchments  on  the  high  rSlrf!^?",'"''  ^'°'"  «°°''«^'«  g^eat 
plateau  of  HazerGrove  bu,^t  a^T  ' ''°"f ''"'^^ 
shrieked  across  the  on^n    ^f      .      "^  """"'y  «■•«•   The  shells 
beforeeveo^radtarflit:^  '"'"  ''''=  "•"'^'  ''"'^  «^'oded 

--He^db^^=f£^JXSr^^-£^^^^J 
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the  2d  the  3d,  the  sth,  the  7th,  the  nth;  he  had  in  the  Wilderness 
seventy  thousand  men.  His  left  almost  touched  the  Rappahal^ 
nock  Ins  nght  stretched  two  miles  toward  Germanna  Ford  He 
was  m  great  strength.  "' 

Jeb  Stuart  with  his  cavalry,  waiting  impatiently  near  Catherine 
Furnace,  found  beside  him  General  Jackson  on  Little  Sorrel  "g""! 
eral  Stuart,  I  wish  you  to  ride  with  me  to  some  point  from  which 
those^uns  can  be  enfiladed.  Order  Major  Beckham  forward  ^fh  a 

This  was  the  heart  of  the  Wilderness.  Thick,  thick  grew  the  trees 
and  the  all-entangling  underbrush.  Stuart  and  StonelaU  SZ 
staff  behind  them,  pursued  a  span-wide  bridle  path,  overarched  ly 
dogwood  and  Judas  tree.  It  led  at  last  to  a  rise  of  ^ound,  covered 
by  matted  growth,  to«^red  above  by  a  few  pines.  Four  guns  of  the 
Horse  Artillery  strove,  too,  to  reach  the  place.   They  made  t  at 

^^'Z7  t'"^  '^T^^  '^l  ^"^  *^S'^'  '^"'  ^  ""™-^-^  the  clear- 
ng,  made  hurriedly  to  either  side  of  the  path,  that  but  one  gun  at  a 

tune  could  be  brought  into  position.   Beckham,  commanding  now 

dtTnt  Une""f  '  ^^f"'  -"'  ^  =h^"  -g-g  against  the  noT 
distant  hne  o  smoke  and  flame.  The  muzzle  had  hardly  blazed 
when  two  masked  battenes  opened  upon  the  rise  of  ground,  the  four 
guns,  the  artillerymen  and  artillery  horses,  and  upon  Stonewall 
Jackson,  Stuart,  and  the  staff. 

The  great  blue  guns  were  firing  at  short  range.  A  bowline  storm 
ofshotand  shell  brokeand  continued.  Through'itcameacurfrd™ 

nf^hTlff  T'  ^f  ?'°"  ^""'  ^^^^-  ^"""'"^  Stuart,  gentlemen 
of  the  staff,  push  out  ot  range  through  the  underwood." 

The  guns  with  their  maddened  horses  strove  to  turn  but  the 
place  was  narrow.  Ere  the  movement  could  be  made  there  was  bit- 
ter loss  Horses  reared  and  fell,  dreadfully  hurt;  men  were  mown 
down,  falling  beside  their  pieces.  It  was  a  moment  requiring  S 
decisive,  desperately  gallant,  heroically  intelligent  The  Horse 
Artillery  drew  off  their  guns,  even  got  their  wounded  out  of  the  in- 
tolerabk  zone  of  fire  Stonewall  Jackson,  with  Stuart,  watched  them 
do  It.  He  nodded,  "Good!  good! 
Out  of  the  raking  fire,  back  in  the  scrub  and  pine,  there  came  to  a 
u  "T.,^"  K  P";  ^  Howitzer.  He  sat  Little  Sorrel  in  the  last 
golden  light,  a  hght  that  bathed  also  the  piece  and  its  gunners   The 
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»«"a.An»y  of  the  Potomac-  hevmu,^  7  ^T  "^  ^°'"'«™  V?- 

i  upon  the  howitzer  and  on  the l^V"  >  '"'"^^  ""'  '''«  "" " 
I  Stonewall  Jackson  spoke  ?o  an  1.^^?^^.""''°""''^''  °'  ^^  »"» 
;       '''^' I  =h°"W  like  to  speak  to  tt'"  """  "^"P""'"  °'  ti"  b»«erv 

I  The  other  considered     "T  ,1?"',™'""'*'''" 

'''.?^,f -^-Itwasjustafte   thtW~'Gr   T  ^'"^^  '"^°- 
Shaipsbure  —  r  rpmo^K.  „        °'  *^roveton,  sir " 

^  "He  Jad  n'f  been  re^^^^  T £ lir'"'""^  "  ^''~" 
He'safinesoIdier.butheTaS^Pn^i,-^   ^'^  ^^  ^'^"dent,  he  said 
seIf^HewonWeprL'tLS'"^''°^-«'«-  HekeepstoSIn": 
lell  him  to  come  here." 
Deaderick  came    The  anW  •    .u- 
west,  was  very  light'andiinf  If ;}{!     •    °P!"  P'*'^*>  be^o^  the  clear 
withdrawn,  no  o'ne  ZynLr^t^T'^'  ^'^^ 'Replace  was  a  S 
which  had  raged,  the  7ti^"s  ^mi^  ^°™P^"«'n  with  the  tornado 
before  the  general,  quiet""  a^':fed7^':'-  The  gunner  stood 
Jackson,  his  gauntleted  hands  foid^'^fu''"'''"/"'-    Stonewall 
upon  him  fully  and  long.  The  gSd  IhT.  m  '  '^'^'^'  ^^'  Sa^ed 
pace;  in  the  distance,  in  the  Sfnei  11'  ^^  ""^  ''"^^  °f  ^h- 
their  singing.  At  last  jUsofsp™    ™S  .       ^"^f  ^^'"'^  ^g'^'" 
Headquarters  will  be  yonder  bv  fL    ^he  army  will  rest  to-night, 
ten  o'clock.  I  will  listen  to  wha^^'th-   ^'""^  '° '"^  "'^^^  a 
Night  stole  over  the  ^^"^1  ° f f'  ^hatisalinow." 
vagrant  airs,  of  balm  and  sw^^s's    eS^h  f  '^'«"'  """  ^'"^  of 
aJl  about  her  her  wild  floweiTI^d  t:  ,^"'^'»y  «  a  tender  dream 
the  blue  soldiers  slept  t^^d"!  7  ^'^^1^'^  ^'^-  The  grey  a"d 
f  that.   Alike  they  di'^':rhtT'^/'"'^''°'^°"«^"=^™ed 
'oved  womenand  l^v^i  ch.^  "Z^t^^^-'--^-- 
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blue,  these  two  amiies  fought  each  for  an  idea,  and  they  fought  well, 
M  people  fight  who  fight  for  an  idea.  And  that  it  was  not  a  material 
thing  for  which  they  fought,  but  a  concept,  lifted  from  them  some- 
thing of  the  grossness  of  physical  struggle,  carried  away  as  with  a 
strong  wind  much  of  the  pettiness  of  war,  brought  their  strife  upon 
the  plane  of  heroes.  There  is  a  beauty  and  a  strength  in  the  thought 
of  them,  grey  and  blue,  sleeping  in  the  Wilderness,  under  the  gleam 
of  far-away  worlds. 

The  generaU  did  not  sleep.  In  the  Chancellor  house,  north  of 
the  pike.  Fighting  Joe  Hooker  held  coundl  with  his  commanders  of 
corps,  with  Meade  and  Sickles  and  Slocum  and  Howard  and  Couch. 
Out  in  the  WUdemess,  near  the  Plank  Road,  with  the  light  from  a 
camp-fire  turning  to  bronze  and  wine-red  the  young  oak  leaves 
about  them,  there  held  council  Robert  Edward  Lee  and  Stonewall 
Jackson.  Near  them  a  war  horse  neighed;  there  came  the  tramp  of 
the  sentry,  then  quiet  stole  upon  the  scene.  The  stafiF  was  near  at 
hand,  but  to-night  staff  and  couriers  held  themselves  stiller  than  still. 
There  was  something  in  the  air  of  the  WUdemess;  they  knew  not 
what  it  was,  but  it  was  there. 

Lee  and  Jackson  sat  opposite  each  other,  the  one  on  a  box,  the 
othv-r  on  a  great  fallen  tree.  On  the  earth  between  them  lay  an 
unrolled  map,  and  now  one  took  it  up  and  pondered  it,  and  now  the 
other,  and  now  they  spoke  together  in  quiet,  low  voices,  their  eyes 
on  the  map  at  their  feet  in  the  red  light.  Lee  spoke.  "  I  went  myself 
and  looked  upon  their  left.  It  is  very  strong.  An  assault  upon  their 
centre?  WeU-nigh  impossible!  I  sent  Major  Talcott  and  Captain 
Boswell  again  to  reconnoitre.  They  report  the  front  fairly  impreg- 
nable, and  I  agree  with  them  that  it  is  so.  The  right—  Here  is 
General  Stuart,  now,  to  tell  us  something  of  that!" 

In  fighting  jacket  and  plume  Jeo  Stuart  came  into  the  light.  He 
saluted.  "  General  Lee,  their  right  rests  on  the  Brock  road,  and  the 
Brock  road  is  as  clean  of  defences  as  if  gunpowder  had  never  been 
invented,  nor  breastworks  thought  of!"  He  knelt  and  took  up  the 
map.  "Here,  sir,  is  Hunting  Creek,  and  here  Dowdall's  Tavern  and 
the  Wilderness  church,  and  here,  through  the  deep  woods,  runs  the 
old  Furnace  road,  intersecting  with  the  Brock  road  — " 

Lee  and  his  great  lieutenant  looked  and  nodded,  listening  to  his 
further  report.  "  Thank  you.  General  Stuart,"  said  at  last  the  com- 
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mander-in-chief    "Youh„„  "  ^^' 

»ade  with  secrecy  and  in  great  s^c^h^,""^  "^'-  ^'  ■""«  be 
Jackson,  will  you  do  it?  -         ^"'^  '^'^  *'"'  «Pidity.  General 

enZli„?p™  "^  "«"'  -«'  8-  Ws  «ar.    I  shaU  have  my 

^.  d?r;fSe  Jrt'^~l„r-nwil,  regain  with 
When  can  you  start? "  ^P"  *"''  <^«rt  their  attention 

I  will  start  at  four,  sir." 

General,  do  you  remember,  iiTMSo.rv  7 1''"  Wilderness! 

mander  of  the  jd  Corns  Timhn^K  •  ''^^'^^"arters  of  the  com 
^rengthemng,  blowi?; cS 'h'^! Lt"' '"-J'"""^'''  ^^^^ 
The  flames  leaped  and  made  the  pface  °uhT'"'  '*''  P'"'^  '»"Sh^- 
-r....dehehi„dhim.  ..  J^^^^ 

«  'o«.    It  wa,  late    f<^™i  °h^=,  ^'^' ''?  *«ed  himself  u^,^ 

TwT.'^  ""''"•■  ~he^off?nthT^-^''^P^8-    Ap^e 
The  Wilderness  lay  still  a,  fhrl.u  (^stance  an  owl  hooted 

a  little  then  san/a;SX"hlt^^^^^^ 

man  sitting  on  the  log.  in  the  g!  'm  oahffi^/V'"'*  '^'^'^  "^  ">« 
there  was  not  the  steel-Uke  mood  roM  '  "^  "**  'hat  to-mght 
«;f>tjy  harshness,  theS^harlneTT^'^'""'''^^^"^*ie 
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quick  fArewell  to  whatever  in  life  he  yet  held  de«r,  •  farewell  cer- 
tainly to  the  soldier's  life,  to  the  army,  to  the  guns,  to  the  service  of 
the  country,  an  iron  bracing  of  every  nerve  to  meet  an  iron  thrust. 
And  now  the  thrust  had  not  yet  come,  and  the  general  looked  at  him 
quietly,  as  one  well-meaning  man  looks  at  another  who  also  means 
well.  He  had  suffered  much  and  long.  Something  rose  into  his 
throat,  the  muscles  of  his  face  worked  sUghtly,  he  turned  his  head 
aside.  Jackson  waited  another  moment,  —  then,  the  other  having 
recovered  himself,  spoke  with  quietness. 

"You  did,  at  White  Oak  Swamp,  take  it  upon  yourself  to  act, 
although  there  existed  in  your  mind  a  doubt  as  to  whether  your 
orders  —  the  orders  you  say  you  received  —  would  bear  that  con- 
struction?" 
"Yes,  general." 

"And  your  action  proved  a  wrong  action?" 
"It  proved  a  mistaken  action,  sir." 

"  It  is  the  same  thing.  It  entailed  great  loss  with  peril  of  git.  ter." 
"Yes,  general." 

"Had  the  brigade  followed  there  might  have  ensued  a  general 
and  disastrous  engagement.  The  em  my  were  in  force  there  —  as  I 
knew.  Your  action  brought  almost  the  destruction  of  your  regiment. 
It  brought  the  death  of  many  brave  men,  and  to  a  certain  extent 
endangered  the  whole.  That  is  so." 
"Yes,  general.  It  is  so." 

"  Good  I  There  was  an  order  delivered  to  you.  The  man  from 
whose  lips  you  took  it  is  dead.  His  reputation  wa.i  that  of  a  valiant, 
intelligent,  and  trustworthy  man  —  hardly  one  to  misrepeat  an 
important  order.  That  is  so  ?  " 

"It  is  entirely  so,  sir." 
^  'Good!  You  say  that  he  brought  to  you  such  and  such  an  order, 
the  order,  in  effect,  which,  even  so,  you  improperly  construed  and 
improperly  tcted  upon,  an  order,  however,  which  was  never  sent  by 
me.  A  soldier  who  was  by  testifies  that  it  was  that  order.  Well?  " 
"That  soldier,  sir,  was  a  known  liar,  with  a  known  hatred  to  his 
officers." 

"Yes.  He  repeated  the  order,  word  for  word,  as  I  sent  it.  How  did 
that  happen?" 
"Sir,  I  do  not  know." 
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Y«,  general.  He  swears  it" 

in«  on  the  sab«  a^crxi  Sn^^^r? '?h^^  '""'^  '"^ 

even  more  strongly  upon  Cl"!^;  whe«  1^'^'^*  8'°'^-   I'  beat 
«.d  Jack«,„.  "that  he  swo«  ?rseS'^       "*^-   "^°"  ''«'«ve." 
Yes,  general."  ^' 

::?«;:  gerai'-"  '"'''"^'  ^°"  --^'y  -^  ws?" 

."There  was  enmity  between  you  ? " 

yes,  general." 
"Where  is  he  now?" 

S'rrSr'silS"-  T^  ^'^  '^^^^  ^'  Sh^P'burg." 
««kle  of  the  fire  ^^  u^„  „^!  ''""y  ^  ''ead  was  he^,  the 

wind  in  the  wildem^ffi^sXr^'fl'^"*'''  "  '""'  ^W 

SpSsro\t-v5?iae?;^-»--^  j^ 
ierarrtfa£-£?-£-s^.^t^^^^ 

beneath  the  other's  ponde^^r/onerH  f °!f '  ''""«'"  '^'^  '^^^ 
Peared  at  an  openinrin  the  s'cr^b  ^r  "^fe^-  An  aide  ap- 
Jackson  rose.  "  You  will  return  to  v  ?"  ^''"''"S''  ^ee,  sir/^ 
Bring  General  Lee  herrcaSn  "      "^  "  '^"*'^'  ^•'^'erick.- 

t-gan^XtaS  Mrrnr\thf'r  ^»  '«''  -"■" 
of  the  earth;  withua  it  began  a  v^^hi  ^'''  """'  ""^  °^«'  tbe  face 
t"x,ps.  Silence  was  soSy  oXS^hT  ""T'"'  "^^'^"'^ 
«  was  obtained.  There  w^a^rt^!^  •*'  something  approaching 
the  column  was  formed  -?h!  "rt««,eenness  w  the  hush  in  which 

Wilderness  whe^;  ™e  bi^^ster^Thlt""  ""^.^^^  *''^> « '^ 
were  cheeping,  and  the  mist  hung  faint 
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and  cold.  By  the  roadside,  on  a  Uttle  IcnoU  act  round  with  flowering 
dogwood,  sat  General  Lee  on  grey  TravtUer.  A  swirl  of  mist  below 
the  two  deUched  them  from  the  wide  earth  and  marching  troops 
made  them  Uke  a  piece  of  sculpture  seen  against  the  morning  sky.' 
Below  them  moved  the  column,  noiseless  as  might  be,  enwound  with 
mist.  In  the  van  were  Fitzhugh  Lee  and  the  First  Virginia  Cavalry 
They  saluted;  the  commander-in-chief  Ufted  his  hat;  they  vanished 
by  the  Furnace  road  into  the  heart  of  the  WUderness.  Rodes's  Divi- 
sion came  next,  Alabama  troops.  Rodes,  a  tall  and  handsome  man, 
saluted;  Alabama  saluted.   Regiment  by  regiment  they  passed  into 
the  flowering  woods.  Now  came  the  Light  Division  beneath  skies 
with  a  coral  tinge.   Ambrose  PoweU  Hill  saluted,  and  aU  his  bri- 
gades, Virginia  and  South  Carolina.  The  guns  began  to  pass,  quiet 
as  was  consUtutionally  possible.  The  very  battery  horses  looked  as 
though  they  understood  that  people  who  were  going  to  turn  the 
flank  of  a  gigantic  army  in  a  strong  posiUon  proceed  upon  the  busi- 
ness without  noise.  Up  rose  the  sun  while  the  iron  fighting  men  were 
yet  going  by.  The  level  rays  gildtvl  .'i  netal,  gilded  Traveller's  bit 
and  bndle  clasps,  gilded  the  spur  of  Lee  and  his  sword  hilt  and  the 
stars  upon  his  coUar.  The  sun  began  to  drink  up  the  mist  and  all  the 
birds  sang  loudly.  The  sky  was  cloudless,  the  low  thick  woodland 
divinely  cool  and  sweet.  Violet  and  bloodroot,  dogwood  and  purple 
Judas  tree  were  all  bespangled,  bespangled  with  dew. 

While  the  guns  were  yet  quietly  rumbling  by  Stonewall  Jackson 
appeared  upon  the  rising  ground.  He  saluted.  Lee  put  out  his  hand 
and  clasped  the  other's.  "General,  I  feel  every  confidence!  I  am 
sure  that  you  are  going  forth  to  victory." 

"Yes,  sir.  I  think  that  I  am.  —  I  will  send  a  courier  back  every 
half  hour." 

"  Yes,  that  is  wise.  —  As  soon  as  your  wagons  are  by  I  will  make 
disposition  of  the  twelve  thousand  left  with  me.  I  propose  a  cer- 
tain display  of  artillery  and  a  line  of  battle  so  formed  as  to  deceive  — 
and  deceive  greatly  —  as  to  its  strength.  If  necessary  we  will  skir- 
mish hotly  throughout  the  day.  I  will  create  the  impression  that 
we  are  about  to  assault.  It  is  imperative  tiiat  they  do  not  come  be- 
tween us  and  cut  the  army  in  two." 

"I  will  march  as  rapidly  as  may  be,  sir.  The  Furnace  road,  the 
Brock  road,  then  turn  eastward  on  the  Plank  road  and  strike  their 
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GodbctrJtJjyou, 


flank.  GoodI' 

general."  . 

ci'XS'^'^-  ^«"-''«P««hand., 

•'And  with  you,  General  Lee.-' 

Little  Sorrel  left  the  hill^k     ti, 
Jackson  turned  in  his  saddir^.-^  .u   '^"  "™«  "P-    Stonewall 
raised  his  hand  in  sahitetoth;^'  '^'  "^  f°''°'"ng  his  S 

tunied  sharply  «,uthward,  and  were  l«?  •  f?'  .^'"  """"^  ^'ed  by, 
The  sun  cleared  the  U  l«t  S 1 " '''V'.'''"«l  Wildemei 
The  long,  longcolumr^cavaln,  E'snl'^  ?*'  ■"  a  splendid  day. 
the  artilleor,  ordnance  wagoT^a^'PT""'""^'*^' ^'vision, 
wndgreysoldiers  with  StoSewllI  it  k^  ?■;";  '"^'yfive  thou- 
'ong  colurm  wound  through  tie  vVjm"  "  ""^  '"*•' "  '^e  long, 
roads.  CW  came  the  scrub  anrft-T""  ^V  "arrow,  hidden 

May    T^ehorsem^pridere^rd'^'t'^r'^*''*"^^^ 
suckle  brusheff  the  gun  whe^r  ^  '^"8'''  ">«  P>nk  honev- 

grown.  Through  thT^^i? 'o  J^^f '-';''"  "^ 'he  road'wereS 
far-flung  Federal  front,  pace^  ten^^i^^  ^""  "*""  ^^  to  the 
s'lentiy,  all  went  swifts  ^thlr  ^  i  '^  squadrons.  All  went 
automata.  These  tl^^utSof  itStS^'  k"!?^  """^  "'-  - 
men  knew  that  something  some  hL  ^'>«'"-*J'«J'  Mattered 
Something  i»Portant^!'t^"'i«;,f  "f^^^^^^  ^  '^^^  '^"^ 

a1^'l'°  l'^'''  '''^''  '(^"'ated'mwardfy  ^t„?h'^K^"^  '^''»'  f°r- 
a  Thoroughfare  Gap  march.  They  >«  all  t^'^^^J'^'-  Tisn't 
We  re  living  their  centre  -  their  nl^r,^?"'  'H  ""'  Wilderness. 
Mfl™!^;  ^''""''l"''  wonder-Aufn(iM'"?''r'"'^"'herein 
to  flank? -Lieutenant,  we  were  uTf  »v  '     •*'"  ^^'  ^^'^  f°^ 

ff|ratttts,^T'^^'  =-^-  -p'-<"y 

shot-nddled  colours  like  flowers  a^d!h«''T"'«„''"S'>t,  'he  worn 
The  head  of  the  column  cam^^i^  '*"'*"' *"-«nf°Iding  green 
which  flowed  a  litUe^kTwt  =.^^'"  •"'"  '^'''^'"'^^  'l^S 
»g^  All  the  men  lookX"  t^e  ri^ht  fo"'.."'""  °'^''^''  ^  'he  morn 
o^Ha^l  Groveand  the  great  ffi^^SC^^-J-^- 
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lows  look  right  hard  they  can  see  us,  too!  Can't  help  it — march  fast 
and  get  past.  —Oh,  that 's  what  the  officers  think,  too !  Double  quick! ' ' 
The  column  crossed  the  tiny  vale.  Beyond  it  the  narrow  road  of 
bends  and  turns  plunged  due  south.  Now,  General  Bimey,  sta- 
tioned on  the  high  level  of  Hazel  Grove,  observed,  though  somewhat 
faintly,  that  movement.  He  sent  a  courier  to  Hooker  at  Chancel- 
lorsville.  "Rebel  column  seen  to  pass  across  my  front.  All  ani. 
and  wagon  train.  It  has  turned  to  the  southward." 

"To  the  south!"  said  Hooker.  "Turned  southward.  Now 
what  does  that  mean?  It  might  mean  that  Sedgwick  at  Fredericks- 
burg has  seized  and  is  holding  the  road  to  Richmond.  It  might 
mean  that  Lee  contemplated  an  unobstructed  retreat  through  this 
Wilderness  section  southward  to  Gordonsville,  which  is  not  far  away. 
From  Gordonsville,  he  would  fall  back  on  Richmond.  Say  that  is 
what  he  planned.  Then,  finding  me  in  strength  across  his  path,  he 
would  naturally  make  some  demonstration,  and  behind  it  inaugurate 
a  forced  march,  southward  out  of  this  wild  place.  A  retreat  to  Gor- 
donsville. It's  the  most  probable  move.  I  will  send  General  Sickles 
toward  Catherine  Furnace  to  find  out  exactly." 

Bimey  from  Hazel  Grove,  Sickles  from  Chancellorsville,  ad- 
vanced. At  Catherine  Furnace  they  found  the  23d  Georgia,  and  on 
both  sides  of  the  Plank  road  discovered  Anderson's  division.  Now 
began  hot  fightmg  in  the  Wilderness.  The  brigades  of  Anderson  did 
gloriously.  The  23d  Georgia,  surrounded  at  the  Furnace,  saw  fall,  in 
that  square  of  the  Wilderness,  three  hundred  officers  and  men  ;  but 
those  Georgians  who  yet  stood  did  well,  did  well!  Full  in  the  front 
of  Chancellorsville,  McLaws,  with  his  able,  Roman  air,  his  high 
colour,  short  black  beard  and  crisp  speech,  handled  his  troops  like  a 
rightly  trusted  captain  of  Cassar's.  He  kept  the  enemy's  attention 
strained  in  his  direction.  Standing  yet  upon  the  little  hillock,  in  the 
midst  of  the  flowering  dogwood,  a  greater  than  McLaws  overlooked 
and  directed  all  the  grey  pieces  upon  the  board  before  Chancellors- 
ville, played,  all  day,  like  a  master,  a  skilfully  complicated  game. 

Far  in  the  Wilderness,  miles  now  to  the  westward,  the  rolling 
musketry  came  to  the  ears  of  Stonewall  Jackson.  He  was  riding 
with  Rodes  at  the  head  of  the  column.  "Good!  good!"  he  said. 
"That  musketry  is  at  the  Furnace.  Gene.  J  Hooker  will  attempt 
to  drive  between  me  and  General  Lee." 


THE  WILDERNESS 


---'  AM..„„  is  cXi  s  ;^^  ^"-^^ '°  p^--.  ^s 

complunents  to  General  Hfli    ^^  J^'^''=°" 'mperturbably.  "Mv 

Tho«as.sbWgadesa„rLfto^^^^^^  ^^^  ^^^"^'^'^  ^^ 

with  General  Anderson  andprotwrour  Z,?'  ?^^  ^^^ '"  ^°^Perate 
Light  Division  will  continue  the  march  ■'  '""^"''''^  °^  '^e 

went  with  marked  raSy  emihir     ".^  ''''  '""'^  '••"'"'"«•   It 
went  without  swerving.^^hout  st-.  T"  ^"^  "^^  "^°'"  «^al,y," 
.ng  thunderbolt  iirml/helS   wSlir"'"''^  ^  '""^'^'e^- 
tance  the  noise  of  battle    The  Arm?  f  x^"?  "'  "^"^  «  tJ^^  dis- 
^self  divided,  cut  in  two.   S  bac?rthi'7"'^™  ""'^^  ''"ew 
ChancellorsviUe,  the  man  on  the^ev  ho^^  w      '""«  ^°°^'  ^''>'<= 
there  h,s  twelve  thousand  men  pC  h?'      f  ""^  ^'''-  "^^^"'"g 
nimity,  trusting  in  StonewalUack^n  .^  h     '''"■  ^''"^  "^"^  ^^"a 
nght.    Westward  in  the  WlteneT  ," -m  ^ '""'"^^  "•«  Federal 
road,themanonthesorreiragtSed1^^l^  Hearing   the  Brock 
h.s  right  hand  was  the  thunderbolt  I^^       ° '^^^^'^ '<«''•  I" 
from  which  to  hurl  it.    He  r^e    /t!      ^'  ^'  ^^'"^  ">«  P'ace 
officer  beside  him  said  sfmeSg^   "oTaf '^  '"''""°°-    ^he 

ss;ttst^^^re^r^^-^^^^^ 

-Jackson.    "ButX?rrrt"SrS%;-;-^^ 

iayt'r::^T5;s^«t,S\r''°^1-  ^'-  "-Hward;it 
purple  bloom.   The  i^;nhu„^   ^.^^^^^  '^aves  and  white  and 

thyeeo'dockitsheadS fdThSSlrrd'"^  '"''  ^^^''  -d  " t 
Wilderness,  the  noise  of  the  ba^tfe  vet  r^t  ^ '°  '^'  ^^''  i°  'he 
with  a  diminishing  sound  Anderson  T.  '  ''"'  "  ^^^"^  ^'^^r. 
dnven  back  SickJel   There  wTiT'      u""""^'  ^"*^  Archer  had 
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eyes  turned  quite  from  their  real  danger,  centred  only  on  a  finely 
painted  mask  of  danger. 

At  the  intersecUon  of  the  Brock  and  the  Plank  roads,  StonewaU 
Jackson  found  massed  the  ist  Virginia  cavalry.  Upon  the  road  and 
to  either  side  in  the  flowering  woods,  roan  a"d  bay  and  black  tossed 
their  heads  and  moved  their  Umbs  amid  silver  dogwood  and  rose 
azalea.  The  horses  chafed,  the  horsemen  looked  at  once  anxious  and 
exultant.  Fitzhugh  Lee  met  the  general  in  command.  The  latter 
spoke.  "Three  o'clock.  Proceed  at  once,  general,  down  the  Plank 
road." 

"  I  beg,  sir,"  said  the  other,  "  that  you  will  ride  with  me  to  the  top 
of  this  roll  of  ground  in  front  of  us.  1  can  show  you  the  strancest 
thmg! " 

The  two  went,  attended  only  by  a  courier.  The  slight  eminence, 
all  clad  with  scrub-oak,  all  carpeted  with  wild  flowers,  was  reached. 
The  horsemen  turned  and  looked  eastward,  the  breast-high  scrub, 
the  few  tender-f oliaged  young  trees  sheltering  them  from  view.  They 
looked  eastward,  and  in  the  distance  they  saw  Dowdall's  Tavern. 
But  it  was  not  D  jwJall's  Tavern  that  was  the  strangest  thing.  The 
strangest  thing  was  nearer  than  Dowdall's;  it  was  at  no  great  dis- 
tance at  all.  It  was  a  long  abattis,  and  behind  the  abattis  long,  well- 
builded  breastworks.  Behind  the  breastworks,  overlooked  by  the 
little  hill,  and  occupying  an  old  clearing  in  the  Wilderness,  was  a 
large  encampment— the  encampment,  in  short,  of  the  nth  Army 
Corps,  Howard  commanding,  twenty  regiments,  and  six  batteries. 
From  the  little  hill  where  the  violets  purpled  the  ground,  Stone- 
wall Jackson  and  the  cavalry  leader  looked  and  looked  in  silence. 
The  blue  soldiers  lay  at  ease  on  the  tender  sward.  It  was  doke 
Jar  nienU  in  the  Wilderness.  The  arms  were  stacked,  the  arms 
were  stacked.  There  were  cannon  planted  by  the  roadside,  but 
where  were  the  cannoneers?  Not  very  near  the  guns,  but  asleep  on 
the  grass,  or  propped  against  trees  smoking  excellent  tobacco,  or  in 
the  square  on  the  greensward  playing  cards  with  laughter!  Battery 
horses  were  grazing  where  they  would.  Far  and  wide  were  scattered 
the  infantry,  squandered  like  plums  on  the  grass.  They  lay  or  strolled 
about  in  the  slant  sunshine,  in  the  balmy  air,  in  the  magic  Wilder- 
ness —  they  never  even  glanced  toward  the  sUcked  arms. 
On  the  floweiy  slope  across  the  road,  Stonewall  Jackson  sat  Little 
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^::!^cS:z  saraiT  '''''■  «^^  ^-  -^^  ^ 

the  entire  .d  Corps,  k^  r^w  f  ^-  °'"'-  ^'^^'  ""^  i"d««l 
Old  Jack's  eWd^nt  g^TeS  '™G^tr''°'^'''^"''™«"P°" 
This  war  climate  suits  him    Time ^hl^  ^°""«"  *"  "^«  ^«' 

he'll  be  justaboyagamirrriveTat-wrarH  "'''"^n"^  ^'«"^<1 
nial  youth."  Now  he  and  nttlT  s  .  '^°  y°"  "^^'^ ''  •'  P^ren- 
hiUtop,  and  his  lips  Lved  "oidTlf "'''  "P°"  "^'^  ""---g 
praying!"  thought  the  courier  •^"*  '  P'^J^g-Oid  Jack's 

momSwrhetoS^urrd"^^^^^^^^ 

courier.  "Tell  General  RnH,!*      '  "'^'  ^''^'-  "^  sP°ke  to  the 

to  halt  at  the  tur^Sk      I trnT'^-'^r  '^^  ^ "'"^  road.   He  is 

The  courier  turned  and  wl^  'stonewa^/".  """"^  ''"^"y'' 
the  scene  before  him -abltSs  and  brl^^^'t'°"  '^^"^"^  ^^^ 
tenanted,  guns  lonelv  in  fh^l^  r      ^'^^^^"•■°^^^  and  rifle-pits  un- 

the  tender  grass,  i„^a  corner  oT/fiu'"^  ''I''''''  ^"''  "°PpW 

regarded  the  Gerlnanre^e'tsScWmlTnT  '"'''^""^  ''^^^ - 
ski,  regarded  New  York  and  wlvnn"^""'^  '^'^  Krzyzancer- 
ness  church.  Up  from  the  cL^„?"""'  "^""^  ^''°"'  '^e  Wilder- 
an  indescribable  hu^iL  s^un^'  "'■  '"^  T  '^/  ''"■'^'^  ^"'^-^t'  Ao^'ed 
giant  race  of  bees.  TSd^wTof'  th  T^"^  '^°'"«  ^  ^"^  ^ 
sun  hung  just  above  the  pbJoflhe^^H  ""''  ^?r« '""«'  '^^ 
said  Stonewall  Jackson  WkZl  InS?^;.  ^<^'  S<^'" 
had  a  sapphire  dep^d  gTeam  1;  c^C  w  ^'  °.'^'  l'"^  ^°'^^  «P' 
good!"  he  said,  and  jerked  his  h^nn-?,^  "  ^'  '''^'^-  "Good! 
Little  Sorrel,  h;  kft  Si  -  ^tZT,\^-  ^"'^''^"'y  '^"^ 
down  into  the  woods^'wJ'leCfngl'  h^l^X"^ '  -<^  ^^^  ^-'' 
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IT  yet  lacked  of  six  o'clock  when  the  battle  lines  were  finally 
formed.  Only  the  tree-tops  of  the  Wilderness  now  were  in  ^old, 
below,  in  the  ".hick  wood,  the  brigades  stoc  d  in  shadow.  In  front 
were  Rodes's  skirmishers,  and  Rodes's  brigades  formed  the  first  line. 
The  troops  of  Raleigh  Colston  made  the  second  line,  A.  P.  Hill's  men 
the  third.  A  battery  —  four  Napoleons  —  was  advanced;  the  other 
guns  were  coming  up.  The  cavalry,  the  Stonewall  Brigade  support- 
ing, took  the  Plank  road,  masking  the  actual  movement.  On  Jie 
old  turnpike  Stonewall  Jackson  sat  his  horse  beside  Rodes.  At  six 
o'clock  he  looked  at  his  watch,  closed  it,  and  put  it  in  his  pocket. 
"Are  you  ready.  General  Rodes?" 
"Yes,  sir." 

"  You  can  go  forward,  sir." 

High  over  the  darkening  Wilderness  rang  a  bugle-call.  The  sound 
soared,  hung  a  moment  poised,  then,  far  and  near,  thronged  the 
grey  echoes,  bugles,  bugles,  calling,  calling!  The  sound  passed 
away;  there  followed  a  rush  of  bodies  through  the  Wilderness;  in  a 
moment  was  heard  the  crackling  fire  of  the  skirmishers.  From  ahead 
came  a  wild  beating  of  Federal  drums  —  the  long  roll,  the  long  roll! 
Boom!  Ir'o  action  came  the  grey  guns.  Rodes's  Alabamians  passed 
the  abattis,  touched  the  breastworks,  Colston  two  hundred  yards 
behind,  A.  P.  Hill  the  third  line.  Yaaail  Yaaaiiihl  Yaaaaaiiihhl 
rang  the  Wilderness. 

f^everal  miles  to  the  eastward  the  large  old  house  of  Chancellors- 
ville,  set  upon  rising  ground,  reflected  the  sun  from  its  westerly  win- 
dows. All  about  it  roiled  the  Wilderness,  shadowy  ueneath  the 
vivid  skies.  It  lay  like  a  sea,  touching  all  the  horizon.  On  the  deep 
porch  of  the  house,  tasting  the  evening  coohiess,  sat  Fighting  Joe 
Hooker  and  several  of  his  officers.  Eastward  there  was  firing,  as 
there  had  been  all  day,  but  it,  too,  was  decreased  in  volume,  broken 
in  continuity.   The  main  rebel  body,  thought  the  Federal  general. 
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The  uiterchange  of  musketry,  Titw?J.K*  '^^     "*^  Ix^y" 
~g  sound.   From  the  so^th^tr^*'^^''''^.'  ''?''  ^  ''««""°'-y, 
Wilderness,  came  a  slow,  mterkT^lj^^  '"  ""^  ''^Pth  of  the 
^ton  and  Sickles  were  down  fh?        ^'""'^  °^  <:annon.    Plea 
Furnace.    Pieasanton  andlckt  !'  ^""'^'^''^  ^y°'^d  CathSe" 
detachment, -whatever  it  tistnn     ^^'^^  "^  '°  ^^reM 
probably-  that  was  trvin  J^^  ,'      ''^'  •^^'^''^n  and  a  divi^o« 
;-te,  the  rebel  force  wSd\7  When  °'  ''^-  "^''^-"-^    AUny 
be  pounded  small,  piece  by  S  b^the  7"""'  ''"""«' ''  ^^ou'd 
JJe^n,andweVe«otthr,^uns^'fc-^irtX^^^^^ 

.'jSirrS^oStrsVSfe-a,^^^^ 

Prehended.^ot"oft2rc::p:r^T^I-°f,--^^^^^^^ 
throat.   "There's  an  awful  fX.lout  tr"T  "^'"^  ^^^™d  his 
^ppose.  Anyhow,  it  makes y3  that  antl?'"'''.  ^''«P°etic,I 

wooj  upon  it  -  no  C^^^  rl^tef!! '-'"■«  ™"^«  P'-  with 
Mppl  i  -SVSr  a  choo ir ^  ^  ^-'  '''^  t'^n.  .oing  to 

H^'  *""'"'  ■»<""».  *"<"».  boom/ 
iy  uoai  Here  they  come!" 
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vOle^  rushed  the  routed  «st  Corps.  Soldiers  and  ambulances, 
^^ns  and  cattle,  gunner,  lacking  their  guns,  compames  out  o 
r^ents,  ^uads  out  of  companies,  panic-struck  and  flying  units 
^outmg  officers    brandishing   swords,  horsemen,  colo^r"^ 

h^'^^^  foUowere  ordnance  wagons  with  tearing,  maddened 
W,  solders  and  soldiers  and  soldie..  -  down,  back  to  the  centre 

lashed  and  shattered,  broken  against  a  stone  wall  -  back  onTe 
centre  roared  and  fell  the  flanked  right!  Down  the  Plank  road,  out 
of  the  dark  woods  of  the  Wilderness,  out  of  the  rolling  musketry 
behind  It  the  cannon  thunder,  burst  a  sound,  a  sound,  a  know^' 

rt  echoed  from  the  east  of  Chancellorsville!  Yaaihl  YaaaaUht 
IWaaa„W/  yeUed  the  troops  of  McLaws  and  Anderson~en 

Se  a^  at^ck"'      '"^''^' ""' '"  '"^"='  "^°^^  "P  ^"^ ^^^ 

«;  J^"*^^"^'  of  Spottsylvania  laid  asJde  her  mantle  of  calm 
She  became  a  msnad,  mtoxicated,  furious,  shrieking,  a  giantess  in 
action,  a  wild  handmaid  drinking  blood,  a  servant  of  Aresfa  tSL" 
batt^  f^^  ™!^  lavish  hands  large  ground  for  armies  a^ 
hn  In^  Va^kyne  gathenng  the  dead,  laying  them  in  the  woodland 
hollow^  amid  bloodroot  and  violets!  She  chanted,  she  swayed,  she 
cned  aloud  to  the  stars,  and  she  shook  her  own  madness  upon  the 
troops,  very  unpartially,  on  grey  and  on  blue.  ^ 

Down  the  Plank  road,  in  the  gathering  night,  the  very  fuhiess  of 
the  grey  victory  brought  its  difficulties.  Brigades  were  far  ahead, 
separated  from  their  division  commanders;  regiments  astray  f^ 
^1  f"8»di!"'  companies  struggling  in  the  dusk  through  the 
thickeu,  seekmg  the  thread  from  v,hich  in  the  onset  and  uprL  the 
beads  had  shpped.  They  lost  themselves  in  the  wild  pla^er^ 
came  perforce  a  pause,  a  quest  for  organization  and  aligr.ment,  a 
fh^r?!  °^  ?!i' ".  ~f  P^'^^-'g  °f  the  particles  of  the  thunderbolt; 
then,  then  would  it  be  hurled  again,  full  against   Chancellors- 

Dow'lt.lprT  ^^  ^T^^  "?•  ^''^  '"^^'"^  "^^  Wilderness  about 
TnTfili  «  ""•  ?*  '^'^'^  "  P^"°'  ''^°"°''  ^^^  S'oup  of  staff 
and  field  officers  gathered  beside  tht  road.    Her  light  ghnted  on 
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Stonewall  Jackson's  «a I,—      j        .  ^^ 

cap   A  JyT^^^affllZZ,'^'  -°">  bnu-d  of  the  old  fora«e 
rode  at  the  head.  liei':ZiT'Z'J:  T/"'"-  J-^^^S 
^  0/  the  Wilderness?"  he  |"f    A^^offi'^'ft'  »"^'' ^-^  ^'"»<= 
General  Rodes  reports  sir  .hf   .^"  "ffi""-  »'  Rodes  came  ud 

trenchment.  He'sTssICa  m  Ltm  cf ",?  ""^  °^  ">->  - 

Good!  Tell  him  A  P  H,ii  ,  -n        Ghancellorsville." 

troops  that  I  wish  them  to  get  nTofe?"   ^'  y°"  8°-  'ell  the 

The  officer  went.  An  aide  of  Colston'         ^'^'^''  ^^^"  o^der." 

f  struggle  through  the  thictos    "From  r '''^"^"''  ''"^'Wess  from 

immediatelybehind  General  Rodes   T^      "'""  ^°'^'°"'  «'>■  He" 

^psarere-formingbeyondTt    Wese^n'pS'  rt '"''''"^'  ^he 
Chancellorsville."  "°  ^^^rals  between  us  and 

House, oi..ned,indeedandSwSrr°i;'  "'^  ^''^"-"- 
twogunsmepaulementsontheChSn^^f""'  ^«^"^'  ''^^ty- 
two  answered  in  a  roar  of  sound  ov?rtf''\"''«'^-  ^^-^  ^^'^^y^V- 

^  to  nse  like  the  smoke  of  stranVj" 'T^  resounded;  smoke 
P'ace  changed  to  fre„.y.  She  swutferreS?£tr '  °'  "'^ 
'  Grey  or  blue, 

I  care  not,  H 
Blue  and  grey 

Are  here  to  die! 
This  human  brood 

Is  stained  with  blood 
the  armed  man  dies 

See  where  he  lies 
In  my  arms  asleepi 

On  my  breast  asleep! 
»ne  babe  of  Time, 
A  nestling  fallen. 
The  nest  a  ruin, 
,   „  ,      The  tree  storm-snapned 

•Go  tell  A.  P.  Hill  to  press  Wd^.*""^  ""P^™>«'y  toana.de 
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The  thimder  of  the  guns  ceased  suddenly.  There  was  heard  a 
tramp  of  feet,  A.  P.  Hill's  brigades  on  the  turnpike.  "Who  leads?" 
asked  a  voice.  "Lane's  North  Carolinians,"  answered  another 
General  Lane  came  by,  young,  an  old  V.  M.  L  cadet.  He  drew  rein 

JadT^n""''  "^"'''  "^'"  '^^^'  ^"*'  "«'"  ^^'"  ^^ 

A.  P   Hill,  in  his  battle  shirt,  appeared,  his  staff  behind  him 
Your  final  order,  general  ? " 

"Press  them,  HiU!  Cut  them  off  from  the  fords.  Press  them'" 
A.  P.  ftU  went.  From  the  east,  the  guns  upon  his  own  front  now 
having  qmeted  rolled  the  thunder  of  those  with  Lee.  The  clamour 
about  Chancellorsville  where,  in  hot  haste,  Hooker  made  disposi- 
tions, streamed  east  and  west,  meeting  and  blending  with,  westward, 
a  like  distraction  of  forming  commands,  of  battle  lines  made  in  the 

thJ  W^M  ^"""l  ^f  ""^  ^'"^  """"^  ^"^  "^Sh,  but  not  observed; 
the  Wilderness  fiercely  chantmg.  Behind  him  Captain  Wilbourne' 

along^Knft:'d"  "'"  '"'  "^"'"  ^''"""^'  J^^''^""  "^^ 
There  was  a  regiment  drawn  across  this  way  through  the  Wilder- 
ness, on  the  road  and  in  the  woods  on  either  hand.  In  places  in  the 
Wilderness,  the  scrub  that  fearfully  burned  the  next  day  and  the 
next  was  even  now  afire,  and  gave,  though  uncertainly  and  dimly  a 

composed  of  tall  and  shadowy  men.  "What  troops  are  these?" 
asked  the  general. 

"Lane's  Xorth  Carolinians,  sir,  — the  i8th." 

As  he  passed,  the  regiment  started  to  cheer.  He  shook  his  head 
Don  t,  men!  We  want  quiet  now." 

A  very  few  hundred  yards  from  Chancellorsville  he  checked  Little 

.  ^  ^  ,■  .  ^^°^'  ^""^  ^'*'  P'''"'^<^-  Horse  and  rider,  they 
stood  and  listened  Hooker's  reserves  were  up.  About  the  Chan- 
cellor House,  on  the  Chancellorsville  ridge,  they  were  throwing  up 
entrenchments.  They  were  digging  the  earth  with  bayonets,  they 
were  heaping  it  up  with  their  hands.  There  was  a  ringing  of  axes 
They  were  cutting  down  the  young  spring  growth;  they  were  making 
an  abatta.  Tones  of  command  could  be  heard.  "Hurry!  hurrv  - 
hurry!  They  mean  to  rush  us.  Hurry  -  hurry  !  "  A  dead  creeper 
mantling  a  dead  tree,  caught  by  some  flying  spark,  suddenly  flared 
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throughout  its  length,  stood  a  pillar  of  fi,»  ^^ 

enemy's  guns.  Stonewall  Jackson  "fhfK  ""'^  ''""'"^  "'"^  the 
•hem  off  from  the  ford,"  he  ^7  '^N.  ?""!'"'''  '""""^d.  "Cut 
r.nn."  He  jerked  Ws  hand  into  ihe  S      '''  """"  «*='  °"^  "'  V-- 

non  smoke  floating  i„^hear  ttetSw^""'^"-  ^''"-- 
obscure.  '  "^  "^'^  '"ick  woods,  made  all  things 

"vi"u:ears;r  '"■^^°"''"  ^^  -  '^<^- 

A  little  to  the  eas  andTu  h  hror"''°«  '^'"  "■«"«'•" 
den  rattling  fire,  sinking.  risTng  stkin"."'  '"  • ''=  Y"'''"'^  "  '"'i" 
skirmishersnowin  touch  Al  tt  ^  ^  ^'^^'''  '^e  blue  and  grey 
ing  heart  of  the  place  spra^'i  ZT^^-  ""^  ""''  ''*'''•  """S'^d  b!^": 
listened  for  the  word  aZZ  TheZiV'^^'j  ^''^  ^"^  «"'« 
the  foot  quivered,  eyes  TrZ  tried  ZZ^  "^l"^  °"  "■«  shoulder, 
was  unceasing;  and  yet  the  mJnH^  ^""^  "'^  ''"■''"'ess.  Sound 
It  was  the  int  b'^e^rrn'omer  '^  '"""^'  «  '^«  "'  -'- 

Stonewall  Jackson  came  toward  Xr      ,•  ■ 
past  the  dark  shell  of  aTouseSI  a^"°''"  •'"'■  ""=  ''^^  ''"'^Wy . 
h.m^ven  or  eight  persons    The  horserh^'^  ^^"'  """  ^''■«' 
the  Plank  road.  The  woods  were  de^n  tL  ?    "'•^'^"  ^  "^"'P''"g  O" 
out  of  the  brush  rang  a  Thot   3' '^''°'''"""'y«^eat.  Suddenly 

Some  grey  soldi-er  amon'g  LSlenseirw,  ^''"^'"^*"«'''^  "fl^^ 
woods  to  the  right  of  the  road  sDoUf  fi  "^  ""'^''  '^'^^^d  in  the 
"Yankee  cayalry!"  ' '^"''^^"""he  core  of  a  fearful  dream- 

saddles.   St^t^eS If c£on   tt/  T^  ""^  ^^-^^  '"'P''-«l  several 

the  left,  dug  spur,  anSouTd  wSn^ed'T''*^"™^^  ^ 

said  the  Carolim-ans,  dressed  todheW.l"'"  "^^  ^'^-  "  ^'"^" 

Little  Sorrel,  maddened  dl^h^H  '1  "'.""^  ™^'^'  «"d  ^^ed. 
struck  his  rider  almost TeariS^  l       !^'  ^°°'^-   ^"  "^^  bough 
hand  from  which  the  bS  i     /   '"."'^'^'''^'<=-  With  his  right 
imbedded,hecaught  the  WdirmanH?"'  '""'^^'^  ^  ''""et  wf 
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rein,  stopped  the  horse.   WUboume  put  up  his  urns    "Gene™! 
They  U^d  hrni  on  the  ground  beneath  the  pines  and  theC^fired  the 

Sh  a"^„l°7  ^'"-  °"*  ■'"*"  '^  ""  Dr^McGuireZd  totht 
with  a  penlim/e  cut  away  the  sleeve  from  the  Mt  ™  .t       u 

wWch  had  gone  two  bulled.  A  mountiSran  <Lie  ItTgaltS 
SuIrtrlSht^"'-  It  was  A.  P.  «U.  "  GenersSrr.l 
.'J^'rl^tlTe:'-'^'  Stonewall  Jadcson.  "And  my  wounds 

"-U  S'th!'"'.'"'  the  wounded  general.    "No  one,"  said  Hill, 
eves    "rfll  th  ''°°P^*''°  ""  wounded."  lue  other  opened  hi 
eyes.     Tell  them  simply  that  you  have  a  wounded  officer.  General 
Hil,  you  arc  m  command  now.  Press  right  on." 
With  a  g^ture  of  sorrow  Hill  went,  r.nummg  to  the  front    The 

batteries  opened,  a  hissing  storm  of  shot  and  shell,  a  tornado  meant 
measurably  to  retard  that  anticipated,  grey  onrush   Th™  rangTw^ 

mfS;  T^  '°K  T"'""  ''"■'^  '^'  wounded  leader  on  the  Srth  Td 
made  of  their  bodies  a  screen.  The  trees  were  cut  the  rrVl?  to 
torn  up,  there  was  a  howling  as  of  unchain^fiends.  fcre  pa^ 
what  seemed  an  eternity  and  was  but  ten  minutes.  The^at  W^ 
iuns  ^ghtly  changed  the  direction  of  their  fire.  The  sto™  howkS 
away  from  thegroup  by  the  road,  and  the  men  ag^^  l^aSf 
1^^  I^^T  °"  ^  ^^''  '«'*  '-^""^  '^°°P=  were  heard  approaX 
Z??  J^"""  '\T''  ""'  ^  ''"•"^  '•'^t  ho  was  hurt,  aa  moved 
Z^'^'^T  t ""!  ^™''-  '^^'  ^°°f»  ''P""  the  road  ;  "„  - 
Pender  s  brigade.  Pender,  riding  in  advance,  saw  the  group  and  aLd 
who  was  wounded.  "A  field  officer,"  answ;red  one,toTre  ci^e 
from  some  direction  a  glare  of  light  and  by  it  Pender  ta^^e 

^^lidTaSi'^p?""''  -^'-ything'about  it^S Pet 
.,V        •'         "•     Presson,  sir,  press  on!" 

Tnth^*'^''^"^  ""*"'"  T^>  their  artillery.  It  is  a  very  deadly  fire 
In  the  darkness  It  may  aisoiganize—"  j-uraoiynre. 
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to  the  last,  sir. "  ^      '  ^'""'  '^"''"-  Y°u  must  holdZt 

f  n'-^rL^X^^^^^^  J-"-  was  laid 

^ot  pierced  the  ani  0/  one  of  ^he  £1  "^  °""'""'^  ^''^<="'-  A 
'■tter.  It  tilted.  The  geneiS  fell  h!f»  ■?'  °°''"'"K  l"'^  ^old  of  the 
afresh  the  wounded  liX^riLrn^'^'"  •'•'"'' «™""''' '"j""ng 
raised  him,  pale,  now  and  iil^nT^   !.  ^f  ''""^'"8  •"■=  side.    T.iev 

the  wood  to'Tlilded'eSg  X'rSev  f'"' ^^ ''"«^'^''  ^-«h 
too,  came  the  doctor,  a  ma^  whomt^  *°"?'' ''"  """bulance.  Not, 
-I  h^r^  that  you  are  not  tdlX'    SlT-^  ""'"  "^'^  ^' 

field,  painfully  iniu^'^£i|J^f°ff '-"7  Colonel  ^rufch- 
"He  is  n't  badly  hurt?"  ^"'^"'^^^^  P""ed  the  doctor  down  to  him. 
"Yes.  Badly  hurt" 

and  mSSSiel^  ^^Lf^^V''^-^  ^eard 
<^™"^Wi^W.  doctor.  Don'ttt  hilsuffe;''"  "'""''"«  ^°^  C""""-^' 

shen.  Bo2i:S"/if,„xvro^::,\TH"^^'^  "^  ^  p-  of 

guidance  through  the  night  of  tLL  "^  ''*™  '"'""^'^d  the 

fords,  was  killed.  That  was  I  fall  "  "P°"  ""=  ^°^ds  to  the 
Chancellorsville,  fatal  and  fateful  n-"''"  ^"""  ^<=  ^dge  of 
chanted  a  battle  chant  S^  to  "he  l.^°''T"^-  ^he  Wilde^ess 
and  wan  as  if  wearied  Si  veS^JT?/,  i",.™"""  '''^^  ^^^P^le 
I'tter,  just  back  of  his  advanced  ifn^^-^f  "''*'•  ™''  'J^ng  to  a 
Stuart  was  far  toward  eI/s  ForJ  rid.^T^'^^l.'^"'^^'^  '°'  «'""«. 

andfightingiacket.Thes'^^LS3hoSfh^'^^"'«''''"P'"«^ 
hmi.  '""'"8  "orses,  the  recalhng  order,  reached 

"General  Jackson  badly  wounded'  A   P  H;n  1,  j. 

)^r.Tr^,^S'.  «-•'  ^«^wed\"eihS'^4rr 

-  rolled  in  emerald  wav.,  L'^^^Jl^t^L  ^^^^r^ 
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Now  followed  Jeb  Stuarfs  fight.  In  the  dawn  Uie  id  Corp. 
swung  from  the  right  by  a  master  hand,  struck  full  agatast  the  F^J 
eral  centre,  struck  full  against  Chancellorsville.  In  the  ceaVMay 
mommg  broke  a  thunderstorm  of  artillery.   It  raged  louX  S 

I, r-.  ^u^  *!*  "  °"  ^"-  ^'  '""'  "P  ^  ^<^-  A  fragmen  of 
shell  struck  and  stunned  Fighting  Joe  Hooker.  He  lay  senS  for 
hou«  and  Couch  took  command.  The  grey  muske^t^, The  blue 
musketry,  roUed,  rolled!  The  Wilderness  wai  on  fire.  li  ZcTit 
was  l.ke  a  prairie.  The  flames  licked  their  way  through  thel^^b 

he  wounded  perished.  Ammunition  began  to  fail;  sfuart  oS 
the  ground  to  be  held  with  the  bayonet.  There  w^  a  great  S 
against  h«  left.  His  three  lines  came  into  one  and  repubed  it  H?s 
nght  and  Anderson's  left  now  touched.  The  Army  of  Northern  Vir- 
ginia was  again  a  unit.  <;  •■  » ir 

Stuartswungabovehisheadthe  hat  with  the  black  feather.  His 
beautiful  horse  danced  along  the  grey  lines,  the  lines  that  were  v«l 
gnmly  determined  the  lines  that  knew  now  that  Stonewall  Jackson 

and  the  Wilderness  remembered.  "Forward.  Charge /••  cried  Teb 
Stuart.  Remember  Jackson!"  He  swung  his  plumed  hat.  Ffl.j,- 
Ya<uaaaatMh!  Yaaaaaiil  KoaaimAAA/ yelled  the  grey  Unes  u^d 
charged.  Stuart  went  at  their  head,  and  as  he  went  he  raised  in 

""^^.Tf  S/  M  "•  ""?!?«  ''°''='-  "^  ^"^  Booker,  won't  you  come 
out  of  Uie  Wilderness?"  ^ 

■,^^ T^'^^K^''  ChanceUor  ridge  was  taken,  the  blue  guns 
silenced.  Hooker  beaten  back  toward  the  Rappahannock.  The  Wil- 
derness, after  aU,  was  Virginian.  She  broke  into  a  war  song  of  tri- 
umph. Her  flowers  bloomed,  her  birds  sang,  and  then  came  Lee  to 
the  front.  Oh,  the  Army  of  Northern  Virginia  cheered  him!  "Men 
men!  he  said,  "you  have  done  well,  you  have  done  well!  Where  i^ 
Oeneral  Jackson?" 

He  was  told  Presently  he  wrote  a  note  and  sent  it  to  the  field 
hospital  n^r  Dowdall's  Tavern.  General:-!  cannot  express  my 
regret.  Could  I  have  directed  events  I  should  have  chosen  for  the  goJd 
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your  orient  servanf,  R.  eZ  ^  '^«^-    ^"V  "'P«tj^ 

«he  Rappahannock,  the  Army  o/  Vn«k  ,^  "°"='""  »We  of 
southen.  shore  and  the  r^l  Rch  °  ^""  y'^'^"'''  holdinR  the 
for  McDowell,  no  nearer  for  Mcct^  ^  ^'''^°"''  "°  '>«"*r 
nearer  for  Buniside,  no  neaerfS^"'  "°  "''"'*^  ^^^  PopHo 
"f  war!  In  the  Wildemesrind  th       k  "'' ^"" '*°  yea" 

thousand  ,„en,  tk'rteen  ^Ls  aid  fift  "'l"'?'" '°^' --en'^ 
nonanjnunition,  twenty  th'Tn.  n^..""''"='^  rounds  of  ca^ 
rounds  of  infanto-  ammunifW    Th"  w'^  m""'^"=^  '''°"«"d 

-  the  Chandler  house  I  w.'ht  a  s  "eeT  T  '  '"'^^  °'^  '^^^^^ 
|t  one  or  two  small  buildings  The U^T  "^  ^'^"^  ^nd  trees;  about 
■ts  doors  with  wounded  s^ldie^  f  fhLr^  c*"  filled,  crowded  to 
rn7i?%"u".^"'°"«  "-e  trees  -The  left  I™  f'?^"  Jackson  in 
Vhe  field  hospital.  He  was  thoueht  oTi"'''  '^"  ""Putated 
times  he  complained  of  the  ,Wp  »k-  u  •  ^  ^°"'^  "'e".  thoueh  at 
had  been  struck  and  bruised  "'' '"  ""^  '^"  ^'<"«  the  ifte' 
At  daylight  on  Thursday  he  had  M.r^K    •■ 

fering  great  pain,'- he  said.^4eeiaP^r"'"  '''^"^-  "^a™  'uf- 
presently,  "Is  it  pneumonia  ? •'  "  '^'  """"^^  "■"'th  me."  And 

ihat  afternoon  his  wifp  m^o  u 
greeted  her  with  love,  then  sanl^^nf^*  "as  roused  to  speak  to  her 
tunetotimeheawak;nedf;om  tW  bTtf '"^  like  stupor.  From 
he  was  slightly  delirious.  He  eave  o^H  •'  "''"  ^''°  "»«  '^hen 
voice  "You  must  hold  out  a  lMH„nf  '"  "  ''''''°^  "^  the  old 
a  httle  longer!  .  .  .  Press  fonllrH^"' "'"'^'"'""-^t  holdout 
-d;  .  .  .  Give  them  canisferM t  ^^ "^ " "^^  '- 
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Fnday  went  by  and  Saturday.   The  afternoon  of  this  daj 
asked  for  his  chaplain,  Mr.  Lacy.  Later,  in  the  twilight,  his\v.e 
sang  to  him,  old  hymns  that  he  loved.  "Sing  the  fifty-first  psalm  in 
verse,"  he  said.  She  sang,—  ipsaimm 

"  Show  pity,  Lord!  O  Lotd,  forgive— " 
The  night  passed  and  Sunday  the  tenth  dawned.   He  lay  quiet 
£s  ^sid^-m    •  '''^*;.0"«  °f 'he  staff  came  for  a  moment  to 
his  bedside.    'Who  is  preachmg  at  headquarters  to-day?"  He  was 
told,  and  said,  "Good!  I  wish  I  might  be  there" 

The  officer's  voice  broke.  "General,  general!  the  whole  army  is 
praymg  for  you.  There 's  a  message  from  General  Lee  " 
Yes,  yes.  Give  it." 

"He  sends  you  his  love.  He  says  that  you  must  recover;  that  you 
have  I<^t  your  left  arm,  but  that  he  would  lose  his  right  arm    He 

nZ^f  T  u  ^^  P'^^"*  '°'  y°"  '^''  "'g'^'  ^'  he  had  never 
prayed  for  himself.  He  repeats  what  he  said  in  his  note  that  for  the 
good  of  Virgima  and  the  South  he  could  wish  that  he  were  lying  here 
m  your  place— "  -^    6"""= 

The  soldier  on  the  bed  smiled  a  little  and  shook  his  head    "  Better 
ten  Jacksons  should  lie  here  than  one  Lee." 

It  was  sunny  weather,  fair  and  sweet  with  all  the  bloom  of  May 
the  bright  trees  waving,  the  long  grass  rippling,  waters  flowing,  the 
sky  azure,  bees  about  the  flowers,  the  birds  singing  piercingly  sweet 
mother  earth  so  beautiful,  the  sky  down-bending,  the  light  of  the 
snn  so  graaous,  warm,  and  vital ! 

A  little  before  noon,  kneeling  beside  him,  his  wife  told  Stonewall 
Jachon  that  he  would  die.  He  smiled  and  laid  his  hand  upon  her 
bowed  head.  You  are  frightened,  my  child!  Death  is  not  so  near 
I  may  yet  get  well." 

The  doctor  came  to  him.  "  Doctor,  Anna  tells  me  that  I  am  to  die 
to-day.  Is  It  so?" 

"Oh,  general,  general!  —  It  is  so." 
is  ^ri^ht"^"^"'  *  moment,  then  he  said,  "Very  good,  very  good!  It 

^oughout  the  day  his  mind  was  no ,  /  clouded,  now  clear.  In  one 
of  the  latter  tunes  he  said  there  was  something  he  was  trying  to  re- 
member. There  followed  a  half-hour  of  broken  sleep  and  wandering 
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"7  were  like  the  smkingT^Z^'^!  If^  ^'°  ^'"P°"  or  deli- 
at  l«t,  the  pz^y  at  last  of  a  3e^  tT^f  !:"^".  e^austtj 
and  shoulders  out  of  the  sea   InluT.        "*'  *^^  ^'^  came  head 

about  the  bed.  "When  Rich^ Ckl '^l^'^  Tf  fathered  to^ef 
^^ethi^havelt.  Tell G^S-^-''.;--^a.^^ 

out'  ESg^S:?^  ?°f  =  ™7»t  by  moment  now,  it  wore 

of  the  trees."  He  died.  '"^"'  ^'^  '^st  under  the  shade 

was  a  dirge  indeed.  To-day  it  ^fl^f  had  a  depth  and  a  height  and 
the  streets  where  the  mJaZt"^  '%^  ^'^^ft^'"-  wailed  through 
have  wailed  the  trump^s  w£  S If  '"?'""^'  ^'^^^  as  mj 
pat  throng  to  either^de  1^1^^.^""^'"  "^"^'"^  home.  The 
ben^th  the  low  thunder  ofte  dr^/'^"'^''  l^^-th  the  wdling 
of  War  War  who  must  have  gaXwit^  v  T  '"='^'"8  °°  Po4 
JeaTp^-'^"'  boomed,  the  bdftS  ^^.'^  '"^-'i'^  """=  "^^ 

-tb,a.hearsed.wnb^f:^^ret;^f-•.Th.e.^^^^ 
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of  stonewall  Jackson,  and  over  it  was  drawn  the  deep  blue  flaij  with 
the  amis  of  Virguua  and  likewise  the  starry  banner  of  the  fwen 
Confederate  States.  Oh,  heart-breaking  were  the  minute  gunt^d 
the  tolhng,  tolling  bells,  and  the  deep,  slow,  heroic  mu^cf^d^e 
«>bbmg  of  the  people!  It  was  a  cloudless  day  and  filled  ^thltie! 
Behind  the  hearse  trod  Little  Sorrel.  ^ 

Beneath  arching  trees,  by  houses  of  mellow  red  brick,  houses  of 
pale  grey  stucco,  by  old  porches  and  ironwork  balconies,  by  wis- 
tana  and  clunbmg  roses  and  magnolias  with  white  chalices,  the  lone 
procession  bore  Stonewall  Jackson.  By  St.  Paul's  they  bore  him 
by  Washington  and  the  great  bronze  men  in  his  company,  by  Jeffer- 
son and  Marshall,  by  Hemy  and  Mason,  by  LewHid  Nekon. 
th.  L        ^  °L"  ^^  g^^^ns^^d  to  the  Capitol  steps,  and  there 

fhfZ.  I  !f^  '°"f  ""^  ^^  ^'^'^  M"<:h  rang,  and  all 
the  people  on  the  green  slopes  of  the  historic  place  uncovered  their 
heads  and  wept.  The  coffin,  high-borne,  pas^d  upward  and  be- 
tween the  great,  white,  Doric  columns.  It  passed  into  the  Capitol 
T^fs'cl^  °'  ""'  "-""^  ''°"^-  «"^  ''  rested  befSi 
All  day  Stonewall  Jackson  lay  in  state.  Twenty  thousand  people 
ftom  the  Prudent  of  the  Confederacy  to  the  last  porS^' 
^Idier  who  could  creep  hither,  passed  before  the  bieriooked  upon 
the  calm  face  Uie  flag-enshrouded  form,  lying  among  lilies  before 
If  th  ^  f^'  ""'  T,,'^'  "^"^^  H^'  «f  J^«'««^t^. '»  the  Capitol 
irtfired  ''■      '  ""^  '^  "'"'  '°"'''  ^'  '"'^  theminute^ 

A  man  of  the  Stonewall  Brigade,  pausing  Ms  moment  before  the 
dead  leader,  first  bent,  then  lifted  his  head.  He  was  a  sc^uM  Wonde 
soUher,  tall  and  strong,  with  a  quiet,  studious  face  and  s^-b"ue 

S^Hw    H        ^^  •'^ "'  "^^  ^"""^  '°°^  ^  '^°"8h  he  saw  instead 
thesky.  He  spoke  ma  controlled,  determined  vqice.  "WhatStone- 

iLd^S'°"  ^  ^^  """  ^'"*'  ^''  'Press  forward /•••  He 

Pre^ntly  in  line  came  a  private  soldier  of  A.  P.  Hill's,  a  youne 

T^y.^^'^^'^u-^'^''''""^  "  frieze,  an  athlete  who' w3 
a  philosopher.  "Hail,  great  man  of  the  past!"  he  said.  "If  to- 
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day  you  consort  with  Casar  f.i.  k-  *'^ 

went  on.  '^^"^ '«"  h™  we  still  maJce  war  "  H    t 

-.  and  we  «.t  ou,seS-in.S:SS:!..^"-  "^^^ 


*bt  Rftm^ftt  Pott 
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